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LEXI, SHAY & NAOMI



 



 



It happened that last summer before Mom and Dad sold the cabin we had on the lake in Vermont. I’d turned eighteen that Christmas and after taking a gap year it was to be my last summer before going off to college, a full-ride scholarship to study electrical engineering in Boston. Yes, I’m the brainiac in the family.



My stepsister Shay, she’s a year older me, and her girlfriend Lexi had planned to spend the upcoming three-day weekend at the cabin. They'd only been dating for a few months but they seemed to really, really like each other. They’d been planning it for months.



When Mom—my mom, Shay’s stepmom—suggested she take me along, Shay freaked out. She didn’t want me there and I didn’t want to go. Neither one of us wanted it. But Mom made it clear it wasn’t so much a suggestion as a demand. “Your father and I need some alone time without us girls around for a change. Naomi’s going with you.”



It wasn’t that Shay and I don’t get along. We do, it’s just we are very, very, different people.



As I said, she’s a year older than me. She’s the life-of-the-party, wild child, there’s not a rule she’s met she didn’t break. Me? I’m more the stay at home nerdy type. I got straight A’s in school and won science awards. She barely passed and spent half her time in Saturday detention. Not that she’s not smart, she is. Shay just hated school with a passion so she goofed off and put no effort into it.



She didn’t apply herself, Dad—her real dad—kept saying.



Shay’s pretty, too. A brunette with creamy white skin and sparkling brown eyes. She’s got good-size boobs and a great ass the guys all drooled over during gym class when she wore tight, tight red gym shorts that had her ass cheeks hanging out of them.



In school, all the guys were after her. Maybe because she was unavailable, definitely because she was beautiful. She broke a lot of hearts when she came out and started dating girls.



One thing we do have in common is our terrible eyesight. Neither one of us can see five feet in front of us without glasses or contacts. Not that Shay would be caught dead wearing glasses. Never in a million years, but me on the other hand, I guess you’re not much of a brainiac geek without a pair of black-rimmed glasses. People tell me I look good in them. I don’t know, but some boys think me wearing them is hot, in a sexy librarian sort of way.



I’m way more petit than Shay. And while we do both have dark hair, my skin isn’t a pale as hers and I wear my hair long and straight. As for my boobs, nearly none to speak of. I do have
 my
 Dad’s green eyes. Those I’m proud of.



Anyway, I groaned at Mom’s suggestion I tag along with Shay and Lexi. Shay bitched. Loudly. Needless to say, our protests landed on deaf ears. When Mom and Dad wanted something, they usually got it. And that’s how we—me, Shay, and Lexi—ended up at the cabin together for that long three-day weekend.



Lexi, surprisingly tried to be cool about it, even though I could tell she was resentful and angry. I got it, too. I felt bad. It’s hard to have a sexy, romantic weekend with your lover’s stepsister hanging around.



On the drive up to the cabin, I apologized about a hundred times even though I had nothing to do with the situation. We agreed to stay out of each other’s way, and we’d all make the best of it. That worked the first day.



The cabin sat on a grassy berm a hundred feet from the lake. Saturday afternoon, the three of us were at the small sandy inlet, sunbathing, and taking dips in the water to cool before baking in the sun some more. 



 Shay sat up and announced she was going to run to the market and pick up some booze—even though none of us were old enough to drink legally—chips, and maybe some ears of corn for dinner. She tugged on a pair of shorts over her bikini bottoms and slipped her recently pedicured feet into flipflops.



“You want me to come along?” Lexi asked glancing up at her from behind her big dark designed sunglasses.



“No. You guys hang tight,” Shay said. “I won’t be long. Anybody need anything? Naomi?”



I waved. “No.”



And that’s when things got crazy.



Lexi and I stayed and sunbathed for a little while longer.



I propped myself up on my elbows and watched the sailboats on the lake. The buzz of a jet ski spoiled the quiet. Two of the machines racing recklessly too close to shore. After a while, my pale skin, slick with sweat had started to feel hot, turning pink with the fast approach of a sunburn coming on, regardless of how much sunscreen I sprayed on. I decided it was time to get out of the sun and take a shower while Shay was out.



If we didn’t space them out, the third shower ended up being a very cold one.



I glanced over at Lexi who laid on her back on a beach towel. She wore a blue, flowery print bikini and had a floppy hat covering her face and eyes. Her nearly naked form was beaded with sweat and glistened a deep brown in the hot sunlight. She was a brunette like Shay and me, but it was darker than ours, almost raven black. She wore it in a short bob that framed her face. Her skin was darker than ours and tanned easily where Shay and I turned pink then red and burned. She wore really bright red lipstick that gleamed wet and sexy.



I toweled sweat from my skin as I stood up. The gritty sand scratched my hot, pink flesh. I said, “Be careful you don’t burn.”



“I won’t.” She shaded her eyes with her hand even though she wore dark designer sunglasses under her floppy brimmed hat. She Looked up at me, squinting, and smiled. “But thanks for looking out for me, Little Shay.”



Her nickname for me. I didn't like it and had asked her often to not call me that, but she never listened. I shook my head, hopeless, and made my way up the grassy berm to the cabin.



Shay and Lexi had been friends since the first grade. She knew my sister even before I met her. Before Shay’s real mom died and our Mom, my mom, started dating her dad. Mom met him during her divorce from my real dad. Shay’s father had been her divorce lawyer. Clique, I know, but sometimes life was like that. Not long after, they got married and I went from being on an only child to having a big sister overnight. 



Lexi and Shay were best friends and they remained best friends until they both came out last year and started dating, becoming lovers. Through all that, she took to calling me Little Shay.



I still didn’t like it. But I let it go and headed up to the cabin.



There, I dropped my damp beach towel on the wooden bench next to the outdoor shower, reached in and turned the faucet on, letting the spray run for a minute to give the water time to warm up. When I stepped back, I literally bumped into Lexi standing right behind me.



“Oh.” I twisted around. “You scared me.”



“Sorry.” Her floppy brim shaded her dark sunglasses. I couldn’t see her eyes but felt like she was looking at me in a strange way. It was a little unnerving.



“What are you doing?”



She'd stepped out of her black thong bikini bottom but still wore the top. I’d never seen her in the nude before. I couldn’t help but look down. Her tan line was very pronounced. Her pussy was shaved. Completely hairless.



“I saw you checking me out,” Lexi said. “Earlier.”



I snapped my head up and pushed my glasses up the bridge of my nose. “What? No, I wasn’t. I mean I wouldn’t.”



“You were,” she insisted. “I have a sense about that sort of thing. You’re interested.”



“Well, it’s on the fritz, Lexi, because I wasn’t.” I said adamantly, “And I’m not…interested.”



“You’re over eighteen, aren’t you?” She reached out and rubbed her hand over my stomach and then down the side of my hip.



“Almost nineteen.” I slapped her hand away. “Stop that. What are you doing?”



She stepped closer, stroked my cheek with the back of her fingers. “Here’s your chance.”



I swatted her hand away. “To do what?”



“Have what you want, Little Shay.”



I twisted away. “I told you. Don’t call me that.”



I didn’t say
 I don’t want you.
 Why didn’t I say that? Steam rolled out of the open outdoor shower stall. The water spray splashed against the tin basin. The boards under our feet were wet and gritty with sand.



“Naomi,” Lexi said. She pushed me against the privacy partition. Pressed her body against my half-turned back. Pressed her hips against my butt cheek. I could feel the damp softness of her bald sex against my skin. Moist and slick with perspiration.



I jumped back. “Stop it, Lexi. Shay’ll be back any minute.”



Undeterred, Lexi moved closer, trapping me against the rough wood of the partition. Humid steam billowed out from the open stall. Overhead the sun burned down, searing hot. My forehead beaded with perspiration. A dollop of sweat rolled over my temple



“We both know she’s thirty, forty minutes away. Plenty of time.”



“For what?”



She took her hat off and discarded her designer sunglasses. She had smoldering, sexy eyes. “For a little hanky-panky.”



“Stop it. You’re Shay’s girlfriend. And, and I’m not even gay.”



“How do you know if you haven’t tried it?” she asked. “Shay says you’re a virgin.”



“Am not.” I was, but I wasn’t going to give her the satisfaction.



“Prove it.”



“What?”



She pinched my chin, not hard but firmly and planted a kiss on my mouth. Sweat rolled down the side of my face. Her lips parted and her tongue found its way into my mouth. My eyes went wide. And, and I did something I never thought I’d do. I kissed her back. She smelled of apricot shampoo and coconut oil. Our tongues chased around each other’s mouths and a soft purr of contentment escaped from deep within my throat.



When Lexi pulled away, she ran her fingertip over my lips, staring deeply into my eyes. “There. That was nice, wasn’t it?”



I pushed my glasses up the bridge of my nose. The lenses were steamy. I swallowed hard. “Lexi, we shouldn’t. Shay…”



“Isn’t here.”



I started to protest again.



She chucked my chin.



“Shuuuuuush.” She kissed me again, cutting off my words.



I closed my eyes and just like that, I gave myself over to her. My sister’s lover.



I felt terrible about it, but I wanted it. I needed it.



Lexi led me by the hand away from the shower, across the lawn to a chaise lounge and urged me to lay down. I did. The cushion was hot against my exposed skin. Searing. She got down on her knees in the grass beside me and gently spread my thighs open. Without hesitating, she peeled my bikini bottoms to one side and exposed my own bald thatch to the sun and sky. And to her.



She smiled approvingly at seeing the smooth bald mound. “You nasty girl, you.”



I tried to resist. “Lexi, we shouldn’t…”



She shushed me again.



I tried. “I don’t want to…”



“Your wet bikini says otherwise.”



Before I could say it was from swimming, and sweating, which was only partially true, Lexi leaned in and kissed my sex. I rocked my head back and cooed. Fuck it.



She rubbed her finger up and down my lips. She circled her finger around my hole then slowly pushed it inside me. I pushed back against the seat cushion and cooed again. She pushed her finger deeper inside me and wiggled it around. My breath caught. She pressed the pad of her thumb against my clit and rubbed. As she picked up the tempo with her finger, pushing it in and out, faster and faster, reach, deeper and deeper, she used her tongue, licking me, getting me wetter, getting me even more aroused. My breathing grew shallow. Her finger pumped faster. I tossed my head back. My eyes screwed closed. I planted my feet on the grassy ground and squirmed, lost in the ecstasy of that moment. The feel.



Then she added a second finger, splitting me open.



I shuddered and gasped. The deeper she shoved her fingers inside me the more I moaned, louder. I thrashed my head back and forth. My hair whipping across my face. “Oh my God!”



I snapped my eyes open.



“Come here.” I indicated she should climb up over my body.



Lexi did so without removing, without slowing down her pumping, two-finger action. As she got closer, I reached down and slid my hand over her bald patch, cupping her sex then slipped a finger inside her as well. Then two.



She twitched and smiled a crooked smile. "Oh, you nasty thing."



I pumped my hips against her hand and she rocked against my probing fingers.



She shook her head and grinned. “Oh, baby. Maybe Little Shay knows a thing or two after all.”



Lexi’s fingers pumped faster and faster, harder, rougher. I was getting close. I moaned, “I’m gonna come. I’m gonna come.”



It built and built and built. When I was close, I sat up, gasping, my body locked up tight. I moaned.



Lexi leaned into me. She kissed my mouth but kept pounding her fingers inside me harder and faster, rubbing her wrist against my clit. I could barely breathe. When I finally came, I seized her wrist but she didn’t stop. I made guttural sounds, gasping, the finally, shouted, “Oh. Fuck! Yeah!”



She smiled. Her dark bangs stuck to her forehead. A lock of hair plastered her sweaty cheek. She looked down at me, like a vulture in a tree, smiling. Sweat beaded her forehead. Her red lipstick was smeared over her lips, making her mouth look all the more kissable. She kept rubbing her hand over my sex but gently now, mindful of how sensitive I was down there.



I purred, like a kitten. My fingers still inside her. I wiggled them around.



Lexi squirmed.



“Do you want me to stop?” I asked.



She planted a kiss on my lips—her mouth tasted like pussy, My pussy. Then she slowly gently withdrew her fingers from inside me. I jerked as a final aftershock of pleasure ripped through me.



Lexi sat back, pressing her hips forward watching me with a wide smile on her face while I pushed my fingers deeper into her hole. She put her hand around my wrist and pulled my fingers from her sex. She brought them up to her mouth and sucked them in, rolling her tongue around it, hungrily, wantonly, popping her eyebrow up and down gleefully.



"What was that?" I asked. The experience left me breathless. “Why?”



She pulled my finger from her mouth with a loud popping sound. Her smile grew wide, almost wicked. Before she answered or I could ask again we heard a car door slam.



Shay was back.



“Shit!” I pushed Lexi off me and scrambled off the chaise lounge, tugging my bikini bottom back into place as I darted across the yard to the shower. I’d just ducked out of sight as Shay rounded the corner of the cabin, carrying three burgeoning plastic shopping bags. Lexi laid on the chaise lounge bottomless. With a wide grin on her smeared red lips, she dropped her floppy hat over her face letting the sun beat down on her sweaty body.



“I got everything but the corn,” Shay called out. “How they don’t have fresh corn yet is beyond me. What have you two been doing?”



Oh, Jesus. I jumped under the shower spray—which was ice cold now—stifling a scream. But a cold shower was exactly what I needed.



-----



To say dinner that night was awkward would’ve been an understatement. At least it was for me. I’ve never been good at lying, or keeping secrets. I just knew Shay could tell what had happened, what we’d done, just by looking at me. The guilt plain as day on my face.



And it didn’t help, Lexi giving me furtively little looks, then mischievous little smiles whenever Shay wasn’t looking. Even once sending me an obscene wagging of her tongue between her peace sign fingers behind Shay’s back.
 How old are you?



After dinner, I volunteered to clean up while Shay and Lexi went to the rec room to play cards and open the bottle of bourbon Shay had bought with a fake ID. Never much of a drinker, I stuck with a single glass of wine I’d started with dinner, the bottle stolen from Mom and Dad’s wine cellar at home. I finished washing and drying the dishes then cleaned the counters, wiping them all down and even swept the kitchen floor.



When I couldn’t avoid it any longer without it being really weird, I joined them in the rec room. They had music playing and had the TV on, but with the sound off. They were playing cards at Dad’s poker table. Lexi had pilfered one of Dad’s cigars. A blue haze of smoke hung in the air.



After my shower, I’d changed into a pair of white cutoff jeans and wore a bikini top; red and blue. Shay was similarly dressed but her cutoffs were black and she had on a sleeveless t-shirt she’d bought at a heavy metal rock band concert she’d gone to a year ago. Lexi wore a neon blue sports bra and red gym shorts I recognized as being the ones Shay used to wear to drive all the boys crazy. The windows were open and outside I could hear cicadas chirping. The ceiling fan pushed the hot, smoky air around. The cabin didn’t have A/C.



“Who’s winning?” I asked.



“Oh, we’re just messing around,” Shay said, giving me a funny up and down look. “Those aren’t my shorts, are they?”



“No.”



“You sure?”



“Yes. I know which are my clothes.”



"Okay," Shay said. "No need to get defensive."



“I’m not…forget it.”



Lexi stood up and grabbed Shay’s empty glass and her own. “I’m getting more ice. You want anything, Naomi?”



“No. I’m fine.”



“Yes, you are,” Lexi said, popping her dark eyebrows at me as she passed.



Shay watched her go. “What was that all about?”



“What? I don’t know." I threw her some attitude. How should I know? She’s your girlfriend.”



Shay got up and came around to stand behind me, trapping me between her body and the table. I could barely fight the sense of
 déjà vu.



“I think you do,” she said.



She was so close behind me I could feel her breath on my bare shoulder, the heat of her body against my skin. Nervously I hook a strand of hair behind my ear. My skin was so hot I felt like I was on fire. “What are you doing, Shay?” I bumped her with my butt. “Back off.”



Shay pushed in closer and whispered in my ear. “Lexi told me what you two did this afternoon while I was gone.”



“She did? Wait. What’d she say?” I wasn’t going to fall for that. She suspected something had happened but she didn’t know what. She figured to trick me into confessing.



Shay scooped my hair back so it fell behind my shoulder, exposed my ear as she whispered.



“It’s okay,” Shay said and put her hands on my hips.



“What are you doing, Shay?”



“I know she fingerfucked your wet pussy.”



I gasped.



“And that you fingerfucked her back. Stuck your fingers way up deep inside her.”



“Shay, I…” I gasped. Felt like I was going to pass out. “I…”



“Don’t worry, Naomi,” she said. “You don’t have to be afraid.”



“Afraid of what?”



“Of what comes next.” She ran her hands over the roundness of my ass then spanked me. Hard.



“Ow. What?”



“You deserved to be spanked, don’t you?”



“Shay, I can explain.”



“Why you had sex with my girlfriend?”



“She…she seduced me.” I pushed my glasses up the bridge of my nose.



“Did she?” I could almost hear the glee in her voice. “I can’t say as I blame her though. You are a fine piece of ass.” She ran her hand over my ass where she spanked me. “You like that?”



“What’s going on, Shay?”



“Or do you like this better.” She slapped my ass again. Harder this time.



“Stop it.”



She leaned into me, pressed her body against my back, whispered in my ear. “I don’t think I will. I think I want what Lexi got. And more.”



“What? Shay. We can’t. What you’re…we’re sisters.”



“Stepsisters, remember.” She pressed her chest against my back. “Not really related. Besides, no one will know.”



“I’ll know,” I said.



“And I will,” Lexi said coming into the room with two drinks in her hands. The ice rattled around the sweating glasses. She put them down and joined Shay, further trapping me against the gaming table. Shay ran her hand over my bare shoulder then scooped my hair, pulling it away from my face before letting her hand lazily caress my breast.



“Shay. What’s gotten into you.”



“Lexi said you liked it this afternoon. Said you did things, knew things, maybe you weren’t a virgin after all.” Her breath was hot on my neck.



"She's not after this afternoon," Lexi added. I could smell her coconut-scented suntan lotion. Her skin had darkened from her day in the sun while Shay and I were a deeper shade of pink.



“Her telling me, it got me really turned on,” Shay said. “So hot I creaming in my shorts.”



She pulled the strap of my bikini off my shoulder, letting it hang down my arm while she kissed the indentation mark left by the elastic strap.



I closed my eyes. “Shay, don’t.”



She ignored me and licked my skin with her tongue.



Lexi leaned in and kissed my cheek, turning my face toward her with a finger. “What are you afraid of?” she asked.



“Are you afraid you’ll like it?” Shay asked.



I couldn’t answer. My mouth was dry. My throat had closed up.



They spun me around. I gasped.



Shay took my glasses off and put them on the gaming table behind us. She caressed my throat and turned my face toward her. “Come here, baby sister.”



“Shay. Don’t.”



She planted an open-mouth kiss on my lips. She teased me, flicking the tip of her tongue against my lips, drawing me closer but not allowing me to seize her mouth with my own. I tried, as Lexi cupped and caressed my breast. My nipple stiffened under the material of my bikini top.



Shay used her thumb to tug my lower lip open and then she kissed me again.



Breathless, I said, “Shay. We shouldn’t.”



She breathed, “Yes, little sister, we should.”



While we kissed, Lexi cupped my sex through my cutoff jeans and pressed her hand hard against my crotch. She chucked my chin with her other hand and pulled my face away from Shay, to her, showered my mouth with gently, almost chaise, kisses.



What was happening here?



What little resistance I had, I felt slipping away as Lexi tongued my mouth and rubbed my crotch and Shay—my sister—cupped my breast and squeezed, her wanton breath on my skin raising goosebumps and sending a warm, tingling feeling through me.



While Shay continued to maul my breasts, Lexi dropped to her knees and unbuttoned my cutoffs. She unzipped and opened them but had trouble tugging them off my hips. Shay pulled my bikini top aside and exposed my boobs, rubbing her hand over my raised pink nipples. Lexi tugged and pulled and finally managed to yank my shorts free only to smile at discovering I’d decided to go commando. She ran a hand over my bald mound as she climbed back to her feet.



“You should see how beautiful her bald, little pussy is,” she said to Shay.



Shay pressed her still-clothed crotch against my bare hip as Lexi went back to smothering me with kisses and running her hand over my sex. My skin tingled from excitement and sunburn. Shay fisted my hair and turned my face toward her, showering my mouth with kisses again, too.



We embraced in a three-way kiss, our bodies grinding against one another, the sound of our kisses loud and wet. And passionate.



They’re hands roaming over my skin. Slick with perspiration.



Shay untied the knot of my bikini top and the material fell away.



Lexi pushed me back and urged me to sit up on the gaming table.



Shay caressed my breasts and started kissing them, too.



I leaned back, had my eyes closed.
 We’re doing this. We’re really doing this?



Lexi spread my legs and leaned over. “Let me show you what we did this afternoon,” she said, before kissing my bald mound once more then moving points south.



I gasped. “Oh. Oh. Oh!”



After a while, Shay said, “My turn.”



My eyes popped open.
 Seriously?



They switched positions and when my sister—stepsister—touched my sex—first with her fingers and then her tongue—I almost came right then.



“Shay…” I leaned my weight on my arms and spread my legs wider, rocking my hips as Shay’s tongue lashed up and down my wet, sopping hole. Lexi ran two fingers over my lips. I kissed then hungrily sucked them in, making wet suckling sounds, while Shay licked and probed my sex with her tongue. I closed my eyes and could barely breathe but the two of them didn’t let up.



I heard a zipper open.



When I opened my eyes again, Shay was naked. Not that I hadn’t seen my sister in the nude before, I had, hundreds of times, but she’d never looked to me the way she did just then, never that beautiful, never before did I see her as on object of desire.



I did now and nearly gasped at the sight.



She smiled.



While she continued to work her magic on my pussy—God she was good at that—Lexi moved in behind Shay. She crouched down and began licking her pussy—and probably her little butthole—from behind. She ran her hands over Shay’s bare ass and legs, digging her fingernails into her pale skin, before coming back to me where she once again stuck her fingers into my mouth, this time covered with Shay’s sweet pussy juice.



I moaned, sucking her fingers in, mumbling about how good she tasted. My sister.



Lexi went back to work on my nipples; kissing them, licking them, then pinching them with her fingers and thumbs. I gasped, barely able to catch my breath. I didn’t know how much more I could take. “Oh, fuck!”



Luckily, it was time for a change.



Shay came up from between my legs and this time showered Lexi’s mouth with sloppy, wet, pussy juice covered kisses. Somewhere along the line, Lexi had stripped naked as well. She and Shay embraced, showering each other with kisses as they rubbed their naked breasts against each other and their hands roamed over their bodies.



I slipped off the poker table and fell, weak-kneed to the hardwood floor. Getting turned on by the sounds of their smooching, I took up a position behind Shay. God, I suddenly wanted her in the worst way now. I spread her ass wide and plunged my tongue between her cheeks, lapping at her little puckered asshole.



She jumped like she’d been goosed, and looked down at me. “Ooh, sis. I like it.”



Good, because I did, too.



She spread her hips, giving me more access which I took full advantage of while Lexi kissed her and mussed her hair and hungrily devoured her mouth. I rubbed my tongue over her butthole. Shay’s moaning got louder and louder. Lexi slapped her ass hard enough to leave a hand imprint and then pulled her ass cheeks even further apart for me.



“You like licking that ass, Little Shay?”



I didn’t stop to answer.



Shay moaned and leaned over the poker table, spreading her legs further.



“Lick that ass,” Lexi said, leaning over Shay’s body and kissing her back, hip, and butt cheek, moving toward me. I stopped licking long enough to kiss Lexi with a wet, sloppy kiss before going back to rimming my sister’s butthole with my tongue.



“Oh, Sis,” Shay moaned. “Oh.”



“Stick your tongue in her ass,” Lexi said. “Go on.”



I poked at the little butthole, feeling it give way, a little.



Shay continued to moan.



Lexi seized the back of my head, pushed my face harder into Shay’s ass. “Don’t stop, Little Shay. Don’t stop.”



I didn’t need any encouraging.



“That’s it,” Lexi said. “Get her wet. Get her so wet.”



I rubbed Lexi’s strong thigh as I rocked up and down, dragging my tongue along Shay’s butt crack, wetting it with my saliva. Then I cupped her sex and rubbed my fingers through her sopping pussy lips. Shay squirmed under us while Lexi wormed her finger inside Shay’s ass.



Shay gasped. But Lexi didn’t stop. Gently she pushed her French manicured finger into that tight little hole, pushed it in up to the knuckle. Shay howled and tightened her ass cheeks. I ran my thumb through her sexy, wet pussy lips then shoved it into her sex.



She jumped. “Ohhhh!”



“You like that?” I asked.



“Yes,” Shay shouted. “Fucking yes. Oh. Oh. Oh. Oh, fucking, yes!”



I strummed my finger through her sex and Lexi fingerfucked her butthole until she screamed, her body shuddering from the momentum orgasm that rumbled through her body, “Ohhhhhhh, Fuuuuuck!!”



She pounded her fist on the gaming table and pressed her face into the green felt covering. “Oh, fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck.”



When she had the strength, Shay straightened up and grabbed Lexi in a second embrace. She wrapped her arms around her and kissed her mouth. Lexi grabbed her by the neck and kissed her back. Then together, they dropped down to their knees to be with me.



Shay grabbed a fistful of my hair and gently pulled it back. I gasped in surprise. She kissed my mouth hard, passionately, with a lot of tongue. When she released her lip-lock on my mouth, Lexi took over, tonguing my mouth like she was licking the bottle of an ice cream container.



I kissed her back with equal intensity.



While we kissed, I cupped Lexi’s breasts and pinched her nipples. She giggled and cooed.



“Lay down,” Lexi ordered.



Still in each other’s arms, we laid on the floor, side by side. Lexi put her hand on my sex and rubbed her fingers through my pussy, splitting my soft lips. “She’s still wet,” she said like it was a revelation. Of course, I was still wet. I was so damn horny I could scream.



Shay said, “Look what I found in Mom and Dad’s closet.”



She proudly held up a long rubber dildo before plunging it into her mouth, sucking it, getting it wet and slick with her saliva.



“Oh my God,” I said. “Why would they have—”



“Better not to think about it,” Shay said, after getting the fake dick nice and wet.



Lexi rubbed my sex until I was on fire. So hot. So, fucking horny.



Shay crawled over me, leaned over my bent thigh and with Lexi’s help peeled my pussy lips back and plunged the fake cock into my sex. Shay had gotten it good and wet and Lexi rubbed her fingers against my clit, getting me good and wet so the dildo slipped quickly and easily inside me.



Still, I rolled my eyes and moaned.



I pulled Lexi into me, kissing her while Shay worked the rubber cock inside me. “Oh. Oh. Oh!”



I sat up, leaning heavily back against on my arms so I could watch Shay push and pull the dildo in and out of me. Lexi strummed my clit. I moaned. “Oh, oh, oh.”



An orgasm stirred inside me, gathering strength.



Lexi kissed my shoulder. Shay leaned in and kissed my mouth, her tongue rimming my lips, lashing around inside my moaning mouth. Shay moved downward and kissed my nipple. All without stopping what they were doing to my sex.



“That feels so good,” I said, encouraging them, not wanting them to stop. Ever. “So good. Ah. Ah.”



Shay sat on my thigh, spread her legs and rubbed her wet sex against my skin, rubbing her clit over my flesh, working on getting herself off again as she and Lexi brought me to the edge.



“Oh, yes. Yes, Please,” I begged



The smell of coconut oil cigar smoke and sex was intoxicating. Our skin was slick, slippery. Shay kissed my cheek. Hot and slippery. I was close. I squirmed and cooed and begged. “Please, don’t stop. Please. Please.”



I kissed Shay’s shoulder and drew Lexi in for a tighter embrace, my arm around her back. “I’m going to come. I’m going to come!”



Shay pushed and rotated the dildo inside me, going faster and faster. Lexi pressed her fingers harder against my clit, riding my thigh and rubbing, rubbing, rubbing…



“Yes. Yes! YES!” I bucked my hips and screamed. “Oh, fucking! Yes!”



They didn’t stop. I bit my lower lip and cried out again.



“Oh, oh, oh, oh." I needed them to stop but I didn't want them to. "Oh, oh. Oh, fuck, My God!"



When it was over, and I’d come, I leaned heavily into Lexi, weak, and wrecked. My hair stuck to my face, sweaty and wild. Spent, I gasped while Shay gently worked the dildo between my legs, gently now. Lexi kissed my closed eye, then the tip of my nose, and finally my mouth. “You’re so cute, Little Shay.”



“Wow,” I said when my breath returned. “That…that…was…incredible.”



Finally, Shay pulled the fake dick out. I felt relieved and empty all at once. Like I’d lost something. I had. My virginity. And in the most wonderful way.



“Oh my God,” I said again.



Shay kissed my nipple and then my mouth. I looked up at her with what I knew were adoring eyes. “That was so fucking fantastic.”



She smiled. “We thought you’d like it.”



While still trying to catch my breath, I looked from her to Lexi. “You…you two planned this?”



Lexi nodded, smiling. “Of course.”



“Are you mad?” Shay asked.



I grabbed Shay’s jaw and pulled her face toward mine, planting a wet, wanton kiss on her mouth before doing the same to Lexi. When I let her go, Lexi said, “I’ll take that as a no.”



“Stand up and turn around,” I said, taking over. Shay and Lexi exchanged amused glances but Shay did as I asked. “Now bend over.”



Shay leaned her forearms on the gaming table and thrust out her bare ass. I ran my hands over her slick bum. I spread her cheeks and tongued her puckered little butthole.



“What have you got in mind, Little Shay?” Lexi asked.



“You’ll see,” I said and stopped long enough to give Lexi a long, sloppy kiss.



She licked Shay’s cheek while I grabbed the dildo left on a pile of our clothes. I wet it with my mouth and tongue then pushed the tip of it hard against Shay’s butthole.



She gasped. “Girls, no.”



We ignored her and I pushed the dildo deeper into her ass.



She grimaced, then groaned. “Naomi, no…”



I continued to work it in, twisting it, pushing and then pulling it out slightly before plunging it deeper inside again. Shay’s body shuddered.



“That good?” Lexi asked.



Shay could only moan and squirm.



Lexi cupped Shay’s sex and ran her fingers through her lips.



Getting hornier, Shay pushed back against the dildo fucking I was giving her and looked back at us, grabbing one of her boobs in her hand and squeezed it. “Oh. Oh. Oh, yeah.”



“You going to come?” Lexi asked, her fingers slipping in and out of Shay’s hole, wet and gleaming in the pale light. “You going to come?”



“Yeah, Yeah. Oh, yeah.”



I kept pushing the dildo in and out, harder and deeper with each thrust. Shay gasped and moaned. “Oh, yes, oh, yes, oh, yes.”



“Oh, oh.” Shay bit her lip, stifling a scream and snorted. “Ohhhhh!”



She pounded her fist on the green felt. “Oh, fuck, yeah!”



I gently pulled the dildo out. Shay’s ass was slick with sweat. Lexi kept rubbing her fingers through Shays’ lips as her body shuddered and jerked. Shay pushed us away and slipped to the floor, sitting, and breathing hard. Her hair hung damp in her face and she panted. “Oh, my God. Shit.”



I sat down next to her. I rubbed a hand over her thigh. “You okay?”



“Yes.” Another deep exhale of breath. “You?”



“Great.”



Lexi handed us drinks and sat Indian-style facing us. “Well,” she said with a proud grin on her face. “That turned out better than expected.” She raised her glass in a toast.



We clinked glasses and sipped our drinks.



Tired and exhilarated at the same time, I didn’t know what would happen next. We had two more full days in the cabin, so I was suddenly prepared for anything—and looked forward to it. I glanced at Shay. She smiled. One thing I did know, my life was changed forever. As was my relationship with my stepsister. I mean how couldn’t it?



“I don’t know about you two,” Lexi said. “But I for one am ready for bed.” She glanced at me. “Your parents’ bed is a king-size. Plenty of room for three,” she said.



I smiled. “After all…this. I’m not really very tired.”



"Who the hell said anything about sleeping?" Lexi asked with a mischievous grin.



The three of us raced for the bedroom.



 



♥♥♥



 













If you enjoyed
 Lexie, Shay & Naomi,



be sure to check out Cammie’s other hot, steamy stories,
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Find them here:




Amazon.com:Cammie-Cummins
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