Chapter 27

| love how each morning brought new surprises.

Today, | had woken up in one of the best ways possible. With both my sisters pressed
up against me, their lips on either side of my neck.

“Let’s go to the gardens.” Heidi suggested suddenly as she continued licking me. “We
can get some sunlight there.”

Sighing and sitting against the headrest of our bed, | turned to my other sister. “Shall
we go to your Mother’s garden?”

Ellie seemed to have woken up in a better mood than | did. She was giggling and
giving me playful bites on my neck.

“Ellie?” | asked again, bringing my hands to her. Out of both my sisters, | was more
familiar with her body. | palmed her teardrop tits, squeezed them, tweaked a hard nipple
and smiled when she gasped.

“W-What?” My little sister moaned. Instead of pulling away, Ellie pressed herself
closer to me. “What did you say, big bro?”

‘| asked if—”
“Can we make love?” Ellie rolled over to my lap and | couldn’t help but hiss when she
started rubbing her pussy against my thighs, illustrating just how wet she was. “I want

your big, thick cock inside me.”

| glanced towards Heidi, wondering if my older sister would be annoyed that Ellie was
taking up all the attention.

But Heidi didn’t seem irritated. She just propped her chin on my shoulder and rested
her head against me.

“We could fuck in the gardens,” Heidi said. “We never had sex in the gardens before.”

Ellie giggled. “Sounds like a great idea!”

| frowned. “Isn’t there, like, bugs and shit? And wouldn’t the staff see us?”



“Who cares?” Heidi countered. “It's our house. We do what we like.”
| tried to be logical. “Heidi, we can just fuck right here in bed.”

“Come onnnnnnn,” Heidi insisted. “Let’'s add some spice to our sex lives. I’'m sure you
and Ellie have fucked in worse places.”

“We did!” There was that cute giggling again. Ellie stopped her assault on my neck,
moving to my lips instead. “Mostly in school, though. We used to skip lunch and fuck in
that cramped st—"

“Okay, okay.” | closed my eyes, not wanting to reminisce about those times.

Mother had mentioned my lack of control over my urges, and | really wanted to get
better at reigning in my lusts.

But it seemed impossible. Not with the sisters | had.
“So?” Heidi prodded. “Shall we do something different this morning?”

| thought it over as Ellie kissed me. | sucked on my sister’s lips, enjoying her
sweetness

Lucia’s garden was large. It was pretty much a mini-park. There were insects. It was
hot. And worst of all, if the maid didn’t spot us, the gardeners certainly would.

But Heidi was right. We have all been fucking in the same bed for weeks. Why not
spice up our sex life?

| grunted. “Fine.”
“Yay!” Ellie pulled back from my lips, but lines of saliva still connected us together.

With a quick swipe of her tongue, she severed them, hopped off me, and gestured for
Heidi to follow along.

My sisters left the room. | sighed, wondering what the staff would think. It was already
an open secret in our household that | was sleeping with both my sisters.



But it was still embarrassing to have people knowing that we were actually doing the
deed, and | didn’'t know what Mother did to make sure our family secret remained a
secret.

Brothers and sister fucking. The sheer horror.

But honestly, | pitied all those who didn’t share the relationship | shared with my own
sisters.

| had the purest form of love. Sure, my sisters might love me because of a pill, but
there was a world of difference between loving a random girl who | only got to know for
a couple of years, and loving my own flesh and blood whom | knew my entire life.

But | could foresee numerous problems that would definitely arise.

How would we explain things once Heidi and Ellie got pregnant?

That would require a miracle.

But | didn’t want to dwell on the specifics alone. Especially after | had just woken up
from last night.

Last night...

What the fuck happened?

| had sex with my own Mother. Finally.

| had done the impossible, but | couldn’t even celebrate my achievement because |
was sent back to my sisters, where | spent an hour fucking out my confusion and

frustrations.

After that, we were too exhausted to continue the conversation, and we had promised
to have ‘the talk’ as soon as we woke up.

Shaking my head, | hopped off the bed and headed off towards the ensuite, cooling
off by splashing water on my face.

Then | took a good, long look at myself in the mirror, noticing all the changes in my
appearance.



Maybe it was just me, but | had gotten more muscular and | swore my jawline was
even more defined.

Losing my virginity had really made a difference.
| felt different. | was different.
Standing up straight, | wiped my face dry then retrieved a pair of shorts.

My sisters might be comfortable wandering around the house naked, but | didn’t want
the maids to gawk at me.
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“Booooooo!” Heidi yawned and shot me the thumbs down gesture when she saw me
and my shorts.

“So?” | asked, joining them. Thankfully, it was still early morning so the sun wasn’t
scorching and there was no staff in sight. It was just the three of us and endless

possibilities. “Are we seriously going to fuck here?”

“Why not?” Ellie quipped, holding the steel railing and bending forward, presenting
her innocence to me.

“Ellie...” | walked up to her and smacked her exposed ass cheeks.“You’re acting like
a slut.”

“Your slut, big bro,” she giggled. “Do it. Fuck me like the slut | am.”

“‘Not here.” | gave her a little smack on the ass then nodded towards a small clearing
ahead of us. “I'll fuck you there.”

If we were fucking in the garden, then might as well get a little dirty.
| could hear Heidi following close behind as | led Ellie forward.
| didn’t wait. As soon as | had Ellie down on all fours, | took my boxers off, tossed it to

the soil, and sighed happily as | entered the love of my life, stretching my little sister
apart.



We weren'’t in public, but it felt like we were.

The sun was shining down on us. We were on soil and grass. Trees were
everywhere.

Our mothers had forbidden us to ever fuck in public, so this was as good as it ever
got.

And | made sure to take every advantage of this simulation, not giving Ellie mercy,
fucking her doggystyle out in the open.

“Yessssssss....” Ellie was loving it. She shrieked when | hit a hard spot inside her,
cried out in pleasure when | smacked her ass cheek, shuddered violently when | pulled

back just halfway before ramming back into heaven.

Then Heidi joined in the mix. She squatted down beside Ellie and sneaked a hand
under our sister, finding Ellie’s clit and sending her into a frenzy.

“YESSSSSS!”

While Ellie went ballistic, Heidi leaned into me.

“Cum inside me instead.” She whispered. “Please.”

No way.

Ellie was squeezing around my cock, practically begging me to burst along with her.

“You already spend so much time fucking little sis last night,” Heidi continued,
whispering her dark words into my ear. “It's my turn now.”

Fine.
With my willpower evaporating, | grit my teeth and tried my best to stay in control,
thrusting my cock in and out of Ellie, watching the sweat dripping down my sister’s lean

back.

Ellie slumped onto the soil, and | heaved a breath, pulling out of my trembling sister.



“Let me ride you,” Heidi suggested, looking visibly happy that | had abstained.

| was about to tell her to go on all fours instead. | wanted to fuck both my sisters like
bitches in heat. But just as | about to growl! out the order, the sound of heels had us
whirling around.

Mother.

Fuck.

Mother looked divine as usual. Instead of a skin tight dress like she usually has on,
she had opted for a more formal approach.

Dark blazer worn over an even dark blouse.

Matching pencil skirt that showed off her long legs.

The clothing itself wasn’t meant to be super sexy, but with the body Mother has, with
that round ass under her tight pencil skirt and her tits pressing up against the dark
blouse, Mother could walk in a red carpet event and not look out of place.

What if Mother wore that outfit and we roleplayed an office scenario?

Me as her boss. Mother as my secretary.

God, that would be hot.

‘Mommy!” Heidi straightened to attention, but instead of trying to hide herself, my
older sister did the opposite, clutching my arm tight.

Ellie was worse off. She was on the ground, covered in dirt, cum all over her ass and
legs. | helped Ellie up to her feet, realizing that she was still trembling.

From fear with being caught red-handed, or from how hard | had fucked her, | wasn’t
too sure.

Mother addressed her youngest first. Technically, Ellie wasn’t hers, but Mother always
referred to Ellie as her ‘youngest daughter’.



“Ellie, dearest.” She shook her head in disappointment. “Go and clean up, please.
Now.”

“S-Sorry!” Ellie hurried off, her limp noticeable. Yeah, | had fucked her too hard.
Oops.

“It's my fault, Mommy!” Heidi spoke up, still clutching my arm. “I convinced everyone
that it was a good idea for us to have some fun out here.”

Mother crossed her arms over her tits. Tits | had sucked on just hours ago.

Fuck... now all the memories of us fucking was hitting me in the worst time possible.
Mother finally broke the silence.

“‘Don’t you have school?”

“School?” Heidi frowned. “Today’s Sunday.”

“And | enrolled you and Dylan into Sunday Spanish class,” Mother said. “Didn’t you
check your schedules?”

“Oh...” | felt Heidi clutching my arm tighter. “We’re sorry, Mommy.”
“Hurry up.” Mother said, her tone sharp. “Go. Clean up.”
“Yes, Mommy.”
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“We got off way too easy,” | chuckled as | retrieved my uniform off the clothing rack. “I
thought we were dead.”

Heidi smiled.

‘Mommy was young once, too,” she reminded me. “She understands what it's like to
have your hormones going crazy.”

| grunted. “She’s not that old.”



“She isn’t.” my sister agreed, buttoning up her white blouse.
| had to stop what | was doing just to watch Heidi continue dressing. We had just

taken a quick shower, dried off, and now we were in our walk-in closet that my sisters
had taken over.

My clothes only took a small portion of the room, but Ellie and especially Heidi had
their dresses and all their clothes lining up the entire space.

| watched as Heidi stepped into her navy mini-skirt, slipped on her navy blazer, fixed
her red bow tie onto her blouse.

“So?” Heidi did a slow twirl as if showing off a new dress. “How do | look, big bro?”
“Hot.”

| swear my sisters looked twice as hot when wearing their school uniforms and |
didn’t understand exactly why | felt that way.

But my sisters knew of my fetish, and they were more than happy to indulge me,
donning their sexy uniforms whenever | requested for a special evening.

“You haven’t fucked me yet.” Heidi reminded me. “You already came inside little sis,
but not me.”

‘I didn’t cum inside her,” | corrected my sister, finally finding the will to stop gawking
and finished dressing up, sliding on my pants. “You stopped me, remember?”

“Right.”

Heidi helped me with the rest. She slipped my tie around my neck and then tightened
it.

“I want this to be our daily routine,” Heidi whispered. We were so close, our breaths
mingled. “Waking up with you. Showering with you. Helping you dress.” She smiled. “It's
like I'm already married to you. My own brother.”

Unlike Ellie, Heidi has never brought up the topic of marriage before, and | guessed
this was a perfect leeway to finally discuss last night.



“So...” | cleared my throat. “Can we talk about the love pills?”
“What about it?”
| frowned. “You don’t think the whole situation is insane?”

“Not really.” Heidi stepped closer, resting her head against my chest and giving me a
whiff of her fruity shampoo. “Ellie and | already discussed it.”

“Just now,” she added before | could ask when. “Before you had woken up.”

“So...?”

“We both agreed Mommy did the right thing.”

What?

| blinked. “What? Why?”

“Think about it. If Mommy didn’t make that decision, do you really think | would be
here with you? Or would | be in another man’s arms?” Heidi took a small step back and
peered up at me. “One thing’s for certain, you wouldn’t have us as your girlfriends. Ellie
would probably be with some jerk. And me?” My sister shook her head. Shuddered.
“Mommy saved us. She secured our futures.”

“But she took our choice away, Heidi. She—"

“It's better that way.” Heidi countered, then tiptoed up, knowing exactly how to shut
me up. “‘Mommy knows best.”

“We need to go,” | groaned, sucking on her lips, feelings tingles of pleasure spreading
all over me. “We’ll be late to class.”

“Okay.” But Heidi wasn’t backing off. Her lips were still on mine, and | wasn’t
intending on letting her go, either.

| didn’t know who | liked kissing the most. Ellie, Heidi, or Mother.

All of them kissed differently.



“Let’s skip class,” Heidi moaned. There was a desperate tinge in her voice. And with
the way my sister was grinding her hips against mine, it should be impossible to reject
her. “I want you to fuck me until | can’t walk.”

It would have been so easy to give into my impulse. So fucking easy.

“Tempting,” | rasped, breaking the kiss. For a moment, we exchanged no words. We
just stood there, locking eyes, mingling breaths.

| didn’t know how | managed to hold myself back. Turning around, | exited the room,
signaling Heidi to follow along.

As we headed downstairs, | was feeling a little too pleased. Mother was giving me so
much emphasis to master my emotions, and | wanted to make her proud.

But the pride was short-lived.

Because as soon as our chauffeur greeted us and we ducked into the Rolls, Heidi
closed us off, sliding up the partition that separated the driver from us.

Then she jumped on my lap, really testing my willpower.

Fuck.
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“I love your cock,” Heidi rasped. “I love you.”

“Fuck.” | gripped her school skirt, running my hand along her soft navy pleats.

We were almost at school. We just cleared security and passed the gates.

But Heidi was taking her sweet time.

She bounced on my cock, gasping along with me. And just as | was about to pass the

point of no return, she would slow down, pull out until my tip remained, then sink down
again, repeating the torturous cycle over and over.



“Are you going to let me cum?” | groaned, slipping a hand under her school skirt and
palming her ass cheek. The Rolls slowed to a stop. “We need to go.”

But Heidi remained unrushed. She was smiling and giggling.

“‘Mhm...” Heidi took a few deep breaths, her blue pupils glazed over. “When are you
marrying Ellie?”

| frowned. That was an unexpected question.
“When Mother gives us the green light,” | told her.

“What if you marry me first?” Heidi whispered, shuddering again as she sank down
and took me to the balls. “I'm the eldest. | should get married first.”

| swallowed, hating how my sister was gatekeeping me with her slow, tantalizing hip
strokes.

Heidi’'s cunt was a godsend, and | badly wanted to fill my sexy sister up.

| exhaled, shuddering myself as a wave of pleasure hit me. “I dated Ellie before you.
It's only right if | marry her first.”

Heidi pushed her bottom lip out, her voice growing high-pitched and whiny. “But I'm
the eldest.”

| chuckled. | knew my sister wasn't actually serious. Heidi wasn’t dumb. She was
aware that it would be unfair if | married her first.

‘I want to get married,” Heidi whimpered, speeding up her thrusts. “I want to have to
have kids with you.”

“That’s a...” Fuck. | gripped her hips tights as she started really fucking me, the
sounds of my heavy balls slapping against her ass filling up the Royce and | briefly
wondered if our driver could hear the fucking.

What were we doing? This was so risky.

“Get me pregnant, Dylan.” Heidi crashed down, taking my entire cock in one fell
swoop. “Get me—"



“Fuck!” | shattered apart.

Heidi was with me. | felt her going rigid on top of me, her body locking up, her grip on
my arms tightening.

“‘Dylan!” My sister kept her eyes on me as the intensity rose to the maximum, bolts of
pleasure tearing through us with no end in sight. “Yes! Yes! YESSS!”

“‘Heidi—" | held my sister tight, groaning, shooting geysers deep into Heidi, wishing |
could fulfill her promise and get her belly nice and round.

As we heaved against rapture, Heidi completed our connection, claiming my lips and
mingling our moans, sharing in my ecstasy as she milked me for everything | have.

“Fuck...” | groaned, my voice deeper than usual. My orgasm was finally ebbing out,
but Heidi was still bouncing on top of me.

“Were...” | had to take a couple of seconds to regain my breath. “Were... you
serious?”

“About getting pregnant?”
“Yeah.”

“Of course.” Heidi continued bouncing. Continued offering her sweet lips up to me.
“It's my duty to bear you beautiful, healthy children and grow our family.”

“Heidi.... Stop.” | gripped her hips tight to slow her down. “ We are already late to
class.”

“I want you to fuck me again.” She giggled, a sweet sounding laugh that had my
erection jerking up. Heidi must have felt that because she giggled again. “You haven't
completely filled me up yet.”

| sneaked a glance down. Heidi was wrong, dripping thick white semen down her
legs.

“What’s wrong with you today?” | asked. “Both of you. | swear you and Ellie are
hornier than usual.”



“It's because everything’s clear now.”
“What do you mean?”

“Last night cleared all doubts.”

What was she on about?

My sister leaned forward, moving from my lips to my chin. “Here’s the deal, my love.
You’'ll marry us. You'll give us children. You'll be a good father to our children. You'll
protect us. You'll be our rock and you’ll give Ellie and | the life we always wanted.” Heidi
kissed me. “That’s your role as our brother and as our husband. And in return...”

| sighed and squeezed my eyes shut, enjoying my sister’s amazing lips. “In return...?

“In return...” she continued, making her way down, her hands popping open the
buttons of my shirt. “We’ll be your sex slaves.”

| heaved a breath, really liking the sound of that.

‘I can’t speak for little sis, but I'll promise you this. You’ll spend the rest of your life in
pleasure.” She made her way down my chest, capturing my right nipple in between her
teeth. “If you keep me and my children happy, I'll do anything you want.”

“Since when do you want to get pregnant so badly?” | moaned, keeping my eyes
closed, letting pleasure streak through me. “You never talked about marriage or
anything like that before.”

“It's always a dream of mine to start a family. It’s just a matter of when.” Heidi
continued her slow descent, trailing her tongue along my abs. When she reached my
cock, | groaned. Her mouth was so warm. So wet.

“And since little sis wants to start a family asap...” Heidi traced around my crown with
her tongue. “I want to start a family asap too. We can'’t let our children have a big age

gap.
| felt the back of her throat. Fuck.

“I don’t know when Mother will allow you girls to be off the pill,” | told her.



“I'll convince her.” Heidi drew back and | came out of her with a wet ‘pop’. “Mommy
doesn’t show it, but she really wants grandchildren.”

| ran my hand through my sister’s golden hair. “You know what | want the most?”
“What?”
“A threesome with you and Mommy.”

“Right?” Heidi giggled. “That would be soooooo wrong! How’s sex with Mommy,
anyway? Was it as good as you imagined?”

“Better.” | chuckled. “Way better. But | wished she would just let me have my way with
her. You were right. She’s pretty controlling.”

“Very,” Heidi agreed. She was treating my cock as if she was lucking a lolipop,
swirling her tongue around me, then lapping all the pre-cum that came oozing out.
“Dylan.”

| relaxed against the seat, resigned that we would be late for Spanish. “Hmm?”

“I'm serious. | want us to get married soon. This year.”

“I'm not opposed to it.” Honestly, | wasn’t. “It's Mommy you have to convince.”

“I'll convince her.”

“‘Maybe we could do a double marriage,” | suggested. “I could tie the knot with you
and Ellie at the same time.”

“‘No.” Heidi gave me a face, but she was still keeping me hard, offering amazing slow
strokes. “I want my own ceremony with my own theme. I'm not sharing the most special
day in my life.”

“Fair enough.”
Honestly, | didn’t get the whole point of big, elaborate marriage ceremonies. If it was

possible, | would just sign a piece of paper that formalized my sisters as my wives, and |
would be done with it.



But girls are girls, and if my sisters wanted a big, special day that formalized the
whole thing, then I'd just have to deal with it.

“Then it’s settled.” She smiled. “We’ll marry this year. Then we can look to start a
family. Deal?”

“Deal,” | whispered, sealing the deal once and for all.

“Perfect.” Heidi smiled wide. Leaned forward and pecked the tip of my cock. “Now
could you give me my breakfast?”

“It would be my pleasure.”

Giggling, my sister returned to my cock, fixing her pink lips around me. | returned her
sweet smile, flexing my hips all the way until Heidi gagged.

Soon enough, | gave my sister her long-awaited breakfast, keeping my pace until |
was pouring thick white semen down her throat and into her stomach.

Heidi was much better at Ellie at handling cock. She didn’t gag or sputter as much as
our little sister did. Heidi held my thighs, opened up her throat, and swallowed every

single drop.

“God...” I was still spurting cum, my thighs quaking and my body shaking. “Fuck,
Heidi. I... | love you so much.”

“l...” She heaved a breath and then sputtered in a fit of coughs.

There was no way Heidi could attend class with her state. Even though | saw her
swallow everything, cum was somehow spotted all over her face. On top of her eyelids,
around both her cheeks, hanging off her lips, and there were even some thick globs in
between the soft golden strands of her hair.

My sister was ruined.

“l...” Heidi tried again. “I love you too, Dylan. Dearly.”



Hauling Heidi up, | sat her beside me, then retrieved a handkerchief from my pockets.
| cleaned my sister up, but Heidi was such a mess, and it took me a while to wipe
everything off before she was somewhat presentable.

“Okay.” | patted her hair down one last time and shot my gorgeous sister a smile.
“‘Let's go.”

She returned my smile and kissed me one more time.

“‘Let’s.”



