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It had been an eventful week off. When I heard I had a small break from work I imagined I’d be spending the time relaxing, recharging my batteries; maybe looking into some new hobbies? I did not imagine I would be seducing three sexy young sisters.

Now that I’d gotten that far I knew my next course of action. I had to finish the job, I had to bring my count up to four out of four.

The final sibling that I had set my eyes on was the oldest of the lot, Barbie. Unlike the rest who’d been going through the final stages of the education system ever since I’d entered the household Barbie had just been a leech on the resources. She didn’t work, she didn’t learn she just liked to laze around and party.

While I couldn’t find it in me to appreciate the lifestyle she was living I could at least appreciate the body she was packing.

Barbie, thanks to all the bathing around in the sun she did, had tanned skin that contrasted against her blonde hair. Strutting about in a bikini I’d gotten a good look at that caramel colored frame and could tell her body was just as delightful as anybody else in the family; Barbie had a trick up her sleeve as well. She may have had a similar hourglass shape as all her siblings and her mother but she was especially equipped when it came to the back.

If Mandy had the biggest breasts in the family then Barbie had the biggest ass by far. As a guy it was hard to hold back when those brown painted cheeks were struggling to contain themselves within a small bikini, not that she minded showing off; Barbie was the sluttiest member of the tribe.

She liked to show off that tanned body of hers, strutting that thick ass around and proudly displaying the tramp stamp she had marked on the small of her back. I’d potentially and inadvertently saved the best till last.

It was now time for me to finish my collection.


The house was basically empty. Both Nat and Mandy had college today and Tina was out hanging with her friends, apparently. With Stella at work that meant the only person in the house was me, or so I thought. While I was in the kitchen I spotted a delight waiting for me in the garden.

Lying down on her front on a lounging chair, that large ass glistening with oil under the basking sun, was the eldest sibling of the pack.

Both me and Barbie, home together with nobody else about. This was the chance I had been waiting for and it had delivered itself to me oh so easily. My time to act was now.

Preparing a cold drink of lemonade I exited the kitchen and made my way into the garden. The sun was really hammering down the rays, sweat starting to drip down my brow almost instantly; it was no wonder that Barbie’s body had such a shine to it.

“Hey Barbie,” I called out to the eldest, sunbathing, sibling, “it’s hot out today so I fetched you a cold drink.”

“Hmm thanks,” she said to me as she reached up to accept the glass, pressing the straw into her plump lips as she took a long intake, slurping up the chilled refreshment, “That was nice. So are you gonna try and fuck me now?”

Even though it was practically heatwave weather her words still managed to send a shiver racing down my spine. I would have broken into a cold sweat if the heat had given me any sort of a chance.

“What are you trying to say?” I gasped out, trying to feign some sort of innocence.

Barbie took another long slurp of that straw as she watched me behind her sunglasses, masking me from knowing just what sort of expression she was looking at me with.

She released another sigh as she brought the glass away from her lips, “About how you’ve already fucked my sisters and now you want me?”

I’d been trying to formulate some sort of strategy to capture her too but this was so outside my expectations I was totally lost for words, blabbering nonsense to myself like some sort of fool.

“Didn’t you think to be a bit quieter?” she continued onwards, “or did you presume nobody else was in? Seriously you and Nat wouldn’t shut up. And Mandy? How was I supposed to sleep in with you two screaming all morning?”

It seemed I’d made a mistake. I’d presumed that I’d been home alone with the girl of my choice but Barbie had been there all that time, probably still lounging in bed.

“And come on,” she carried on scolding me with, “would it seriously take that long to pick up Tina? I can guess what you two did before getting back here.”

She was probably still awake for that as well. Barbie had never presented herself as a girl who kept to reasonable hours. She went to sleep when she wanted and got up when she felt like; no matter how unsociable they were.

I’d pretty much been caught completely red handed by the eldest sister. I grinded my teeth together as she hit the nail on the head time after time with still more to come.

“So now that it’s just the two of us you were probably going to try your luck on with me as well, right?”

This time I could see her face clearly as she pressed a finger onto those sunglasses and tilted them downwards, peeking to me over the rim as her lips curled up into a wide grin.

“What’s wrong Andy? Cat got your tongue?”

I almost turned my teeth to dust from the grinding. She was one step ahead of me.

“So what are you gonna do?” I asked her, “You gonna go and tell Stella?”

A small laugh burst from her lips, “What me? Nah, that’s so uninventive. So boring. No I’m sure I can get a lot more out of this than just running off to mommy. I’ve always wanted my very own manservant. How about you go get me a refill manservant? If you do a good job I’ll even let you rub some more lotion on me. That ought to be a good reward for a pervert cheat like you.”

She was making a fool out of me. Who did she think she was? She thought she had a little leverage over me and suddenly she had gotten all cocky? Didn’t she realize that she was messing with the man of the house?

Rather than getting her a refill I reached forward quickly and wrapped my hands into her panties, hiking the pink fabric up nice and tight, wedging it into her ass and tightly up against her pussy, forcing a squeal to burst from her lips.

“Don’t get so cocky,” I growled down to her, “You think I’ll submit to you just because you tell me to? Not a chance. All your siblings were crazy in lust for me and there is no way a slutty girl like you isn’t the same.”

I pressed my free hand between her legs and began to grind my touch over the front of those flossing panties. I could feel the squelch of wetness pushing up around me. Just as I suspected she was the same as all of them, her body being seduced by my aura, lusting over me. The only difference was she was hiding it better than them.

“That’s just sweat!” she protested, the confidence in her voice replaced with high pitched panic.

“Bullshit, this is wetness. This is slutty pussy juices you got thinking about me, right?”

My fingers sped up, grinding up and down over her covered mound, making her body squirm as the wetness began to trickle down around the pink bikini, droplets dripping down onto the lounger below.

She had tried to establish herself in the position of dominance but swiftly I turned the tables and put myself right back at the very top of the food chain, Barbie squealing as I rubbed up and down along her juicy slit, grinding my touch in tightly.

“I didn’t--”

“Admit it,” I snarled down to her, showing no patience for her bullshitting, “you were trying to boss me about but really you were just craving for my dick.”

The floodgates of her dripping pussy had opened long ago and my forcefulness did the same thing to her lips and those emotions she had been bottling in.

“Okay I admit it!” she whined out to me, hips rocking up and down, “I wanted your dick, I wanted your cock. I just wanted to make you mine so I could have you all to myself.”

I nodded my head listening to her confess. Much better, I preferred it when she was giving it to me straight and not hiding what a needy slutty girl she was from me.

“You heard me fucking your sisters. You’ve probably heard me nailing your mom too. Did all that make you jealous?”

“Yes!” she squealed out, “so jealous, I wanted it too! Why did you leave me so long? I’m younger than mom, I’m more experienced than my sisters. I should have been number one!”

I sharply swatted my hand down into her exposed ass, giving that tanned behind a firm spank that made her curves wobble in place, making her gasp out with a high pitched squeal.

“Stop being so cocky. You must be used to getting anything you want from guys but I’m different to all those boys you’ve been playing around with. I’m a real man.”

After I finished I gave her ass another spank, giving it a low glowing shine from the stinging force, making her body squirm in place.

“Ah, yes sir!” she piped out as the ripples coursed over her meaty ass.

“You act just like the queen bee but it turns out you prefer being the worker? All those boys you had doting on you and you were just waiting for one of them to turn the tables and make you their bitch, right?”

I slapped her ass again and made her squeal, “Yes, yes! Punish me daddy, I’ve been such a bad girl.”

Her slutty display made me roll my eyes. It wasn’t a surprise that none of the guys she’d been with before had been able to bring out her masochist streak. I knew she came from a family of natural submissives, I knew what she really wanted.

“Fine then, I think I’ll give you a little back of payback,” I said with a snarling grin. It was time to enjoy myself.


It was far too hot standing around in that garden. It was far too sunny and those rays didn’t seem to feel like relenting. Wanting to get out of the boiling temperature I took sanctuary in the cool waters of our swimming pool.

For the moment I was alone but that was because I’d gone and sent Barbie off on an errand for me. Soon a shadow was cast over my lounging form as I peered up with a smile.

“Hmm you brought my drink did you?”

Standing on the water’s edge was a tanned girl in nothing but her birthday suit. She’d ordered me to get her a drink but seeing as I was now the one in charge I decided she’d have to do that for me instead. Of course though I needed to add an extra piece onto the order to really mark my dominance; making her doing it naked seemed like a great way to do so.

Her curvy, tanned, flesh glistened with sweat and the remnants of oil under the sun’s shine as her body shivered in place, completely exposed. In her hand she held a cold beer, the drink of choice for a man like me.

“Here you are Andy,” she said to me, offering me the can with shaking hands.

“Andy? What happened to sir? Or daddy, I liked that one. Talking to me with a bit more respect than usual,” I told her as I took the can and had my first refreshing sip, “Shows that you know your place.”

I swear I could see her body shiver from my words. Did she want to made to feel so subservient so badly?

“Yes daddy, I understand,” she said down to me in her sultry, seductive, voice, nibbling on her own bottom lip.

“See that’s better. Now how about giving daddy a shoulder massage why he finished his drink, hmm?”

She nodded her head and said to me cheerfully, “Yes daddy,” before crouching down behind me, pressing her fingers onto my shoulders and starting to rub.

Her hands were small but felt so good pushing down on my shoulders, giving me a sloppy massage as I drunk down the cold beer and relaxed in the pool.

I could feel her hot breaths stroking against me as her body rocked forwards and back as she worked her hands over the muscles of my body, fingers digging in and kneading my solid form. It’s not that I particularly needed a massage I was just aiming to make her serve me but it still felt so good.

Slowly her hands worked their way from the back of my shoulders to the front, all so that she could press her own front tightly into me. My back could feel her hard nipples grinding into me as her breathing got deeper and deeper, body rubbing into mine.

I knew she wanted more attention, that she wanted to go further but I left her hanging there, worshipping me to build up the anticipation and to show her that I wasn’t working on her time; she was working on mine.

She kept rubbing over me as I reached the very dregs of my drink, slipping down the last droplets of icey cool refreshing beer.

“Hmm,” I hummed out in satisfaction, placing my empty drink down on the pool’s edge, “that was nice. Hey Barbie, think fast.”

Before she knew what had hit her I grasped at her wrists and pulled her over me quickly, dragging her down into the water with a large splash, the droplets coating over me and out over the lawn.

Barbie emerged from under the water, coughing as she was soaked, her matted down by the liquid, her caramel colored body shining.

“Andy,” she whined at me, “what was the big idea?”

I grasped at her body and pulled it into me nice and closely. Before taking my dip I’d changed down into something more suitable for swimming. She’d been fetching my drink during that time so she wouldn’t have seen the swimsuit I was wearing. It was an all natural design; nothing at all.

My erect cock pressed tightly into her mound and stomach as I dragged her onto my lap, arms squeezing around her body to keep her close.

“Didn’t I tell you to call me daddy?” I chuckled out at her, “And the big idea is daddy’s had enough shoulder massages now. He’d rather get rubbed someplace else.”

With my firmness stroking up between her pussy lips it was rather obvious just what I was insinuating with the word rubbing and it made sweet cooing breaths flutter out from her lips.

“Please daddy,” she moaned out as she worked those hips up and down, rubbing herself back against my turgid erection, “please rub that fat dick deep into my young pussy.”

“How could I resist a sexy little thing like you?” I commented with a growl as I pulled her body upwards, lifting her up so her sweet pussy rested on the very tip of my cock, pulling her down to fill her up with my girthy member.

Barbie hadn’t seen my size like her siblings had before experiencing me so just how big I was came as a shock as it thrust up into her insides, stretching her body open and making itself at home in her soft, wet, velvet insides.

“It’s so big!” she squealed out, toes curling as her fingers latched into me, clinging tightly into my body.

“Yeah I know, I get that a lot,” I told her as I kept a hand nestled into her plump, oversized, ass, squeezing it as I rocked her up and down, thrusting in from below to stir up those juices and make her body splash through the pool.

Her chest pushed up tightly into mine, squeezing the softness into me as I gripped her ass and planted my hips upwards with sharp thrusts to really open her insides up and stir her around. For such a slutty girl she was tight, her insides gripping my member firmly, rubbing me with such breathtaking pleasure.

“Oh daddy,” she moaned up to me, looking at me with those sparkling blue eyes, face stained red as hot breaths stroked into my skin, “Give me more, fuck me more. I can’t get enough of this dick.”

She was such a sexual little minx, I couldn’t help but give her everything that I had. I made sure to grip her body nice and tightly, fingers sinking into the softness of her curves as I really began to thrash, making the water splash all around us.

Her squeals filled the air, hopefully not reaching our neighbors, as I pounded my thick slab of twitching cock meat deep into her waiting, dripping, pussy, stirring around her lustful leaking juices with all the intensity I could muster.

The cold water which surrounded us cooled our heated bodies as we joined together in hot, lustful, passionate sex. My cock throbbed, nestled in her soft squeezing insides as I established my role at the man of the house deep into her little body, forcing her tightness to squeeze around me, her body begging me just like her words did.

So far I’d already planted my seed into three of the siblings and now I had the fourth riding on my lap, moaning into me as she coiled me up in her insides, craving my release.

“Daddy, daddy,” she continued moaning to me as I took my time milking the pleasure from her core. Her face turned from lust into blissful satisfaction as the time passed and I drained the orgasms from her body, making her body quiver in toe curling, mind numbing, heart beating pleasure.

“What is it my little slut?” I said down to her with a predatory growl as I thrust my throbbing cock up deep into her tight body, “Can’t wait much longer? Need daddy to plant his seed into your fertile little womb? Can’t wait for daddy to put a baby in your submissive belly?”

She squealed in joy as my words, looking up to me with adoring eyes, “Yes daddy! I want it, I want your cum inside of me. Breed me, breed your little girl.”

“Well I guess it’s only fair. I’ve already bred all of your sisters I don’t want to make you feel left out so here it comes. I’ll make sure to fill you with so much you’ll be lucky not to be carrying twins.”

I tightened my possessive grip of her body as I hammered my loins up into her waiting tightness, her body latching into me, nails also piercing in deep to me as my orgasm finally arrived after so much build up.

One shot then another, followed by one more. All of my hot male seed sprayed up and planted itself into her womb, painting it in a thick layer of sticky white syrup which flooded her fertile insides with enough fresh coding to produce a healthy baby or two.

She shuddered in joy, the throbbing of her body signalling the orgasm she experienced herself as she was blessed with my hot cum; being knocked up by the man of the house.

Slowly Barbie started to come down from the high of having her body filled up with my thick semen, her breathing heavy as her weight collapsed onto my chest, arms draped around my body.

“Like that was so amazing,” she groaned up to me, words dripping with satisfaction.

I pressed a kiss onto her head, chuckling as I rubbed my hand down her back, “I could say the same thing to you.”

Suddenly the peace and quiet, the world populated by just the two of us was interrupted by the sound of banging and clattering from the house as a mass of bodies came spraying out.

“See I said they were doing it!” declared Nat in a voice loud enough to disturb every corner of the yard.

“Doing that in the yard, in the pool, you’re disgusting!” Mandy yelled out at me and Barbie while Tina watched on not saying anything.

Before I could say anything to calm the rabble Barbie quickly stepped in to stir the pot, yelling up to them.

“Shut up, you are all just jealous that he’s mine now,” her grip tightening around my body.

“Why would I be jealous about something like that?” Mandy protested; the lady who protested too much.

“Come on, you’ve all fucked him too. You have and you have and you probably have,” Barbie pointing to the sheepish Tina last of all, forcing all of their faces to combust in bright blushes as they all got flustered.

“What you mean you have…” Nat’s voice slowly trailed out.

“D-don’t say such obscene claims!” Mandy continued to protest as Tina looked on innocently.

“That’s right he’s mine now. Mine, mine, mine,” Barbie continued on, starting to get carried away. It was time for me to stomp my authority on the household before things got any further out of control.

I stood up from the water sharply, the droplets running down my body, still connected with Barbie who was wrapped around my body. I exposed the two of us to the rest of the girls and gave the fat assed eldest a firm spank on her ass, the sound breaking through the air like a mini sonic boom.

That loud slapping noise shut them up in an instance, Barbie being the exception as she instead squealed out but it was better than listening to her bragging.

“Stop your arguing,” I commanded to the four of them, “None of you own me, I don’t belong to any of you. All of you belong to me. I’m the boss around here, I am the man of the house and each every one of you will listen to me. Do you understand?”

A low muttering of agreement came out of the squirming siblings. Were they getting excited having me ordering them around? Natural submissives were so easy to tame.

I pulled myself out of the pool completely, carrying Barbie with me as I walked up to the waiting trio, my muscles glistening under the sun’s rays.

“There are going to be some changes around here. From now on I’m gonna be using your pussys as I see fit. Does anybody have a problem with that?”

Their legs shook and squirmed together as heads swayed from side to side sharply.

“Of course not,” Tina finally moaned out from the back, “I’m your bitch to use as you wish.”

“Me too,” Nat followed.

“And me!” Mandy declared.

Barbie nuzzled into my neck, giggling, “Me too daddy, don’t forget about me.”

My eyes ran over my harem as a low growl snarled from my lips, “Hmm maybe I have to go teach all of you a lesson right now.”

Their faces lit up with saucy, needy smiles. It was tough looking after four young women but if there was any man who’d be able to handle it, it was me.
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