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I let out a loud yawn as I finally awoke from my deep slumber. Rubbing the sandman’s work from my eyes I took a look over at the bedroom clock. Almost midday; not really too much of a surprise with how late I got to bed.

Stella was long gone by now, probably in work, and the rest of the house seemed to be empty as well. Tina must have awoken before me and headed out, youth always has the edge after all.

To wake myself up I headed down to the kitchen to prepare myself a big cup of coffee, enough to give me that shot in the arm which would lift me through the rest of the day.

While I was drinking my hot drink I heard the patter of feet heading towards me. From the lounge Mandy, the second youngest, came springing into the kitchen.

She didn’t say a word to me, she blanked me as she began to pour herself a glass. We didn’t have a bad relationship or anything, there was no animosity between us so why the ignorance?

“Hey Mandy,” I said to her as I watched her go, “how’s it going?”

“Not good, not good,” she chattered quickly, “Big test tomorrow and I’m running out of time to study for it.”

With just that it all made sense. It wasn’t that she had any issue with me it was that she was getting herself into a tizzy again over her schoolwork.

Unlike Tina and her laid back attitude, Nat and her habit of taking shortcuts and Barbie with her habit of doing as little as possible Mandy took her school work very seriously. She treated it as if it was life and death and seeing her overly stressed wasn’t uncommon.

“I’m sure you’ll do fine. You’re a smart girl you always get good grades.”

“But not this time! I don’t even know anything about the course. I’m screwed, I’m screwed!”

This was just like her as well. She always claimed she was going to bomb in every assignment and exam before coming out with top marks. I’d always witnessed it first hand and been warned about it by Stella. Mandy was a total stresshead.

“Trust me you’re going to be fine Mandy. You’ll pass this exam just like every other exam you take.”

“Not if I waste anymore time here talking to you,” she said as she finished stirring up her cup of coffee and then raced out of the room. She sure had made it strong.

As for me I needed a shower. I still hadn’t had one after my sexual encounter with Tina in the dead of the night and I could smell the sweat and musk staining my body. I was sure Stella wouldn’t be too pleased if I went around everywhere smelling of sex; especially if she knew how I was getting it.


I hopped out of my quick shower with my body freshly cleaned and glistening in water. I had one towel wrapped around my head and another in my hand which I used to brush through my brown hair, flicking out the moisture.

On the way back to my bedroom where I could get a change of clothes I passed by Mandy’s bedroom where she had decided to shut herself in. She was probably still stressing herself out and making herself feel ill. I sorta felt bad for her, even if she was too damn smart and would ace the test anyway.

Trying to be sneaky I pressed my ear into the door and tried to listen in to see if she was doing okay, to see if I could hear her complaining and worrying herself. What I heard was some groaning noises. Was everything okay?

“Mandy?” I asked as I began to knock on the door, “You doing okay in there?”

When I asked I heard a bang and crash from inside, as well as a small squeal that could only have came from her.

I threw the door open sharply and yelled her name, “Mandy!?” Once I’d looked inside I found out that wasn’t the best idea.

The sight that greeted me was Mandy, toppled on her back with her fallen chair beneath her. Her lower body was exposed, her black skirt draping back down over her body which did nothing to hide her panties; panties pulled to the side which did nothing to hide her glistening pussy.

Careful inspection would identify her fingers being wet and the scent of fresh sex and sweat in the air. There was no doubt about it I’d just disturbed Mandy in the middle of her masturbating.

Her face was blushed the moment I walked in. A few seconds later it was exploding it a bright red color as she squealed loud and covered her face with her hands.

“Don’t look, don’t look!” she cried out, wiggling her legs helplessly in the air as she had gotten herself in quite the awkward position.

A good faux father figure would have escaped with apologizes, saying they didn’t see anything, pretending for her sake. I was not a good faux father figure though. I knew I was a bad boy, I’d already slept with two of her sisters after all and seeing her glistening pussy suspended in the air got the blood flowing into my lap.

“Hey don’t sweat it,” I told her, watching her with a grin, “Not like it ain’t anything I haven’t seen before. You were masutbrating, so what?”

“No, get out! Get out!” she whined, still flopping around like a turtle which had been caught on its back.

I did not get out. On the contrary I went in closer, casting my shadow over the smaller girl. I reached my hands down and sunk them into her legs, keeping them in place, spread open so that I could see her lovely pink pussy, dripping with juices.

“Didn’t you have a test to study for?” I decided to tease her with, “Yet here you are masturbating instead. Does school work really get you that hot?”

“It’s not like that!” she protested wildly, “Stop looking at it! Leave me alone!”

Mandy quickly darted one of her hands up along her body, pressing it onto her crotch, using it to cover up her young, tight, slit.

“Come on, no need to be like that. I know it was me you were masturbating over anyway.”

A squeal sounded from her but no solid response. Bingo, just like I suspected. Both Tina and Nat had confessed that I made them hot, that my aura which had followed me through college was still in effect. What else could suddenly make that revision hungry girl suddenly decide to masturbate rather than study? It was either being close to me or there was something in the coffee I didn’t know about.

I could feel her shivering in my grasp. My power, or whatever I could call it, wasn’t as strong as back in my college days but it still had the similar effect which meant the longer we stayed like this the more it would claim her.

Short twitches ran through her legs as she weakly tried to escape me but the difference in our strengths and our positions seriously put her on the back foot. Only one of us had the tools to win a battle here.

“No need to be so distraught,” I said down to her, “So you’re getting horny thinking about your mom’s boyfriend. I think it’s kinda hot myself.”

I could actually feel her body tense up below me as I finished that sentence. She was obviously battling her lust; Nat and Tina had already let me in on the sibling secret.

“You know I could pin you here like this all day. If you admit what you were doing I’ll think about letting you go.”

Another whimper sounded out from below. I had her wrapped right around my little finger. It was exhilarating.

“I was masturbating…” she said softly, barely muttering it below her breath.

“Sorry didn’t quite catch that Mandy, you were doing what?”

“I was masturbating…” her words coming out a bit louder, rumbling with a growl.

“Masturbating to anybody in particular Mandy?”

She grumbled up, “To you…”

“Speak up. I’m afraid my ears aren’t as good as they used to be.”

Her body began to buck and rock around from side to side as I did my best to continue teasing her, toying with her. Sometimes it was fun to be the man of the house.

“It was to you Andy. It’s all your fault!”

Finally I released my hold on her legs, “That’s all you had to say. That’s a good girl.”

Even without me holding her she was in an awkward situation. Rolling either way was hard thanks to the arm rests in her sides so I leaned down and hooked under her shoulder, pulling her upwards from her trainwreck and back up onto her feet.

The moment we got up the tent that I had in my towel began to poke into her from behind, making her shudder visibly. The way my hands them clamped in to squeeze down on her breasts turned that shudder into a groan.

Just like all the family Mandy was a hot little thing. She had brown hair which rested just above her shoulders and some supermodel good looks.

Her body was like someone had taken a doll and turned it to life. She had a narrow waist which curved outwards into a large ass and big breasts. It’d already came to my attention long before this encounter that Mandy’s chest in particular was huge. She had the biggest tits in the family, DD cups which sunk into my hands as I rubbed them.

“Andy stop,” she whined out with her hot, panting breaths as my fingers kneaded into her tits roughly, grinding my turgid manhood into her from behind.

“Do you really mean that? You were masturbating to me just moments ago. I bet this is the kind of thing you were imagining, right? My strong hands rubbing your big tits, making you feel like a real woman.”

Her legs were clattering down beneath me, knees knocking together as I exerted my dominance over her body, roughly molesting her chest and making her squirm in my hands. I knew that I was having an effect on her I just needed to execute the finishing blow.

Mandy shook her head from side to side, “No you’re wrong, this is wrong.”

“If it’s so wrong then why does it feel so good?”

As my hands assaulted her chest with rubs and squeezes my tented towel managed to squeeze in between her thighs, pressing up against her juicy slit, rubbing up and down along the wetness.

She did her best to resist me, her teeth latching down firmly on her bottom lip as she tried to muster the willpower to overcome my aura and my actions but there was no way that a young girl like her would be able to hold back against a strong alpha male like me forever.

Her token resistance was slowly melting away as I rubbed into her pussy and groped her chest, her face shining red as the moans flowed along hot panting breaths.

“So”, I said to her as I leaned in close, blowing my hot breaths into her ear, “tell me, does it feel good?”

The shivers ran through her body, her wetness dripping onto the towel wrapped around me as she finally cried out.

“Yes it feels amazing! Rub me more, rub me more!”

I always aimed to please and did just that. I pulled her up hard with my kneading grip, forcing her to barely support herself on her tip toes as I grinded forward and back, rubbing my firmness between her shivering thighs.

Wanting to feel more of her body I released my tight grip on her, grasping the front of her pink vest top and pulling it up sharply. My fingers quickly got to work unhooking her bra, letting it tumble down her front to bring those big, beautiful, soft breasts into view.

“You know you’ve got huge breasts,” I said to her as I began to fondle her exposed flesh, “How can such a young girl possess such giant tits?”

I sunk my palms down into her softness and squeezed the tips of my fingers into her nipples which had already gotten erect in excitement. With her pussy juices flowing it was no surprise to find those little pink nubs hard to my touch.

She squealed in joy as I kneaded her breasts like they were fresh dough, suspending the sibling on me as I worked all over her sensitive breasts, making her insides throb and her full form twitch in bliss.

“I’m sorry,” she said to me with her words with lust and seduction, “I didn’t mean to have such a slutty body. Please punish this dirty little girl.”

Her personality had changed so quickly from the shy and angry into aching with need, her face burning up and her body squirming.

“You mean a dirty little girl who masturbates thinking about her own mother’s boyfriend?”

“Yes, yes!” she insisted, wiggling her hips from side to side in excitement, rubbing herself over my hardon, “I’m a pervert who fantasies about her mother’s boyfriend! I masturbate every night thinking about you making me your little slut.”

I reached one of my hands down her body, rubbing my fingers across her clit, “And you act like such a straight and proper little girl and really you’re a masturbation slut.”

“Yes I’m a masturbation whore! I can’t fall to sleep without playing with myself.”

Her body throbbed to my touch as I rubbed over her sensitive little button, making her squirm and gush juices. It took mere moments for her to tighten up and for an orgasm to rush through her tightening body.

Mandy’s juices came squirting out, a show of lust spraying in an arc that splattered all across her work desk, soaking it in a show of her perversions.

It was fun to see a girl who acted so prim and proper suddenly turn into a sex craving pervert. I looked into her eyes and I could see the essence of a sex fiend.

Looking down at her blushed face I told spilled it to he, “All the other girls I could accept being perverts. You though, aren’t you the serious student? Don’t you need to study for that big test?”

“I don’t care anymore,” she groaned out, grinding herself along my throbbing erection, “I don’t care about that test, I just want your fat cock inside of me.”

A grin crept across my face as she begged for me. I carried her body over the short difference to her bed where I flung her down onto the softness, dropping her body onto it with a soft pat.

With my arms free I grasped the towel around my waist and pulled it aside sharply, baring my exposed lower half before her eyes, forcing a groan to pour out of her as she finally got to see my erect member in all of its throbbing glory.

“Oh my god it’s so big,” she moaned as she began to crawl closer, inspecting it closely with her deep blue eyes, “It’s even bigger than it felt.”

“Bigger than you’ve ever had before?”

Those words I uttered suddenly made her tense up, her actions turning sheepish all of a sudden, head lowering down.

“I’ve never actually ever had one before.”

A grin crept across my lips as I was offered up another golden chance to tease the lustful young woman, “You mean you’re a virgin?”

Mandy flicked her head up and down quickly, nodding to confirm my suspicions as I began to chuckle out.

“You spend every night masturbating. You have those huge breasts and yet you’re still a virgin. Maybe you’re just a natural slut?”

I dropped my weight down around her body, pinning her into the bed below me as she squirmed in place, a quivering moan pouring out of her lips.

“Yes I’m a natural slut,” she said to me in joy, “Please fuck this natural slut. I want you to take my first time! I’m giving it to you!”

She was so desperate, it seemed like my ability was starting to grow even stronger she’d crumbled so fast.

I wrapped my hands into the last remaining clothing she had covering her body. Even if it was just a skirt and some panties, both of which offered little resistance, I swiftly stripped them from her frame and left her completely exposed.

She was gushing with anticipation as I began to floss my thick slab of meat between her thighs, rubbing it into those juicy lips which kissed along my girth with affection. Her hands reached up to latch around my body, the slutty sibling clinging onto me as I slowly began to press my weight downwards into her smaller body.

At first she tensed but then she released a squealing moan which echoed around the room. We were lucky it was just the two of us in the house with the way she began to cry out for me, her nails digging into my flesh as my large cock penetrated her tightness, giving her her first true experience of sex.

“So good, so good,” she panted out into my ear like it was some sort of mantra, “More, more.”

My powerful hips thrust downwards and made her entire body rock from my force, the bed creaking in place as I drilled my throbbing manhood into her wet, velvet, tightness, lubricating my shaft with her gushing juices.

Mandy’s legs reached up around my body, her feet latching around my lower back as the clung onto me with all of her limbs as I smothered her small body into the sheets and rocked up and down, bouncing my large muscular frame in place on top of her small, feminine body, her large breasts compressing into my toned muscles.

I felt young again with all that vigor returned to me, plenty of energy in the tank to show the young adult below me pleasure girls her age were lucky to learn.

The room was filled with the echoes of her moans and the bed creaking, straining, beneath our bodies. The scent of sex and sweat began to flood the air, a thick veil of musk weighing down over us, staining our bodies with the perverse smell. I was fresh out of the shower but being bathed in her juices I was going to need to go for a second take.

Her nails ran down the length of my back, leaving red lashes marked into my flesh as her hands trembled, matching the quivering that ran through the rest of her body, as I stretched her pussy into a hole which could fully accommodate and satisfy my huge shaft.

“Andy it’s amazing,” she slurred into my ear as if she was drunk, a powerful orgasm rushing through her and leaving her mind ditzy “It’s so good. I didn’t dream it would be this good.”

“The imitation can never match the real thing,” I growled into her as I flipped our bodies around.

Rolling over I switched myself to the bottom with her positioned up on my lap. My hands grasped down onto her sides, gripping her tight to steady her in place as I began to thrust upwards, forcing her to bounce firmly into my lap with a thick slapping sound, my full throbbing dick stirring up the depths of her body.

Those huge breasts I admired so much jiggled in place, free and unrestrained, shaking from the impact of every pounding thrust I delivered into her pussy, making her whole body rock in place.

From this position I could see every part of her. I could see her tits bouncing with freedom. I could see her face burning up and twisted in a show of bliss. I could see the way she twitched as orgasmic quivers raced through her veins and I could see where our bodies connected, my thick girth piercing upwards into her dripping, gushing, mound.

Another orgasm raced through her body as her hands weakly batted towards me to latch around my shoulders, needing something to cling onto.

“How can you go so long?” she dumbly moaned out, all the brightness being masked by the aura of a slut.

“Because I want to give you a first time you’ll never forget,” I told her with the utmost confidence as I made her entire body shake, jiggle and bounce from the impact of my hips thrusting up, claiming her tight, teenage, pussy. I was going as long as it would take for me to be satisfied, giving her pleasure every step of the way.

My orgasm built eventually, shortly before her mind broke entirely. A first time pervert minx like her wasn’t yet ready to challenge the brute force of a man that was me. Her body squirmed against me as her orgasmic count rocketed upwards as I was just turning onto the one figure, my cock throbbing as my hot seed was about to release.

I gave her a warning at the last possible moment, “I’m cumming Mandy. Take my hot seed in that slutty teenage pussy,” before I began to cum and unleash all of that fertile cream into her tightness, unleashing all of my pent up lust into her soft, soaked, tightness.

She quivered on my lap as I sprayed out my ropes of hot virile cum, her insides being marked and stained with the thick, clinging, strings of molten white semen which turned her from a girl into a woman, her young body being bred on her first time.

Her eyes rolled back as she trembled in orgasmic joy at being seeded by a hunky alpha, her entire body tensing up around the shaft, accepting the cum inside her like the natural born slut she had proven herself to be.

“Andy,” she gasped out weakly into me, “Thank you.”

I couldn’t deny the effect I was having on those siblings. I’d only ever seen Mandy prim and proper and now I’d seen her thanking me for breeding her womb. No woman could resist me.


It was back into the shower once I’d finished with Mandy. If she’d just gone ahead and told me what a lustful pervert she was when we met in the kitchen I wouldn’t have had to waste my time doing it earlier.

I stepped back under the hot spray of water, rubbing it into my hair and body, washing away that stained in scent of sex which had stained my skin.

The water may have been trickling down but it couldn’t mask the sound of the bathroom door opening and the patter of feet walking over the tiles. An instance later the door to the shower opened and there was Mandy, looking at me with her body fully exposed, dripping with sweat and stinking of sex.

“Can I join you Andy?” she asked me with hot, panting, breaths.

“Sure thing, make yourself at home.”

She joined me as she asked but not in the way I expected. I imagined she’d maybe press into me, wash my body but she dropped straight down onto her knees and wrapped her lips around the head of my shaft, suckling it in her thick lips.

My cock was still stained with her lustful juices and my own virile cum which she began to clean up with her wet mouth and her lapping tongue.

“I didn’t think this is what you meant my join me,” I admitted with a smirk on my face, “but I guess I shouldn’t have expected anything more from a slut like you.”

“It’s your fault,” she moaned up to me as she peeled her lips from my cock, rubbing the shaft in her hand, “You’re the one who made me a slut, I didn’t do any of this, think any of these thoughts until I met you. I want you to take responsibility.”

“And just how am I supposed to do that?”

Her cheeks illuminated red as she looked up at me with those big blue eyes and said to me, “I want to be your girlfriend too.”

A response to characteristic of this particular sibling made me laugh heartily, a reaction which made her squeal out in frustration, lips pumping out into a pout.

“What’s so funny?” she whined up to me.

“That’s so you but no I’m not going to be your boyfriend,” I said to her, “You’re going to be my bitch and I’m going to keep on fucking you when I feel like it. I’m going to keep cumming into your body as I see fit until you’re bulging with a baby and those fat tits and gushing milk.”

She squirmed before my very eyes from my words and my words alone, her entire body shuddering in place.

“I-I’ll be a good girl from now on,” she squealed out in joy as she wrapped her lips back around my thick slab of meat and began to suckle up that lewd taste of sex once again, letting me lean back into the wall of the shower with my arms resting around the back of my head.

“That’s what I’m talking about. Don’t worry, I’ll make sure you don’t go unsatisfied again.”

My harem was growing bigger and bigger. Only one sibling now alluded me and I was growing even greedier. Despite the fact I had four women who already craved my attention I wanted one more; I wouldn’t be satisfied until I added that final addition to my collection.

Barbie, you’re next.
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