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I could finally set my feet on the ground. I inhaled a breath of relief. My shoulder blades were aching and I was more than exhausted from that swim. I wiped the seawater from my face. I turned around and peered across the glimmering waves.

”Mom, I need help!” Nathalia shouted. She couldn’t swim that well and struggled to keep her head above the water.

Cecily got a hold of her daughter and helped her. “It’s not that far, you got this.”

Scarlett, my stepsister’s girlfriend, plodded up to the beach and slumped down on the sand. Her shoulder was slightly bloody. I was surprised that it was the only scratch on her. She seemed to have gotten the most painful fall when the plane plummeted to the sea. “Do you need help?” I shouted back to Cecily.

“I got this, don’t worry,” she said and kept her daughter over her shoulder. I waded up to shore. As soon as my feet touched the hot and dry sand, I felt the heat along with the bristling sun on my neck. I sat down next to Scarlett, who just sat there breathing and looking horrified. I couldn’t find any words either. I gazed out at the ocean and spotted the remains of the charter plane floating about.

It all happened so suddenly. There was no turbulence or no warning signs prior. I eavesdropped on the pilot and the two flight attendants. They talked about a mysterious force that pulled the plane down. When they mentioned an emergency landing, my stepsister started crying and shaking uncontrollably. When we landed on the water, the plane got severed in half, sending the cockpit surfing away while most of the passenger aisle got thrown closer to the shore. We were ten passengers in total, but those were mostly elderly who would most likely be at the bottom of the ocean by now. I couldn’t see the cockpit anywhere near the horizon, fearing they’d met the same fate as the rest of the passengers. “What were the odds?” Scarlett murmured.

“Bermuda triangle … “ I turned to her. “That’s what they call it.”

Scarlett was a tall girl at nineteen, the same age as Nathalia. Her rare auburn hair was mesmerizing along with the rest of her curves. She had a perfect gym bubbly butt that as a man was impossible to ignore. It didn’t help the fact that either torn mini jeans or skin-tight yoga pants were her favorite outfit, and I’d overheard a conversation where she and Nathalia giggled about learning how to strip. I must have spilled rivers of cum from all the sleepovers they’ve had the last year they’d been together.

Cecily came plodding up with Nathalie. Cecily was my stepmom but had raised me since I was five. I was twenty now and had grown up in an unusual household. My father had been a wealthy entrepreneur and had died prematurely, mainly because of alcohol and other substances. It had led me to a sober life, being more connected to nature than with the city diseases. That’s where I had found common ground with Cecily, who I usually referred to as my mom since we had so much in common. She’d taught me to wield a bow and arrow and set up a tent, introducing me to outdoor life.

My stepsister had chosen the opposite path—the city life. It had just made me come closer to Cecily, something I didn’t mind—because she had a body to die for. Her golden blonde hair hung wet and glimmering all the way to her full moon. Her bottom was a piece of art I had drooled over for so long. Her thighs just seemed to grow wider, since they were getting trickier not to bump into. And her busty Milf tits were like a gallon of fuel right onto my libido. They made my imagination go astray as I had dreamed of having that soft flesh wrapped around every inch of my cock. She has a double D-cup, at least. She was as tall as Scarlett but stronger. She also enjoyed spending more time outdoors than being stuck in a room. She hadn’t shed a single tear when we realized we had a crash landing ahead of us. She’d instead comforted her daughter, Nathalia, who meant the world to her.

Despite the last couple of years that had been spent quarreling with her daughter’s bratty behavior, Cecily talked us into a vacation together to Puerto Rico. I guess to break the ice between us. Although this wasn’t what she expected. This was what none of us expected.

Nathalie slumped down next to Scarlett. She immediately draped her arm over my stepsister. She still shook, either from trauma or fears. “It’s okay,” Scarlett said, “we are alive.”

Nathalia burst out in tears. The sounds distorted the beautiful view we had in front of us. We were marooned here for now. A bleak thought I would rather not repeat. My stepmom slumped next to me and ruffled my brown hair. “No injuries?” she asked.

I shook my head. “And you?” I asked and glanced at her. Her honey-toned skin was wrinkle-free. Despite being thirty-nine she was better equipped than many teens out there. She still wore her pink skirt and matching blouse. Her clothes were so soaked they clung to her skin.

“Thank heavens no. If that wasn’t a miracle then I don’t know what is.”

“You are right. If we had chosen the seats in front of us, we would have been dead meat.”

She smiled, her high cheekbones looking like two, ripe mini apples. Her beauty could be intoxicating sometimes. “It was your idea. You argued it was better to sit near the bathroom. Nathalia wanted to sit near the emergency exit because of her phobia, which will hardly be better after this.”

“I remember,” I said. I had told her that choosing seats based on safety was pointless since it was all safe. “I guess both of us had a stomach feeling that day.”

“It’s strange, I only see the tail of the plane where we sat. Where did the cockpit go?”

“I believe it got severed in half, but it all happened so quickly so it’s difficult to say.”

“The flight attendants and pilot could have hardly survived,” she said. “And the elders must have certainly died because they sat where the plane got torn in half.”

I agreed but what a shame. The two attendants and copilot were drop-dead gorgeous. I couldn’t say the same for the smug pilot. But who wouldn’t be jealous of a man with such a job? “We should be glad it’s warm here.” I still had my white cargo shorts and blue shirt on. My sister and her girlfriend wore their slutty mini jeans, skimpy bikinis and crop-tops, even on the plane they refused to dress properly. Although, a part of me didn’t mind .

I struggled to get up to my feet. They felt like jelly and just sitting her getting stiff wouldn’t be helpful either. “You don’t want to rest?”

“I’m afraid we can’t,” I said and pointed at the tail of the plane. “We have no idea how long we will end up here until someone comes and looks for us. We should gather as much as we have till then.”

I could tell she didn’t like what I told her. “Aren’t you overthinking this? I mean they should see that we went missing on the radar.”

“This is the Bermuda triangle,” I said. I could tell the words stirred fears even in her. “Planes here go missing and some of them … “ I lowered my voice so not my crying stepsister would hear this part. “Some of them will never be found.”

Cecily was a bit more mentally robust, but even the mentioning of that brought a dark cloud over her face. Something that didn’t clothe her beauty at all. “I would like to remain optimistic, but I’m getting hungry and thirsty, so I’m coming with you. Let me just check on my daughter first.”

She was still weeping in Scarlett’s arms. I didn’t judge her at all. I went closer to the shoreline. The beach’s water reflected the sun’s glare into my eyes. I was forced to look around. This was my first time trying to get a picture of the size of this island. The gentle wind made the leaves rustle and palm trees sway. My curiosity went beyond those and I peered at the ever-growing jungle of vines, trees and darkness. It was dense and a challenge to penetrate on foot. I peeked upward and saw the outline of a great shadow reaching high up in the sky. It seemed to be a mountain peak. This island must be bigger than I thought. The sounds of hissing snakes and creepy wildlife haunted the back of my mind. Food wouldn’t only do it. We will need weapons as well.

I turned back to the remains of the plane. Luckily, the waves were silent and didn’t push it anywhere except for closer. I just thought the longer it stayed in the water, the wetter the food and provisions would be. My mom got up. She had lent her shoulder to Nathalia and comforted her. Nathalia was the shortest one of us. Unlike her mom, she had dark hair but with the same sparkling blue eyes. Her hips had some work to do since I couldn’t recall ever bumping into them, but her slutty clothes along with her enhanced silicon breasts were something I could never get enough of. It was beyond me how exactly when she turned eighteen, she decided to enhance her breasts. The originals were great to begin with, but the gravity-defying tits she had now were jaw-dropping, along with the billowing cleavage I wished I was marooned in. But plastic and good looks wouldn’t help our situation. I’m glad we had our mom with us who were on the tougher side. She got up and popped the buttons on her blouse free. She pulled it above her head, but her big boobs caught the edge of the fabric and resisted as she continued to pull it higher. I watched her tits, awe-struck by the incoming titty drop. Finally, she pulled the blouse clear, and her tits along with her tear-drop bikini juicily dropped into place and jiggled and swayed as they found common ground.

She then got her skirt off, revealing her sexy triangle bikini. She didn’t make this situation much easier for me. She strode toward me, her hips swaying on the way. “Wouldn’t it be better to let your clothes dry?”

I pulled my shirt over my head and then laid it on top of a couple of rocks. “Good idea.” I kept my shorts on to shield my erection. I didn’t want to show her what I really thought of this. I had been hesitant at first to come on this journey. Not that I didn’t like going out on adventures and traveling. But hot weather meant little to no clothing, and I knew what that would add up for someone like me with an already raging libido. Despite none of us being related, we still had never openly talked about sex. She had tried to encourage me to find a girlfriend before, but even at the age of twenty I still hadn’t felt ready yet. I was more of a lone wolf. I enjoyed the fresh air and archery, camping and eating outside. The skills sure would come in handy out there. Although, I wished we were safe. Dreaming about survival was something else than actually being out here in uncertainty.

We waded out in the water and then swam toward the tail of the plane. Cecily reached it before me. She had been a swimmer in her youth and had even won some impressive competitions. She had taught me well, but her bratty daughter had decided to swim in alcohol instead.

“Are you ready?” she asked.

I nodded and struggled to keep my head above the water as we would push it to shore. I was certain she did most of the work. I didn’t have her impressive hips that would help me in this.

We eventually touched the sand again and waded as we pushed it up to the shore. “Where should we dump it?” I asked.

Cecily pointed toward some rocks a stone’s throw away from the palm trees. “Maybe over there.”

“It’s going to be difficult to drag it further up,” I said and already felt the muscles in my arms ache.

“Some help please!” Cecily shouted to Scarlett and Nathalia. They still sat there. Nathalia’s tears were about to dry. Scarlett rose and said something to her. Nathalia just shook her head, but eventually, Scarlett managed to talk her into coming.

“What are you doing?” Nathalia sniffled.

“We need to secure as much provisions as we can,” I told her. I felt bad for her at that moment. Her beautiful face was distorted by fear and grief, her eyes bloodshot red and ink trails down her cheeks. I didn’t want to say why. What I told our mom about the possibility of being stuck here for a long time would just make her cry more.

They helped us push it up to the rocks. It was a bit of a struggle as it weighed more than a ton. “This won’t do,” Cecily said and wiped her brow. A drop of sweat fell right into her cleavage. It felt as if it was just her and I who pushed. “Let’s just take what we can find and put it over there.”

I went inside, and luckily, I found the food wagon. “Scarlett and Nathalie take this up to the rocks there and count the food and water.”

I also found four first aid kits along with three blankets. “Do you think if we let the seats dry, will they be moldy?”

“Maybe, but how are you supposed to detach them?”

She was right. We didn’t have any tools with us so they would be stuck there. “If we only had some tools. The ceiling and the sides of the tail could be used to build a strong shelter.”

“Shelter?” she asked with a proud smile. “You are way ahead of yourself.”

“We should prepare for the worst,” I reminded her.

“Maybe you are right, can you find any luggage?”

I peeked inside again and the top shelf where you usually put it was empty. “They must be at the bottom of the sea by now.”

“I guess a skirt and blouse will do for now,” she said, tugging at her bikini straps.

I searched a bit more and found a cord and also a knife. “Thank God,” I said and unsheathed the knife with steel the size of my hand.

“That one sure will come to great use,” Cecily said.

We went up to the girls. I was glad Nathalia had talked Scarlett into this trip. She took this very seriously as she had already separated the water bottles and food into separate piles. Nathalia just sat there, unmotivated. “Did you find a mirror?” she asked.

I raised an eyebrow. “What good will a mirror serve us?”

She touched her ink trails and I got what she was hinting at. “I don’t know what I look like.”

Scarlett was right there for her and settled her heart-shaped lips right on hers. She made sure to emphasize the smoshie sound. “You look as pretty as you ever have.”

Her lips twitched up into half a smile. I was still flabbergasted that it was her priority out here by a jungle. “We just survived a plane crash and you are thinking about what you look like?”

She shot me daggers and I got a taste of her fickle hormones. “At least I have good looks.”

“Nathalia,” our mom said and placed her fists on her hips. “This isn’t the right time for quarreling.”

It was a reminder of the hostilities between us. We had rarely gotten along well. Whenever our mom would call us siblings, she would always be the one reminding us that we weren’t related. I couldn’t say she hated me, but we had so little in common. She had also accused me of stealing her mom’s heart. I rarely responded to her insults. I wouldn’t be surprised if there will be more on this day.

I counted the water bottles. “The water will last us three days max,” I said. “After that, we need to find freshwater.”

“What do you mean?” my stepsister said with a hot frown. “Someone will come and rescue us.”

“Darling, we don’t know that yet,” Cecily said and embraced her daughter before she would cry again. It was beyond me how such a dire moment could change one’s character like that, from tears to bratty to back in tears again.

I counted the bags of peanuts and chocolate, and then the containers of food. “The food will also only last us a couple of days. Eight containers mean a proper dinner today and breakfast tomorrow, and then we are left with peanuts and chocolate. We should be thankful they survived the seawater.”

“Can’t we just relax for now?” Scarlett said. Unlike Nathalia, I had gotten on friendlier terms with her. I wasn’t surprised she said that. It was typical for girls to think that resources were infinite.

We settled down and got something to eat. The plane food was shitty to begin with but eating it cold was even worse. Cecily must have spotted my grimaces. “We shouldn’t complain,” she said and shoveled the plastic spoon filled with rice and mush into her mouth. “The food cart could have sunk to the depths of the ocean.”

“You are right.” The sun was already setting. The tropical surroundings brought peace to my mind with the crimson colors mingling with the clear water. I hadn’t fully had a chance to drink in this beauty, but still, in the back of my head, I knew we weren’t safe here. “And at least it’s beautiful and sunny.”

She flashed me a gentle smile. It was a long time she’d sat so close to me, and she just inched her massive hips closer, making me bump into them again. The uncertainty pulled us closer together, except for my stepsister who still kept some distance. “Don’t worry about her, she will listen to you while we are here. She knows you have the greatest experience with wildlife.”

“Wildlife in Montana is quite different from a tropical island,” I reminded her. We were originally from Texas. But Montana was my go-to destination for camping and hiking trips. The cool air and soaring mountains were always a treat to experience.

“But your brain is the same. You have your father’s mind. It was typical of him to always save and remind me that resources were scarce. We weathered the two thousand and eight storm better than any other did. I’m optimistic with you on my side.”

I didn’t know why she kept talking about my father now. “A plane crash … What were the odds?”

“And to survive as well,” she said.

I eavesdropped on my stepsister. She was playing with Scarlett. I had no idea what they were up to, but I was more than thankful she was with us and kept her with company. It made me glad that she wasn’t crying. I still had feelings for her, both emotionally and sexually.

“How is Puerto Rico?” I asked her.

“Not much different from this only with civilization,” she said. “It’s beautiful. The coral reefs. The crystal-clear water. You have ripe fruits just falling from the trees directly into your hand and then the freshest fish I’ve ever tasted. It’s close to paradise.”

“There must be a reason there are no signs of civilization here,” I told her. It was a grim thought, but one that had to come out.

“Maybe on the other side of the island,” she said. “Don’t try to overthink our situation.” She ruffled my hair and I turned to her. Her blonde hair had dried and her sweet smile gave me a sense of ease. The sunset was stunningly beautiful, and luckily the heat was still in the air. It got slightly cooler though and she inched her hips even closer to me. “We should get some rest.”

Nathalie came and sat next to her mom. “Mom, where should we sleep?”

“We have to sleep on the sand tonight.”

“Mom, I’m scared.” She got a hold of her arm and clung to it for dear life. I wondered where Scarlett was and glanced over my shoulder. She was urinating a stone’s throw away. I had the most potent view of her crisp slit and bouncy butt cheeks. Her auburn hair had never looked so beautiful during this sunset and I couldn’t stop thinking of penetrating her when she was in that position. Nathalia slapped me. “Ouch, what was that for?”

“Who are you looking at?” she said, scowling at me.

“Nathalia,” mom said and reached for both of her hands. “We are in an uncertain situation. We need each other more than anything. Stop fighting with your brother now.”

“Brother,” she said contemptuously. “And that creep was looking at my girlfriend peeing.”

“He might have just wanted to check where everyone was,” she defended me. Although I could admit I peeked longer than necessary. I knew the reason why she turned hostile, that was because my sister and her girlfriend weren’t lesbians but bisexual. And I’d gotten a few hints earlier that there were certain sparks between Scarlett and I.

“If we are supposed to sleep on the sand then Riley must be at least ten feet apart from us.”

“No,” our mom said sternly. “We will need to share body heat for the upcoming night.”

My eyes popped wide open at that one and it was something else between my legs that was about to pop open as well. “It’s warm already,” I said. If I was semi-hard now, then I couldn’t imagine what my morning wood will be like.

“It’s getting cooler,” Cecily said. “We can’t risk someone getting the cold or getting sick.”

I nodded and found her idea hard to resist. “You are right.”

My stepsister just clung to her arm harder. Her eyes were on the waves, the sound so lulling and calming. The water was rising at the incoming flow. I just hoped we had pulled the plane far enough. “When will they rescue us?”

It was almost like she’d ignored everything I had said earlier. “Didn’t you listen to what Riley told you?”

“I only listen to you.”

Cecily sighed. “I don’t know. But what I do know is that we have to make the best out of the situation and that is exactly what he told you earlier.”

“Mom, I’m scared. I have never slept outside before. We don’t even know what’s in the jungle, what if there are dangerous animals. You know I hate dangerous animals.”

Scarlett came and lowered herself next to Nathalia. She extended her hand to her and she gave her finger a lick, making her smile for a brief moment. I caught the whiff of fresh honey. I felt a wave of envy as I wished I had gotten a taste of her. “I tried to talk you into camping before,” mom said. “But you wouldn’t listen.” She winked at me and laid her hand on my thigh. She was glad I had at least listened to her regarding camping and hiking.

“But I never thought I would end up in a situation like this,” she said hopelessly.

“And I hate snakes,” Scarlett said.

“You shouldn’t be afraid of snakes,” I told her. “Snakes are shy creatures and are more afraid of you than what you are of them.”

Now Nathalia’s frown just deepened when I tried to speak with Scarlett. Scarlett noticed and didn’t dare to answer, but I hoped it gave her some comfort. “Stop thinking of doom and gloom. We just survived something that could have been fatal, with no injuries at all,” Cecily reminded us. “The luck is on our side, let’s get some sleep and tomorrow during breakfast, we will plan our day.”

“Hopefully they will come and rescue us.” I had no idea who she meant by they. It was easy to believe with the comforts of civilization that there is always some sort of guarantee or safety net. We were outside their reach which was impossible for her to imagine. The sun had dived down the horizon and dim darkness covered the island. Luckily, the stars and moon still shone, brighter than ever. It was also a reminder that we were far from the civilized world.

“Hardly,” I said. “The bright stars and moon are a sign of no light pollution. There is hardly anyone on this island that will help us.”

“I’m not speaking to you,” Nathalia spat and ignored the gravity of my words. Luckily, Cecily and Scarlett listened to what I said.

“Good catch,” mom said. It didn’t brighten her mood, but she was tough enough to face reality. She got out two of the blankets. One on the sand and one over our bodies. “Can you help me unhook my bra?” Nathalia asked and turned her back to Scarlett. She unhooked it and her two perfectly round boobs didn’t even drop an inch. It was a wonder what silicone did to a woman’s body. I could see the outline of her breasts. The nipples looked like the point of a pen in the dark. She then got her fingers on the waistband of her panties and pulled them down. If only there was some sunshine left in the sky. I did though see the bright pink color of her crisp slit. Right before I even knew it, my boner was about to poke a hole through my zipper.

Mom suddenly stiffened in front of them as she was about to lie down. “What are you doing?”

Nathalia was behind Scarlett’s back, helping her unhook her bra. “We always sleep naked.”

“Do you think this is appropriate with Riley around?” I was glad she showed me some sympathy, so far this had been borderline torture.

“That’s his problem, not ours.”

I dared to shoot a glance at Scarlett again. Her pink slit was hidden by some hair and the dim-lit night covered most of her body. Although with the help of my imagination, I could see a lot more. I then saw how she winked at me. Cecily just shook her head. She patted the spot in front of her, and I was more than glad I didn’t have her in front of me. My morning wood would have been on the loose and sought the crack of her ass, something that would have been more than embarrassing. I lowered myself down on the blanket. My stepmom was about to huddle closer, but I stiffened. “Are you comfortable with this?”

“Uhm,” I mumbled.

“Don’t worry about it,” she said. “We are under unusual circumstances, whatever it will take to get us through this.”

“It isn’t that cold,” I said. My stepsister and her friend sure had pumped heat into me.

“I’m a bit cold.”

“It’s okay,” I said. “You can come a bit closer.” I gasped in silence as she mashed her busty milfs boobs right at my back. I was more than grateful she wore a bikini, even though it was a skimpy tear-drop one. I was certain I would have otherwise blown this blanket all the way to the moon. She snaked her hand under mine and nestled her face in my neck. Her sweet forbidden breath winnowed by me, silencing most of my forbidden urges and putting me to sleep.
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I woke up with a rivulet of drool from the corner of my lips. I felt something stiff briefly touching my back. My eyes widened as I knew it was my stepmom’s nipples. I carefully lifted her hand off my body. I was more than fortunate I hadn’t slept with her in front of me. I had no idea why she wanted us to sleep so close together. It wasn’t even that cold. What I suspected yesterday was true. My morning wood painfully strained against my underwear. If it hadn’t been for the adrenaline of surviving a plane crash yesterday, I would have been certain the libido issue would have been worse.

I rose and tucked my fat cock up against the cargo shorts. Scarlett was spooning my sister. The blanket was pulled up right under their chins. I tried to think of something else, but the back of my mind knew they were both naked.

I had to think of something else. Delving into my forbidden urges wouldn’t help any of us. I took a walk across the beach. It truly was beautiful, but sometimes beauty could be toxic and dangerous. I didn’t feel the sense of calm as the two others did. There certainly couldn’t be any civilized people here with yesterday’s discovery of the bright stars. I’d recognized the night sky from my time camping in Montana. My second fear was that we were in the middle of the Bermuda triangle. With raging storms all around us and missing planes and ships, there were no guarantees that someone would come and rescue us. We were currently in the middle of a bay. I estimated it was an hour’s walk to reach the end of both sides. To my relief, I caught the sight of some seagulls and also some palm trees with coconuts by the end of the bay.

I decided to go there while they were sleeping. I kept my hands stuffed in my pocket and listened to the sounds of the waves. I then had to clamber over some rocks and then on the other side were the coconuts, all ripe and ready to be enjoyed. I spotted flint by the rocks. They could be used to make arrowheads. The thought of weapons brought me a sense of comfort.

Luckily, a couple of the palm trees leaned into the wind, being tilted at a ninety-degree angle. I climbed up and made sure to enjoy this view for a little.

I tore off four coconuts and threw them onto the sand. If I only had a bag, I could have brought a lot more.

I returned to the camp. The two girls and Cecily had woken up. “Riley!” Cecily called for me. She was folding the blanket and waving at me. My stepsister and Scarlett were flirting with each other, but soon as she spotted me, they got dressed. I could tell Scarlett was a bit disappointed and wanted to remain naked for a bit longer.

Cecily beamed at the sight. “Where did you find those?”

“Half an hour walk from here,” I told her and dropped them onto the sand. “After we’ve got something to eat, we should make hunting equipment. I saw some seagulls and heard some other birds in the jungle. If we can find the right material, we can easily make bows and arrows. There are plenty of flints by the rocks over there.”

“Mom, what about the rescue team coming looking for us?” Nathalia said.

“We already talked about this yesterday,” she reminded her.

“I don’t want to stay another night here,” she said, her upper lip quivering. Scarlett was already close by her side, holding her hand.

“Let’s enjoy breakfast together and plan our day,” Cecily said. I knew she was in a difficult spot. Even though she was tougher than most women out there, her daughter meant the world to her. We got out the last four containers of airplane food. We settled on the rocks and shoveled the food into our mouths. It wasn’t much. After this, we had about ten bags of peanuts and chocolate and coconuts. It wouldn’t be sustainable at all.

“Shouldn’t we make some sign on the sand that we are here?” Scarlett said.

I nodded. “That’s true,” I said and swallowed the last bite. “But that won’t take long.”

“Shelter and fire as well,” Scarlett said. I was more than glad she’d accepted our situation.

Nathalia just frowned at her. “Are you saying we will stay here for days?”

“But he is right, sweety,” she said. “We don’t know that yet.”

She couldn’t curse her friend, but she didn’t please her. We helped each other gather the stones and shells from the shore. Scarlett and Nathalia went a little bit away from us, but it didn’t take long for Nathalia to shriek. Cecily and I dropped the rocks we were carrying. “Mom, come here!”

It wasn’t just my sister, but even Scarlett stood with both her hands covering her mouth. She swallowed hard and it was rare that she did that. We hurried to them and as I saw what they pointed out, I understood this was serious. It was a giant paw, looking like a cat but ten times bigger. My mom drew in a deep breath. The sight startled all of us. “What is that?” Nathalia asked, more than frightened. I squatted, if I remembered the wildlife documentaries well enough, I think I knew what that was. “It seems to be a paw of a jaguar,” I carefully said.

“Shut up,” Nathalia hurled at me. “You are just trying to scare me.”

“I would never do that,” I told her and looked sincerely in her eyes.

“It’s probably a cow,” she said and refused to listen to me. “Right, mom?”

She shook her head. “That certainly is not from a cow.”

“We don’t know what it is till we’ve seen it,” Scarlett reminded us, but I heard cracks in her voice.

What I thought would be a calm soothing morning was already up in smoke. “We need to make weapons as quickly as possible.”

“Mom, never leave me,” Nathalia said.

“Your brother is the best archer of us.”

“You know it well too,” she said and still clung to her.

I followed the tracks and they went straight into the jungle. I swallowed hard. “We have to hurry with the SOS sign and then you have to help me make bows and arrows. I don’t remember seeing these tracks here yesterday.”

“But only you two know how to wield one,” Scarlett said.

“We will have to teach you,” Cecily said.

“After you are done with the SOS sign, start on the shelter,” I said. I figured the sign will be quick.

Nathalia didn’t look pleased taking orders from me. The jaguar paws just made Nathalia and Scarlett speed up the SOS sign. I hurried to gather the flint for arrowheads and then helped Cecily find suitable wood for the bow. We didn’t dare go deep into the jungle. We found the first young sapling we could find and then I severed it with the knife. “Long enough for four bows and some arrows,” she said.

I tried to bend it. “It’s strong too.”

I peeled off the bark with the help of the knife and then split the sapling into four even pieces. I figured we will make two now and save the rest for backup. I carved two notches at the end of the bow and then strung the bow. Cecily had already made four arrows. She’d polished the flints on the rock, making them razor sharp and then attached them at the tip with the help of the cord and some glue.

It was many hours of exhausting work, but in the end, it was worth it. I tried one out and it was okay. “Something different than what I’m used to,” I said, but it felt more than great to cooperate with my stepmom.

“Impressive for the second time making bows,” she said and tried one out. She pulled the string back with her posture straight, flexing her muscles. Her thick thighs bulged and the wind stirred her blonde hair. She looked sexier than ever.

We had made ten arrows so far and the sun was already at the peak of the sky. My sister had started taking this a bit more seriously after discovering the jaguar tracks, or that’s what I thought they were. After they’d finished the SOS sign, they’d started on the shelter. It would probably keep rain and wind safe from us, but I wasn’t so certain it would survive a storm. They’d used parts from the plane as walls, fortified with saplings we’d picked and patched with vines and leaves. “What are you looking at?” Nathalia said, slightly offended. “Can you build something better?”

“I haven’t said anything,” I said as I tried firing away another arrow.

“Come on, Nathalia, he is the only man here and we need each other,” Scarlett said. It just made her frown nastier.

Cecily drew the first arrow against the string and let go. “I’m amazed,” she said. She was checking the bow out, playing with the string and nocking an arrow. “You were more skilled than I thought.”

“You can get bored being alone in the jungle for too long,” I told her. I had buried a wood log in the sand. “Let’s see if you still remember what you taught me.”

My stepmom grinned. “Don’t get too cocky now.”

It was still a pleasant reminder that she was the woman who had taught me this. Because of a shoulder injury, she had to take a break from the hobby, but I could tell that just holding the bow made her more than happy. “Ladies first,” I told her.

She nocked an arrow. The light wind stirred her golden hair. The way she held it and aimed reminded me of female characters in the video games I played. The sexy tall females with a body to die for. My stepmom was also into those video games but it was even better watching her live. She closed her left eye and aimed. She let go and the arrow struck the wood log. She then winked at me. “Now it’s your turn to make your mommy proud.”

She hadn’t seen me in more than a year and I was confident enough to give her a surprise. I drew the arrow against the bowstring and shot right at hers. My arrow split hers in two, making her gasp. “Impressive,” she said.

I was more than fortunate that Scarlett also caught that one. I swore I saw her nipples poke harder against her bikini. Nathalia just sneered at me. “Mom will always be the best.”




The bows and arrows, the SOS message on the sand and the shelter took longer than I expected. It also exhausted me more than I imagined. We’d also made a little camp, sitting on parts of the plane in front of a circle of rocks. We’d also found some matches, but those wouldn’t last forever. We sat in front of the fire and munched on some chocolate and coconuts. We were quiet and reminisced over the day. The second day passed by quicker than expected, but one thing was certain: all that work made us forget about home. “Our second day here,” Nathalia murmured.

“Yeah,” Scarlett said. “At least we’ll be somewhat safe now.”

“I should have never agreed to come on this stupid journey.”

“To say that doesn’t make much of a difference.” I had never been so close to Scarlett before, but she was smarter than I thought her to be. I had no idea what she found in my stepsister that was so attractive.

While the sun was steadily lowering, a thunder rolled from behind, startling all of us. “I’m starting to wonder if you are psychic,” Cecily told me. She got up from the campfire and went backward to the shoreline. Her face darkened as she watched the sky. I followed her and spotted the bleak billowing clouds emerging right above us. “Thank God we have at least shelter,” she said.

I wanted to tell her I hardly believed that shelter would protect us from a storm. How bad would it be? Only time would tell. “Make sure the bows and arrows don’t get wet. We can’t afford to waste another day making them. We have to stick together. We have no idea how harsh this storm will be.”

The first lightning snaked across the sky. The flash startled all of us. My stepsister sniveled. I wanted to tell her that her tears would never help us, but unlike her, I didn’t want to be rude or salt her wounds.

Nathalia and Scarlett undressed. I looked away for a brief moment till they’d crawled into the shelter. This wasn’t the moment for an unexpected boner. They’d been smart covering up the bottom with sturdy parts of the plane, so the sand wouldn’t blow in our faces. The wind picked up the grains and moved them around like a ghost.

“The quicker you get in the better,” Cecily said.

I just nodded and crawled inside.

“What are you doing?” Nathalia asked me when I was about to lie down.

“What now?” I asked her and this time I felt my head throb.

“We built this shelter for the two of us.”

“Nathalie, are you serious?” Scarlett asked and whirled to her friend. Both of them were already lying there, spooning and butt naked. Cecily was about to say something but luckily Scarlett did it for her.

“Yes, I’m, there is barely room here for both of us.”

“But the whole point was to share body heat.”

She frowned. “Then mom has to take that spot and Riley can sleep close to the exit.”

Cecily shook her head and stomped her foot down, but the thunder above us triumphed over her anger. “Nathalia, your bratty behavior has to stop. If it hadn’t been for Riley, we would have been running around without a clue what to do.”

“I don’t believe you,” she said and folded her arms across her chest, making her cleavage visible despite the darkness. “You would have navigated us through this just as well.”

“We need each other more than anything. We aren’t home where you can just call for someone and someone will come and fix it right away. Out here we are by ourselves.” It was rare I saw mom raise her voice like that, but it sure turned me on, especially now that she only had her bikini on.

“But why is he supposed to sleep in the middle?”

“I’m a bit wider than him. It’s to close off the air and winds.”

“But you won’t get hurt?”

“No, and would it be better if he got hurt?”

She muttered something inaudible and just went back to spooning her friend. I crawled further in and wondered if it was safe from my stepsister’s lashing tongue. In all honesty, I wouldn’t mind sleeping near the exit either. I watched as Cecily crept inside. For all of us to fit inside this shelter, we had to huddle up, and it meant skin against skin. I backed my ass against Scarlett’s crotch. As soon as I felt Nathalie’s fingers, she quickly pulled them back as if she’d burned her finger on a stove. I squeezed my back against Scarlett’s perky tits. To my surprise, her nipples were stiff like needles. She gently snaked her hand over my body and I shivered in pleasure. “Are you alright?” she asked me.

I nodded. “Yeah,” I said. Right at that moment, my cock was about to take off. I had never in my life felt the touch of female skin, and the contact made my cock rattle.

“Why are you sleeping with your shorts on?” she asked. Her fingers were about to creep to my thighs. I didn’t know whether she was searching for something.

“It’s a bit unusual, but I have to sleep with my shorts on because … I itch otherwise.” It was a dumb excuse made up on the spot, and an excuse that made her sigh in disappointment. Because of being mesmerized in the moment of having Scarlett behind me, I fully missed the potent view when my stepmom crawled into the shelter. Right before I knew it, she’d backed her full moon straight to my crotch. I didn’t have any time to tuck my cock against the shorts. I felt the hottest flush wash over my face and I thanked God it was still dark. She noticed it and turned around. “Oh,” she said and covered her mouth before she would giggle. “It’s alright,” she whispered so the two girls wouldn’t hear. “Don’t worry about it.”

“Don’t won’t worry about what?” Nathalia asked. Another thunder boomed through the sky and the rain started pattering harder on the roof.

“Sleep now,” mom told her. I gritted my teeth and braced for the most painful night of my life.
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We were more than fortunate that the storm didn’t turn more violent than this, and the shelter held surprisingly well. I sank into a lovely dream and felt this intense power coming from between my legs. The past two days had been painful and an orgasm was about to boil over. I woke up with my cock so throbbing hard it had broken past the zipper. It currently strained against the underwear and was nestled deep into the crack of Cecily’s ass. I shivered by the sight and was about to panic. She slept so deeply. The rise and fall of her chest made her cheeks follow the same rhythm, teasing and pleasuring the head of my cock. I was so throbbing hard that just the slight touch contributed to intense pleasure.

I sank my teeth into my lips. I’ve had many wet dreams of her in the past or forbidden dreams. I had never wanted to be sexual even how attractive she was. It would just be rude to my father. At the same time, I wasn’t sure if she also would be comfortable with this since she had taken on the motherly role for me. I should pull out, but yet I didn’t. I let my boiling head rest there in the crack of her ass, being rubbed by the movement of her breath. The rain had stopped, but at this moment, I wished it were there to cool me down. For every movement of her ass, the pleasure intensified. There wasn’t much left of me now. You shouldn’t be doing this. Pull it out now before it is too late, but the pleasurable sensation took over, and I surrendered. Her warm butt sank onto my shaft and I even held onto her taboo thighs as I spilled my load inside my underwear. “Oh god,” I breathed as I felt the hot cum spurt. It even soaked through the fabric. The white cream spilled onto the inside of her butt cheeks. Fucking Christ, what’s wrong with me? But I swore, that was the best orgasm of my life. I didn’t even bother turning around in case my sneaky stepsister had seen me. I felt so good and refreshed. I just lay my head down and fell asleep again.

Luckily, I woke up before them. The cum had crusted my underwear and my cock was still hard and slept inside the crack of her ass. I was ashamed of myself, but maybe she was right. We were under unusual circumstances and I couldn’t afford to be harsh on myself.

I prayed she hadn’t noticed anything. I gently tried to pull my cock out, but the cum had crusted on her insides. It was a struggle to wriggle it out from there. The stained cum sprinkled from her butt. I didn’t get up immediately to wash myself, but I watched her full moon. It was beautiful. I had always wanted to seize both her cheeks and even dive deeper than what I did yesterday, but if we never even had discussed such topics, how would it be to act in such a way? I shook my head and got up before they would notice the mess.

I quickly went to the water. The glare from the morning sun almost blinded me, drying the sand quicker than I believed to be possible. A few of the leaves they’d used for the shelter had blown away. We got lucky. I knew in these tropical places that storms could be way worse than yesterday. I got out to the water and got my underwear off. I watched them in surprise. They were originally blue, but now it was as if someone had spray painted them white. I still felt the impact of the orgasm. The ebbing waves were still rippling from my cock to the rest of my body. I desperately tried to rub the stains clean. I really couldn’t let them see the white blotch. They might think I had been jerking off to them. But it was more difficult to get the stains off than I thought.

Scarlett and Nathalia were next to wake up. “Let’s take a morning swim.”

I had at least two-thirds of them left. They stiffened as they noticed me there naked. “It seems like your brother is cleaning his clothes.”

“Why his underwear?” Nathalia asked and started raising her eyebrows higher than necessary.

I blushed even deeper now and quickly had to take them on. Then our mom rose and yawned. Instead of just staring, she approached me, the sway of her massive hips making me stiff again. “Slept well?” she asked as she waded out to me, her blue tear-drop bikini only covering the private parts

“Kind of.”

She was getting closer, the ripples rippling toward me. “A wet dream?” she asked with a grin.

I nodded even though it wasn’t completely true. It was rarely something sexual that got exchanged between us and I already knew the color of my cheeks.

“Please don’t worry about it,” she said with a gentle smile. “We are under unusual circumstances. We aren’t home, don’t forget that.”

“Okay,” I said and found it difficult to hold eye contact.

“Let’s swim together, and have some fun before starting our day.”

The water was warm. I didn’t gasp before plunging in and getting myself wet. When swimming close to the sand, I could see everything so clearly, from the color of the shells to the grains of the sand. I got up and the sunshine made the waves glimmer.

Cecily submerged into the water and then dived right up, whipping her head back and her hair followed in a perfect arch. I couldn’t believe I’d let myself cum to her touch. But it wasn’t only me who did something. She’d also been there and she’d noticed it too. She turned to me, her blue eyes almost as beautiful and clear as this water. “Stop thinking of planning through the day. Let go for a little and let this beautiful morning recharge us.”

“You are right,” I had to take my eyes off her before my boner would rise again. I floated around on my back. The sky was dotted with a few clouds. I could hear my sister and Scarlett playing in the background, splashing water on each other. Thank God they didn’t notice what happened to me this morning, but if this would continue, then I was sure it would be impossible to hide.

I went up to the surface. A couple of bags of peanuts were left. I didn’t agree with Cecily that we should be relaxing too much. First of all, we had seen tracks of a wild animal. Secondly, we couldn’t live out of coconuts alone. Luckily the bows and arrows were ready and I’d seen some birds, but to hunt them would mean to venture into the jungle.

I popped open a bag of peanuts and started eating. I was then joined by the others. “Is there any more food?” Nathalia asked, frowning at the bags of peanuts.

I wasn’t going to answer her this time. I didn’t want another insult hurled at me. “This is what’s left for now,” mom said and filled her hand and tossed the nuts into her mouth.

“What about chocolate?” she asked again, searching around.

“You ate them all yesterday,” Cecily said. “Coconuts and peanuts are what’s left.”

“I don’t like peanuts,” she muttered. She sat down with her elbows on her knees and fists propping up her face. I cast a glance at her and beads of salty seawater dotted her boobs. A couple of trickles disappeared into her billowing cleavage. I still remembered the day when she first got home from her boob job. My jaw dropped to the floor and I ran into the shower to relieve myself. She had just turned even brattier from that day. Mom had told her no several times, but she managed to save enough money by herself. I could only imagine what types of jobs she’d taken. Mom had just sighed, disappointed, and told her, “Whatever makes you happy.”

“They are alright,” Scarlett said and gladly ate the peanuts. Despite her boobs being natural, they still kept the round melon shape and only hung slightly. She was gifted. Breasts that are heavy like that should have otherwise dropped to the floor, but her melons still sat there steadily and strong. Her auburn hair was equally as mesmerizing.

“Do any of you know how to make a fire?” I asked to get my thoughts on something else than these three hotties.

“Yeah,” Scarlett said. “Just light some matches or use a lighter.”

I didn’t want to humiliate her and laugh. She had always been sweet to me. “I meant with only material that is on this island. The box of matches won’t last us forever.”

“That’s not even possible,” she said and looked at me as if I were dumb.

“It is,” I said. I had already made the equipment yesterday. I had carved a flat spot into a sapling. I reached for the smaller stick and rubbed it against the flat spot. The heat of the friction started building. I saw the smoke and pushed faster, bits of charred wood dust started piling at the top. I reached for the coconut husk and poured the embers onto it. It started smoldering and I blew onto the husk and the first flames were born.

Scarlett opened her mouth. “How the hell did you do that?”

Cecily just smiled, prouder than ever. “Like a magician.”

Nathalia just looked in the other direction pretending not to care. I prepared a second fireplace for practicing. “Do you want to try?” I asked Scarlett. She was more than eager to learn. Nathalia’s frown just deepened.

“If you already know, why are you going to teach the rest of us?” she asked with nothing more than contempt in her voice.

“Riley can’t do all the work for us,” Mom reminded her. “And the more of us that know survival skills, the stronger we will become.”

Scarlett was a quick learner. It was because she was willing to listen. When she rubbed the stick back and forth, her tits swayed and jiggled, putting me into a trance. At the same time, the winds stirred her beautiful hair. I was about to drool. “Am I always there?” she said as she continued working her hands. I couldn’t stop thinking of other places where she could work those tiny hands.

“A bit quicker,” I said and her boobs started to bounce all over her. Trickles of sweat dripped from her chin and right into her cleavage. The smoke started to rise and soon it would erupt in flames.

“Now, when you see the steamy smoke, you must bend over and blow on it.”

She bent over and licked her lips, getting her mouth ready and blew as hard as she could. Her cheeks hollowed out and there the flames sprouted right in front of her, almost hitting her right in the face. She sighed in relief and laid her hand over her thumping heart. “That felt amazing.” Her eyes flickered to Nathalia who’d never looked so jealous. “Did you see that?”

She just shrugged. “Nothing strange about that.”

“If you don’t want to learn, I will give the third coconut husk to Cecily.” I was about to say mom. But I didn’t want to provoke her any further.

She just folded her arms over her chest and looked the other way. Scarlett had never looked so relaxed after such a hard job with her hands and mouth. I glanced over to Cecily who just grinned. “I get the gist,” she said. “Hand me over the equipment and let me show you how a pair of hands will work a thick stick.”

She was way quicker. It was no wonder with her life experiences when it came to wielding another man’s equipment. I could stare at those boobs for the rest of my life as she moved her hands. Despite having rubbed off a load this morning, I felt it steadily rise between my pants. I was currently sitting hunched over, hiding it well, but I started to worry I would erupt again. She started moaning passionately and then bent over and blew harder than ever. Just one blow and the flames erupted. I gritted my teeth and felt a pearly drop of precum trailing down my hard shaft.

I’d survive for now.

“Wow,” Scarlett said. “That was way quicker.”

She winked. “I know how to use my hands and lips, sweety.”

Nathalia just strode off with her hands folded. She sat down on a rock with her back against us. I could hear her sniveling. Scarlett immediately rose and followed her. They were closer than I thought. “What’s the matter?” They weren’t far off and I could still hear them.

“Why are you looking at him like that?” she immediately accused her.

“Nathalia, you are my lover and sweetheart. You mean the world to me.”

“I don’t want you to talk to him any longer.”

“Common, you are making this very difficult for me. What would we do without him?”

“Mom knows this stuff equally as well. We aren’t dependent upon him.”

I exchanged glances with Cecily. “I’m so sorry,” she said and sighed. “One day she will grow up.”

I had doubts about that. “Don’t worry about it. I don’t take it personally.”

“You are too mature for that.”

Eventually, Scarlett made her come back, but Nathalia still wouldn’t look at me.

“Now that’s out of the way. We should be going to find something to eat. These coconuts won’t last us longer than a week till we will be craving proteins. These bags of peanuts should be saved for emergencies. We need to explore and find other food sources.”

“Can’t we have some fun?” Scarlett said.

What else would girls think of? “I don’t see the fun in starving.”

She lowered her gaze. “We have to split up in search of food. Since Cecily and I are the only ones who know about archery, one of us has to go with one of you.”

“Or you can go by yourself,” Nathalia said, her lips in a firm line.

I wouldn’t be surprised if she wouldn’t care if something happened to me. She couldn’t see past her nose. I had no idea how she was going to survive out here by herself. “No, he is right,” mom told her. “We can’t let anyone go by themselves here.”

“No,” Nathalia said and placed her foot down firmly. “If he thinks he is such a big man, then he can go by himself.”

Scarlett just sat there, her eyes flickering to all of us. She was disappointed since she’d tried to talk to her. “Nathalia, don’t push this one, you are making me angry,” Cecily said, her eyes narrowing at her daughter.

I sighed and got between both of them before they would erupt. “I will go by myself,” I said. I was after all used to being a lone wolf. I knew Nathalia would completely refuse Scarlett to come with me, and Nathalia coming with me wasn’t imaginable. “But one of you has to learn how to wield a bow and arrow. This won’t be sustainable.”

“I would like to learn later on,” Scarlett said.

“Mom will teach you then,” Nathalia said firmly. “And this is pointless since a rescue team will soon be here.”

“Cecily, if you will teach Scarlett, I will go by myself. I will be back before sunset.”

I could tell she didn’t like this at all. “Don’t go far,” she said quietly. “We already know we aren’t alone here.”

She didn’t say the jaguar directly in case to make her daughter more scared. It was a smart move. “I know.”

She embraced me and held me tighter than ever. She brushed my hair so she could look me in the eyes. I almost drowned in hers. “Promise me to be careful.”

“I promise.” I stiffened by the touch of her boobs and I wished she would never let go of this delicious embrace.

Scarlett half-smiled at me, but I could tell an eerie feel descended upon them. An individual was weak and a group was strong. And I believed even Nathalia sensed this but refused to say anything.

I got five arrows in one fist and the bow in the other. I reckoned I had four hours in total. Not much but I would get a clearer view of this island. I went past the coconut trees and then continued along the bay. When I reached the end, I couldn’t see any more of the beach, just a rough rocky coast. The waves splashed onto the rocks. I felt the spray of seawater on my face as I gazed along the coast and then up to the rising cliffs. I narrowed my eyes and got a clear view of the mountain looking more like a volcano, but I wasn’t sure. One thing was for certain I couldn’t see an end. This island looked far bigger than what I’d suspected from the start.

Luckily the jungle wasn’t equally as overgrown here. I stepped past some plants and ventured farther inside.

I had my eyes open for anything. The bright roots deceived me for snakes now and then and I made sure to keep my eyes open for cobwebs. As I gazed up, I couldn’t see the sky. The canopy of trees and its thick leaves blocked out most of the sunlight. But the bright green plants growing about brightened up the jungle. I let the light guide my way.

I didn’t have to venture far till I heard a stream. The sounds of freshwater brought joy to my heart. One less thing to think over. The water was crystal clear and the stream turned at every bank, splashing onto the rocks and running violently into the heart of the jungle. I gazed down at the streambed and saw glimmering rare gems in all shapes and colors. I went to my knees to have a taste. It must have been the best water I’d ever tasted.

I followed the stream but not much farther. The loud chatter of thousands of birds got louder, but none of them were desirable because of their small size. I was looking for grouses but saw none.

I’d estimated that I’d already walked for two hours and decided to return. Once I got out of the jungle, I decided to bring some coconuts with me. It will secure us some food for today and tomorrow morning, but I had to find something to kill sooner than later.

I returned with the sunset in front of me. Cecily was looking in my direction. She was currently sitting with her elbows on the sand. She immediately waved at me. My sister and Scarlett were swimming. I wouldn’t be surprised if Nathalia had pulled her away from archery training.

“Did you find anything interesting?” she asked, sounding more than relieved to see me. She got up to embrace me.

“A stream,” I told her softly, caressing her back timidly and letting her breath of heaven winnow down my neck. “About two hours walk from here, so the water problem is solved for now.”

“I’m glad at least one of us here takes this seriously,” she said. She let go of me and turned to Nathalia. She sighed. I now noticed that she looked exhausted. “I tried to teach Scarlett and she genuinely wanted to, but the little princess pulled her away.”

I sat down next to her. “I don’t get it. Does she think this is all fun and games?”

“So long she has some food and water and doesn’t have to do any work herself, then yes.”

“I was hoping they could venture out to the other side of the bay tomorrow, but I guess I will be walking alone again.” I glanced at the campfire. “At least they’d kept the fire going.”

“They haven’t really done anything,” she said and bared her palms to me, beet red as if she’d stroked some wood for hours straight.

“I guess it is what it is,” I said.

Nathalia shrieked as Scarlett splashed a wave of water at her. She sucked in a mouthful and then spat it back at her. They were getting dirty. Gravity pulled them together and suddenly their tongues entered their mouths. I heard the sounds of their lips and tongue all the way here. They weren’t trying to hide anything as their small fingers squeezed the flesh of their asses.

“Did they see me coming?” I asked. It was unusual for my stepsister to display her sexuality when I was around.

Cecily shook her head. “No, she would have never gotten down and dirty with Scarlett if she knew you were around.”

For some reason, I caught a hint of jealousy in her voice, as if she also wanted her needs to be satisfied. And I was right when I caught her looking at me a bit longer than necessary. “You look so much better with long hair.”

Her golden hair had also grown quite a bit. The glare of the sun almost blinded me. “You too.”

“The only positive thing with this is that you won’t be able to cut it.”

“I love the way you always remain positive despite our situation.”

“You need to learn to be optimistic,” she said. “I know this can end badly. I know our future here is very uncertain, but there are positive things to think about.”

“Like what?”

“Like us getting closer.”

That line caught me completely off guard. I wasn’t sure if she meant us two or all four of us, which was the goal of this vacation to begin with. We’d been split up for a long time. As step-siblings, she had always hated me because we were quite different. Although Cecily and I had gotten along well from the start. It was primarily because I’d never had a mother figure around. I was about to ask if she meant the two of us, but then I caught Nathalia’s eyes on us.

Nathalia quickly waded up to shore. “Mom, what will we eat for dinner?”

“Peanuts or coconuts.”

“Can’t you find something else?” she asked. I’d rolled my eyes way too many times by now, so I didn’t even bother. She slumped down next to her and clung to her arm. “I’m getting hungry.”

“If you only could have let Scarlett learn how to wield a bow and arrow, we would have a greater chance to find something else to eat.”

“But I want to have fun,” she said.

Cecily draped her arm around her daughter’s neck. She meant the world to her despite their quarrels. “You’ve already had fun today. Riley has already found a fresh water source, but we need to hunt something.”

She sneered when she mentioned me. She rose and picked up one of the coconuts I’d recently picked. “Mom, can you open it for me?”

“I don’t know how to open it. You have to ask Riley.”

She opened her mouth and furrowed her brows. “Darling, do you know?” she asked Scarlett.

She shook her head, looking intimidated by the coconut. “I don’t have a clue.”

Nathalia sighed, and she reluctantly walked toward me. “Open it.”

I looked up at her, first at her impressive hips and then up to her boobs. They were so billowing large that they hid her entire face from below. I reached for it. I stuffed it securely among the rocks and then got up a heavier rock and dropped it right on top of the coconut. I ripped off the husk and then smashed the nut once against one of the sharper rocks. The juice spilled over my fingers but I quickly turned it around and handed both parts to Nathalia. She just snatched the parts out of my hands.

I cracked open for one Scarlett. She showed me her gratitude and said, “Thank you. You are stronger than I thought.”

I was certain if Nathalia wasn’t around, she would have given me a kiss. Her lips were already wet and sloppy from my sister’s tongue. I cracked one for mom too. Instead of just saying thank you, she pulled me in a warm hug, not being gentle with her boobs as they flattened out on my chest. “I appreciate your effort more than anything.”

I shivered in pleasure as she held me there. She’d hung her blouse and was currently only dressed in her tear-drop bikini. “It’s okay,” I said, afraid my boner would be too obvious.

I drank the juice and then peeled off the flesh. It was alright for now, but I missed the bloody flesh of animals. The girls didn’t complain. They just huddled together and made sure to spill on each other. Nathalia gasped as Scarlett bumped the fruit juice all over her chest. “Whops,” Scarlett said, blushing. “Let me help you out with that one.” She went in with her tongue and licked up every single trail. If I wouldn’t have a second wet dream tonight, then something was wrong with me. In the end, my sister’s chest gleamed as if she’d been rubbed in oil, but it was all from her best friend’s sopping tongue.

“That was naughty of you,” Nathalia said. “Now I have to change clothes.”

“It isn’t long till bedtime, so perhaps you can just take those off,” Scarlett said and tugged at her spaghetti straps.

“Not with Riley perving around.”

I let that one slide as well. She got up and reached for her mini jeans that were also hung. “Where are you going?” Scarlett asked. “You can change here.”

She shook her head sternly. “Never, I will just go behind the rocks there.”

Scarlett sighed. “I don’t understand her.”

“Neither do we,” Cecily said. “But she will grow up, just give her time.”

“Certainly not on this trip,” Scarlett said.

I had no idea why they still called this a trip. We were stranded on an island. This wasn’t a vacation. “Oh my god!” Cecily said. She jumped up to her feet, and both her hands covered her mouth. I quickly followed her and quickly searched the horizon. I spotted what she’d seen. The jaguar stood midway between the jungle and Nathalia. My sister stood there, frozen, not responding at all. Scarlett shrieked so loudly that she was about to shatter my eardrums. Cecily quickly reached for the bow but I stopped her. “Not by yourself,” I stopped her. “I will take care of this.”

I quickly snatched the thick stick from the fire and leaped over the rocks. The jaguar lunged toward Nathalia. He teeth sank right into her leg. Nathalia burst out in tears and shrieked for her dear life. I bolted toward the jaguar with the stick of fire in my hand, raising it to the sky to make my stature appear larger. The jaguar licked the blood from his lips and then stepped back as he saw me, standing there and regarding me as I charged furiously against him. He could spot fears from miles away. I gritted my teeth and roared at the top of my lungs and waved the fire around, ramming my feet into the sand. It was like two dudes staring at each other, if I would blink, I would end up as dead meat. The jaguar still stood there, regarding me coldly. I roared louder and showed him that I wasn’t going to back off. I swore to myself I would hunt him down after wounding my stepsister. The jaguar took the first step back and whirled. He ran away, quicker than a sports car and leaped into the jungle.

I slowed down my pace and slung the stick of fire away. Nathalia lay there, her entire face covered in tears and her leg was bloody. I went to my knees and raised her back up. This was the first time in my life that I’d seen her naked. It was a shame it was a dire moment, otherwise, I would have greedily drunk in her beauty. “Can you walk?” I asked her, fearing the worst.

Her entire body still shook in fears, trembling like a brittle leaf that was about to crumble to flakes. “The jaguar ran away. You are safe,” I told her. I tried to lift her to her feet, but she wailed so much it would be impossible. “Cecily, help! Scarlett get the first aid kit ready.”

Cecily came running toward us. Her beautiful face was also distorted by tears. “My darling,” she said and held her tight. “We don’t have time, she is bleeding a lot. We have to get her to Scarlett and that quick.”

We draped our arms under her shoulder, her round tits kept bumping into my chest as she limped toward the fire. We lay her down with her back propped against some sand. Scarlett brought out a bandage, a cloth and some saline solution. She quickly got rid of all the sand, dabbing it clean, at the same time she was crying for her friend. Mom was right by her side, stroking her hair and holding onto her.

Scarlett quickly wrapped the bandage around her leg and stopped the blood. “Gosh,” she said. It was painful for all of us, but the greatest was for Nathalia. She still trembled, traumatized. I kept my distance and let the girl and the woman comfort her. It wasn’t my strongest side.

“You are safe, hon,” Cecily said, sniveling a little and holding onto her daughter. “Breathe in deeply.”

Nathalia did, easing the tremor a little. Scarlett wiped her eyes for her. “He wanted to hurt me,” she sniffled.

“You are alive darling,” Cecily said, caressing her shoulder.

“I’m scared … where is the rescue team?”

“We are our own rescue team,” she said.

It finally dawned on her. She didn’t say anything else. She continued to shake and then burst out in tears. “Mom, I want to go home.”

It was a tough situation for Cecily. The woman who had always been there for her kids. Despite her toughness, her heart was more than tender. She had a hard time seeing someone broken, especially if it was one of her darlings. “Nathalia so does I, but we are by ourselves by now and we have to make the best out of the situation.”

“Won’t they come and rescue us?”

“Maybe they are searching for us at the moment,” she said, but hardly believed it herself. “But they should have been here by now. We have to make the best out of the situation.”

She lowered her gaze, her cheeks glimmered with her tears. I’d never seen her so wounded mentally in my entire life. She’d stayed clear of high school and college drama. That was because of her beauty and popularity. She could make any guy bend over for her. Out here, she lacked that power. “What if he comes again?”

Mom and Scarlett turned over to me. “Unlikely,” I said. “He got scared and ran away. He knows who we are now.”

It brought some comfort to her but not that much. She still struggled to look me in the eyes. She held onto something she wanted to share with me but was too wounded at the moment. Mom and Scarlett held onto her till she’d stopped crying. “Should we go to bed?” Scarlett said, raking her finger through her dark hair.

She sniffled and then nodded. “Help me in.”

Scarlett helped her up to her feet. She limped a little. I hoped she would recover as quickly as possible. One wounded could be detrimental to our survival.

After they’d crawled into the shelter. Cecily was left with me. I was still standing, regarding the foam of the waves and the bright stars dotting the sky. She laid her hand on my shoulder. I turned to her. “After how she behaved against you … that made me proud of you. You think with both your heart and brain.”

“It was the least I could do.”

“You are brave, Riley.” She leaned in and settled her lips right on my forehead, but something told me she wanted to go a bit lower. I too wished I could taste her full lips. “With you around, I know we will get through this.”

“With all of us united, then I’m sure we will get through this.” 
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Despite having Cecily’s wide bottom backed against me, I didn’t wake up with a raging boner. What had happened yesterday had hit us all. If only they would have listened to me a bit earlier. It was beyond me how it was all fun and games for them even after we’d spotted the jaguar tracks on the sand. Hopefully, this will be a wake-up call, and hopefully, she will listen to me from now on instead of making fun of me.

I clambered over Cecily and got out of the shelter. I watched as the sun was rising. I thought of getting some coconuts before they will wake up. Our breakfast before I had to part for hunting. I shuffled along the sand and admired the vast sea before walking farther to the coconut trees. “Riley, wait.”

I turned around. My sister was clambering over mom and made her way toward me. She wasn’t clothed. Her round tits jiggled a little as she limped demurely. I was about to drop my jaw. She was stunning. Her mound hid her pussy, but I saw the top of the crisp pink slit, symmetric and artful. Then it was her dark hair spilling all over her. She looked me in the eyes, and for the first time did I see her deep blue colors, like the two gems I saw in the stream bed.

I stepped toward her and felt bad for the way she limped. “Do you need help?” I said and needed to get my mind from something else as just the sight of her naked body was about to make me tumble over. She reached for my hands. She settled her lips on mine, a brief kiss but a wave of emotions flooded me.

“I just want to thank you.”

I ran my tongue over my lips and tasted her. I was willing to bet that I will never taste a sweeter fruit than her. “It’s … okay.”

“You saved my life,” she said and held onto me. “I’ve never seen anything so brave. I never thought anyone would do that for me.”

“I’m here for you – for all of us.”

“I know, I feel safe with you around, but I don’t think my words alone will repay what you did to me. I want to give you something.”

“It’s okay Nathalia. You aren’t indebted to me.”

She shook her head. My eyes went astray, climbing on top of her delicious tits and then down her flat waist. A move like that would have made her furious before, but now she smiled, happy she had something to offer me. “I’m sorry,” I apologized when she caught me.

She shook her head. “No, you can look at me all you want. I’m sorry for all the mean things I said to you in the past and especially the past few days. I’ve never been in the wild before, so I’ve been a bit moody, but I’m certain with you on my side, we will survive.”

“With us together,” I reminded her. “We will survive.”

“Do you accept my apology?” she asked demurely, shrinking under my gaze as her cheeks bloomed red. I’d never seen her so submissive before, especially to me.

“I do. I care about you as if you were my sister.”

That part made her smile and she leaned closer to me, so close that her stiff nipples touched my chest, making me shiver in pleasure. “Uhm, you are getting a bit too close now.”

She snaked her hands under my shorts and caught my erection. “No – I owe you one.”

“Christ,” I gasped as her stubborn fingers refused to leave my shaft alone. “Mom and your girlfriend are sleeping right behind us,” I warned her.

“Scarlett and mom are deep sleepers,” she said and kept stroking me. With her free hand, she elegantly unbuckled my pants. They fell to my ankles. She just tightened her grip around my cock. “Please, I know you’ve had an eye on me ever since you hit puberty. You deserve this more than anyone.”

I surrendered. There was nothing in this world that could make me pry her fingers off my cock. “Ah Nathalia, this feels good.”

“Lay down,” she said gently.

I lowered myself to my back. She never let go of my cock. She sat on her knees next to me. “Don’t be afraid to touch me if you want.”

While she kept stroking me slowly and passionately, I reached for her boobs and they were just as satisfying to squeeze as I had imagined them to be. “Your boobs are amazing.”

“Maybe if we will get some more privacy together, I can show you some more moves,” she tittered. We heard something in the shelter. “Don’t worry,” she whispered. “Scarlett can toss and turn, especially in the mornings.”

I had no idea what to think if Cecily would catch us out here. She spat in her hands and lubed my cock till it glistened. She then used both her hands in a twisting motion. She squeezed her elbows together so her cleavage deepened. My testicles were about to boil over as the pleasure of her sweet fingers went from the head of my cock and pulsed all over my body. “Ah, you know what you are doing.”

She increased her pace and was greedy with eye contact. I drowned in her eyes. They were so sweet. I didn’t see her bratty behavior any longer. I curled my toes and let out another powerful moan. “You are almost there.”

She increased her pace and bit her lips as if she were also pleasured by this. “Oh god,” I breathed. My first hand job felt even better than I’d imagined. My entire body tightened as I reached the peak. I then jolted and fired away beams of pearly cum right into the air. It landed several feet away from me. I slumped back down, descending back to the sand and beautiful sunrise. I inhaled my lungs full and still felt her soft touch on my cock, milking me till my cock swayed and plummeted on my thigh.

I opened my eyes and saw my naked beautiful stepsister next to me. “I must be dreaming.”

But her fingers were sticky with my fresh cum and she leaned toward my lips and kissed me, but this time she snuck her tongue into my mouth. “You aren’t dreaming. I want you to know that I’m grateful for what you did to me yesterday.”

“I want you to know I’m more than grateful for this as well.”

“But I’m not finished with what I owe you.”

Scarlett turned again, startling both of us. “Nathalia?” she mumbled.

She raised her sticky finger to her lips, not being afraid to give it a taste. “Shush, let’s go to the water and clean ourselves.”

I honestly just wanted to lay here and rest, but I didn’t want any of them to figure out what had just taken place. I went to the water to wash myself. She was still limping but walked a bit better. It sure must have relieved her to have gotten that out of her chest. She washed her hands and I washed my waist and cock. “I will go get some coconuts for us.”

She waved. “I will be waiting for you.”

I went by the shoreline and to the trees. It felt as if time stood still. I knew I had been missing something in my life, camping and being outdoors were a peaceful and exciting part of life, but being lonely could be boring sometimes. The female touch had been the missing puzzle piece in my life. She took my breath away from me. It was still hard to believe how she changed so suddenly. But I was more than glad since she’d changed for the better.

When I came back, I was balancing four coconuts in my hands. Cecily was awake. Scarlett was checking out Nathalia’s leg. She was currently curling and flexing it. If anyone else of us will end up wounded then sure it will be a death sentence. We couldn’t afford to have half of us as lookouts.

“Did you wake up early to get those for us?” Cecily asked with a smile on her lips. It was refreshing seeing her happy after holding onto her daughter as if she would die yesterday.

“Yeah,” I said and scratched my neck. I couldn’t detect anything in her smile that she’d seen what Nathalia and I had been up to. I let them tumble down to the sand and sat down to get some rest. I still felt the impact of the morning job. Cecily took a seat next to Nathalia combing her hair. “Is there something you have in your chest you would like to share with Riley?”

My heart started beating faster than usual. I interpreted it as a hint she knew what we’d been up to. Nathalia looked at me and winked. “I already have thanked him.”

“Really?” Cecily said, a bit surprised.

I nodded and was about to giggle if she would keep her eye contact with me any longer. “She did. She woke up after me and … she thanked me more than enough.”

“Naw,” Cecily said and thought it was adorable. “You woke up early just to thank him?”

“I wanted to tell him when no one was around, so he understood it came from the bottom of my heart.”

Years of quarreling and disputes just vanished into thin air. “I want you to know I accept your apology and I’m more than grateful for your gratitude.”

Scarlett was also more than glad, but I could tell she suspected something as her eyes flickered back and forth to both of us.

I cracked the coconuts and passed them around. When I handed one to Nathalia, she looked me in the eyes and said, “Thank you.”

Cecily suddenly got an emotional tear in her eye and had to wipe it with her hand. “I’m glad you’ve become friends now. This warms my heart more than anything.”

Friends … I think it went a bit deeper than that. “So, I guess there will be no rescue team?” Scarlett asked. It was as if Nathalia had asked it every morning so it was a traditional question.

“Riley is our rescue,” Nathalia said.

“We all are,” I reminded her. “We all have our weaknesses and strengths, but together we will get through this.”

“But it’s strange,” Scarlett said. “This is our fourth day and we still haven’t seen any planes in the sky.”

“Where we are right now is called the Bermuda triangle. It’s infamous for the number of missing planes and ships and harsh weather.”

“Are you sure the jaguar won’t return?” Nathalia asked me. She looked more fearful now. I couldn’t blame her for that one. None of us would have reacted any different if a full-grown jaguar would have charged right at us.

“It’s what I told you yesterday, very unlikely after I scared him away, but he is still here on this island,” I said and inhaled deeply. “And someone must have given birth to him as well.”

The last part made them eat a bit slower. “If we have defended ourselves against one then I think we can defend ourselves against more, but those animals have fight or flight just as we do.”

“What about food?” Nathalia asked.

“We have to go hunting and we also have to fill up the water bottles,” I pointed out.

“We can do that,” Nathalia said, glad to finally contribute.

Cecily let her shoulders slump. She’d been carrying a lot of tension ever since getting here and it gladdened us all now that some of it could be lifted off our shoulders.




I took with me the girls and Cecily to the stream. I tightened my grip around the bow as the wind stirred the tropical leaves. In the other, I held onto five arrows. Cecily was right next to me, holding onto the bow and arrows just as tightly. Scarlett and Nathalia held onto three water bottles each. “Wouldn’t it be better to have a bag for this?” Scarlett said. “And also, your arrows?”

“A bag and quiver.” I nodded in agreement. For an immediate attack of the beast then sure this was a clumsy position. “Can you make one?”

“Sewing is one of my favorite hobbies. I have taken several courses, but I need some material.”

“Why didn’t you tell us that before?”

She pushed her auburn hair behind her ears. Her heart-shaped lips were still crack-free despite being out in the sun for most of the days, and her delicious tan just got more golden. “I wanted to have fun for a little.”

Nathalia punched her shoulder, making her tits jiggle. “Teach me and we can make them together.”

Scarlett gasped, flashing her white teeth. “That will be so much fun.”

I was glad they still mentioned the word fun and mingled it with work. Maybe it was something I had to learn from them instead of taking everything so seriously.

We reached the end of the bay. The craggy shore lay ahead of us along with a view of the rest of the island. “This island looks way bigger than I thought,” Cecily said.

“We have a lot of exploring to do,” I told her. “The stream isn’t far from here, but be careful when treading in the jungle.”

I stepped on two fern bushes and then entered the jungle. Nathalia hesitated, peering at the overgrowth of plants and trees. “Is it safe?”

“I’ve been here before,” I told her. “Stay close to my back, mom can remain back in the line.”

When Nathalia kept close to me, she became a bit more comfortable. She was so close I could hear the rhythm of her breathing. The sound of her breath took me to her morning wonder. It then made me think of how she’d promised me an even greater reward for later.

I heard the sound of the stream, splashing onto the edge and rocks and winding further into the jungle. “We are there now.”

“That’s a beautiful stream,” Nathalia said and craned her neck over it. She struggled a little to get on her knees. The pain from her wound making her wince.

“Do you need help?” I asked her and wouldn’t mind getting near her skin again.

She nodded and gladly accepted my extended hand, helping her to her knees. Scarlett averted for a moment. I didn’t know why but I believed I spotted some sparks of jealousy. “Finally, a mirror,” Nathalia said and opened her eyes, although what she saw didn’t please her. “I look awful.”

“No, you don’t,” Scarlett said and kissed her. “You have never been so kissable as in this moment.”

“After we’ve made the bags we should make some makeup,” she muttered, still not pleased at her natural beauty. Although I’d been against her boob-enhancement, I took that back now that I’d finally gotten to see them in their full glory. They sparked my imagination and took me deeper into my forbidden dreams.

Cecily drew in a deep breath. “So peaceful, but I assume a source like this will attract a lot of wildlife.”

“You are right, but last time I barely even spotted a grouse.”

“How far did you go?”

“Not farther than this, but I would like to see where it leads to. After you’ve filled the bottles, I will continue.”

“You shouldn’t go by yourself,” Nathalia said after wiping her lips. It worried her slightly, as she filled the bottles.

“I will be fine for now,” I said and straightened my back.

She continued to wash her face, checking her out in the reflection a bit longer than necessary. Scarlett was right next to her and reminded her once again she was as pretty as the gems on the streambed.

I helped Nathalia back up to her feet again. Mom beckoned them to go back to the camp. Nathalia wrapped her arms around me, strangling me to the point my cock got hard. “Promise me to be careful.”

I wanted to kiss her so badly, but I felt four curious eyes on our back. “You too.”

She held me longer than usual, almost refusing to let go of me. “Can’t I come with you?”

“Not with a wounded leg. It will be too dangerous.”

“But you will protect me,” she said in a low voice.

“And so will mom.”

She sighed and lowered her voice even further. “As soon as we will have a moment for ourselves. I want to be with you again.”

“It’s okay. Just you speaking with me again is more than what I could have ever hoped for.”

She let go with a sigh and reluctantly turned to her proud mother. She patted her daughter on the back. “Riley is stronger than you think, and he has always been, he will handle this.”

They left and I turned to the direction of the stream, tightening my grip on the bow and ventured farther into this unknown island.

The canopy started looking like a thick green blanket and above the clouds sweltered at the line that marked the sky from the jungle. The birds stood spread over the branches, chirping and spreading joyful tunes. I spotted a few squirrels as well, hopping from branch to branch. Too thin to waste my arrows on.

I decided to take a break on a mossy rock, scratching my legs. I couldn’t return back empty-handed. There must be some grouses here. I itched my armpit and already felt two pools of sweat there. I sure needed some clothing as well.

The trees loomed over everything, silent and brooding their leafy reverie. Their boughs were thick as barrels. Heaps of moss hung from the branches and I spotted webs big enough to catch a full-grown man. I swallowed hard and started to fear I’d walked in a bad direction. But then to my rescue, two grouses landed right in front of the stream. They bent over for a sip. My eyes popped wide open as I got an arrow against the string. It was a miracle they hadn’t seen me, especially at this close of a distance. I drew the arrow and they lined up next to each other. I let go and the arrow pierced right through them. Two birds in a stone. I chuckled and got the arrow and the two grouses. The blood trickled to my finger. There was still some life left in them as they tried to flap their wings, but the arrow kept them pinned there, unable to make a move.

On my way back, I stiffened when I heard some sudden rustling noises coming from a dense bush. It looked like a thick branch, but coiled and colored as if high on psychedelics. It then moved, uncoiling and revealing its full length of several feet. It turned to me and raised its head, regarding me. “Holy shit,” I mouthed, taking a step back and drawing the arrow against the bowstring. It was a full-grown anaconda. Big enough to devour all four of us. It was more than fortunate that Scarlett wasn’t near us. She would have shrieked so glass would shatter.

I held her gaze and she stuck her tongue out. I felt the tension between us and I knew she felt the same. I started stepping back. I had no idea if she could launch like a rattlesnake but I didn’t want to take any risks. I felt something stiff piercing my back as if stung by several needles. I gritted my teeth. I couldn’t take my eyes off her and at the same time I prayed I hadn’t been stung by something poisonous. Thankfully, she lowered her head, perhaps she’d already eaten because her belly swelled in the middle. She turned and slowly slithered away, crushing the dead leaves and bushes under her enormous weight.

I sighed in relief and turned around. It was a thorny tree. I could already feel the blood seeping behind my back. It could have been worse, I told myself and shrugged off the pain.

My skin was prickled with goosebumps. I reached for the arrow with two grouses and followed the stream. The birds’ blood crusted on my arm. I couldn’t find any other way to carry them. It was awkward, holding onto three arrows, a bow and also two birds. At the same time navigating through the jungle. The fat anaconda still creeped me out. The cold stare. It was something else with a roaring jaguar.

I reached the bay and followed the shoreline. The briny air coming from the ocean tingled my nose as I breathed in the fresh air. It was something else from the thick scent of the jungle. Fluffy clumps of clouds that were covering the sky before slowly fainted away into thin air and the crystal-clear waves sparkled with the help of the descending sun. I must have lost the sense of time when venturing into the jungle.

Scarlett and Nathalia were sewing a bag and a quiver. Nathalia jumped up to her feet when she spotted me. She raised the quiver to the sky as if raising a baby. “What do you think?”

“I want to give you a thumbs up, but my hands are full.”

Cecily also had her hands full, making arrows. “Telepathy,” I said and tossed the broken arrow onto the sand. “But we can use the arrowhead.”

Her eyes widened at the two grouses. “Two birds in a stone. Good job,” she said. “I started getting worried. Out of habit, I reached into my pocket, thinking I could just give you a call.”

“I don’t judge you for that one.” I slumped down and reached for the knife. “It isn’t much, I need to find some bigger animals if this will be sustainable.”

“We are more than grateful for those birds,” Cecily said. “Did you find anything interesting?”

I glanced over to Nathalia and Scarlett making sure they didn’t hear this. “The biggest snake I’ve ever seen. A green anaconda.”

Cecily swallowed hard at that one. “Shouldn’t come as a surprise,” she said, lowering her voice almost to a whisper. “This is a tropical island after all, devoid of civilized life.”

“You are right, other than that there wasn’t much to be seen. Tomorrow, I want to take the other direction, following the stream northward instead.”

Nathalia sat next to me and almost gasped when she saw my torn back. “What happened to you?” She touched the ragged garment and got my blood on her fingers. “You are bleeding.”

“I thought it had dried by now,” I said as if it didn’t bother me. “I bumped into a tree with thorns. Luckily I only got my back there.”

“We have to clean that up before it gets infected,” Cecily said. Right before I knew it all three of them were checking me out, almost fighting over my skin. “You should have told me straight away when you got here.”

“I needed to breathe first.”

Scarlett was already diving into the first aid kit. Nathalia then happily tugged at my shirt. “This must come off.”

I shot her a glance and pulled it over my head. “Look at those tan lines,” she giggled. “You should have taken that off since you got here.”

I rolled my eyes. Her comment made me look at all of them. They were all golden, looking sexier than ever. Cecily rarely wore her blouse and Scarlett and Nathalia didn’t bother with the mini jeans nor the crop-top. They all just ran around in their bikinis.

Scarlett and Nathalia cleaned up the scars. They worked neatly while I skinned and prepared the grouses. Mom already took care of the fire, rubbing the sticks into each other while her boobs bounced all over her. Her hands did the best job and then it was the best part when she bent over to blow so the fire spurted up.

I split the birds in half and while the sun steadily was setting, we dived in. It wasn’t much to satisfy my hunger, but it was one of the tastiest meals I’ve had in a while.

Cecily licked grease from the stick and even picked up some flesh from her thighs. “Not even one each will be enough to satisfy our hunger.”

“We will have the coconuts,” I said. “And peanuts, so it’s no emergency yet.”

“Riley, can you perhaps show me how to fetch the coconuts from the tree?” Nathalia winked at the end, hinting she wanted perhaps a pair of different coconuts hanging from my tree.

“Sure,” I said and tried not to smile too obviously.

We left Scarlett and mom. I felt eyes of envy on my back. Nathalia didn’t seem to notice as she held my hand. I helped her while she still limped a little. “Why are you bringing your bow and arrow?”

“I’m not going anywhere on this island without weapons. You saw what happened yesterday.”

“You are smart,” she said. “When we come home, I want to go camping with you.”

I could already picture both of us nestled into the tent together. My hand ran up her flat waist and cupped her boobs from below, always sitting there firm and high on her chest, ready for me to enjoy. The scene brought a smile to my lips. “What are you thinking of?”

“Just something,” I said. “How’s your leg?”

“It’s good so long you are next to me. Now I want to know what you were thinking of?”

I chuckled at her stubborn character. “You always gotta be so curious.”

“And you always gotta be so cold and calculating. You must learn how to live.”

“It’s a bit hard in these circumstances.”

“I will teach you,” she said and snatched my hand and then pressed it against her cleavage.

The touch was strong enough to knock me out. “Christ, Nathalia, they can see us.”

She glanced behind her back and just waved her dark hair at them. “Let’s quicken our pace then, so we can get our privacy.”

“I thought you wanted some coconuts.”

“Your nuts,” she giggled and released my hand from her great boobs and snaked her hand beneath my pants. I gasped at her delicate touch. “Are you always that hard?”

“A bit hard not to when all three of you go around scantily clad.”

“Don’t worry, I will tame you … for now.”

I couldn’t wait for another one of her heavenly handjobs. We went past the rocks and made sure they hadn’t followed us. We were right next to the leaning coconut trees. Nathalia didn’t even bother with the coconuts. I pointed at them and said, “Do you want to see how I climb the trees?”

“What about that part when I told you to have fun first?” she said. “I will begin with climbing your tree if you know what I mean.”

She stepped right in front of me, blocking the sight of the coconuts with her own. But hers were softer and way more delicate. She twirled her hair in her fingers and made herself look as innocent as possible. She even managed to make a faint blush appear on her cheek, like a magician. “Do you mind unhooking my bra?”

What a treat. “I’ve never done this before.” I snaked my hands behind her back and at the same time she leaned in closer, so close her needle-nipples touched right at my chest. I fumbled around, her presence making my fingers jittery all the while my raging erection kept throbbing against my underwear.

I finally managed to get the hooks off and her bikini just fell between us and landed right on my erection. She reached for it with the tips of her fingers and tossed it behind her. She mashed her firm tits against my chest and opened up her mouth. Right when I closed my eyes, her sopping tongue was already exploring my mouth. Our tongues intertwined and mingled our juices together. To have a girl so close to me, especially my beautiful stepsister, a forbidden dream of mine. I was in heaven. A thought in the back of my mind was thankful for this, marooned out here with these rare gems. She licked her plump lips. Her upper lip was like the perfect arch, moist with our juices. “I’ve been thinking of your hands the entire day almost.”

“And tomorrow you will be thinking of my lips,” she said while fumbling with my belt, pulling it off the loops and making my shorts fall to my ankles.

“Will you …?”

“Yeah,” she giggled and descended onto her knees. She pulled down the underwear and my raging erection swayed side to side, almost slapping her cheeks. She got her five fingers at the bottom of the shaft and then opened her mouth wide, her lips already wet and glistening, descending to the middle of my rod. The most intense pleasure I had ever felt before crisscrossed from the peak of my cock all the way up to my chest. The sucking and slurping sound she made was enough to tip me over, but then it was the movement of her lips and tongue, adding another layer of pleasure.

“Hmm,” I enjoyed this moment. Right behind her bobbing head was the beautiful sunset, the milky way galaxy already looking like spilled pearly cum in the sky. I was certain I would reach there if she continued like this, ascending higher up in the sky the deeper in the throat she took me. For each stroke of her lips, she went deeper. The peak of my cock was already knocking on her throat, squeezing the head with her throat muscles. She gagged a little as she sacrificed her breathing to take me deeper inside her. This was a magical moment I would never forget.

The buildup started getting too intense to hold onto. I planted both of my hands on her head, raking my fingers through her dark hair as she bobbed slower. It was like a cruel tease. The deeper into this act the slower she pleasured me, wanting to drag out this heavenly moment as much as possible. I glanced down and she kept the most intense eye contact, her blue heavenly eyes as pretty as her mom’s. “Jesus,” I moaned. If I didn’t have her head to hold onto, I would have tumbled onto the sand. “You must let me sit, ah, before I fall.”

She came off with a pop, licking the saliva off her lips. She patted the sand and I lowered myself down, relaxing fully. I just stared up to the sky and recognized straight away her mouth and plump lips, taking me deep down her mouth, welcoming me in with all of her warmth. She used her tongue more, licking every side of my shaft. She scooped up her spit and then let it trickle out from the pinnacle of my dick, letting it flow down like lava. Her hand was still firmly on the bottom of my shaft, holding my cock still as she aimed the slit at her mouth again. She opened up her mouth wide, the slow teasing making my toes curl till I was about to cramp up. “Jesus,” I moaned and the pleasure was too intense to hold onto. She slowly descended onto my cock, bringing me all the way and stuffing it deep into her throat. The touch of her muscles squeezing my head, made me gasp and then I jolted as if struck by lightning. I held onto her head, keeping her pinned there as I splashed wave after wave of cum right inside her. “Ah,” I moaned and then slumped back. Time suddenly stood still. I just heard the sound of my breath and looked at my stepsister as she swallowed. She came off with a softer pop still keeping eye contact with me. She stroked me gently again, licking up the remaining streams that pulsed out from the slit. “You have the best semen I’ve ever tasted,” she said and wasn’t kidding when she kept scooping it all up with her tongue.

I was too numb to speak. “Strong seeds,” I just mumbled. I didn’t have a clue how I was to be able to rise from this. She was nineteen, a year younger than I. It was a mystery how she’d learn to please a man like that. “Where did you learn that?”

She licked me clean, making sure not to waste a single drop. “You see? You learn something valuable by having fun. You need to relax more.”

Maybe she was right. I always kept walking around with the arrows and bows clenched tightly in my grip. “That was the fun part, let’s get some coconuts and then I have to go to bed.”

She rose and my eyes just kept following her boobies. I extended my hand to her and she pulled me up. “You are strong too,” I flattered her.

She kissed my cheeks. “Not as strong as you are. Now show me before it gets too dark.”

There wasn’t much to show. I just told her to be careful so she wouldn’t fall with a wounded leg. It was hot seeing her climb the leaning coconut tree looking like the perfect erection. She had legs wrapped around the trunk and then she grinned when she got her hands on the nuts.

We walked back to the camp. The sun was a glowing disc right on the horizon. It was a bit windier today, but thankfully not a storm. “You sure you don’t want me to take one?” We were carrying four each, but I could easily take six.

“Then I won’t end up as strong as you,” she said.

“I thought you just wanted to have fun.”

“Yes, but fun should be mixed with work.” It was the smartest thing I’d ever heard her say. I believed I had underestimated her for a long time. Even from this distance, I could spot that something was wrong. Scarlett just sat there and watched the waves on the ocean. Cecily was close to her. It was what I suspected when Nathalia came with me. “We should have brought Scarlett with us,” I said and could already sense some hostilities between them.

“Why?” Nathalia asked and didn’t seem to like that idea.

“She is your girlfriend.”

“Yeah, and you are my brother.”

That was the first time she’d ever called me that. Even calling her my stepbrother had made her sneer before. “You should talk to her when we get there.”

“What makes you think I won’t?” she said.

“Never mind.”

Cecily brushed Scarlett’s back. I had never seen her with a poker face. She always had that optimistic glow on her face, but now obviously something bothered her. “What have you been doing?” Nathalia asked and sat next to her.

“I finished the bag.”

Nathalia picked it up and then kissed her, lightning up her mood a little. “You work as an artist.”

“Thank you.”

I sat next to Cecily. I had avoided her gaze but now saw something that made me believe she understood what we’d been up to. “What took you so long?”

She flung that question at me way too quickly for me to come up with a proper excuse. “Uhm, it was … a bit more difficult in the dark.”

She just grinned. “Don’t worry about it. I’m glad you are enjoying yourself.”

I swallowed hard at that one. I was still ashamed that night there I had just let go of my testicles and splashed with the help of the rub of her butt. I was more than certain it would happen more than once if it hadn’t been for my stepsister’s relief.

I cracked open the coconuts and passed them on. “I don’t want,” Scarlett said and didn’t even look at me.

I sighed. Now it was Scarlett’s turn to diss me. I had never imagined the roles to be swapped. And I had never imagined they would bring drama to this situation. So, she was mad at me and not Nathalia.

Nathalia and Cecily gladly accepted the coconuts. I thought after Nathalia had opened up that the ice was broken among us. “Do you want to follow me for a night bath?” Scarlett asked Nathalia.

“Yes, but I can’t jump into the water because of my wound.”

“You can watch me,” she said.

Nathalia glanced at the jungle, a bit more careful. “I’m here,” I reminded her. “Nothing will harm you.”

She smiled cutely and fetched Scarlett’s hand and pulled her up to her feet. I felt she just wanted to avoid me. I just let my coconut fall from my hands as I watched the two teens go to the beach, their asses swaying for every step.

“Is she mad at me?” I asked Cecily. I was more than glad I had her next to me. I had zero experience when it came to relationships and I felt more stranded mentally than physically at the moment.

“She is,” she admitted. That was the part I loved about her. She always gave me her brutal honesty. “But it’s just temporary. When she will come to an understanding, like your sister just did, that you are the only man among us, then she won’t be mad at you any longer but grateful for your presence.”

“Are there any ways to speed that process?” I asked. “I don’t like the tension among us. It isn’t healthy.”

“It all depends, but don’t worry about it,” Cecily said. “You are teenagers with hormones running amok in your bodies. Expect some drama.”

“Maybe you are right.”

“You are a bit different though,” she said and winked at me. I turned to her. Her busty milf boobs just hung there like two bells. She was freshly tanned, golden brown and glowed with beauty. I drank some of it but had to close my mouth before it became too obvious. “None of us here could have survived without you.”

“You were equally as quick to reach that bow and arrow when the jaguar attacked Nathalia,” I pointed out.

“What you did was more effective though. I haven’t seen any tracks since, hopefully, she has left us for good.”

“She will leave us for good when she is dead,” I said, determined that I would hunt her down. “Especially after biting her.”

“She looks healthier now,” Cecily said. “Glowing almost.”

I nodded. Her joyful laughter drowned out every single sound of this island. She splashed water on her friend. Despite her not wading farther in, they were still enjoying themselves. But Cecily was right, there was a renewed energy flowing through Nathalia.

“I have something to learn from her,” I said. My mom raised her eyebrow at that one. “She told me to let go and have fun once in a while. I believe she is right.”

“Well, not too much fun, but she is right. I believe you have been working too much the past year.”

“I never would have believed I would say I had something to learn from her.”

“Life is full of surprises.”

We watched her vibrant moves a bit longer. I could understand now why men went to strip clubs. The female movements were so beautiful and mesmerizing.

“Did you perhaps give her something which made her more energetic?” She arched an eyebrow and tried to suppress her grin. I didn’t think she would take this conversation there.

“Uhm, maybe.”

“You know, now that we are here by ourselves, stranded for who knows how long, maybe we should open up to each other.”

“I … it will be a bit difficult.” I glanced up at her. Her high cheekbones and plump lips were even plumper than Nathalia’s. I had no idea what her secret was or how she’d managed to preserve her beauty so well.

“You still don’t feel comfortable talking about this … despite us being long away from home and what should be the norm?” I didn’t even notice but she’d inched her hips closer to me. The flesh bulged out from every side.

“Give it some time,” I said, rings of sweat breaking out under my armpits.

“Don’t worry about it. I will never do something that will make you uncomfortable.”

If you only knew how many times I’ve dreamed of having you close to me. If you only would have seen my browser history. Stepmom and stepson … I just couldn’t admit it for some reason. “I appreciate everything you’ve done to me, especially after my father passed away.”

She draped her hand around my neck, pulling me an inch closer to her massive rack. “I’m proud of you. You know I’ve always cared about you. Unlike Nathalia, you actually listened.”

I felt a bit guilty that I didn’t open up the way she wished we would. “What were you about to ask about what we had done?” I suddenly asked her, cursing myself for a moment.

“You promise not to run away?” she said and prepared for a taboo subject.

I inhaled deeply. “I won’t.”

“I spotted something white and crusty on her lips, did she give you a blowjob?”

It sure was tempting to run away. “How did you know?”

She rolled her eyes. “Please, I have two decades of sexual experiences. I know when a girl has blown another man, and judging by your serenity and pleasure on your face, I’m more than proud that she did a good job.”

A blush flared across my face and I didn’t sit her as comfortable as we delved into our first sexual subject. “Relax,” she reminded me. “You never know what will happen in the upcoming days. We should be open about this.”

“She did … She did give me a blow job.”

“She swallowed too, right?”

I dipped my head and rested there. “Every single drop.”

“That explains the glow on her face. The extra nutrient in your cum gave her extra strength. It’s good to have a backup plan if the upcoming hunts become unsuccessful.”

Blood started to flow to my cock. My teenage dreams put the puzzle pieces together. “What are you saying?”

“Tomorrow, you should give something to Scarlett as well. I’m sure it will brighten up her mood. Keep in mind, that she’s always had an eye on you. Ever since you met for the first time.”

“Really?” I asked and had seen none of it.

“Are you going to doubt me?” she said and kept her hand firmly on her right hip.

“You know I can’t.” This conversation didn’t feel as embarrassing as I thought it would. I felt better and healthier than ever. “I feel good, thanks for talking about this.”

“You are more than welcome,” she said. “I also feel good opening up about this.”

“But what about you … You got to eat as well.”

She gave me a kinky look. “I can hold out a bit longer. Give Nathalia my fill for now, but if a crisis comes then I will keep my mouth open.”

Now my erection threatened to break free of my pants. And there was no way I could hide it. She just tittered and her snow-white teeth sank into her lips. “I’m glad we’re both on the same page.”




The sun had now descended completely, letting the darkness cover the night. We watched the bright stars for a little longer. Scarlett and Nathalia were also yawning and undressed for sleep. I let Scarlett crawl in first. I was certain she didn’t want to sleep close to me. And now, Nathalia didn’t mind at all having me close to her.

I backed myself closer to my stepsister who now made sure to hold onto me tightly, nestling her beautiful face in my neck and rubbing her naked tits onto my back. “Are you hard already?” she whispered and covered her mouth as she giggled.

I quickly twisted to her before mom would hear and I whispered. “You got to work to do tomorrow.”

I heard Scarlett’s snort and I reminded myself of what Cecily told me to do. Our mom crawled inside and then backed her massive ass against my erection. This time she wasn’t gentle, fully squeezing her soft cheeks right onto my cock, letting the throbbing hardness melt inside her crack and resting there for the night. There wasn’t much left for our taboo barrier. If this would continue then I was certain our relationship would only head in one direction. And it was a direction I couldn’t complain over.
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Cecily and Nathalia both slept like a log. I could tell Scarlett was still awake, tossing and turning a bit. But surprisingly, she didn’t wake up Nathalia. I didn’t say so much and went out, feeling a bit groggier than usual. My stomach growled so suddenly and I understood why I had slept so poorly. Despite the grouse I had eaten, I was hungry.

Scarlett crawled out of the shelter, bumping into Nathalia and Cecily. She didn’t glance at me, just folding her hands and taking a seat on a rock. It was like she didn’t have any strength to do anything else. She folded her arms across her waist and sat hunched over. I could even hear her tummy growl from here. She also needed some nutrition.

I wanted to tell her good morning but thought better of it as she gave me the cold shoulder. Cecily and Nathalia woke up at the same time. Nathalia glowed the brightest of us and I couldn’t put my finger on why. She didn’t sit down but stood next to her girlfriend and caressed her shoulder. “What’s the matter?”

“I’m hungry,” she muttered and pressed her arms tighter against her waist.

“Riley will get some food for us,” she said to brighten her mood up, but she just soured even deeper. “Do you want a coconut?”

“Maybe.”

Nathalia waved me over. “Did you sleep well?”

“I slept alright,” I told her. I understood what she wanted and cracked open the coconut. This time I handed it to Nathalia who then gave it to her girlfriend.

Cecily hung the blanket on the branch and then settled with us. She wore her blouse and skirt for today and brushed her hair with her fingers. “Scarlett, are you feeling unwell?”

“Just a little hungry,” she said with coconut flesh in her mouth. She devoured it very quickly, slurping down the juice and even gnawing her teeth on the shell.

“A coconut will just fill you up,” Cecily pointed out. “You need to be satiated.”

“As soon as you are ready, all four of us should go hunting.”

Nathalia’s eyes lit up at that one. “Will you use your bow?” she asked almost as if she lusted to see it in action.

“I sure will.”

“I want to stay here,” Scarlett muttered. “I’m too tired.”

“But then Riley has to go by himself,” Cecily said. “I have to stay guard here.”

“It’s fine for me,” Scarlett said.

I let that one slide. I had been used to insults by now. “Riley,” Cecily asked. “Can you help me find some more flint to make arrowheads?”

“Sure.” She went a bit farther away than usual, away so they couldn’t hear us. “Have you noticed how healthy and strong your sister is?”

“A bit hard not to,” I said.

“Do you remember what we talked about yesterday? She became that way right when she asked for help yesterday … when you showed her the coconuts.”

She was going there again. “Uhm yeah,” I said and started tugging on my worn shirt as it got hot here.

“I want to go hunting with you, but we can’t leave our darlings behind. Can you please bring Scarlett with you, to show perhaps the coconuts on your tree?” She struggled hard not to giggle at that part.

The blush started to boil on my cheeks. She laid her hand on my shoulder a bit more intimately. “I also start to get hungry and I’ve been looking forward to going hunting with you for quite some time. Please, just try to get her with you for a little quicky.”

“You sure it was my sister’s job that gave her the energy?”

“I know what male cum does to you. It’s very filling. A load a day will keep the hunger away.”

“And you?” I asked and dared to even look her in the eyes.

“I stand by what I told you yesterday. Save it for the darlings,” she said. I could tell it stung in her heart. She had been without male meat for so long. I was certain if it hadn’t been for the taboo barrier between us, she would have made a move.

“You are a heroine.”

“And you are a hero. I know you don’t like talking about sex when I’m around, but I’m more than happy we can have this conversation. Our relationship will only be better from now on.”

I nodded and always enjoyed hearing her optimism. “I will try to bring her with me.”

“The quicker the better. I will make some extra arrows ready while you take care of them.”

Even Nathalia struggled to lighten up Scarlett’s mood. “Nathalia, perhaps you can bring Scarlett with you and I can show you both the coconut tree.”

Nathalia gasped as another dirty fantasy struck her. “What do you say?” she asked and grasped her girlfriend’s hand.

“I’m tired.”

“It will give you some stamina,” Cecily encouraged her. Nathalia didn’t look all that comfortable when she suspected mom knew what we’d been up to.

“Yes, but you stay here,” Nathalia said.

“The coconut tree is yours,” Cecily said winking cryptically.

“I’m too tired,” Scarlett muttered. “And I’m really hungry.”

It was frustrating for Nathalia since she couldn’t explicitly tell her what the coconut tree meant. “I don’t want to leave you here like I did yesterday. Just come with us and watch, okay?”

“Alright then,” Scarlett murmured.

Nathalia walked in the middle. Both of them had left their mini jeans and crop-tops by the camp. But even their bikinis now started showing wear and tears, more delicious skin for my eyes.

We reached the leaning trees where Cecily couldn’t see us. Although it didn’t matter now that she knew what we were up to. Nathalia was already snakingly touching my crotch. Her soft fingers were already sparking a blood rush to my genitals. “Leave something for Scarlett now,” I said.

She had mostly had her eyes on the sand and didn’t understand what I meant. She peeked up at the tree. “So, how do you get them down?”

“By pulling his pants down,” Nathalia said and stepped aside so I faced Scarlett. She glanced down and noticed my rising snake.

She then understood what Nathalia and I had been up to yesterday. She gasped. “Did you blow him?”

“You can quit trying to ignore him now,” Nathalia said. “His cum filled me up. It will give you the energy to come and hunt with us.”

I watched her delicious red lips. They’d endured the heat well, showing no cracks or dryness. I had fantasized many times of having those enveloped around the head of my cock, gliding up and down till I exploded right in her mouth. Her mouth started to water. “I didn’t think you would do that,” she said, searching her best friend’s face in case this was a ruse.

“But I did, I just felt I owed him that after saving my life, but then after swallowing, I became more energetic.”

Scarlett still didn’t keep eye contact. I was just standing there, basking in the sun while their hot voices kept bouncing back and forth in front of my eyes. Just pull my damn shorts down and get it over with. She tried to suppress her smile. “Come on, we were friends from the start,” I said and gave my cock another throb when her eyes trailed down. I had no idea how girls’ minds worked, but it sure was a lot more complicated than what I previously had thought.

“Okay then,” she said and went to her knees. Nathalia went next to her. “What are you doing?” I asked.

“What?” Nathalia said. “Am I just going to watch while she blows you?”

“You already got your load yesterday.”

“But we can share,” she said and that triggered a giggle from both of them. I suspected they thought over some dirty memories from the past. “We will show you the hottest cum swap.”

“Christ,” I said and my erection raged even harder.

Scarlett struggled to pull down my pants with the fat bulge sticking out. “You must be hard as concrete,” she said with a giggle. They had to use all four of their hands to pull down my pants. My underwear was a bit more elastic. Finally, my cock sprang free to the fresh air. I was so hard the skin stretched making it leaf-thin. The fat vein was blood red and pulsed as if it would burst any moment. Scarlett’s hands, even tinier than Nathalia’s, tried to pull down the foreskin. But because of my concrete-hard erection, she struggled, even when using both of her hands. “Mmmh, this is difficult. Some help please?” she giggled.

Nathalia struggled as well. They needed to use their four hands and finally, they unraveled the mushroom tip, glowing purple like a ripe cherry. Nathalia pointed the tip of the cock to Scarlett and let her mouth descend onto the head. Nathalia then went to the side and started licking me from every direction. I raked my fingers through her dark hair and also her auburn hair. “Ah, this feels like heaven.”

Scarlett didn’t tease me how Nathalia teased me yesterday. She sucked hard, craving that cum more than anything. This sure wasn’t the first cock she had in her mouth. I was amazed at what these two had learned in such a short amount of time. I perhaps shouldn’t underestimate them. I’m certain if they were so talented, then I sure could teach them archery equally as quickly.

They then swapped turns. Nathalia’s bow-shaped lips sank onto my cock, bringing me deep inside her mouth, mingling her fluids with Scarlett’s. Scarlett was equally as good with the tongue, licking sloppy trails all over my shaft. “Ah,” I moaned, my breathing deepened. Nathalia came off with a pop as if she’d suspected I was about to orgasm. She turned to her slutty friend, saliva dripping from both their lips. They kissed each other right in front of my eyes. The sloppiest tongue kiss I’d ever seen. While they kept their tongue intertwined, they snaked their hands behind their back and unhooked their bikini tops. I now could see Scarlett’s tits in their full glory. The perky boobs dropped a little and then bounced back up. I touched them both. They were so different. Nathalia’s silicone ones were incredibly firm and satisfying to squeeze. Scarlett’s were soft and made me melt by the slightest touch.

They exchanged glances and prepared for something naughty. They leaned over my cock and at the same time opened their mouths and let their saliva trickle right onto my erection. “Holy shit,” I murmured. This was getting a bit too hot.

“He likes what he sees,” Nathalia said and then swapped turns, taking my cock in their mouths for a couple of seconds and then letting the other one go, making their breasts jiggle with their delicate and symmetric movements.

“I won’t last much longer,” I said and wiped the third sweat drop from my brow. Nathalia then let Scarlett take the finishing blow, drinking the cock so hard her cheeks hollowed out. Even how hard I clenched my pelvic muscle or curled my toes, I couldn’t hold it in. She sucked the cum right out of the tip and detonated the orgasm. I held onto her head as my lower body felt a tremor it had never felt. I let it all out, flooding her mouth with cum. She swallowed blast after blast. Her eyes widened, probably surprised by how many bullets I had stored in my weapon.

“Gosh what a load,” she said with her mouth filled with my diamond glistening cum. She needed to take a fresh breath but then I hit her in the face. She went back in to catch the remainder of the cum, so I didn’t spill anything more. I didn’t even notice Nathalia’s sneaky hands wrapped around the bottom of my shaft, pumping out more nutritious seeds.

Scarlett nudged Nathalia. Her mouth was so bloated she was about to spill it all over her. Nathalia gladly opened her mouth. Scarlett leaned over and opened it, letting the stringy cum spill into her mouth. Nathalia swallowed immediately. “I think there is more left,” Scarlett said and wrapped her lips around the tip and stroked my cock some more, squeezing my balls dry from seeds. If she would continue with this spectacle then I was certain I could go for round two. She opened up her mouth again and spilled the last globs into Nathalia’s mouth. I let out a breath of relief as they both swallowed and licked their lips.

“Have you done that before?” I asked and stroked my forehead. Not even in the dirtiest porn clips had I seen anything like that.

“That’s what I tried to tell you yesterday,” Nathalia said and winked. “You need to learn to have some fun.”

They rose and then pulled up my pants, even tightening the belt for me. “At your service,” Scarlett joked. She glowed, just as healthy as Nathalia. “I’ve never felt so satisfied in my life.”

“So, what do you say?” Nathalia said. “Should we join mom and my brother for some hunting?”

“You know I’m more than down,” she said.

I just made sure to get some coconuts for Cecily. It wasn’t fair that she would be without breakfast, but Nathalia then stopped me. She gladly clambered up the tree with her friend, enjoying the view and laughing at the top.

We returned to the camp. Cecily sat and had her hands busy with something. When I got closer, I saw that she was crafting a little spear. “Did you do that now?”

“Yeah, what do you think?” She handed it to me and I tightened my grip around the handle and tried to touch the tip with my finger. “Wow, it’s sharp.”

“Be careful,” she said. “I figured we will need some close combat weapons. I already have packed the quivers ready and I tightened the string on the bows.”

“You are the best,” I told her. “Let me crack some of these nuts to you. You should also be eating before we go out, and get some rest please.”

“It isn’t fair that you do all the work here,” Cecily said and patted my back. She still stood there strong and sturdy despite being without a load. She glanced over to Scarlett and then waggled her eyebrows at me. “You must have filled her up well.”

“Those two are more than talented,” I said with my voice low, so they didn’t hear us. They got their mini jeans and crop top on. It was good to get a breath of fresh air. It wasn’t pleasant, walking around with these two hotties, making my cock fire away like a rocket launcher.

Nathalia and Scarlett picked up the bow and practiced a little while mom ate. I tried to teach them and was amazed when they drew the arrow against the string and fired away. “That’s even better than my first time.”

“When we come back, we have to make two extras,” Scarlett said. For the first time they wanted to do something else than play around and giggle, but they mixed the fun with the work part, making it a more pleasant experience.

I let them continue to practice and glanced over my shoulder. Cecily was devouring the coconuts, tearing off the white flesh. I felt a bit bad for her. It didn’t feel right to leave her out of the equation, although I knew that taking that forbidden step was a place we’d never been to, and it made me uneasy to think about.




I hoisted the quiver onto my back. “Let me help you with the scabbard. She stood right next to me, clothed in the skirt and her blouse. She wasn’t gentle in squeezing her boobs onto my shoulders, and I questioned if she dragged on the time just to stand this close to me. While she fumbled with the scabbard on the side of my shorts, her fingers sometimes slipped and touched my thighs, getting nearer and nearer my cock. I froze and wondered if she would take the step, but then she slid in the little spear she’d made. “There,” she said and backed off, regarding me. Her nipples stiffened as she drank in the sight of me. “You look like a warrior. If I only had a camera, I could show you.”

Ever since getting my first sexual experience from my stepsister, I felt taller. My hair must have grown a lot longer as well. But now I clenched the handle of the bow and felt hungry. “You look like an amazon woman yourself.”

She just smiled at that, but it was no joke with her impressive hips and strong physique and mind. We got the girls with us and left the camp.




After a long walk along the bay, we reached the end and entered the jungle. This time I took the other direction, having no wish to bump into the anaconda again. The fun among Scarlett and Nathalia had died down for a bit. The chirping sounds and rustling of the leaves deceived us for poisonous animals. “Follow my steps and watch twice where you put your hand,” I warned them again. It wasn’t a promising start as the sun was already at the top of the sky and we still hadn’t seen any grouses or fat animals.

“Wait,” Scarlett said. She peered in another direction instead of following the stream. “I think there is a clearing to the left.”

I pulled down two twigs and peered. The bright sun reflected the light on the leaves, blinding my sight for a moment. And it was difficult to see past these thick trees and overgrowth. But she was right. The jungle opened up for a breath of fresh air, letting sunlight stream right down to green swaying grass. “Good catch,” I told her. I also started getting sick of having to lift my feet from the thick roots and questionable bushes. “Let’s take a break there.”

I held down two branches so they could all come forth. “What a mysterious place,” Cecily said. The grass reached our ankles and we also spotted butterflies fluttering about. “Why is there a clearing right here? It’s almost formed as a perfect circle as if it were man-made.”

What Cecily pointed out was true, and not only that, but I tightened my grip on my bow when I saw four wood logs encircling a campfire. “Someone has been here,” I said coldly. As I stepped forth, I knew I wasn’t the only one with a shiver down my spine. Nathalia and Scarlett got closer to each other and didn’t say much. I knew they wouldn’t say much else when they spotted what lay close to the fire – Captain’s uniform.

I bent down and placed my hand near the ashes and charred dust. Thankfully it was cold, so I could loosen my grip on the bow for now. I reached for the shirt and held it up. The pilot badge was still there. The shirt was bloody and slightly torn, but what frightened me more was that these weren’t animal claws. The cut in the shirt looked like a gash from a knife.

Nathalia covered her mouth and gasped. She recognized the uniform. She’d even attempted to flirt with him when we boarded the plane. “The captain,” she said and tears welled in her eyes.

Scarlett’s face darkened quickly as well. She couldn’t bear the sight. I tossed it back onto the ground and then noticed the bones. Cecily came next to me. She was tough enough to stomach the sight. She watched the bones intently and I had a feeling she also understood this wasn’t a vicious attack from an animal. “So, the captain did survive,” she said and looked around for more clues. “Then the flight attendants must have also survived.”

“What cruel beast could have done such a vicious thing?” Nathalia said and dried her eyes.

I kept my mouth in a tight line in order not to spark any more fears. It also raised many other questions. Why only the uniform of the pilot and not the flight attendants? They must still be out there. “We will defend ourselves against any such vicious beasts, but I have a feeling we need to explore this island more to find more survivors. Since it seems like we aren’t the only ones here.”

“What if the flight attendants did this?” Scarlett pointed out with a shaky voice. She’d keen eyes who’d spotted this clearing, so I shouldn’t cast that aside as a ludicrous theory.

“I don’t think so. Those attendants looked like party women based on their looks. It seems more like the pilot sacrificed himself to save them.”

Nathalia sniffled. I could tell her heart was broken, but she neared me, seeking comfort in my strength instead. I still lived while that smug clown was dead. “Do you think there are other men here perhaps?”

I definitely shouldn’t underestimate them. “Maybe,” I said.

This was another wake-up call for all of us. My stomach growled and I reminded myself we needed food more than anything. I had a fear that perhaps there could be savages here or primitive cannibals.

“Riley, right above you,” mom said. I glanced to where she was pointing and I then spotted two grouses.

I gave her a look as she was already drawing the arrow against the string. “At three,” I said and raised my bow as well. “One, two, three.”

We let go, the shaft piercing the grouses right in their belly. They tumbled down from the branches, scaring the rest of the birds and plummeted to the grass. “Nice aim,” she said and winked at me.

“Yours too.” I waited to pick up my grouse. She bent over and flashed her full moon. I enjoyed the sight but had to pick up my grouse before it became too obvious. We handed them to Scarlett and Nathalia who shuddered a little, getting the dead animal near them. “Just dump them in the bag,” Scarlett said. “I still see you limping around a bit.”

Nathalia leaned over to kiss her dear friend. “You are the sweetest.”

I sighed. The sun was declining and we still hadn’t seen any trails of a bigger animal. “What’s the matter?” Cecily asked. “We got two grouses. A bit fatter than the others.”

“I was hoping to find a wild boar or something bigger that could last us a couple of days.”

“It’s alright for now,” she said and patted my back. “And also, by the look of the captain’s clothes. This place gives me the creeps.”

“You are right.” I regarded the clothes for a little longer before leaving. We could stand here and come up with all kinds of theories about what had happened. The bottom line was that he’d been killed. And it was most likely not by a wild animal. “Let’s head back to the camp.”




We headed toward the same path we’d taken, along the stream. I suddenly stiffened when I heard some of the bushes rustle. I whirled around and to my surprise, they were all behind me. Nathalia first, then Scarlett and then Cecily. “What was that?”

All of us stiffened. I only heard the sound of the stream and the leaves rustling gently. I looked around the bushes and believed I saw something colorful and thick. Something that looked odd but blended in at the same time. “Something is there!” Nathalia said and spotted it as well. She suddenly stepped closer to me. I then saw it slither out of the bushes. The fat nasty mouth aimed straight at Scarlett. She had no time to shriek as she noticed what it was – the anaconda. She must have smelled the blood since the anaconda went for her back first. But then when noticing the bigger prey, she became braver.

I slung the bow and arrow aside. Adrenaline pumped and I threw my fears aside. I launched myself at her tail and tried to pull her away. But she already caught Scarlett by the waist, wrapping once around her and was about to hug her to death. I had no time to catch her expression. I could already guess she was more than horrified. Nathalia shrieked and started trembling without control. The snake was one step closer to victory.

I wrestled with her fat body, being careful so she didn’t get a hold of me. I pulled her away from Scarlett and slowly unwrapped her. But it drained my strength. This beast was stronger than an ox. The anaconda wrapped its tail around my leg, making me almost lose balance. “Don’t go near it!” I shouted at Cecily. She was about to approach her but halted midway by the sound of my voice. “The arrow, aim for the tail.”

She quickly nocked the arrow but hesitated. The tail slithered around wildly while I danced around with the midbody. “Riley, I will just hit you! You have to let me help you.”

“Don’t go near her!” I shouted. I would never risk her getting eaten by it. I would never give a dangerous task if something less perilous could be given. I tried to go behind the anaconda, but the tail was already wrapped around my ankle again. “You fucker,” I said. I was soaked in adrenaline. The head approached Scarlett’s frozen face. I reached for its neck and dragged the head to the ground. All three of us fell. I didn’t relinquish my grip. But now that the snake was pinned to the ground, I had a perfect aim to stab it. “Mom, you must shoot it.”

Scarlett didn’t shriek. She’d frozen. She’d admitted before snakes were her biggest fear and now both of us were covered in one. I roared at the top of my lungs as I refused to let go of the beast till she’d let go of Scarlett.

She was more than frustrated for standing there with nothing to do. She drew the arrow and closed her left eye. “You nasty beast,” she said and let go. The arrow pierced right through the body. Blood spurted everywhere. But it felt as if something just stabbed my leg. I didn’t have time to look. The adrenaline swept over the pain. But I noticed the strength of the snake. It loosened its hold on Scarlett, letting her breathe. I quickly got my spear out and aimed straight for the head. I buried it in the neck with both of my hands, twisting the spear till the anaconda writhed and then slumped down, dead and defeated.

Fucking hell, I wiped my brow and quickly unwrapped this beast off Scarlett. It weighed a ton and I made sure to leave her there, leaving her as a reminder to any other wild animals that they will reach the same fate if they try to touch my women.

I quickly lifted Scarlett’s back. When the snake had squeezed her, it had torn her mini jeans. She was now only left in her bikini, struggling to breathe. Nathalia and Cecily came quickly to us. Nathalia was weeping for her friend and held her hand and embraced her. “Darling, speak to me,” Nathalia cried.

“You have to give her some time,” I said and brushed some dirt from her forehead. Her entire body shivered. She was traumatized and I imagined it would take some time to recover

“T-the snake?” she stuttered.

“We killed it,” I told her coldly.

I felt something warm leaking from my thigh. “Take Scarlett,” I told Nathalia. “I have to rise.”

I got up to my feet and quickly noticed that something was wrong with me. I staggered to a tree and supported myself by a branch before I would fall over.

“Oh God, I’m so sorry,” Cecily said, covering her mouth with both her hands. “The arrow must have pierced through the body of the snake.”

“Don’t apologize,” I said, gritting my teeth as the adrenaline left and made room for the pain. “If it hadn’t been for you, we would have both been eaten.”

“Knock it off, it was you who killed that beast.” Cecily quickly went to her knees, checking my thigh out. She was in the perfect position to give me a head, but we had more important stuff to think over. “It’s a gash. I need to wrap this up to stop the bleeding.” She used the spear to slice her skirt, making it even more revealing than it already was. She wrapped it around the bloody wound “I need something to hook it.”

My eyes strayed to her bikini top. I wanted to say it but found it extremely difficult. It was the only pair of bikini tops she had. She quickly pulled her blouse over her head. To my surprise, her hands snaked behind her back, fumbling around. I opened my mouth as the scene unfolded in slow motion. The bikini top fell from her chest and her two busty milf boobs, double D-cup at least, fell right in front of my face, bounced and then jiggled as they found equilibrium. I couldn’t hold in my boner at the sight of her forbidden flesh. I had dreamt for so long to see them. “But, what are you supposed to wear?” I asked. I did everything I could to get my mind off something else. One of us had almost gotten eaten. I was wounded, and here all I could think of was my stepmom’s fresh boobs right in front of my eyes.

“I will try to fix them later on. Your thigh is more important at the moment.” She attached the hooks to the skirt fabric and it stayed in place, stopping the fresh flow of blood. She got on her blouse, but I could still see her rack through the fabric.

Nathalia had already taken the bag with grouses and had managed to get Scarlett onto her feet. “Can you walk now?” I asked her, having just seen her legs shake like twigs.

Scarlett nodded, looking slightly healthier. I was more than grateful to have had Nathalia with us. She knew how to comfort, and that skill was equally as important. “Thank you,” she said quietly and gave me the deepest eye contact I’d ever received from her.

I sheathed the spear and started limping. I tried my hardest not to peek at Cecily, knowing her tits were all there to be enjoyed by my eyes. “Riley, you are limping,” she said and caught up with me.

“You should stay behind in the line,” I told her.

“You just killed an anaconda, what more dangerous animals could be lurking around here?”

I glanced over my back. Nathalia held Scarlett’s hand and kept drying her eyes. “You two must stay close to us.”

Both of them nodded.

Cecily took my arm over her shoulder, helping me walk. “So, let me help you till we have reached the camp. You look exhausted.”

She wasn’t shy about letting her right boob sway to my chest. Despite being covered by a blouse, I still felt the warmth of her flesh. For each brief touch was another inch to my erection, not helping my pain.




When we got back to the camp, Cecily quickly lit a fire. I got the grouses and started skinning them. My stomach growled and I sat slightly hunched over as the hunger pangs started to bother me. “How’s your wound?” Cecily asked and moved away from the flickering flames.

“It’s alright.”

The light of the flames illuminated the shape of her breasts. “Don’t worry,” she said, smiling when she noticed how I found it difficult to hold eye contact. “Tomorrow, I will make some clothes to cover up.”

I got up to my feet and then limped to the fire. I lay the birds over the sticks, letting the heat bake them. I slumped back down next to Cecily who sat closer to me now than ever. Scarlett and Nathalia also sat closer to me. Nathalia was sweet enough to let Scarlett sit next to me. They’d just taken their evening bath and had cleaned themselves. They had left the clothes dry by the fire and it was difficult sitting here with two naked hotties and a half-naked milf. “It was brave of you,” Cecily said and stroked my back.

“I did what I had to do,” I said and my eyes sought solitude in the flames since I couldn’t look anywhere else. Despite having been relieved today, my testicles were more than painful at the moment.

Scarlett tugged my arm. I glanced to the left. She brushed her perky tits against my right arm as she rubbed her cheek on my shoulder. “Thank you. I’m so sorry if I acted kind of weird to you earlier,” she said, making herself appear small under my shadow.

“I don’t mind,” I said. “So long you are safe, that’s what matters.”

“Is your leg hurt?”

“It’s a bit painful, but it will heal with you three around.”

I turned the birds around and watched as the skin sizzled. The scent of frying flesh got to us all. We were quieter now because we were all hungry and weary. It had been a long journey, but unfortunately, it had to be repeated tomorrow. We couldn’t live out of grouses. “You should relax,” Scarlett told me.

Her sweet voice made me smile and so did her tender heart “Remember to have fun,” Nathalia said. “It heals.”

“You are right.” I got out the birds and let them cool. I then chopped them in half and gave the biggest to Nathalia and Scarlett. I split one with mom and then waited for a moment. It didn’t feel right. She was getting hungrier and had less vigor. I slapped both halves of the birds on her wooden plate and gave it to her. “Do you think I’m going to let you get away with this?” she asked me and fetched my plate.

“No, I’m fine. I can take coconuts and a bag of peanuts.” I held my hand in front of her. I also put my foot down firmly, showing her that I wasn’t backing off.

“You know I don’t have the heart for this,” she said, a bit upset.

“Please, I don’t want to fight with you. I just noticed you were less energetic – I’m not.”

“You are making me cry.”

Nathalia and Scarlett were about to hand me some of the flesh but I flat out refused. “I don’t like the liver, you can take it,” Scarlett offered it to me. I wasn’t sure whether she was faking it or handing it to me since she felt bad for me.

“She hates liver,” Nathalia added.

I reluctantly accepted it and I turned to Cecily. “Are we friends now?”

She rolled her eyes. “Don’t do this again. We’ll share the food we hunt equally.”

“Some of us have greater needs than others,” I reminded her.

“You have been the most active among us. We depend upon your life,” she said.

“And I’m fine for the moment.” I got the bloody liver into my mouth. It was soft and strong in taste. It was delicious and rich in nutrients. I wished there was more. I had never felt so awake and satisfied after eating something in a long time. I cracked some coconuts and reached for a bag of peanuts. There were three left, something that didn’t make me sit here comfortably. I then was reminded by the two girls next to me. Relax, and I did, for now.




We huddled up in the shelter. Nathalia, to my surprise, let Scarlett sleep next to me. I suspected earlier that perhaps Nathalia wanted to keep me for myself, but I was wrong. Those two cared about each other. Despite almost ending up quarreling with Cecily, she looked brighter. She’d even spent the evening changing the cloth wrapped around my leg and making sure it was cleaned properly. Nathalia had also gotten life into her after dinner. With Scarlett’s help, Nathalia weaved her mother a skimpy bra, but the nipples and areola were still visible. “You have to tie it,” she’d said and helped her. It wasn’t easy, seeing my naked stepsister behind my naked stepmom, clothing each other. I still had my shorts on and didn’t want to take them off now. But when Cecily was about to back her nude ass against my crotch, she said, “Riley, Nathalia is right. It will be better to sleep naked. We will share our body heat better.”

“I can help you,” Scarlett said, not allowing me to object. Her tiny fingers were already pulling the belt off the loops. She then pulled down my pants and then the underwear. My cock snapped right back up, making her giggle.

Now it was my turn to catch Cecily, checking me out. “It’s okay,” Cecily said and got a hold of my pants. She went and hung them over the fire. I peeked outside the cracks of the shelter, seeing her goddess-like body with the help of the moonlight. At the same time, Scarlett’s sweet breath flowed down my neck. “Uhm, Nathalia and I talked about something,” she said and I could already figure out what they’d been discussing. “We thought about giving you a reward tomorrow morning.”

Now I heard Nathalia giggle. “A three-way,” she whispered before our mom came back.

“Are you serious?” I asked, not exactly helping the tormenting pain in both of my testicles. I twisted to them, and their nipples were as stiff as my cock, and their dirty smiles told me that they weren’t joking.

“You saved us both. You deserve to relax for a little. It will give you some stamina before going out hunting again,” Scarlett said. “Trust me, I so badly want to play with your stiff cock now, but it will be more fun to wait tomorrow.”

“You could have told me tomorrow,” I said and heard hints of their bratty behavior again. “You aren’t making this easy for me.”

“Sorry.” She covered her mouth and giggled. “Mom comes, be quiet.”

She crawled inside. “Everything alright in there?”

“Yes,” they said and struggled not to giggle any further.

Cecily grinned when she saw my throbbing cock, redder and harder than ever. She backed her ass against my crotch, not being shy to stuff it as deep into her buns as possible. I gritted my teeth and braced myself for the most painful night of my life. 
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My eyes popped open and I wiped my sweaty brow. “Jesus what a dream,” I mumbled. I had a dream that someone was boiling my testicles. The heat never ended, just slowly throughout the night, it got hotter and hotter. I peeked down and my mom’s ass rose and sank to the rhythm of her profound breathing. I tried to lurk my cock free, but it was as hard as a bar of steel. I had to push it out, but it was sizzling hot. It leaked of precum and I had stained her cheeks, almost gluing them together.

I had to get out of here. I crawled out. It was another sunny day and I quickly hurried to the water to cool myself down. It didn’t help that the water was also warm. I thought of rubbing off a load, but then I heard some noises in the shelter. “Wake up. He is already out there,” I recognized Scarlett’s voice and I knew what was about to come. I will lose my virginity in a steamy threesome.

Scarlett and Nathalia stepped out. Their firm hips swayed as they approached me. “Look how hard he is,” Scarlett said and tittered. I was more than happy she was in the mood today. Hopefully, this act will help her trauma a bit. They lay down the blanket. “Brother!” Nathalia shouted. She’d never seemed so happy calling me that. “We are waiting for you.”

Scarlett then shushed her and pointed at the shelter. I walked up from the water, my boner wagging left and right like the tail of a happy pup. “Can’t we go somewhere else?” I whispered and pointed at Cecily sleeping there.

“She sleeps like a log,” Nathalia said. Scarlett went behind my back, pressing her perky boobs right at my spine. I stiffened as her lips sought my neck, silencing me. Nathalia was right in front of me and fell right into my arms, opening her mouth for another deep tongue kiss. They must have been practicing moves like this before. They fell together like puzzle pieces fitting perfectly together. I explored Nathalia’s butt cheeks, pulling them apart and fingering her butthole. I inched lower and found her sexy slit, already leaking for my upcoming cock. I gasped and pulled them both down onto the blanket. “This isn’t the first time you do this?” I told them both as I noticed how skillfully they moved.

“We know how to have fun,” Nathalia said and moved lower so she could quench my throbbing hot erection in her wet mouth.

Scarlett moved next to her in tandem. “We know how to reward our hero,” she said and moved her hand between her boobs to show her sincere gratitude. They then clashed over my cock, sucking and slurping and kissing, worshiping it as they gave me an act I would never forget. I leaned back and moaned. Not even with my eyes closed could I get some relief from their hot action as their dirty sounds just got louder. “I won’t last much longer,” I said and breathed in deeply. “I had slept the entire night with my erection stuffed deeply into Cecily’s cheeks.”

Nathalia and Scarlett exchanged glances. “Let’s grind him so he will last longer,” Nathalia suggested. “You can go first,” she offered. I had no idea what they had prepared for me, but Nathalia then turned and lowered her crispy pink slit right over my face. I had dreamed of licking her for so long. Now she spread her legs right over my face, pressing her slit closer to my lips. This was too good to be true. I extended my tongue and scooped up a tongue full of honey. No, this was real. I went wild. I was still hungry from all that work and licked and sucked in as much of her heavenly juices as possible. I then felt something foreign clamping on my cock and I heard the greatest moan coming from Scarlett. I peeked from between Nathalia’s legs and Scarlett sank onto my cock. I’d entered her tight slit, tightening even further, almost choking the head of my throbbing cock.

I moaned and kept licking my stepsister as Scarlett started grinding me. I grazed her wings. It was like the eternal fountain, the more I licked the more she released. She slowly started swiveling right over my face, trying to rub the clit on my forehead. I reached deeper inside her sopping walls with my tongue, exploring her pink wonderful cave in the search for more honey. I wasn’t disappointed. It felt as if I struck gold after gold.

Scarlett intensified her grinding. I felt their fingers sink onto my waist as the pleasure intensified. They tried their hardest to stifle their moans of pleasure, but the deeper into this act, it proved to be impossible. I had my sister’s nectar spilled all over my face by now. “Let me finish doggy style, ah,” I told them between my moans. I was a poke away from exploding.

Nathalia moved her legs from my face. I was surprised I wasn’t blinded by the bright sun. The light of her pussy has proved to be brighter. I got up. I was covered in Scarlett’s juices, my waist slick with her sweets.

They lined up their hot asses, serving them on a silver platter right in front of my face. My rod was already dripping and I stuffed first into Scarlett’s butterfly, pumping in and out. I then felt how I was almost there and pulled out. I aimed the head right at Nathalia’s slit and enjoyed her for a minute. They kept giggling and kissing each other. I sank my teeth into my lips to the point I would split them in two. I had to finish this. I had to blow this load that had haunted me for so long. I stuffed my cock into Nathalia’s tight pussy. I dug my fingers into her plump ass cheeks and pumped her so her silicone tits bounced and slapped all over her. I grabbed a fistful of her dark hair and grunted as I pumped out fat cables of cum deep into her womb. Nathalia arched her back and purred like a fox. I let go of her hair and pumped her a few times more. I slipped my cock out and pulled a stream of pearly cum out from her slit. “Do you want some breakfast, darling?” she asked Scarlett.

Scarlett’s eyes lit up. Nathalia turned around and spread her legs. Scarlett feasted on the creampie, scooping it all up and filling her mouth. “Do you want a taste?” she said with her mouth full of my molten rich cum.

Nathalia nodded while squeezing her boobs together. Scarlett dumped the load right into her mouth and she swallowed shortly after. Then she was right back into Nathalia’s pussy and licked up the remainder of the glittering stream and swallowed it all. But they weren’t finished, my cock was still seeping with cum and they took turns cleaning it up. They glowed brighter than ever, and I also felt more vibrant as I had chugged down Nathalia’s pussy juice.

Scarlett got up and embraced me. Her naked body radiated warmth from all that hot fucking. “Thank you. I don’t know how I will ever be able to properly thank you for what you did yesterday.”

“You just did,” I pointed out.

“I feel like it wasn’t enough,” she said.

“Not so tight,” I said and pointed toward the shelter. Cecily started tossing and turning and was about to rise. We hurried and got dressed, but I suspected she knew what was up, seeing her grin as she stepped out. It felt it got slightly awkward as none of us had anything to say. “Do you want a coconut?” I asked her.

“I’m still full from yesterday.” She stood there, butt naked. When she moved, she almost mowed over the leaves on the shelter with her massive hips, and when turning her two boobs swayed like wrecking balls. “Can you help me with this?” she asked Nathalia, holding onto the skimpy bra she’d made her.

Nathalia gladly helped her tie it on. I wanted so badly to take a look at her puffy pussy, but she then got her bikini bottom on and finally her skirt. “Any plans for today?”

Finally, that was over. “Hunting small game isn’t sustainable. We need to go for something bigger.”

“Can’t you continue teaching us how to wield a bow and arrow?” Nathalia suggested. “Before going out on a hunt again.”

“I can make a bow for both of you while Riley will teach you,” Cecily said.

I was more than glad for that suggestion. Even though I was hungrier, we got better along now which was one headache less. It would certainly be easier to be around those two now that I’d gotten the fuck of my life.




They were more than willing to learn. I definitely had underestimated my stepsister. She was a quicker learner, something I suspected after she’d shown me her sexual skills. Only after twenty tries did she manage to pull the string all the way and shoot the target. Scarlett was also equally as quick. I could tell they competed with each other, but in a healthy way. Since they gave each other advice and gave each other tips that worked for them. As they exchanged the information, they learned even quicker. All of a sudden both of them were more than capable of defending themselves.

It surprised me, how my stepsister had gone from whiny and bratty to following my lead. I guess the jaguar and snake attack had been a wake-up call for them both. The best part was that they still had the lust for fun. That was something I didn’t want to change.




They hugged Cecily when she handed them a bow each. The way they showed their gratitude was similar to a birthday gift. “It looks amazing,” both of them said.

“Show me what you got,” she said and handed them an arrow each. They exchanged glances and aimed at the same time, bending the bow in a perfect arch and then releasing the arrow at the target. They hit right next to each other. It even caught Cecily by surprise.

“We have two competitors,” she told me.

I agreed.

We got some rest by the camp and they all turned to me. I was used to being the leader by now. None of them objected to my authority. It was a thrill holding this power, but I knew with it came responsibility. “Let’s get something to drink and let’s take the opposite direction of this bay. We have to find a bigger animal today. To secure food for a couple of days will secure time to make more clothes and perhaps build a better shelter.”

“What’s wrong with that one?” Nathalia asked and gave me a kinky smile. “Don’t you enjoy sleeping with us inside there?”

“I sure do,” I admitted. “But we need something stronger. The storms here can be far more violent than what struck us a couple of days ago. And better clothes will help us venture farther into the jungle and explore this island deeper. We could also set up a second camp so we don’t have to come back here all the time.”

“The second camp is a smart idea,” Cecily said.

“Even though you have learned quickly you should continue to practice. The more of us who are independent the better.”

“But you will always be with us?” Scarlett said with hints of worry in her voice.

“I can’t always guarantee that. When hunting we should split up to cover greater ground, but for now we’ll stick together.”

The answer didn’t satisfy her that much. “What animals are there here to hunt?” Nathalia asked.

“So far we’ve seen a jaguar, and I’m more than prepared to bring one down.”

Scarlett and Nathalia gasped at that one. “Are you serious?”

I clenched the arrow in my fist. “I’m more than serious. The flesh will feed us for days to come. The skin can be used as clothing and the teeth for weapons. And we will all sleep a bit better not having that animal prowling around.”

Cecily nodded as well. She didn’t display any fearfulness in her expression. “You are right with the jaguar skin. That’s the best material for clothes.”

“Let’s take a moment for ourselves now and then when we are all ready, let’s chase that jaguar down.”




Scarlett and Nathalia held onto their bows surprisingly well. I had imagined Nathalia to be a little fearful. Even though she had stopped limping, her wound still hadn’t properly healed. But the mental one, I was more than certain, was all cured.

Cecily was still all the way back. There was little chattering among the two girls as they watched around for predators in this bright green jungle. The other side of the bay wasn’t much different. The craggy shoreline was a bit steeper, shrouding the view of the mountains. We hadn’t bothered so much by the sight and plunged right into the jungle. It looked as if the tall trees soared all the way to the sky, the thick canopy like green clouds.

We’d spotted some smaller snakes coiled around the upper branches. Scarlett only shuddered for a brief moment but then pressed her lips into a firm line. There was more to those bratty teenagers than what I knew.

The difference on this side was that the soil was much lusher and we spotted colorful plants and flowers we had never even seen before. The fragrance was intoxicating, making us sneeze. Cecily had told us to be careful. Since they could also be toxic. “Beauty is perhaps the most toxic thing there is next to power,” she said.

“I don’t know what you are talking about,” Nathalia said. “Ever since I enhanced my boobs, almost every guy I’ve met is willing to buy me dinner.”

Cecily chuckled. I was surprised it didn’t sting in her heart. Their quarrel was still fresh in my memory. “That’s what’s so toxic about it.”

I understood what Cecily was talking about. She has twice the life experience as Nathalia and I. None of us should doubt her.

“Look at that spider web,” Scarlett said and pointed between two branches. They were similar to what I had seen on the other side.

“Big enough to catch us all,” Nathalia said and waggled her eyebrows.

“I wouldn’t mind being caught in Riley’s sticky web,” Scarlett chuckled.

I stifled a laugh. “One day you will get your wish,” I swore softly.

I stiffened when I spotted a boar on top of a mound. I squatted behind some bushes, shuffling my feet around to make sure there weren’t any snakes around. It brought me hope that there was food here. “Can’t we hunt that one instead?” Nathalia suggested.

“We are competing with other carnivorous animals,” Cecily said. “It’s better to start with the predators.”

The boar suddenly shrieked and bolted down the mound. I raised my eyebrows and peered intently. I had started getting used to peering through the thick leaves and wild vines growing about. “Something scared the boar,” I whispered.

“What do you think it was?”

I gestured with my hand so she would lower her voice. “Be careful when raising your voice. A jaguar doesn’t use the sense of smell to hunt, but sight and sound.”

We got up and I led them to the mound. “Get your arrows ready.” We clambered up and avoided the boar dump. The view up here was worse because of the thick branches, but from here I heard the sounds of running water, way stronger than a stream. “Running water ahead of us, let’s check it out.”

We descended from the mound. “I see the tracks,” Scarlett said in a hushed voice.

“You have keen eyes,” I complimented her. It was the second time I flattered her with that one since it was more than true. We surrounded the tracks. The big paws made the girls shudder, but not as fearful as when we’d first seen them. Nathalia managed to regard them mindfully, but she held onto her bow harder.

“It must have been the jaguar that scared the boar,” Cecily pointed out.

I dipped my hand into the paw and felt the warmth. “You are right. It’s fresh.”

We followed the tracks and they guided us closer to the running water. When we approached the water source, I was mesmerized by the river slithering through these green lands like a glittering snake. But it didn’t take long till Cecily warned us. Her counsel about toxic beauty rang in my ears. “I see him.”

He bent over the stream and quenched his thirst. His menacing figure cast a long shadow. His muscles bulged and the veins throbbed. He was a powerful predator and I knew when watching him life, it would be difficult to bring him down.

“He is big,” I whispered, facing off this beast again. I reminded them all that they couldn’t raise their voices.

“Should you shoot him?” Nathalia asked instead of squeaking in fear.

“I need a better angle. And I need you to be prepared for backup in case I miss.”

The jaguar raised his mane. The water ran down his cheeks and over his whiskers. I quickly nocked an arrow in case of an emergency. He looked around and I could tell he’d heard us. Then his big face turned to me and I stared right into his golden eyes. I just pulled the arrow harder, bending the arrow and prepared myself. “Draw your bows immediately,” I told them all sternly. This wasn’t a time to play around. We held eye contact, drilling into each other. He was making a decision, weighing the odds and perhaps remembering me from our last encounter. He opened his mouth, his tongue as long as my arm and teeth sharper than a knife. I still held his gaze, refusing to back down. He backed off and bolted away from us, heading out in the direction of the sea.

We all lowered our bows. “That thing is huge,” Scarlett said and kept her hand over her thumping heart.

She’d missed the obvious. “He is scared of us,” I reminded her. “It’s us hunting him and not the opposite.”

“He is scared of you, you mean,” she added.

“Let’s go back to the beach and finish what we started. For some reason, He likes the sun.”




We hurried back. It was already getting dark and hunting at night would be a death sentence for us. I went through a few fundamental things. They had to split up in a line and take aim. If I missed, then they had to shoot. It didn’t please them when I reminded them that there were no guarantees for us to hunt that animal down. He had lived her entire life as a hunter. We hadn’t.

We plunged out from the jungle but halted close by the sand. He lay there on the beach, enjoying the sunset. It was time. I drew my arrow and went over it one more time. “Spread out on a line, if I miss, shoot at him as quickly as possible.”

Nathalia came up to me, something bothered her. She pressed her lips right onto my cheek. “Promise me to be careful.”

“I will do my best,” I told her. Her eyes stung and I fetched her hand. “Straighten your back now.”

“It’s a bit difficult knowing you will be in danger,” she said and sniffled. “I just want to let you know. I have strong feelings for you. I never thought you were this manly, but that was because I was blind in the past.”

“I never thought you were this strong and this smart as well. Not many learn as quickly as you.” I drew in a deep breath and struggled to say this part. “I have always had strong feelings for you as well.”

She blushed, letting her bratty character slip. “I always knew that.” She kissed me on the lips and then retreated, clenching the grip on her bow.

Scarlett came for my other cheek and kissed it as well. Their touches lifted my spirits, reminding me what I would lose if I didn’t kill the jaguar. “I also care for you and I always have,” she sniffled.

“I know. You always tried to sneak peek when Nathalia wasn’t watching.”

She gasped in surprise, more than elated that I had noticed that. “I didn’t think you would notice.”

I flashed her a grin. “Guys notice things too.”

“You got this.”

I let go of her hand. But there was one woman left. Now it got slightly awkward between me and Cecily. We still hadn’t broken the barrier between us. I glanced at her and tried to read her upcoming move. She wetted her lips with her moist tongue and to my surprise pressed them right onto my lips. I was about to faint to heaven. “I won’t wish you good luck, because I know you won’t need it.”

I smiled at that one and licked the taste from her lips. It was the first time I had tasted those plump sweets. She made sure her daughter couldn’t hear this one. “I’ve had it equally painful as you the past weeks,” she revealed. “I’m aching for you. It’s been especially difficult seeing you grow so quickly …” She bit her lips, struggling to continue.

“It’s okay,” I told her. “We will find our time as well.”

It satisfied her. She drew the arrow against the string. “Go get her.”

I got out from the bushes and stepped right onto the sand. The jaguar was gazing at the sunset. I drew the arrow against the string and breathed deeply. Just one clean shot. I didn’t have a clue whether he could survive it. That was the only thought that made me blink. He lifted his mane and I aimed. It happened so fast. He sensed the dangers immediately and jumped up to his feet, weighing the options, either bolt or launch himself at me. I kept steadily eye contact, approaching him. I aimed and closed my left eye.

“This one is for Nathalia.” As soon as I let go, the beast launched himself at me, managing to bolt ten feet before the arrow struck him right in the shoulder. He roared at the top of his lungs, deafening me for a moment. I got elated one second and was almost about to drop my bow. But the arrow only stopped him for a moment, even though the blood spurted out. He swore for revenge and ran after me.

“Fuck me,” I whispered and was a few seconds away from becoming his dinner. “Shoot!” I roared at the top of my lungs. I didn’t have time to load another arrow. Nathalia’s and Scarlett’s arrows slightly missed, almost striking her left thigh. Then it was Cecily left, running up toward me with the loaded bow in her hand. “I got you, Riley!” She let go. Right when the jaguar was about to lunge at me with his mouth wide open, the arrow pierced right into the ribcage, making him roar again. The beast crash-landed right on top of me. If it hadn’t been for the sand, it would have crushed my bones to dust. I heard Cecily’s footsteps. The jaguar writhed and squirmed on top of me, desperate for a revenge bite. But then her second arrow struck him straight at the heart and he fell aside with a great groan.

My heart thumped like mad. I gazed up at Cecily, standing there like an archangel, her blonde beautiful hair stirred in the wind. I reached her with my hand and she pulled me up to my feet. She embraced me, not being afraid to show that she mashed her milf boobs right at my chest. She kissed my forehead. “I knew you had this.”

I looked into her beautiful blue eyes. “We did.”

She just smiled. She waved at her daughter and her girlfriend. They ran out of the bushes and surrounded me quickly. “I was about to piss myself after the jaguar got hit but still ran toward you,” Nathalia said and clung to my arm. “You didn’t get hurt?”

“No,” I said. “But it almost made my heart jump out of my chest.”

“You two got some practice to do.” Cecily winked at them.

Nathalia opened her mouth to object. “We were only inches away.”

“Inches away from death,” she reminded her.

We surrounded the dead jaguar in front of us. He’d drawn his last breath. We’d hunted and killed a jaguar. I could already feel my testosterone rise. It was a powerful feeling, something I’d never felt before.




We helped each other carry the jaguar back to the camp. It must have weighed over two hundred pounds at least and we sighed in relief as we dumped him at the camp. Cecily lit the campfire quickly, and I started skinning the animal and got out all the entrails. “Eew,” Nathalia and Scarlett said at the same time.

“What did you expect?” I jokingly said. I for the first in a long time felt a joy I hadn’t felt before. “Strawberries?”

The blood poured out and I dug my hands right in there like a savage. I got out the vital organs and then sliced up the chunks of meat. “If we only had cooking equipment to make pots, we could have made a tasty stew,” Nathalia said, but still kept her eyes from the bloody mess.

I licked my fingers. “Don’t be a girl now.”

She punched my shoulder. “Don’t be savage.”

I smiled. The victory of hunting this beast had never felt so satisfying. I got my fingers into the blood and painted two lines on the cheeks. She held for her eyes and averted from the sight. “What about the fun part?”

She peeked through her fingers and approached the jaguar. “No,” she said and stepped back. “I’m not ready for that.”

“You will be,” I told her with a grin. I glanced over to Scarlett who also hid her face behind her fingers. “Want a taste?”

“When it’s cooked,” she said, not daring to peek at the bloody mess.

I laid the fatty ribs over the fire and watched as it sizzled. Cecily sat next to me and wasn’t repulsed by the blood. “When you were hunting what was the largest animal you ever brought down?” I asked her.

“Just a baby boar. Your father didn’t like it when I was getting too close to wilder beasts, but … this was quite thrilling.”

“There will be more to come,” I said and watched the flames as they licked the meat. We eventually dug into the meat. We ate like savages, tearing off the flesh with our teeth. It will strengthen us since I knew the dangers weren’t over yet. We still hadn’t seen a trace of the flight attendants and the pilot’s clothes was not the work of a hungry animal and why only the clothes of the pilot? The weather too had been gentle on us the past days, but I knew it could be way worse. And then it was Cecily with her need growing for every day. She’d kissed me right on the lips and had gotten closer to me, hinting she wanted another piece of meat. But I rested for now. It perhaps wasn’t so bad here despite the uncertainties and away from civilization, but this is what I enjoyed. Survival and wildlife. And this was much better than being alone in Montana – I had three smoking hot women with me. I thought there was a joy in being a lonely hunter but I’d been wrong. This was way better.

Nathalia patted my hand. It was greasy with fat and meat. “Are you overthinking again?”

“Maybe some planning in my mind.”

She waved her hand dismissively as if she didn’t want to hear the word plan again. “I feel so elated … why don’t all four of us dance around the fire?”

“Only if mom will join us.”

She ripped a chunk of flesh from the ribs. “I already feel the joyful energy of this delicious meat,” she said, the juice dribbling down her chin. “We will dance till the sun rises again.”

I sank my teeth into the jaguar flesh and couldn’t wait for the upcoming dance.




To be continued … 
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