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CHAPTER ONE




COLLIN




The sister and Aunt Jenny were frozen in place. Collin stood in the aisle slack jawed and stunned at what he just walked in on. The sexual nature of their positions was beyond damning for the two women. Nothing they could say could explain the situation. There was no hiding or covering it up. They were having lesbian sex in the chapel of a church.

There was a lingering awkward moment where Collin felt the need to look away or walk away. It was then that all three of their attention was drawn to an older man’s cough from the stairwell across the chapel floor. Footsteps slowly shuffled up the stairs as an Unknown man came closer to the chapel floor. Well, unknown man to Collin. The swift scramble that aunt Jenny and the younger sister entered to cloth themselves and straighten their appearance made him believe that they both knew who was coming and that they had to be gone by the time he arrived.

Aunt Jenny ran toward Collin who got the sense that they were about to make an escape. He ran to the door and stopped when Jenny did. 

“Jane, Jane!” Jenny hissed a whisper, trying to hither Jane, the younger nun to follow them.

Instead, Jane simply clasped her hands in front of herself and walked down the aisle toward the nearly sound of footsteps. Jenny turned, reluctantly, and pushed Collin outside just as an old priest appeared in the entryway of the stairwell across the room.

Collin ran down the concrete steps at the front of the church and his Aunt Jenny followed behind him, poking him to hurry. They ran to his car that was parked in the middle of the parking lot. She went to the passenger seat and they both got inside.

“Start it, start it, go!” Aunt Jenny yelled.

“Wait, wait,” Collin said. He already started the vehicle but held up a hand as he stared at the church. “I don’t think anyones coming after us.”

Jenny looked to the door then around her and on all sides as if people would just appear with a net to throw on her and drag her away. “God, what have I… God… I’m such an idiot.”

“What is going on Aunt Jenny? What is- what are you doing? Are you a lesbian now? Why are you trying to join the church if… you know…”

Aunt Jenny caught her breath as she covered her face shaking her head from side to side. She sat in silence for a long period of time glancing out the window before she just mumbled, “I don’t know, I… I don’t know…”

Collin leaned back in his seat and sighed, “I just came to talk to you about, you know, last night. I wanted to tell you that you shouldn’t join the church. I don’t have any problem with the church or the people in it but… I think you’re doing it just to get away from your shitty husband.”

“I don’t know… I don’t know… I don’t know what I’m doing,” Aunt Jenny said. “It’s like ever since the separation, my body is like desiring different things. It's like, I’m becoming a different person. I I I don’t even know who that person is. My husband used to have strict rules. I thought maybe the church’s rules would, I don’t know, give my guidance. I don’t even know what I want. I’m sitting here, half freaking out because I almost got caught by a priest having sex in a church…” Jenny shook her head in disbelief. “And the other half of me can only think about jumping you right now.” Jenny laughed at the absurdity of it all as she glanced at Collin’s body. “It’s like my body is trying to catch up on sex I’ve missed out on over the past years… decades…”

“Well, what’s wrong with that?” Collin shrugged.

“What?” Jenny seemed confused.

“What’s wrong with that? You weren’t especially happy with your life as it was before, were you? Changing isn’t a bad thing. And it’s not like I mind,” Collin shrugged with a grin and saw Jenny clutching her hands in distress.

“It’s okay, it’s okay…” Collin smiled as he took her hand in his. 

Slowly her hand moved from his and started rubbing his thigh up and down. As if the sex she just had with that nun wasn’t enough. As if she needed more. Reaching her body across the center console, she kissed her nephew hard.










CHAPTER TWO




AUNT JENNY




The conflicting messages between Jenny’s mind and her body was as apparent in her actions as it was in the sounds she made. Her lips pressed on her nephew’s lips as she sighed and groaned in disapproval but her tongue danced around his all the same. He hand pressed on his chest with the intention of keeping his body away. She thought she could push him away. But she felt the eagerness in his young body. His excitement for her taste was apparent. 

It aroused her. 

She felt his flexed chest press against the pads of her finger tips. He pressed forward, only as far as her protesting palm would allow. However, her hand raised in protest quickly lost its conviction as it slid down her nephew's chest to his abdomen where she felt his firm and taut belly. Her fingers opened and closed on the front of the shirt. She felt her nephew bite her lower lip in the midst of a kiss and sighed a pleasant hum of approval.

Collin’s hands cupped her cheek, ran down the length of her neck, and, through her nun gown, groped her chest. Squeezing and massaging her breasts through the thin fabric, Jenny felt her neck loosen and her head lull on the head rest of her seat. Her hand stopped pushing her nephew away and began grabbing at his shirt and held him in place. Her fingers pushing up inside his shirt feeling his warm skin that was stretched over his muscled stomach.

 His lips broke from her’s and went down her neck. It was incredible how good he had become at arousing her over the past days. Feeling his lips on her throat. His tongue slid behind her ear and she felt a slickness form between her thighs. Her fingers moved on their own. Across the center console she reached and her hands undid her nephew’s jeans. The button undid and zipper down, Jenny felt the arched cock grow in his boxers now freed from the confine of his jeans. His bulge straightened as her palm closed around his shaft. 

“Ugh! Oh…” she gasped as Collin nibbled on her earlobe and her hand stroked the young man’s cock through his boxers. Collin took the chance to slide his boxers and jeans down to his ankles. They still sat in the middle of the parking lot of the church. Parking spots were open on all sides of them. Any church goer, nun, or priests could pull behind them at a moment’s notice and they probably would never know until it was too late.

Jenny halfway climbed over the car's center console, throwing a leg over Collin’s nearest leg. Her primal instincts took over as she didn’t want to risk him closing his legs or stopping what he had started. But there was no sign of that. Collin’s lips traversed her throat down to her clavicle then lower to her chest. His hot breath bathed her as she wrapped one arm behind his neck and the other pulled his boxers down below his balls and began to stroke his bare shaft. 

His hard cock felt so good in her grip. His firm meat flexed with every push and pull down on his shaft. It felt as though her nephew’s cock belonged to her. It felt even bigger than it had the night before. Her body was jittery with excitement and every time he moved or groaned or flexed in her palm, Jenny felt her eyes flutter and her heart thud in her chest. 

What they did was so wrong but it felt… so right…

The mess of pre-cum she milked from the tip of his shaft began to spill over the tip and made a mess of her hand. As Collin unzipped the nun gown partially in the chaotic mash of bodies the two made, he pulled Jenny’s oversized breasts from the neck of her shirt causing them to hang and sway between them.

Jenny licked her lips as she remembered the taste of his cock and his oozing semen. Pulling herself away from his grip she pushed her head down between his legs on the driver’s side. Her wet lips ran the length of his shaft from balls to tip then back down the top of his cock, wetting it. Her hair fell in her face and over her head until Collin scooped it up into a tight ponytail behind her head. As the swollen head of his cock pierced her lips She felt Collin’s fist tight around the tail of hair and strain the hair at her scalp. The rough grip excited her. Sending a thrill down her spine. 

In his excitement, Collin bucked his hips which sent his shaft spearing into Jenny’s throat. Reactively, Jenny recoiled from her nephew’s cock depressing her tongue but was stopped by his iron grip of her loose hair. The moment caused a brief panic as Jenny’s gag reflex activated a long drip of spit came from her mouth coating his cock. Collin groaned louder than she’d ever heard him before, but then seemed to quickly realize what he had and lifted his aunt Jenny’s mouth off his cock. 

Aunt Jenny continued to stroke his dripping wet cock as she gasped for air. She saw the concern for her well being in her nephew’s eyes, but all he would see in her was arousal. Saliva coated her red lips as she curled the corner up in a seductive smirk letting the young man know that it wasn’t only okay but encouraged.

Bringing her lips back to his cock, Jenny felt Collin’s grip on her hair follow her down as she began to bob on his shaft. Each time she lowered father on his cock until she felt her eyes water and that yawning panic began to arise as she had nearly all of his cock in her mouth. She felt his body stiffen nearly as hard as his cock as she tested her limits, holding her breath as she engulfed him before finally lifting off him with a gasping breath. 

A car passed by in the parking lot caused Collin to tense in a worry. Jenny didn’t even notice it. She was back down sucking her nephew’s cock immediately. After a moment passed she felt Collin’s other hand slide up the small of her back and cup her ass cheek the was raised in the air like a towering wedding cake. 

Jenny felt him pull at her skirt so it went higher on her belly while his hand slipped over her slippery pool that was her pussy lips. His middle finger slipped in like a hot knife into warmed butter. As if he was making up for lost time, his finger immediately began pumping down into her hole at a firm but alarmingly quick rate. 

Like a whore, Jenny’s lips puckered and popped off the juicy tip of his cock as she closed her eyes, arched her back and purred a long moan. The wet sound of her hand pumping his cock was only overpowered by the sloppy squishing sound of his fingers pumping inside her pussy. 

“Ahh Ahh Ahh ahhh ahhh!” Jenny moaned with eyes shut. Without thinking about it her pumping hand on his cock quickened to match the tempo that his fingers fucked her. 

Jenny flexed her legs and her ass raised in the air as an orgasm overcame her so suddenly she didn’t even know what was happening. “Don’t-don’t stop! You’re gunna you’re gunna you’re Ahh Ahh ahhhhhhhhh!” 

She felt the slickness pour down her thighs and the back of her calves as her eyes twitched to the back of her head. She held her breath for several seconds before gasping and letting her knees fall back down to the passenger seat. 

In a daze, Jenny’s lips happened to find her nephew’s throbbing cock. As if possessed she began to suck his cock. Her body took over as her mind tried to catch up after the powerful orgasm. Her grip firmed some on his shaft as she pumped and fed the shaft into her wet mouth. Now she was blowing him with a purpose. She wanted to taste him. Not just a tease. Jenny wanted all of her nephew’s cum in her mouth. 

Jenny’s whole body rocked as she bobbed her head up and down on his shaft. Her heavy breasts swayed beneath her. She felt her hard nipples occasionally brush across the plastic top of the center console as she rocked back and forth. 

Jenny felt Collin’s palm rub large circles over her bare ass over and over before sliding beneath her belly and up between her thighs. His fingers swiped over the hood of her clitoris and she nearly gasped, choking on his cock. The simple gesture felt like a fiery hand gripping her heart and shaking it to life. When he began making messy circles over her clit, Jenny knew she was far from done.

Pumping his shaft, she felt him stiffen solid. It was like his cock was a steel pipe in her grip. His thighs squirmed and his grip on her hair tightened straining her blonde hair back causing her tits to bounce wildly beneath her. Jenny knew he was close as she caressed his balls and tongued the head of his cock.

After some trial and error from the awkward position, Collin’s fingers found the perfect angle to grind the meat of his finger on and around her clitoris. The juices soaked her pussy and thighs as he sent a spike of pure pleasure to her head with every direct drag on her clit. With short panicked breaths through her nose, aunt Jenny shuddered as she refused to allow her lips to remove from the head of his cock as her constant licking and sucking of the head of his tortured cock seemed to be driving her nephew wild and she would not quit until she had his seed. 

Aunt Jenny’s hips jetted to the left then right. Up and down as her body went wild beneath his touch. She cried and moaned and whined with her mouthful. Her eyebrows furrowed with intensity as she curled her toes and felt the second orgasm coming. His fingers vibrated back and forth on her clit. Jenny’s back arched  up and her eyes rolled completely back into her head as the most powerful orgasm she had felt struck her. She didn’t know it at the time but her pussy had squirted a gush of juices on the front of the passenger seat as her entire body seized. 

The primal instincts took completely over as her orgasm passed and she felt Collin’s nearing. He grunted and groaned as Jenny’s sloppy wet mouth pushed deep down on his cock. Her tongue depressed and ran the length of his shaft. Her breasts mashed into his bare thigh as she felt his shaft flex and tasted the rush of cum shoot from his urethra and spill into his aunt’s mouth. 

Her mouth continued to bob on his cock and as her lips squeezed tightly on his shaft so as to not let a drop of her nephew’s cum escape. His balls bounced as he squirted every bit of semen into her mouth until his cock was empty and his aunt had swallowed every bit of it.










CHAPTER THREE




COLLIN




“Hey mom,” Collin said. “Do you have a second to talk?”

“Sure, honey, what’s up?”

Collin hopped up on the kitchen counter, letting his feet dangle. His mother had spent years yelling at him for sitting this way, but after so many tries she finally gave in and accepted she can’t stop it. Collin did it now as much because he liked sitting like that as it was a power move to feel like an adult in the house.

“My graduation is in a few weeks and I know you thought it’d be good to go to a different state for college, see more of the country, but I’ve been thinking of going to a local university. Maybe go to Vanderbilt, I was accepted there.”

“Yeah, yeah… Vanderbilt is a really good school…” his mother said tentatively.

It had been much debated which college he would go to. His mother was a fan of him going to school across the country in New York City or Miami where he could see more of the world before settling down. Collin knew she had his best interests in mind, but part of him also felt like his parents were getting rid of him. They were good parents. But not the most interested in his life. It seemed the older he became the less they knew about him and asked about who he was. 

They were only months from retirement and they did have their own lives to live, he understood. “I think you should do whatever you think is best for you, but not just for the coming months. Remember, college lasts several years. You might not want to be here for years to come. And your father and I are planning on traveling once he starts receiving his 401k.”

“Yeah…” Collin mumbled. “I just… I might like to be around for people… friends…”

“I understand,” his mother shrugged. “Well, you know I’ll support whatever decision you make.”

His mother moved on to the next room, cleaning as she went. After Collin and his aunt had finished in his car. They separated. Jenny found her car and said she would be fine but she needed some time to herself. She smiled and seemed to be in a good mood. Collin came home to talk to his mother. It was a few hours later that Collin’s mother received a phone call from her.

“What was that?” Collin asked, coming downstairs.

“You’re aunt Jenny,” she said after hanging up. She sounded exasperated. “She said she’s going to be spending the week at the church.”

Collin sighed. She has made her decision. Jenny must make her own decisions. Collin imagined her at the church for the next week. He laid in bed thinking of her sleeping in the church with the other nuns. That was when he thought of the other girl. 

Jane, Jenny had said her name was. She was beautiful…

The girl was young looking. Maybe 19, 20 years old. Collin wondered what Jane thought of Collin when she saw him.










CHAPTER FOUR




COLLIN




“Oh, no, no. Um, sorry, I just wanted to talk,” Collin said. “Can we talk?”

Jane was already trying to walk back into the church but stopped at Collin’s protests. She turned and saw Collin walk up the stairs with his hands raised like he was approaching a wounded animal.

“I um, it's Jane right?” Collin asked.

Jane glared at him, “I’m not going to do what you want.”

“What?”

“I don’t care who you tell, you’re not going to blackmail me,” Collin said. “And I’m not sleeping with you.”

Collin’s eyes went wide with shock. “No, no… I’m not. I wouldn’t do that. I’m just here to talk to my… um, to Jenny.”

Jane made a face and shook her head. “She’s not here, hasn’t been since you two left a week ago.”

Collin was taken back by this. A swirl of worry and confusion overtook him as he considered this. He had spent most of the past week questioning whether or not he should seek out his aunt anymore and just let her come to him. After a week had passed without communication he decided to go find her. When he arrived at the church and had seen Jane sitting on the front stoop in her nun uniform. He recognized her beautiful face immediately despite her clothes muting her feminine features.

“Oh, she said she was…” Collin’s words trailed away.

“Maybe she just wanted to be left alone.”

“Maybe,” Collin said. “I’m not here to judge or anything but if- why are you a nun. It just didn’t seem like you’re a typical nun.”

Jane glared at Collin crossing her arms. “The church took me in as a teenager at 16 years old. At 18 I could have left but instead I started studying to be a nun. When I turned 19 I took my vows. I’ve been a nun for the past year.”

“Oh wow, that’s cool,” Collin said, feeling a cool sweat on the back of his neck. “You’re twenty? I’m um, 18, just graduating high school this month. I’m Collin, by the way.”

“Nice to meet you,” Jane said cautiously.

“You always wanted to be a nun?” Collin stood beside the front door to the church with Jane.

Jane eyed Collin suspiciously. “Basically. They’re safe. They’ve always been nice to me.”

Collin nodded, “oh… it’s just, you know, I think it's strange with… you know the church isn’t known to be cool with lesbians.”

“I’m not a lesbian,” Jane said.

“Oh I just thought, because before…”

“I know, I’m not a lesbian, it’s just complicated,” Jane said.

“I understand that.”

“How do you know Jenny?”

“She’s a family friend… a friend of my mother’s. I call her aunt.”

Jane nodded and her cheek reddened.

“It’s complicated too.” Collin said.

“I see.”

Jane lingered and was kicking her toe around the floor like she was stalling.

“You ever go out? Like on the town?” Collin smirked as he shrugged. 

“That’s normally not a common thing for a nun,” Jane raised an eyebrow.

“I just thought maybe it was common for a complicated nun.” Collin smiled innocently.

It took a moment but Collin saw the crack of a smile grow on Jane’s lips.










CHAPTER FIVE




COLLIN




That Saturday night, Collin drove by the Church at 10 o’clock at night. It was after the nun’s went to sleep. Collin cut his lights when he drove by the parking lot and saw the dark figure duck out from the opening door. Jane opened the passenger door and ducked inside of the car. 

“Hey,” Collin said.

There was a thrill of a smile on Jane’s face as she shut the door behind her. “Hey.”

Collin drove away and clicked on the headlights with excitement in his heart. “You okay?”

“Yeah, is this okay to wear? I don’t have a lot of clothes.”

Collin clicked on the dome light as he turned towards the interstate and glanced over at Jane. She displayed her clothes which was a simple black shirt that revealed  her surprisingly curvy breasts and a plaid skirt. It almost looked like a plaid skirt for a naughty catholic  girl outfit, except this was an actual school girl skirt. The long plaid skirt reached down just below her knees.

“Yeah, you look great,” Collin said, trying to dampen his excitement.

“Really?” Jane’s smile melted Collin as her genuine happiness made his heart thump in his chest. 

“Yes very much so,” Collin didn’t want to say the wrong thing and ruin anything so he tried to keep his answers short.

Jane seemed barely interested in their date earlier in the day when he had asked her, but now she was almost bouncing in the passenger seat. They went downtown and parked. They walked the streets of Broadway and heard the loud music blare from all sides. Jane marveled at the lights, sights, and smells, though she seemed taken back by the crowds. 

“I have been outside before,” Jane rolled her eyes as Collin poked fun at her. “It’s just been a while.”

“Well just wait till I introduce you to Philly cheese steak sandwiches, they’re going to change your life.”

Jane laughed and shoved Collin’s arm. “Shut up! I love those!”

They walked to the corner and ordered two sandwiches and drinks from the food truck. One of the bars played live music from their rooftop bars and they sat on the stoop listening as they ate. After food they went to one of the few bars they could get in without ID listened to live country music. Collin never danced before but when Jane started dancing in the middle of the crowd she beckoned him with her seductive fingers. She didn’t seem like much of a dancer either but she seemed to just love to spin and be free on the rooftop bar, dancing beneath the stars. Collin danced with her and watched her skirt lift a few inches and bellow out as she spun. They held hands, danced, and listened to music for hours.

Sweaty and feeling the pull of exhaustion on their bodies, they finally left the bar laughing and their shoulders bouncing off each. They fought through the crowds as they stopped at an ice cream stand and they each got vanilla ice cream cones for the drive.

“Would have thought you were more of a chocolate girl,” Collin teased as they got in his car. 

“Pfff, no way man, vanilla all the way.”

Collin smirked and drove them to Long Hunter State Park. It was a favorite of his hang out spots. A large park surrounding a lake. They stopped at the edge of the park and walked slowly to the water’s edge as they finished their ice cream cones.

“Thanks for this,” Jane said, beaming a smile as they walked. “I… tonight was fun.”

“I had fun, too,” Collin smiled as he sat in the grass beside the water’s edge.

There was a cool breeze that kissed their cheeks and swayed Jane’s hair beside her cheeks. They looked over the water and saw the city skyline. Black and gray buildings with a checkerboard of lights lighting up the sky.

“This is a beautiful spot,” Jane whispered almost to herself as she sat on the short hillside beside Collin. Her hand inches from his on the grass. “Do you bring a lot of people here?”

“No,” Collin said. “I just come here by myself sometimes.”

The black sky was completely clear clouds which left the breathtaking view of stars speckling the vista. Collin couldn’t help but smile and live in the moment. It felt peaceful.

Jane’s fingers inched closer to his until her hand rested on his. Collin turned and his eyes met her’s in a protracted moment. They both leaned forward and their lips met in a gentle and inquisitive kiss. Collin’s hand cupped her cheek, caressing back and down the side of her neck behind her ear as their tongues met in a slow, lingering kiss. They made out for several minutes beneath the stars. Their bodies became closer to one another, feeding off of each other’s body heat.

Jane then pressed forward after several minutes passed. Her shoulders went above Collin’s as she slowly climbed on top of him. Her skinny frame felt like nothing as she straddled him. Her hands palmed his muscular chest through his t-shirt. Straddling him, she began to grind against him. He felt her hips grind against his. They kissed deeply and passionately for a time as the moment heated up.

Collin turned Jane over onto her back as he rolled between her legs. Jane released a cute giggle at the movement and stared up at Collin with soft eyes. The moon light cut across her eyes in such a way that Collin froze, staring down at the bright twinkle in her gaze up at him. The thin delicate features of her face turned to the side coyly as nibbled on her fingertip, with nervous excitement in her expression. Collin had a stunned feeling hit him like a train followed by a warm comfort covered him like a heavy blanket on a winter night.

No one had ever looked at him like that before. No one had ever made him feel that way before. It was like every other person on the planet had disappeared and it was just the two of them left. 

Cupping her cheek with his hand, he bent down and kissed her like he had never kissed anyone before. 

“Mmmm…” Jane moaned into the passionate kiss. Breathing her in, he felt her leg brush up his side as her foot hooked behind his thigh. Collin cupped the outside of her soft thigh and felt her goosebumps rise as his warm palm slid down her leg, beneath her skirt, and cupping under her bare ass cheek.

Jane’s eyebrows went high when his fingertips stretched and brushed over her pussy lips. Her arms were wrapped around his neck as they kissed. His lips broke away to kiss down her neck and chest. Without needing prompting, Jane grabbed at her shirt and in one motion pulled it off over her head. With an uncertain probing touch, Collin tried his hand at unclasping her white bra and to his surprise he felt the hook free and the bra loosen around her chest on his first try. The look of shock and goofy smile he wore must have looked as bad as it felt, because Jane giggled another nervous laugh as she leaned up to kiss him eagerly. 

Collin smiled as he kissed her back. His hand tossed her bra to the side as he felt the firm perky breast in his palm. Her hard nipples cut at his hand as he massaged and gently caressed her soft breast.  Kissing down to her breasts he took her right nipple in his mouth as he licked his warm tongue across the tip.

“Oooo,” Jane cooed. “Ahhh…”

Her hands braced against the grass as his tongue flipped across the tip of her nipple then switched to the other nipple. Collin’s hands massaged her young firm breasts as his tongue lapped and licked at her hard nipples. Though she was older than the 18 years that he had under his belt, Collin was the one in charge. His mind raced back to the knowledge he had gained over the many times he had now shared with his Aunt Jenny. 

The experiences gained on how to pleasure and be with a woman properly gave him the wisdom and confidence to take control of this situation with this beautiful woman beneath him. In that moment it was like the universe spoke to him. He did his best to stay in the moment but his mind clicked and it was as if Collin had just received a glimpse at God's plan. He could see the purpose in his aunt’s divorce, the reason he and her began sleeping together, and why she had a sudden urge to join the church as a nun. It was as if the road of life twist and turned around a maze of intersections to bring Jane into Collin’s arms at this very moment.

“Ahhhh… oh gah… mmmm…” Jane moaned. Her body writhed and her back arched as Collin’s tongue made repetitive long laps on her nipple over and over again. For a moment he thought she was about to cum just from his tonguing her nipple.

Raising his lips back up the opposite side of her neck, Collin felt his jeans become undone by Jane’s hands as soon as they were within reach. Collin helped to slide his pants down as he looked around from the grassy hillside, but it was still just the two of them on the water’s edge of the park. Lifting her skirt up, Collin’s face hovered over her as they looked into each other’s eyes. 

Kissing her deeply, he lowered his shaft down onto her slit. The hard shaft flexed on her wet slit as he dragged his hips down then back up, grinding on her pussy. With each upward and downward movement he heard her gasp and squirm. Her fingers grasping his t-shirt and twisting it in her fist. Like she was trying to pull him inside her, or prevent him from running away.

“Oh god…” she whispered between kisses as the moment grew too much for her it seemed. 

Suddenly, without warning to either of them, Collin’s flexed cock slipped and the swollen bulb of his cock popped inside her pussy lips. Jane’s eyes went wide and she gasped, sucking in air as the first inches pushed inside Jane. Collin held the moment, cupping her cheek, his lips hanging inches from hers as his cock rested and flexed inside her. Her expression turned needy and her look of desire overwhelmed him as he began to slowly push in and out of the gorgeous girl beneath him. 

Jane winced and made a high pitched sound that was somewhere between pleasure and pain as Collin slowly entered deeper inside her. He stopped with concern in his eyes.

“Are you okay?” He asked.

Jane bit her lip and smiled a seductive smile as she pulled his lips down to her’s. They kissed as he pushed inside her again. Sliding into her he felt how warm and wet she was, but mostly how tight. She squeezed on his shaft as he pulled out and pushed in again and again. 

“Ah, ah, ah, oh… shit! Ah ah…” Jane moaned with each thrust. Collin’s thrusts became more purposeful and deliberate. He felt her shaking hands grab and pull at his shirt stretching it over his back. 

“Oh, god. Oh oh oh oh god, I-” Jane almost screamed but she quickly clenched her teeth together as a hard orgasm rocked her body. Collin pulled out of the woman’s pussy and felt the flood of juice squirt on his cock as her thighs trembled around his waist. 

There was a long moment where Jane said nothing before she exhaled and groaned her hot breath into Collin’s neck. Collin’s hands traversed her whole body as he slid down her side and cupped her ass. When he started pumping his cock in and out of her pussy again, Jane let out a primal groan. 

“Ugh yes… oh god…” Jane moaned.

Collin flexed and found his rhythm as he started pumping in and out of her faster. His back and abs flexed as he stuffed his cock in her and felt her arms wrap tightly around his back. Her fingers gripping his back tightly. She was like a trap that was closing around him. Her legs and thighs clung to him. Her lips pressed into the crook of his neck.

He heard her guttural moans struggle to make words as her lips moved to his ear. 

“Oh gah- cu- cum… ah ah ahmmm… cum inside me,” Jane moaned. Her hot breath bathed his ear as he pumped in and out of her over and over again. “Please, cum ahh… cum inside me!”

Collin groaned as he felt light headed as his heart rate quickened. His thrusts became faster and harder.

Jane arched her back and her eyes rolled to the back as she screamed. “Oh god. Oh god! Don’t stop ahh ahh ahhhh!”

As Jane’s orgasm rocked her body Collin felt his muscles tense as the strong orgasm coursed through his body. Hot spurts of cum were milked from his cock by Jane’s tense pussy lips as he filled her up. Their bodies mashed together, his chest pressed to her’s, the moment of ecstasy lingered and lasted forever and to Collin that was just fine. 

They laid on the grass panting for several minutes. Their sweaty bodies hooked around another as the cool breeze began to chill their exposed skin. Jane’s cooing moans quieted as she regained her breath. Collin leaned back to look at her and a giggling smile broke on her face. She looked as though she was about to say something when they both heard the vehicle at the same time.

The car turned into the parking lot. The blue lights bathed everything in the dark park as the police car circled the parking lot, nearing where Jane and Collin laid. 

“Oh shit!” Collin whispered as he and Jane separated quickly and grabbed at their loose clothes. Collin crawled lower towards the water while pulling up his pants. Jane followed as they stepped in wet dirt running along the water away from where the police officer approached. They were 30 yards away when Collin heard the car door slam shut and a voice call out.

“Hey, you! Stop!”

Collin didn’t look back. He took Jane’s hand who hesitated and ran. 

“Oh my god!” Jane said as he pulled her into the nearby woods. The two of them laughed at the absurd moment as they looked at another and disappeared into the woods.










CHAPTER SIX




COLLIN




Collin fell into his bed that morning just before the sun rose. He passed out before his head even hit the pillow. Hidden in the woods, he and Jane had laid still for several hours watching the police officer. He didn’t look for them long but after she got back into his car he stayed parked near Collin’s vehicle. It was uncomfortable. Collin was pretty sure his hips were covered in bruises, but the past two hours were probably the best in his life. 

Laying on the dirt and sticks, he and Jane whispered to another the entire time. They started off by joking about what their prison names were going to be and what gangs they were going to join if the cop found them. Over time, the conversation turned to her and he learned of her past. How Jane grew up in the system. Both her parents had died at an early age from a car accident and she bounced from foster home to foster home until the church became the one place of stability in her life.

When the conversation turned to Collin he gave all the mundane details of his life. When Jane asked about Jenny he felt compelled to tell the truth from Jane’s honesty. He expected her to go running for safety with the cop when he said he had had sex with his ‘aunt’ multiple times. Instead, she thought about it for a while before smirking and whispering back, “so it’s complicated then.”

“Yes, very,” Collin had laughed.

Collin didn’t know what this feeling was, but it was more powerful than anything he felt. He couldn’t keep his mind from thinking about Jane. 

Later that day Jenny had returned from the hotel she had been staying at. She explained to Collin’s parents as Collin listened from the adjoining room, that her estranged husband had died from a heart attack. Aunt Jenny was upset. She cried some but didn’t seem broken. Her husband after all was a piece of shit by Collin’s standards. But as a result, since they were still technically married, all of his money, house, and life insurance was going to aunt Jenny. She said she had been staying in a hotel to deal with the emotional stress.

The week went by quickly. While Jenny did sleep in the spare bedroom beside Collin, they didn’t have sex at all. Instead, he would visit Jane every night. They wouldn’t have sex either. Instead, Collin would pick her up in his car and they’d drive to a parking lot where they’d just talk and hold each other in the backseat for hours.

It was a week before Collin’s graduation. And Collin was sold that there's not a chance in hell he was going to college anywhere but there. He couldn’t leave Jane. He wouldn’t leave Jane. Maybe he was a stupid teenager with a crush. Maybe this was the first love-first heartbreak movies loved to make fun of, but Collin didn’t care. He knew a good thing when he saw it.

It was Saturday night and Collin’s parents were gone on one of their gambling trips. It was their favorite holiday that was becoming more common the closer they got to retirement. They’d go for a long weekend to a nearby casino and stay overnight. Collin went down stairs and grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge. He saw Jane last night but she said she couldn’t see him tonight. She said the sisters were growing suspicious of her nightly absence since she had been seen gone on more than one occasion.

Collin found himself more restless than usual. He didn’t want to scroll through memes on his phone or even look at porn. He wanted to be with Jane, but she didn’t even have a cellphone so he couldn’t text her.

Collin closed the fridge and went to go back to his room when Aunt Jenny came into the kitchen.










CHAPTER SEVEN




COLLIN




“Hey.”

“Hi,” Aunt Jenny replied. They stood awkwardly in the kitchen for several moments before she spoke again. “This… I’m sorry about dragging you into my drama. You’re a teenager dealing with your own problems. I shouldn’t have complicated things for you.”

Collin smiled at the word, complicated. “I may be a teenager, but I am an adult. I make my own decisions.”

Jenny rolled her eyes as if she was saying, I guess.

“Have you decided if you’re going to join the church?” Collin asked.

“No, I just… it feels right but it feels so wrong too, you know?” Jenny tapped her finger on her palm. “It’s like, my husband had run my life for so long it's hard to make a decision for myself. I don’t know what I should do. I mean, I feel like I’m 18 again starting all over.”

Collin felt as though she was egging him on to make a decision for him. Instead, he made a face as he went to the cupboard beside the fridge and removed a bottle of wine. Setting it down on the table in front of Jenny, he smiled at her. “Just clear your mind of all the stupid stuff,” Collin said. “Think of what’s most important to you and do that.”

There was a knock at the front door that startled them both. Collin opened it and felt his stomach drop then leap to his throat all in one motion. 

“Um, hi,” Jane said with an innocent wave. She had a small duffle bag at her side and wore the same clothes from last Saturday. Collin didn’t say a word but just rushed forward and scooped her up in a big hug. They hugged for several moments until they separated and Jane saw Aunt Jenny standing behind Collin.

“Hi, sister Jane,” Aunt Jenny said.










CHAPTER EIGHT




COLLIN




“You’re leaving the nunnery?” Collin repeated again in shock.

Jane nodded with her smile bursting on her face. “Do you not want-”

“No, I do, I do… I just… I don’t want you to regret anything because of me.”

“Aww…” Jane smiled as she pulled him into a kiss. They were in his bedroom and had been for the last hour. After the awkward talk with  aunt Jenny where they both apologized to another for having sex in church, but then kinda said they would do it again. Jenny ended up retreating to the kitchen to open her wine while they went upstairs.

“I just, never really experienced life before,” Jane said. “You’re the first person who made me want to go outside my comfort zone and try new things. Every minute I’m not by you I’m thinking of you…”

“Me too!” Collin said. “I was just saying to my family, I’ve been accepted to colleges in Miami, New York, and here but I don’t want to leave here. I want to go anywhere where you are.”

Collin saw hesitation in Jane’s eyes. “What?” He asked.

“Well, what if I say I’ll follow you anywhere. Somewhere where you and I could get a fresh start. Somewhere I could get away from the church,” Jane suggested.

Collin shrugged, feeling the excitement in his veins. “Anywhere, name it!”

Jane shrugged, “I hear Miami is nice to visit.”

Collin smiled. “Miami it is.”

They leapt into another’s arms full of teenaged wonder. The future draped in front of them. Their hug quickly turned into kissing which quickly turned into the pair stripping their clothes off in a frenzy. Their desire couldn’t be restrained any longer. They needed each other. now. 

Collin pushed a naked Jane onto the bed. She giggled as he climbed between her legs. Kissing up her body to her lips. He felt Jane’s hand stroking his cock hard between his legs. The moment was so overwhelming, Collin didn’t even hear the bedroom door open or his aunt Jenny enter his room. 

“My my my, look at you 2!” Jenny announced, a drunken slur heard in her voice. Collin was startled and rolled to his back.

Collin laid naked on his back with his half mast cock standing tall between his legs. Jane was frozen on the bed between him and the wall staring at the moment as aunt Jenny stood over Collin.   Aunt Jenny took his shaft in her hand and slowly began to stroke him.

“If you don’t want me to join the nunnery,” Aunt Jenny hummed, teasingly. “You have to give me a reason not to do so. Hm?”

Leaning over her nephew, aunt Jenny stroked his cock more deliberately. Her braless breasts jiggled in Collin’s face beneath her low cut white shirt. Her nipples cut into her shirt, pointing straight at Jane as they bounced back and forth.

“It’s okay, Jane,” Jenny said, smiling teasingly at Collin’s girlfriend. “You don’t have to be so coy. You weren’t so bashful when you were making me cum in the church, now were you?”

Jane looked embarrassed and started to say, “Jenny, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have- I was just so-”

“Mmm… don’t apologize I know exactly what you were just…” Jenny smirked. “My… your cock is so wet, this isn’t just your pre-cum is it? No, I don’t think so… you were just giving my nephew a blow job, weren’t you?” 

Jenny cocked her head at Jane who just stayed frozen.

“Well, come here, honey. Don’t let me stop you,” Jenny said. Jane hesitated looking to and from Collin’s eyes before she leaned forward and slowly took Collin’s cock in her mouth.

Jenny watched Collin’s eyes narrow and his lips purse as Jane wrapped her mouth around the head of his cock. 

“Mmmm that’s it… don’t be shy…” Jenny said as Jane began to suck deeper down on his cock. Jenny leaned over and kissed Collin just as she always did. Her lips were wet and her kiss was deep. 

Collin could taste the red wine on her lips as they kissed. Jenny broke the kiss just to pull her shirt off which immediately released her large breasts. Collin cupped them in his hands and licked at her nipples for several brief seconds, before she pulled them away from him. To his surprise, Jenny slid her skirt and underwear down as she stepped her knee over Collin’s face.

Straddling his face, she maneuvered into a 69 position. Jenny leaned forward and joined Jane in lapping at Collin’s cock. Collin’s hands cupped both ass cheeks of Jenny’s as he made a long lap of his tongue on her wet pussy. He extended his tongue and pushed inside her and tasted the familiar juices of his aunt’s pussy. At the same time he could feel Jane and Jenny tongue his shaft on 2 sides. His cock flexed and bobbed as one set of lips locked on the head of his cock and the other tongue his balls one at a time. 

“Oh, Collin...” Aunt Jenny released a long moan. He felt her breasts drag across his bare thighs. “Come here baby, you can go first on my nephew… ah. ohhhh…”

Aunt Jenny shuddered as Collin made more licks. Deeper licks. His tongue parting her pussy lips. She helped Jane to straddle Collin’s hips. Collin’s bulging tip of his cock pierce the tight pussy of Jane.

“Ohhh god!” Jane moaned as she slowly lowered on him.

His hips, having a mind of their own, flexed and lifted so his cock penetrated her more. “Aahhh oh gah!” She cried in pleasure. 

Aunt Jenny leaned forward and cupped Jane’s breasts in her hands as she sucked on her nipples. Tonguing her nipple faster and faster as Jane rode Collin’s cock. 

“Oh my god, I can’t I can’t stop I’m gonna-” Jane moaned. Her voice filled the bedroom and overpowered the creaks of the bed.

“Yes, sister Jane,” Jenny growled. “Cum on my nephew!”

 Jane’s hands clutched the back of Jenny’s head, holding her wet lips to her hard nipple. “Ahh ahhh! I’m cumming!”

Collin felt her thighs tighten around her hips as the orgasm filled her. Her whole body trembled as she groaned through clenched teeth. With Jenny bent forward, Collin had a better angle on her pussy. His fingers slid down her ass crack and parted her pussy lips from behind as he leaned his face forward and stuck his tongue deep inside Jenny’s hole. 

“Ohhh… Collin, baby,” his aunt groaned, flicking her hair over one side of her shoulder.

Pushing his tongue in and out of her pussy repeatedly, Jenny’s body began to rock on his face. Her breasts swayed beneath her as she looked to the ceiling, releasing guttural groans. 

“Ahh ahhh ahhh… oh god, oh my god, don’t stop. Don’t…” Aunt Jenny cried. 

Jane had recovered from her orgasm by cupping Jenny’s cheek as she pinched Jenny’s nipple.

“Ohhh your dirty girl, yess… yes… ahhh!” Aunt Jenny moaned as she rode Collin’s face. “Yes… yess… yesss!” Her voice crescendod as Collin’s tongue pushed deeper inside, making long licks on her convulsing walls of her pussy.

“Oh yess!” Aunt Jenny cried out as the orgasm tore through her body. Her large breasts jiggled as her entire body shuddered. Her pussy juices covered Collin’s face as he continued to lick her pussy greedily.

Jane was the first to get off of Collin slowly. She stood beside Jenny, massaging her as the orgasm continued through her body. After several moments when it finally passed, Jenny stood and was obviously concerned she might have suffocated her nephew. 

Collin saw both Jenny and Jane smiling as they each took a side of Collin laying on his chest. He took turns. First kissing Jane as her tongue explored his mouth while Jenny lapped at her own juices on his face. He felt hands rubbing and groping at his thighs and cock. He didn’t know who, but one of them was stroking his cock in long gentle strokes. While another rubbed up and down his thigh and gently cupped his balls. 

He switched kissing Jenny as Jane giggled as she moved her kisses to his neck below his ear. They both seemed to enjoy the groans that escaped Collins mouth at the pleasure of the moment. 

After a moment, Jenny crawled on top of Jane. Kissing her and freeing Collin to stand for the first time, the two sexy bodies of Jenny and Jane pressed together as they fondled and cupped another. Angled on the bed to the side, Jenny crawled down Jane’s body until her lips were kissing between her thighs.

“Mmmmm I can taste my nephew on you…” Jenny moaned as she spread Jane’s thighs wide and made a long lap. 

“Ohhh…” Jane cooed.

Tonguing her pussy, Jenny made out with her vagina. Collin could hear just how wet Jane was and he loved it. Stroking his shaft, Collin positioned himself behind his aunt Jenny and fed the tip of his cock between her pussy lips. 

“Ugh…” Jenny growled into Jane’s pussy as Collin pushed his cock inside her. “Mmmmm oh yes, don’t stop. Ff.. ff… fuck me, baby.”

Collin hadn’t heard his aunt use such foul language before. She must be drunker than he knew. Or she was becoming who she wanted to be for the first time.

Either way, it was such a turn on, his hands gripped the meat of her hips and started thrusting away. His cock filling her pussy, he felt the warm wet tightness of her pussy squeeze him. 

His eyes met Jane’s who looked up at him as she moaned. A small smile on each other's mouths as connected through the pleasure of aunt Jenny. 

Jenny’s wild tongue slipped up to Jane’s clitoris and she started to convulse. 

“Ahhhh oh god not- ahh again... I’m…” Jane winced as Jenny’s tongue vibrated on her clit. Her thighs sucked around Jenny’s face as her hand clapped on the back of Jenny’s head. Half pushing her away and half keeping her tongue right where it was.

“Oh gah yes yes yes yes yes!” Jane cried as her body shook back and forth as she came.

Collin bit his lip and bucked his hips harder, staring down at Jane as she came. He thrusted harder into his aunt fueled by the sight of Jane’s orgasm. He didn’t even realize how hard he was thrusting until he realized aunt Jenny had stopped cleaning up the mess Jane’s pussy had made. His aunt’s face just lulled and rocked as her nephew pounded her pussy from behind. Her heavy breasts clapping beneath her, she let out a loud panicked scream.

“Oh, god yes! Yes! Fuck me, baby! Fuck me nephew!” Jenny cried.

Collin reached out and grabbed a fistful of his aunt’s hair and pulled her head back by it.

“Ahhh yes, yes! Oh god, pull my fucking hair! Oh yes, fuck me. Oh god, you’re gunna make me cum. You’re gunna make me fucking cum!”

Collin gritted his teeth as the moment overwhelmed him. Jane leaned forward, cupping Jenny’s breast with one hand and Collin’s face with the other. 

“Cum inside her,” Jane said. “Cum deep inside her!”

The orgasm struck aunt Jenny almost as hard as Collin.

“Ohhhh goddd!” Jenny cried. He back arched high as her ass and thighs trembled and her eyes rolled backwards. Staring down into Jane’s beautiful eyes, Collin came hard shooting strings of cum deep inside his aunt’s pussy. Her entire body convulsed as she moaned, filling up the room.

When the orgasms finally subsided, the three of them collapsed into a pile of sweaty and exhausted people. They laid there for several minutes before they rearranged into more comfortable positions. Their limbs still sprawled around another. They giggled about the absurdity of what they just did and Jenny laughed, and said she didn’t even know who she was.

Collin and Jane told Jenny that they were both moving to Miami for school and so Jane could leave sisterhood and start a new life. That was when Collin finally asked, “Jenny, have you figured out what you’re going to do?”

Jenny smiled, still feeling the effects of the alcohol obvious but clear headed enough to answer. “Maybe one day the church will call me and I’ll return,” she said. “But as for today. I have to explore this new me I’ve discovered first.”

Jane and Collin both nodded, pleased with her decision.

“I think I’ll start by traveling this summer,” aunt Jenny said with a satisfied smile.

Jane shrugged and looked between Colin and Jenny, “I hear Miami is a nice place to travel in the summer.”

Jenny laughed, “I hear that, too.”

Collin smiled and winked at his aunt before cupping Jane’s cheek and pulling her in for a lingering kiss.
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Helen





Helen swiped her fingers over her pussy lips slowly and in a wide circle. She licked her fingers and immediately brought her moist finger tips back to her pussy. Her thick thighs spread with one leg on top of an arm of her couch. She watched the porn video that played on her laptop, the light being the only thing that illuminated her in the darkness of the living room. 


It was late, at just after midnight. With darkness blanketing her neighborhood, Helen closed the blinds on the living room windows but not all the way. It was always an added thrill that while she masturbated in her open living room that perhaps a passerby outside might catch a glimpse of her fucking herself. 


She wasn’t sure if a man would even be attracted to what they saw, it had been so long since she had been with a man. Her husband passed away in a car accident 5 years ago and she hadn’t been with another man since. She did go on a date once, maybe 3 years ago. A man from her book club. It never went anywhere because she saw the look in Jake’s eyes when she told him she had gone on a date. 


He was supportive and encouraging, and Jake said he was happy for her, but there was something in her stepson’s eyes that told her it hurt him to see her moving on. Jake had always been so close to his father and his death was a weight for both Jake and Helen. Over the years they had bonded more because of it. But Helen decided it was best not to date anyways. At 44 years old she wasn’t quite the knockout she once was and after having two kids of her own who now are grown and have families of their own, Helen was now considered a curvy lady. 


Her heavy breasts were thick with small stretch marks on the side, she didn’t have much of a tummy but her ass was round and her thighs were thick where here weight had gathered. She had found comments on women online with similar bodies to here’s that say they’re ‘sexy’ or ‘thick’ but in Helen’s mind she wasn’t sexy unless she became a size 4 again.


Brushing her blond hair to the side, Helen started to push two fingers in and out of her pussy. Slowly, at first, to keep pace with the young man fucking the woman on the video. Her lips oozed with juices now as Helen felt her cheeks go flush and breathing increase. She was completely naked and cupped her large breast with one hand lifting it up she rubbed her nipple over and over.


Helen had done her best to put her stepson out of her mind right now, but it wasn’t entirely possible. It was passed midnight on Friday night and she still hadn’t heard from Jake. He was supposed to come over around 8 or 9 and stay the weekend, but he never showed. Helen texted him a bit ago but he didn’t respond. Helen figured Jake ended up having more than just a couple celebratory drinks with his friends is all. He has said they wanted to take him out for a beer or two after work to celebrate him making Senior Associate. It was a long time coming and he worked so hard for it. She was happy for him even if it meant one less night to spend hanging out with him.


Helen gave up on her stepson’s arrival at midnight and closed the curtains for some fun before going to bed. Wine always made her extra randy. And accidentally while waiting for her stepson she finished off a bottle by herself. With red cheeks, her eyes half opened and closed under the dazing intoxication. 


“Ohhhh...” Helen moaned to herself as she watched the young man snarl as he fucked the curvy woman from behind. He slapped the girl’s ass so Helen smacked her inner thigh as she fucked herself.


The excitement hit her in waves. Like she could feel the flood of endorphins shooting up her spine and soaking her brain. Her whole body rocked as her eyes glanced to the black corner of the window that was exposed. She bit her lip imagining a man outside the window stroking his shaft as he watched her finger herself. The thought was electrifying but false. 


Truly she didn’t want a creepy guy spying on her just like she truly didn’t want her stepson to fuck her which is what the porn she watched was. It was a young hard body man fucking a curvy mature woman who was supposed to be his stepmother. It was fantasy and a sexy one at that. It had clung to her these past few years and she had found all of her favorite videos online. 


“Oh god- yes,” Helen moaned as she bounced. Her breasts bounced wildly on her chest. She grabbed one of her nipples and lifted it to her mouth to suck on as she circled her clit. The feeling was overwhelming as she panted. 


“Yess... cum inside me...” she moaned to no one. “Cum inside-”


The knocking at the door startled her stiff. She tried to cover herself but there was nothing to cover herself with. At first Helen worries it was coming from the living room window. But then the slow knock came again from the side door. 


It must be Jake.
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Raven Black





Stephanie Modders laid on her bed with her cellphone in her hands hovering over her face, clicking away at her texts. Her pink, spaghetti strapped under shirt was half riding up her belly revealing the belly button piercing her mother nearly killed her for getting last year. Even though she was 18 when she got it, her mom didn’t like piercings that were anywhere, but the ear and she didn’t like tattoos, period. Which is why Stephanie was taking this time while her mother was out running errands to wear as little clothes as possible and air out her recent tattoo she got on the small of her back. Every other waking and sleeping minute she spent at her mom’s house she would have to wear some oversized sweatshirt or a baggy t shirt that wouldn’t risk revealing her tattoo any time she bent over.


Matt didn’t mind in the least. He sat balancing on a large blue sit-up ball in the corner of the room and pretended to type on his phone. In reality though, his eyes couldn’t keep from creeping up and down his stepsister’s body. Her long tan legs that stuck out from the small black with pink trim, loose fitting shorts she wore. 


Why even wear those? They cover no more than panties would. 

Matt knew how wrong it was to be so attracted to his stepsister. It’s not like he didn’t try not to be. His father had married Mrs. Modders 4 years ago and divorced 2 years ago so he could move on to his third wife and Matt’s 2nd stepfamily. It was becoming a sick joke. The collection of step siblings and parents Matt was collecting. Ironically, he had no biological siblings and after his mother passed away from cancer as a child, that only left him and his douchebag father. Of course, all of his stepsisters and mothers were incredibly/unfairly attractive. It was one of the perks of having a absurdly rich and asshole-inclined father. Plenty of attractive women somehow fall in ‘love,’ with him magically.

It was fine. Matt has made his peace with it after his father divorced Stephanie’s Mom. It helped that all of his stepfamilies seemed to genuinely like Matt. He was a good-looking boy. Polite, funny, and outgoing. He had just graduated high school and was set to attend college in the fall. But unlike the heartless business tycoon his father was, Matt planned to study medicine to become a doctor. He liked helping people. He liked making them feel better.

Matt picked up pieces of Stephanie’s clean and dirty clothes that littered the ground around him and threw them at her playfully one piece at a time. At half speed she batted the clothes away with one hand, her eyes still not leaving her phone. “Stop it, freak,” Stephanie whined.

“Pay attention to me,” Matt did his best to annoy her and he was succeeding. “What are you even doing? Writing your memoirs?”

“A friend of mine just hooked up with this guy in a hotel she works at,” Stephanie smiled biting her lower lip. “So naturally we’re all discussing the pros and cons of marriage at this point.”

“She made a vid of them hooking up?” Matt asked.

Stephanie glanced down over top her perky breasts at her stepbrother. She gave him a measured look as if deciding between a repulsed response or one of humor. She went with one somewhere in the middle. “Ugh. Freak. And no, I already asked.” She gave him a devious smile through her pink sparkling lip-glossed lips that made Matt’s cock pulse under his jeans.

“Damn, I could use some new vids- watched all the good ones on the internet,” Matt boldly joked. He felt heat rise to his cheeks. They had an odd relationship. Having met when they were both teenagers, they developed a friendship early on. Since they were both going through a phase of learning about their sexuality, naturally, their humor had tested sexual boundaries. They used to talk more like teenage friends would back when their parents had been married. Now, it had been almost a year since Matt had seen Stephanie. She had disappeared to college for her freshmen year and never visited her mom when he did. So, hanging out today was especially awkward since they hadn’t seen each other in some time. Stephanie’s eyes flicked down to him and she silently shook her head as if to say You’re stupid.

He might have been reading too much into things, but she did use this moment to adjust her position. She tucked her feet closer to her butt, so her knees were in the air and slightly parted. The thin shorts- the only thing keeping him from her warm, tight lips, were tucked into her ass crack and flush to her pelvis. He could almost see an outline of everything.

Matt could feel the flushness in his cheeks. He took deep breaths in attempt to quell the flaring heat to his face that ultimately did nothing. He wasn’t thinking logically anymore. He wasn’t thinking at all. The blood flowed far from his brain to the growing shaft between his own legs. He knew he should not have pursued this flirtatious side of things, but he couldn’t help it. Everything about her was intoxicating. 

He remembered how they would play outside as younger teenagers. They’d get into wrestling matches over everything. Every time it ended in a chorus of giggling. But once his asshole father divorced her mother a year ago that all stopped. Now Matt came to visit Stephanie’s mom once a month for a day or two over the weekend. Enough time so Stephanie’s mom could get extra child support money from Matt’s dad. 

Matt didn’t have to visit. He was 18 now, but he liked doing these little visits just to be around Stephanie. He kept the visits up while Stephanie was in college so that it wouldn’t seem suspicious when she returned home over the summer and Matt started visiting, again. He especially liked times like these where her mother was out getting groceries or with her friends. It made his fantasies more powerful. Even though he knew nothing could ever happen between them, just the possibility of it was enough to make him get a hard on.

He threw a series of shirts from the floor at her. Each one getting closer to her face. Each one making her more and more perturbed. His final throw of a dirty pair of jeans that covered her face put her over the edge. 

In one motion she tore the jeans from her face and smacked her phone down on the bed beside her. “That’s it!” She yelled as she lunged from the bed and dove for him. Matt tried to brace himself but the shock of it toppled him off the sit-up ball as she tackled him. The pair of her jeans in hand, she shoved it in Matt’s face with a smile and giggle on her lips. 

“You like that? Huh? How you like it?” Stephanie yelled half mounting Matt. His hands scooped under Stephanie’s bare thighs and lifted her easily, rolling her to the side. At 18 years old he was quite athletic. First baseman on the Baseball team in the spring and running back on the high school football team in the fall. Matt had at least 50 pounds of muscle on her and he could see that she realized how much he had grown in the last year, instantly.

“How do I like it?” Matt asked as he had her on her back. His fingers spidered up and down her ribs tickling her to no end. “How do you like it, huh?”

Stephanie’s high-pitched scream broke into a helpless giggle as she tried to squirm away from her stronger stepbrother. “Stop,” she tried to cry between laughs. “Oh my god, stop stop stop.”

Stephanie crawled back onto the bed she had leapt off of and tried kicking Matt off of her, but Matt slipped around her flailing legs and threw his own leg over her thighs, mounting her. She slapped and pushed playfully at his hard chest, but she couldn’t move him. 

“Yeah, now you realize you fucked up,” Matt smiles down on her as she squirmed helplessly. For the briefest of moments Matt’s hands relented their attack on his stepsister enough that she stopped wiggling beneath him. The moment lingered uncomfortably long while their eyes met.

“You need to stop getting between a girl and her phone,” Stephanie broke the silence. 

It’s a dangerous thing to do, you know?” She picked up her cellphone from the bed and with Matt still mounted on her went back to texting. “Now if you don’t mind, I have some texts to catch up on.”

“Well, maybe I’ll just hang out here then if you won’t pay attention to me,” Matt said, jokingly rocking back and forth on top of her hips. 

“Sure, I don’t care. Do what you want,” she said quickly.

If Matt had been thinking right, he probably would have stopped his hands before they did it, but they moved before he could think. “Fine, how about this? I’ll just do this then,” Matt’s hand reached forward and gently but playfully poked at her left breast through her thin top. 

But to Matt’s surprise, Stephanie’s only reaction was to shrug while her fingernails clicked away on her screen. “Sure, go ahead.”

Matt continued to poke and rub playfully and nonchalantly for a minute. Trying to make it look more like he was being a goof than he was loving every moment of it. But then he somewhat accidentally, lightly pinched a patch of her shirt with the intention of lifting it from her chest, only to pinch her nipple and pull up on it. Stephanie let out a short quiet but high-pitched sound. It was a sound that roamed the mysterious land between pleasure and pain. It startled Matt at first. He almost apologized, but then realized his lower half had a completely different reaction. He was worried she might feel or see his erection growing in his jeans. He considered dismounting his stepsister, but then he also realized that she was still laying there. Her cellphone in both her hands floating a foot above her now pointed nipples and her eyes locked on the phone and not her stepbrother straddling her.

Matt slowly moved his right hand back down to his stepsister’s breast but this time there was nothing playful about it. His palm and fingers wrapped around her and massages her breast slowly. His fingertips brushed against her bare skin as they push up her chest. His thumb circled her hard nipple through the thin fabric that restrained it. He switched to her other breast only this time he brushed his fingers down inside the shirt and felt her bare breast in his palm. Her nipple grew so hard it felt like a small blade against his skin.

Stephanie didn’t move her eyes from her phone. Matt could feel her chest rise and fall as her breathing sped up. He leaned back and brought his hands onto both her breasts. He pulled them out from her shirt and made long rubs across her skin. Giving her chest a deep massage as he mashed her breasts together and into her chest. They felt glorious. Matt was beside himself. He couldn’t believe this was real life. He had never felt breasts so full and perfect as these. And they belonged to his stepsister.

She was panting quietly now. Her mouth hung open and she pushed and pulled air through her lips silently, like Matt might not notice. Like her nipples weren’t getting harder by the moment and she wasn’t getting more and more aroused.

Matt scooted himself to the side of Stephanie. Enough that his hands could slide down her taunt belly and brush over her tiny pair of shorts she wore. His fingertips dipped over her sex enough that he could feel the groves of her lips. His middle finger found the center and wiggled a little deeper into the crevasse of his stepsister’s pussy before he pushed down between her thighs. Matt dragged his fingers back up and pushed down again. He could hear Stephanie struggling to keep from moaning. Air whipped in and out of her mouth between her sporadic breath holding as she bit her lip. 

While Stephanie’s eyes may have had the discipline to stay on her phone screen, her thighs seemed to have a mind on their own. They begged to open up to her stepbrother. He felt her open some to make room for his hand as it dipped deeper between her thighs, then when he took his free hand and pulled on her inner thigh it spread wide with ease.

This time when his hand pushed down and into her pussy lips, he felt his middle finger disappear along with a part of her shorts inside her lips. It was too much for Stephanie. A surge of brief high-pitched coos escaped her. Inside her, it was warm and tight, just like he had always imagined. Matt pushed the opening of short’s leg hole to the side. The fabric was loose and stretchy. It was easy to expose his stepsister’s bald pussy lips. A string of her juices stuck to the crotch of her shorts as he did. 

She’s not wearing any panties, Matt marveled.
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