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Prologue

I never meant for any of this to happen.

Her name is Lily. Twenty-two years old, fresh out of college with that soft, sweet smile that still makes my chest tighten the same way it did when she was eighteen and too shy to look me in the eye. She’s my wife’s niece—my step-niece, technically—which should have made her completely off-limits. Blood or not, she’s family. And for five long years I’ve been repeating that to myself like a prayer while my cock hardened every time she walked into the room.

It started innocently enough. Family dinners. Holidays. Lily helping in the kitchen, flour on her cheek, wearing those oversized sweaters that slipped off one shoulder. Then came the summer she turned twenty and started wearing sundresses that clung to her full breasts and flared around her hips. I told myself I was just noticing. Then I told myself noticing was harmless. By the time she was twenty-one I was jerking off in the shower to the memory of her bending over to pick something up, hating myself the entire time and coming harder than I had in years.

My wife, Claire—Lily’s aunt—never suspected a thing. She’s a good woman, still attractive at forty-four, but the spark between us had faded into comfortable routine years ago. Claire thought bringing Lily on this luxury train journey through the Rockies would be the perfect college graduation gift. Three nights, two days of breathtaking scenery, private sleeper cabins, and an observation car with panoramic windows. Just the three of us. Claire had been buzzing about it for weeks.

I said yes because saying no would have looked suspicious.

Now here we are, pulling out of the station, the train’s low rumble vibrating through my body as I watch Lily step into our connected cabins in a soft yellow sundress that brushes her thighs. She’s carrying a small backpack, cheeks already pink from the excitement, biting her lower lip the way she does when she’s nervous. Claire is fussing with the luggage, chatting brightly about the itinerary.

My eyes linger on the gentle swell of Lily’s breasts under the thin fabric, the way the hem rides up just enough to show the soft curve where her ass meets her thighs. My cock twitches against my zipper.

She’s your wife’s niece. Your family.

I swallow hard and force a smile as Lily glances up at me, those big innocent eyes meeting mine for a second too long before she blushes and looks away.

This trip is going to be torture.

And I already know I’m going to fail.


Chapter 1

The train rocked gently through the dark mountains, the low hum of the wheels doing nothing to settle the ache in my groin. Claire had passed out almost immediately after dinner, wine and the motion knocking her out cold in the lower bunk of our cabin. Lily had slipped out quietly an hour later, murmuring something about needing to freshen up.

I lay on the top bunk, wide awake, staring at the ceiling. My cock was half-hard just from the memory of her sundress riding up earlier. Fifteen minutes passed. Twenty.

The door to the corridor clicked open.

Lily stepped inside, fresh from the tiny shower at the end of the car. She wore nothing but a thin white towel wrapped around her body, damp hair clinging to her bare shoulders. Water droplets traced down her collarbone and disappeared between the soft swell of her breasts where the towel barely held.

She froze when she saw me watching her from the shadows of the upper bunk. Her cheeks flooded pink. “Uncle Mark… I thought you were asleep.”

Her voice was barely above a whisper, shy and sweet, but her eyes flicked down for half a second before jumping back to my face. The towel slipped a fraction as the train swayed. She clutched it tighter, biting her lower lip.

I swallowed, my mouth dry. “Couldn’t sleep.”

She nodded quickly, too flustered to speak, and turned toward her things. The movement gave me a perfect view of the back of her thighs, the towel ending high enough that I could almost see the curve of her ass. My cock thickened fully against my sweatpants.

Lily reached for her bag, stretching just enough that the towel rode higher. One more sway of the train and it would slip. She glanced back at me over her shoulder, eyes wide and uncertain, a tiny nervous smile tugging at her lips.

“Sorry,” she whispered. “I’ll… I’ll change fast.”

The train hit a gentle curve and the towel finally lost its battle.

It slipped down Lily’s body in one smooth motion, pooling at her feet. For a heartbeat she stood completely bare in the dim cabin light—full, soft breasts with tight pink nipples, the gentle curve of her waist flaring into wide hips, and a neat little strip of dark hair between her thighs.

She gasped, hands flying up too late to cover herself. “Oh god—”

I was already moving, swinging down from the top bunk before I could think. My hands caught her shoulders, steadying her as the train rocked again. Her skin was warm and damp from the shower. So fucking soft.

“Easy, sweetheart,” I murmured, voice rough. My eyes drank her in—those perfect tits rising and falling with her quick breaths, the way her nipples hardened under my stare.

Lily’s face burned crimson. She trembled but didn’t pull away. “Uncle Mark… I—I didn’t mean…” Her voice was tiny, embarrassed, yet her thighs pressed together like she was aching.

I should have picked up the towel. Instead my hands slid slowly down her arms, brushing the sides of her breasts on purpose. She shivered hard, a soft whimper escaping her lips.

“You’re beautiful,” I whispered before I could stop myself. One thumb grazed her nipple. It was rock hard. She bit her lip harder, eyes glassy, torn between covering up and leaning into my touch.

The towel lay forgotten on the floor between us.


Chapter 2

I knew I should stop. Claire was sleeping just a few feet away, her slow breathing the only sound besides the steady clack of the train wheels. But Lily stood there naked and trembling, her big eyes locked on mine, cheeks flushed deep red, and every ounce of restraint I’d built up over five years shattered.

“Uncle Mark…” she whispered, her voice sweet and shaky. She made a half-hearted move to cover her breasts with one arm, but it only pushed them together, making my cock throb painfully against my sweatpants.

I cupped her face with both hands, thumbs stroking her burning cheeks. “Tell me to stop, Lily. Say it right now and I’ll walk away.”

She didn’t say it. Instead her lips parted on a tiny, nervous breath, and she looked up at me like I was the only man in the world. That was all the permission I needed.

I leaned down and kissed her—soft at first, just a gentle press of lips. She tasted like mint toothpaste and innocence. A little whimper vibrated against my mouth, and then her hands came up to rest shyly on my chest, fingers curling into my t-shirt like she needed something to hold onto.

The kiss deepened. I licked the seam of her lips and she opened for me with a soft sigh. My tongue slid against hers, slow and exploring, while one of my hands trailed down her neck, over her collarbone, and finally cupped one full, heavy breast. Her nipple was rock-hard against my palm. I groaned quietly into her mouth and rolled it between my fingers. Lily gasped, arching into my touch.

“You have no idea how long I’ve wanted this,” I murmured against her lips, breaking the kiss just enough to speak. “Every family dinner… every time you wore one of those little sundresses… I felt like a fucking monster.”

She blushed even harder, hiding her face against my shoulder for a second. “I… I thought about you too,” she confessed in the tiniest whisper, so quiet I almost missed it. Her hand slid tentatively down my stomach until her fingers brushed the hard outline of my cock through my pants. She froze, eyes wide with shy surprise at how big and stiff I was.

I guided her hand, wrapping her small fingers around me through the fabric. “It’s okay, sweetheart. Touch me.”

She gave a gentle squeeze, exploring me with hesitant strokes while I kissed her again, hungrier this time. My other hand slipped down her belly, over the soft strip of hair, and between her thighs. She was soaked. My fingers slid easily along her slick folds, finding her swollen clit and circling it slowly. Lily moaned into my mouth, the sound muffled and desperate, her hips rocking shyly against my hand.

“Fuck, babygirl,” I growled low against her ear, my voice rough with years of pent-up hunger. “You’re so fucking wet for your uncle. This tight little cunt has been aching for me, hasn’t it?”

She nodded frantically, burying her burning face in my neck. “Y-yes… I’m sorry… it’s so wrong…”

“Don’t you dare be sorry,” I whispered, sliding two fingers just inside her entrance, feeling her walls flutter and clench. “This sweet pussy belongs to me tonight. You’ve been teasing me for years in those little dresses, bending over, blushing like an innocent angel while I jerked off thinking about ruining you.”

Lily moaned quietly, her hips rocking against my hand. Her grip on my cock tightened and she started stroking me properly, sliding her small hand up and down my thick length through the pants. I pushed the waistband down just enough to free myself, and her fingers wrapped around my bare, throbbing cock for the first time. The shy gasp she let out made me even harder.

“That’s it, sweetheart. Stroke Uncle Mark’s big cock. Feel how hard you make me?” I pumped my fingers deeper into her, curling them against that spongy spot inside while my thumb circled her clit faster. “You’re such a good girl for me. So fucking tight and slippery. I bet you’ve never been this wet for any of those college boys, have you?”

“N-no,” she breathed, voice shaking with embarrassment and pleasure. Her hand moved faster on me, slick with my precum. “Only… only you…”

“Good girl,” I praised, biting her earlobe gently. “You’re gonna come on my fingers like a dirty little secret while your aunt sleeps right there. Come on, Lily. Let me feel this needy pussy squeeze.”

She whimpered, thighs trembling, trying so hard to stay quiet. I kissed her again to muffle her sounds as I worked her faster—two thick fingers fucking her steadily, thumb pressing firm circles on her clit. Her strokes on my cock grew jerky and desperate.

“I’m gonna fill you up one day soon, princess. Stretch this forbidden little cunt with every inch until you’re creaming all over your uncle’s cock. But tonight I want to feel you fall apart in my hand.”

Lily’s breath hitched. Her walls clamped down hard around my fingers as she came, shuddering and biting my shoulder to stay silent. Her hand kept pumping me through it, and the feeling of her pulsing on my fingers sent me over the edge right after her.

“Fuck—Lily—” I groaned quietly into her hair as thick ropes of cum spilled over her fingers and onto her soft belly. I kept fingering her gently through the aftershocks, drawing out every last tremble.

We stood there panting, sticky and breathless, her naked body pressed to mine. The guilt hit me like a wave, but so did the raw satisfaction of finally marking my wife’s sweet niece with my cum.


Chapter 3

We stood there catching our breath, her soft naked body still trembling against me, my cum cooling on her belly and dripping over her fingers. Lily looked up at me with those wide, glassy eyes—equal parts shocked, shy, and glowing. Her cheeks were flushed dark pink, and she bit her lip like she couldn’t believe what we’d just done.

I grabbed the discarded towel and gently wiped her stomach clean, then her hand, taking my time to stroke every inch of her skin. “Look at you,” I murmured, voice low and rough. “Covered in your uncle’s cum like a dirty little secret. Such a good girl for me, Lily. You came so fucking hard on my fingers.”

She whimpered softly, hiding her face against my chest again. “Uncle Mark… we shouldn’t have… Aunt Claire is right there…”

“I know, princess. That’s what makes it so goddamn hot.” I tilted her chin up and kissed her slowly, tasting her sweetness while my hands roamed down her back to cup her full ass. “But I’m not done with you yet tonight.”

Before she could protest, I lifted her easily and carried her the few steps to her lower bunk. I climbed in after her, the narrow space forcing our bodies tight together. The train’s gentle rocking pressed her naked curves right against me as I pulled the thin blanket over us. My cock—already twitching back to life—rested hot and heavy against her thigh.

Lily curled into me shyly, one leg draped over mine, her breath warm on my neck. “This is crazy… What if she wakes up?”

“Then we’ll have to be very, very quiet,” I whispered, sliding my hand between her thighs again. She was still soaked. I rubbed slow circles over her sensitive clit, making her shiver. “This pussy is mine now, babygirl. So wet and needy even after you just came. You’ve been fantasizing about your uncle’s cock for years, haven’t you?”

She nodded against my shoulder, embarrassed but honest. “Y-yes… sometimes…”

“Tell me,” I coaxed, slipping one finger back inside her tight heat while my thumb teased her clit. “Tell Uncle Mark what you thought about when you touched yourself.”

Lily’s voice was barely a whisper, broken by soft gasps. “You… touching me like this… fucking me… calling me your good girl…”

“Fuck, that’s my sweet girl.” I kissed her deeply, pumping my finger slowly, savoring how she clenched around me. My hard cock throbbed against her hip. “I’m going to ruin you on this train, Lily. By the time we get off, this little cunt is going to know exactly who it belongs to. I’ll stretch you open, fill you up, and make you cream all over your uncle’s thick cock while your aunt is sleeping just feet away.”

She moaned quietly into my mouth, hips rocking against my hand despite her shyness. I held her close in the cramped bunk, the risk and closeness making everything more intense. My free hand stroked her hair tenderly even as I finger-fucked her with filthy intent.

For now, I just wanted to hold her, touch her, and let the dirty promises sink in while the train carried us deeper into the night.

I held Lily tight in the narrow bunk, her naked body pressed flush against mine under the thin blanket. The train’s gentle rocking helped me slide one thick finger back into her soaked pussy while my thumb circled her clit in slow, lazy strokes. She whimpered softly into my mouth as I kissed her deep and hungry, swallowing every shy little sound.

“Such a tight, needy little cunt,” I murmured against her lips, voice low and filthy. “Still dripping for your uncle even after you came all over my hand. You love this, don’t you, princess? Letting me finger you while your aunt sleeps right there.”

She nodded, blushing furiously, her breath hitching every time I curled my finger against that sensitive spot inside her. My other hand slid up to her full tits, squeezing one roughly before pinching and rolling her hard nipple. Lily arched into my touch with a quiet gasp.

I shifted behind her, spooning her tighter, and wedged my rock-hard cock between her soft, round ass cheeks. Not inside her—just sliding along her slick crease, thrusting slowly. The heat of her skin and the way her ass clenched around my shaft felt incredible.

“Feel that, babygirl?” I growled in her ear, thrusting again, my cock gliding up and down between her cheeks. “That’s what your uncle’s cock feels like. So fucking hard for you. One day soon I’m going to bury every inch in this forbidden pussy and fill you up until you’re leaking my cum for days.”

Lily shivered, pushing back against me shyly as I kept fingering her steadily and playing with her tits. I kissed her neck, then claimed her mouth again, thrusting my cock between her ass while my fingers pumped faster.

“You’re mine now, Lily,” I whispered hotly. “My sweet, dirty little secret.”

“Come again for me, babygirl,” I growled softly in her ear, pinching her nipple hard. “Let Uncle Mark feel this tight little cunt squeeze around my fingers while I fuck your ass crack. You’re such a dirty secret for me, aren’t you?”

Lily whimpered, nodding frantically, her body trembling. “Yes… Uncle Mark… please…”

I thrust faster between her cheeks, my cock gliding along her slick skin, while I curled my finger deeper and rubbed her clit relentlessly. Her tits filled my other hand perfectly as I kneaded and tugged her nipples. She pushed back against me shyly, chasing the pleasure.

“That’s it, princess. Come on my hand like the needy little niece you are. So fucking wet and forbidden.”

She shattered with a muffled cry against the pillow, her pussy clamping down hard around my finger, thighs shaking. The feeling sent me over right after her. I groaned low, burying my face in her neck as thick ropes of cum spilled across her lower back and the curve of her ass.

I held her close afterward, kissing her shoulder and neck tenderly while I gently pulled my finger free. “Good girl,” I whispered, stroking her hair. “My sweet, perfect girl.”

Lily curled into me, still blushing and breathing hard, a shy little smile on her lips as the train carried us through the night.


Chapter 4

Morning light filtered through the small window as the train swayed onward. Lily was still curled naked against me in the narrow lower bunk, her back sticky with my dried cum, my arm draped possessively over her waist. My cock rested half-hard between her ass cheeks. I didn’t want to move.

Claire stirred in the upper bunk across the tiny cabin. “Mark? Lily?” Her sleepy voice cut through the quiet.

Lily tensed instantly, eyes flying open in panic. I pulled the thin blanket higher, tucking it tightly around our bodies to hide her nakedness and the obvious evidence between us.

“Shh, sweetheart,” I whispered against her ear, giving her ass a subtle squeeze under the covers.

Claire leaned over the edge, blinking down at us. “What are you two doing down there?”

Lily’s face burned bright red. She stayed frozen against me.

“Lily wasn’t feeling good with all the train movement,” I said smoothly, voice calm. “A little motion sickness. I came down to rub her back and keep her company so she could rest. She’s still a bit shaky.”

Claire frowned with concern. “Oh, poor thing. Do you need anything? Ginger ale from the dining car?”

Lily managed a tiny, embarrassed shake of her head, pressing her face into my chest. I felt her heartbeat racing against me.

“Nah, we’re good for now,” I replied, stroking Lily’s hair like a concerned uncle. “Just let her lie here a little longer. I’ve got her.”

Claire nodded and climbed down to get dressed, humming as she moved around the cabin. The whole time, Lily stayed glued to me under the blanket—naked, sticky, my cock twitching against her ass every time the train rocked.

The risk made my blood run hot. So did the shy little tremble that ran through her body when my fingers brushed her nipple beneath the covers.

Claire grabbed her sweater and smiled down at us. “I’ll go grab us all some coffee and toast from the dining car. Be back in ten minutes. Feel better, sweetie.”

The cabin door clicked shut behind her.

The second it did, I flipped Lily onto her back and yanked the blanket down. She was still naked, thighs sticky, eyes wide with shock and fresh arousal.

“Uncle Mark—wait, she’ll be right back—”

I spread her legs wide in the cramped bunk and dove between them without a word. My mouth sealed over her pussy, tongue dragging slowly through her slick folds.

“Fuck, you taste even sweeter in the morning,” I growled against her clit, sucking it gently. “This forbidden little cunt is still soaked from last night. My cum dried on your ass and you’re dripping again for me.”

Lily slapped a hand over her mouth, muffling a high-pitched whimper as my tongue flicked fast over her swollen clit. I pushed two thick fingers inside her tight heat, curling them deep while I ate her like a starving man.

“Oh god… Uncle Mark…” she gasped, voice shaking. Her free hand fisted in my hair, hips twitching shyly against my face.

I licked and sucked noisily, not caring how wet I made her. “Quiet, babygirl. Don’t want your aunt hearing me devour her niece’s pussy. You’re my dirty little secret now. Come on my tongue before she gets back.”

I sucked her clit harder, fingers pumping faster. Lily’s thighs started trembling around my head. Her muffled moans grew desperate as the train rocked us.

“That’s it, princess. Grind on your uncle’s face. Give me that sweet cum.”

She came hard, back arching, pussy flooding my mouth while she bit down on her hand to stay silent. I licked her through every shudder until her legs went limp.

I kissed her slick inner thigh and wiped my mouth, grinning up at her flushed, dazed face just as footsteps approached in the corridor.


Chapter 5

The dining car was half-full with passengers enjoying the mountain views sliding past the big windows. Claire sat across from us, happily spreading jam on her toast and chatting about the scenery.

Lily was still flushed and shaky from my tongue between her legs. I guided her straight onto my lap at the table instead of letting her sit beside me. “Still a little unsteady from the motion sickness,” I explained smoothly to Claire. “This helps keep her stable.”

Lily stiffened but didn’t protest, her soft ass settling right over my already-hard cock. She wore a thin sundress with nothing underneath—easy access. I wrapped one arm around her waist, holding her close.

Claire smiled sympathetically. “Poor thing. The mountains can be rough on some people. Do you two want to join the excursion at the next stop? There’s a beautiful waterfall hike.”

I slid my hand under the table and under Lily’s dress, cupping her bare pussy. She jolted slightly on my lap. My fingers stroked her slowly, still slick from earlier.

“No,” I said casually, circling her clit with two fingers while Claire took a sip of coffee. “Lily and I are going to stay on the train. She needs to rest. I’ll keep an eye on her.”

Lily bit her lip hard, trying not to squirm as I pushed one finger inside her tight heat right there at the table. Her thighs trembled around my hand.

“Are you sure?” Claire asked, oblivious. “It sounds lovely.”

“Positive,” I replied, voice steady. I curled my finger deeper, rubbing her G-spot while my thumb teased her clit. “We’ll be fine right here. Won’t we, sweetheart?”

Lily nodded quickly, cheeks burning. “Y-yes… Uncle Mark will take care of me.”

I smiled against her shoulder, slowly fingering her under the table while my wife chatted away across from us. Lily’s pussy clenched greedily around my finger the whole time.

Claire kept chatting happily across the table, pointing out the snow-capped peaks through the window while spreading more jam on her toast. “The excursion looks so fun. Are you really sure you don’t want to go?”

I kept Lily firmly on my lap, her sundress bunched up just enough for my hand to stay hidden underneath. Two thick fingers pumped slowly in and out of her dripping pussy while my thumb rubbed steady circles on her swollen clit. She was soaked, her juices coating my hand.

“Positive,” I answered Claire calmly, curling my fingers against Lily’s G-spot. “Lily needs rest. I’ll take good care of her.”

Lily trembled on my lap, her soft ass pressing harder against my throbbing cock. She bit her lip hard, trying to look normal.

“You okay, sweetie?” Claire asked, sipping her coffee.

“Y-yes, Aunt Claire,” Lily managed, voice shaky and breathy. “Just… a little dizzy still.”

I leaned in like I was comforting her and whispered hotly in her ear, “That’s right, babygirl. Stay quiet while Uncle Mark fingers this greedy little cunt at the breakfast table. Your aunt has no idea I’m knuckle-deep in her niece’s pussy.”

Lily’s walls clenched hard around my fingers. I kept the rhythm steady, thumb working her clit faster under the tablecloth.

Claire smiled. “The air here is so fresh. Maybe some ginger tea would help?”

“Great idea,” I said smoothly, never stopping. I scissored my fingers inside Lily, stretching her tight heat. “We’ll grab some after this. Won’t we, princess?”

Lily nodded frantically, cheeks burning crimson. Her thighs shook around my hand as she fought to stay still.

I pressed my thumb firmer on her clit and whispered again, “Come for me right now, you dirty little secret. Come all over your uncle’s fingers while your aunt watches without knowing.”

She shattered silently. Her pussy spasmed hard, flooding my hand with fresh wetness. Lily gripped the edge of the table, biting the inside of her cheek to stay quiet, a tiny whimper escaping anyway.

Claire didn’t notice a thing. “Perfect. I’ll bring you back a souvenir from the waterfall!”

I slowly withdrew my fingers, wiping them discreetly on the inside of Lily’s thigh, and kissed her burning cheek. “Thank you, Claire. We’ll be just fine.”


Chapter 6

Claire had finally headed off for the excursion with a cheerful wave, leaving the train much quieter. The moment the cabin door clicked shut behind us, I locked it and turned to Lily.

She stood there in her little sundress, cheeks still flushed from coming at the breakfast table, eyes wide and nervous.

I didn’t waste a second. I pulled my throbbing cock out of my pants, thick and heavy, veins standing out. “On your knees, babygirl.”

Lily’s gaze dropped to my cock, lips parting in shy surprise. “Uncle Mark… right now?”

“Right now.” I stroked myself once, smearing the precum at the tip. “You made me so fucking hard fingering that needy pussy under the table. Time to take care of your uncle. Get on your knees and suck my cock like a good girl.”

She hesitated for half a second, biting her lip, then slowly sank to her knees in front of me. Her small hands wrapped around my shaft tentatively, eyes looking up at me with that sweet, innocent blush.

“That’s it, princess,” I groaned, threading my fingers through her hair. “Open that pretty mouth. I want to feel my wife’s niece sucking me while she’s out hiking.”

Lily leaned forward shyly and took the head of my cock between her soft lips, sucking gently. Her tongue swirled nervously around the tip as she looked up at me for approval.

“Fuck, just like that,” I praised, pushing a little deeper. “Such a sweet, dirty little girl you are.”

Lily knelt in front of me, her soft lips stretched around the head of my cock, sucking gently like it was something precious. Her big eyes looked up at me, nervous but eager to please.

“Good girl,” I groaned, sliding my fingers deeper into her hair. “Take a little more for Uncle Mark. Relax your throat, baby.”

I pushed forward slowly, feeding another two inches into her warm mouth. Lily gagged softly, eyes watering, but she didn’t pull back. Her tongue pressed flat against the underside of my shaft as she tried so hard.

“That’s it, princess. Just like that. You look so fucking pretty with your uncle’s cock in your mouth.” I held her head steady and rocked my hips gently, fucking her face in shallow thrusts. “Breathe through your nose. Let me slide down that tight little throat.”

She whimpered around my thickness, the vibration making my balls tighten. Spit started to drip down her chin as I went a little deeper on the next thrust.

“Fuck yes… such a good dirty girl for me. Your aunt would lose her mind if she saw you on your knees like this, choking on my cock.” I wiped a tear from her cheek with my thumb, still thrusting slowly. “You’re doing so well, babygirl. Relax… open up for me. I want to feel the back of your throat.”

Lily moaned softly and took another inch, her throat fluttering around me. I groaned in pleasure, holding her there for a few seconds before pulling back to let her breathe.

“Again,” I ordered gently, guiding her back down. “Take it deeper this time. Show me how much you want your uncle’s cum.”

Lily grew bolder with every minute. At first she was hesitant, but soon she was sucking me with sweet, eager determination—taking me deeper on her own, her tongue swirling, cheeks hollowing as she bobbed. I kept my hand gentle in her hair, guiding just enough.

“That’s my good girl,” I groaned softly. “Look at you trying so hard to swallow every inch of your uncle’s cock. You’re getting so much better already.”

She moaned around my thickness and pushed forward until she gagged, then pulled back, spit dripping down her chin, only to dive down again. For thirty long minutes she worshipped me like that—slow, wet, devoted sucks mixed with shy little attempts to take me into her throat. The train rocked us gently while I praised her the whole time.

“Fuck, princess… you’re such a perfect little cocksucker. Your aunt has no idea what a dirty girl her niece is becoming.”

She was just starting to take me deeper than ever when the cabin door suddenly clicked open.

Claire stepped inside.

Lily froze with my cock halfway down her throat, eyes wide with panic. I tightened my grip in her hair, holding her firmly in place so she couldn’t pull away.

Claire stopped dead, mouth falling open. “What… what is this?!”

I kept my voice steady, breathing hard. “Claire, it’s okay. Lily had a really bad anxiety attack after you left. I took her straight to the train doctor. He said this was the quickest way to calm her down—something about pressure and endorphins. He recommended we keep going until she’s fully relaxed.”

Lily whimpered around my cock, humiliated and still sucking gently because I wouldn’t let her stop. Claire stood there stunned, staring at her niece on her knees with my dick in her mouth.

Claire stood frozen in the doorway, eyes wide with shock as she stared at her niece on her knees with my thick cock buried in her mouth.

“Mark… this is… the doctor really said that?” Her voice was shaky, confused.

“Yeah,” I said, breathing hard but keeping my tone calm and authoritative. I held Lily’s head firmly in place. “He said oral stimulation releases endorphins fast. Best thing for acute anxiety on a train. We just need to finish the treatment.”

Claire hesitated, blinking rapidly, then slowly nodded. “If… if the doctor said so. Okay. I’ll… I’ll let you finish helping her.”

She didn’t leave. Instead, she stepped inside just enough to close the door behind her and watched, stunned but accepting.

Lily whimpered around my cock but didn’t pull away. If anything, the humiliation made her suck harder, humming softly with shy pleasure as her tongue swirled along my shaft.

“That’s my good girl,” I groaned, starting to thrust gently into her warm, wet mouth. “Suck Uncle Mark’s cock while your aunt watches. Such a brave, dirty little thing.”

Lily’s eyes watered but sparkled with unexpected heat. She hummed louder, licking and sucking with eager little moans, taking me deep into her throat.

Claire stood there silently, cheeks pink, unable to look away.

“Fuck, babygirl… here it comes,” I growled. I held Lily’s head steady and came hard down her throat, thick spurts pulsing straight into her belly. Lily happily swallowed every drop, humming contentedly and licking me clean afterward, her tongue swirling around the head like she couldn’t get enough.

I finally let her pull back. She sat back on her heels, lips shiny and swollen, a shy but satisfied little smile on her face as she wiped her chin.

Claire cleared her throat awkwardly. “I… I just forgot my hat.” She quickly grabbed it from her bag, gave us one last stunned look, and slipped back out the door. “Take good care of her, Mark.”

The door clicked shut.


Chapter 7

The door had barely clicked shut behind Claire before I hauled Lily to her feet. In one smooth motion I picked her up, tossed her onto the lower bunk, and shoved her sundress up to her waist.

She gasped, legs falling open instinctively. “Uncle Mark—”

I lined up my still-hard, spit-slick cock and plunged into her in one deep thrust.

Lily cried out sharply, her tight walls stretching around me. She was impossibly snug—virgin tight.

I froze for half a second, buried to the hilt, realization hitting like lightning. “Fuck… you were a virgin?” My voice dropped to a growl. “This whole time, this sweet little pussy has never been fucked?”

She nodded, eyes watery, biting her lip. “Y-yes… only you…”

That snapped something inside me. I pulled back and slammed in again, harder, feral need taking over. “Mine,” I snarled, gripping her hips as I started pounding her. “This forbidden cunt is mine now. Your uncle just took your virginity while your aunt is out hiking.”

Lily whimpered and moaned with every thrust, her nails digging into my shoulders. The bunk creaked under us as I fucked her deep and rough, lost in the tight heat of her.

“Gonna fill this virgin pussy with so much cum,” I growled against her neck, hips snapping relentlessly. “You’re my dirty little secret forever now, babygirl.”

I drove into Lily’s impossibly tight virgin pussy with deep, punishing strokes, the bunk creaking loudly under us. She was stretched wide around my thick cock, her walls fluttering and gripping me like a vice.

“Fuck, babygirl,” I growled, hips snapping harder. “I just popped your cherry. This sweet little cunt was waiting for your uncle the whole time. So fucking tight… I’m going to ruin you for anyone else.”

Lily cried out with every thrust, her nails digging into my back. “Uncle Mark… it’s so deep… ah!”

I pinned her legs wider and pounded deeper. “That’s right. Feel your uncle breeding you. I’m going to fill this virgin womb with so much cum it’ll be leaking out of you for days. You want that, don’t you? Want me to knock you up on this train while your aunt is gone?”

She moaned louder, cheeks burning, nodding shyly even as her pussy clenched around me.

“Say it,” I demanded, slamming into her again and again. “Tell me you want Uncle Mark to breed you.”

“I… I want it,” she whimpered, voice breaking. “Please… fill me up…”

“Good girl.” I fucked her relentlessly, grinding against her clit with every thrust. “Gonna pump you so full of my seed this sweet little pussy gets pregnant. Everyone will think it’s some college boy’s, but we’ll know it’s your uncle’s baby growing inside you.”

Lily’s eyes rolled back. Her walls suddenly spasmed hard around my cock as she came for the first time with me inside her — shaking, gasping, soaking my shaft.

I didn’t stop, just kept railing her through it. “That’s it, princess. Milk my cock while I breed you. Take every drop like the dirty little niece you are.”

“Take it, babygirl,” I growled against her ear. “Uncle Mark is going to breed you right now.”

My cock swelled and erupted. Thick, heavy ropes of cum flooded her womb, pulse after pulse, filling her until I could feel it overflowing around my shaft. I stayed buried deep, grinding slowly to push every drop as far inside her as possible.

“Fuck yes… that’s my good girl. Full of your uncle’s seed. This perfect little cunt is going to be dripping my cum for the rest of the day.”

I finally pulled out slowly, watching with dark satisfaction as my thick white load leaked from her swollen, pink pussy. It trickled down her ass and onto the sheets. Lily lay there panting, legs still spread, cheeks flushed crimson, looking equal parts embarrassed and blissed out.

I ran my thumb through the mess and pushed some back inside her. “Look at that pretty creampie. My cum is going to stay right where it belongs — deep in my niece’s womb. Maybe I just got you pregnant on this trip, princess.”

Lily whimpered shyly, biting her lip as another small drip escaped her.


Chapter 8

I didn’t give Lily time to recover. I flipped her onto her stomach, yanked her hips up so her ass was in the air, and slammed back into her cum-filled pussy in one rough thrust.

She cried out into the pillow, still so tight even after I’d just stretched her. My own load squelched loudly around my cock as I started fucking her again, using my cum as slick, messy lube.

“Fuck, listen to that,” I groaned, pounding her deep. “Your uncle’s cum is making the perfect lube for this second breeding. Such a sloppy, well-fucked little niece.”

Lily moaned helplessly, pushing back against me shyly as I railed her from behind. “Uncle Mark… it’s so much…”

“That’s right, babygirl. I pumped you so full and now I’m stirring it all up inside you.” I gripped her hips harder and drove in even deeper. “Gonna give you another load. Keep this womb packed until it takes. I want you walking around this train leaking my seed while your aunt has no idea I just bred her virgin niece twice.”

I reached under her and rubbed her clit fast, feeling her pussy flutter and squeeze around me again. The wet, filthy sounds of my cum being fucked in and out of her filled the cabin.

“Take it, princess. Take every drop like the good little breeding slut you are for your uncle.”

I kept Lily on all fours, ass high, and drove into her cum-soaked pussy with hard, relentless strokes. The wet, filthy sounds of my previous load being fucked deeper filled the cabin.

Smack. My hand came down hard on her right ass cheek. Lily yelped, her walls clenching around me.

“That’s for being such a naughty little niece,” I growled, spanking the other cheek even harder. Her ass jiggled beautifully with every thrust and slap.

I fisted her hair, yanking her head back so her back arched deeply. “You like that, babygirl? Getting fucked and spanked by your uncle?”

“Yes—” she gasped, voice breaking.

I slammed in deeper, pulling her hair tighter. “Wrong answer. Say it right.”

“Daddy…” she whimpered.

“Louder.”

“Daddy!”

“That’s fucking right.” I spanked her again, harder, and started pounding her faster. “I’m your Daddy now. Not Uncle Mark. Daddy’s the one who took your virginity and is breeding this tight little cunt. Say it.”

“You’re… you’re my Daddy,” she moaned, pushing back to meet my thrusts, her ass red from my hand.

“Good girl.” I kept one hand tangled in her hair and the other spanking her in rhythm with my cock. “Daddy’s going to fill you up again. Pump so much cum into your womb you’ll be swollen with it. Gonna breed my sweet girl until your belly rounds out and everyone wonders whose baby it is.”

Lily’s pussy fluttered wildly around me. I yanked her hair harder and spanked her one last time as I buried myself to the hilt.

“Take Daddy’s load, princess. Every fucking drop.”

“Harder, Daddy… please,” she gasped, the word slipping out easier now, her voice shaky with need.

I spanked her ass sharply, watching it jiggle. “That’s my good girl. You love getting fucked like this, don’t you? Bent over and used by your own Daddy while your aunt is out on her little hike.”

Lily moaned loudly, pushing back to meet my thrusts. Her pussy was even wetter now, our combined juices dripping down her thighs. I yanked her hair harder, making her cry out in pleasure, and reached around to rub her swollen clit in fast circles.

“Tell me what you want, princess,” I growled, pounding her relentlessly. “Beg for it.”

She was trembling, her walls fluttering wildly around my cock. “Please, Daddy… I need your cum. Fill me up again. I want it so bad… please breed me. Pump it deep in my womb. I want to feel you spilling inside me.”

“Fuck, listen to you,” I groaned, spanking her again. “My sweet, shy little niece turned into a desperate cum slut for her Daddy.” I drove into her harder, the bunk creaking dangerously under us. “You want Daddy’s load? Beg louder.”

“Please, Daddy!” she cried, voice breaking with every thrust. “Fill me! Breed your little girl! I want your cum so deep I can taste it. Please… I’m yours. Just yours.”

That was it. Her begging sent me over the edge. I buried myself to the hilt, grinding deep as my cock pulsed hard. Thick, hot ropes of cum flooded her already-full pussy, painting her womb again and again. I kept thrusting through it, fucking my seed even deeper while she shook and came hard around me, milking every drop.

When I finally pulled out, a thick river of my cum poured from her swollen, gaping hole, running down her thighs and soaking the sheets. Lily collapsed onto the bunk, panting and glowing, a shy, satisfied little smile on her flushed face.

I leaned down and kissed her shoulder. “Good girl. Daddy’s perfect breeding pet.”

I stayed buried inside Lily for a long moment, savoring the way her pussy continued to flutter and milk my cock. Slowly, I eased out, watching another thick trickle of my cum leak from her swollen folds. She whimpered softly at the loss, but I was already gathering her into my arms.

I rolled us so she was curled against my chest in the narrow bunk, her head tucked under my chin. One arm wrapped around her protectively while my free hand stroked gently down her back, soothing the red handprints I’d left on her ass.

“You were so perfect, babygirl,” I murmured, pressing soft kisses to her forehead, her temple, her lips. “Such a good girl for Daddy. Taking every drop like you were made for it.”

Lily nuzzled closer, still breathing hard, her cheeks pink with shy pleasure. “It felt… so full,” she whispered. “I can still feel you inside me.”

I smiled and reached between her legs with the discarded towel, gently wiping the mess from her thighs and pussy. I took my time, careful and tender, pushing some of my cum back inside her with two fingers.

“Good,” I whispered against her hair. “Keep Daddy’s seed right where it belongs. Deep in this womb. I meant every word, princess. I want to breed you. I want to watch your belly grow with my baby while we sneak around behind your aunt’s back.”

She shivered in my arms, but it wasn’t fear — it was quiet, needy excitement. I kissed her slowly, lazily, my hand now just cupping her cum-filled pussy possessively.

“You’re mine now, Lily. My sweet, filthy little secret. Daddy’s going to take care of you… and keep filling you until it takes.” I held her tighter, stroking her hair as the train rocked us gently. “Rest now, babygirl. Daddy’s got you.”


Chapter 9

We stayed tangled together in the narrow bunk, my arms wrapped around Lily as the train’s gentle rhythm rocked us. Her soft breathing evened out against my chest, and the warmth of her cum-filled pussy pressed against my thigh. Exhaustion from the rough fucking pulled us both under quickly.

I don’t know how long I slept, but I woke to an incredible, wet heat surrounding my cock.

My eyes fluttered open. Lily was kneeling between my legs, completely naked, her full, heavy tits wrapped tightly around my rock-hard shaft. She was sliding them up and down slowly, shyly, her cheeks flushed deep pink as she looked up at me with those big innocent eyes.

“Lily…” I groaned, voice rough with sleep and fresh lust.

She bit her lip, still working her soft breasts around me. “I woke up leaking your cum, Daddy… and you were so hard. I wanted to make you feel good.” Her voice was sweet and hesitant, but she kept gliding her tits along my length, the head of my cock disappearing between them with every upward stroke.

“Fuck, babygirl,” I growled, reaching down to cup one of her breasts, helping her squeeze them tighter around me. “Look at you using these big tits on Daddy’s cock while your aunt could walk in any minute. Such a naughty little secret you’ve become.”

She blushed harder but didn’t stop, licking her lips every time my cockhead poked out from between her cleavage. Precum smeared across her soft skin, making the glide slicker.

I thrust gently between her tits, watching them bounce and jiggle. “That’s it, princess. Titfuck your Daddy like a good girl. These perfect tits were made for my cock.”

Lily kept sliding her soft, full tits up and down my throbbing cock, squeezing them tighter around me with shy determination. Her nipples were hard against my shaft, and every time the swollen head poked out from her cleavage she gave it a little swirl of her tongue.

“Fuck, babygirl,” I groaned, voice thick. “These perfect tits feel so good wrapped around Daddy’s cock. You woke up leaking my cum and the first thing you wanted was to milk another load out of me?”

She nodded, blushing furiously but never stopping the slow, slick glide. “I wanted to make Daddy feel good,” she whispered sweetly, pressing her breasts together harder.

I thrust up between them, watching them bounce and jiggle. “That’s my good little cumslut. Keep fucking Daddy with those big tits. I’m going to paint them nice and white for you.”

Lily moaned softly and sped up, her eyes locked on mine the whole time. The wet sounds of her tits sliding along my slick shaft filled the cabin. I reached down and pinched her nipples, making her whimper.

“You’re Daddy’s dirty secret now,” I growled. “Tits covered in my cum while your aunt has no idea I just bred her virgin niece twice. You love it, don’t you?”

“Yes, Daddy…” she breathed, squeezing even tighter.

I felt my balls tighten. “Here it comes, princess. Keep those tits right there.”

I groaned deeply as the first thick rope of cum shot across her chest, splashing over her collarbone and the tops of her breasts. More followed — heavy spurts landing on her neck, dripping down between her tits, and coating her nipples. Lily kept stroking me with her soft flesh until every drop was drained, looking up at me with a shy, satisfied little smile as my cum glistened on her skin.

I ran my thumb through the mess and pushed some into her mouth. She sucked it clean without hesitation.

I looked down at Lily kneeling there, her full tits glistening with my fresh cum, and my cock twitched back to life almost instantly. I grabbed her waist and pulled her up onto the bunk.

“On top, babygirl. Reverse. Daddy wants to watch that ass while he fucks you.”

Lily blushed but obeyed, turning around and straddling me backward. I guided my cock to her cum-slick entrance and pulled her down hard, impaling her in one smooth motion. She gasped loudly as I filled her again.

“Fuck yes,” I groaned, gripping her hips. “Ride Daddy’s cock just like that.”

She started moving shyly at first, bouncing on me in reverse cowgirl. I had the perfect view of her round ass rippling with every drop, my cum from earlier already leaking down my shaft. I spread her cheeks wide with both hands, thumbs teasing her tight little asshole.

“Look at this perfect ass,” I growled, spanking her hard. The smack echoed in the cabin. “Daddy’s going to play with it while he breeds you.”

I spanked her again and again, turning her cheeks pink as she rode me faster. One thumb pressed against her puckered hole, circling it while my cock stretched her pussy. Lily moaned, clenching around me.

“That’s it, princess. Bounce on Daddy’s dick. Milk me while I finger this tight little ass.” I pushed my thumb inside her just past the knuckle, making her cry out and slam down harder.

I kept spanking her between thrusts, gripping and spreading her cheeks so I could watch every inch of my thick cock disappearing into her dripping cunt.

“Gonna fill this womb again,” I rasped, thrusting up to meet her. “Daddy’s going to breed his little girl until you’re overflowing. You’re going to walk around this train with my cum running down your thighs and no one will know I just claimed your virgin holes.”

Lily’s moans grew louder, her ass jiggling beautifully as she rode me with growing desperation.

Lily was bouncing harder on my cock in reverse cowgirl, her round ass rippling with every drop, my thumb still buried in her tight little asshole. I had a perfect view of her pussy stretching around me, creamy with our mixed cum.

The cabin door suddenly clicked open.

Claire stepped inside, bag in hand. “I decided to come back early — the hike was too muddy and — oh my God!”

She froze, staring at her niece completely naked, riding my cock reverse cowgirl right in front of her.

Lily tried to scramble off me in panic, but I gripped her hips hard and yanked her back down, thrusting up into her soaked pussy without missing a beat.

“Don’t stop, babygirl,” I growled low enough for only her to hear, then looked at Claire with a calm, slightly strained expression. “Claire, it’s okay. The anxiety came back worse after you left. I called the train doctor again — he said we need to continue the treatment immediately. Endorphins, pressure, the whole thing. He was very clear.”

I kept fucking Lily steadily, my cock sliding in and out of her with wet, obscene sounds while Claire stood there stunned.

Lily whimpered, mortified, but her pussy clenched tighter around me. I spanked her ass lightly. “Keep riding, princess. Doctor’s orders.”

Claire’s mouth opened and closed. “This… this can’t be right…”

“It is,” I said, voice steady even as I thrust deeper, making Lily moan. “Look how much better she’s already relaxing. Stay if you want to supervise. We just need to finish the session.”

I pulled Lily’s hips down harder, bouncing her on my cock while my thumb pushed deeper into her ass. “Good girl… just like that. Let Daddy take care of you.”

Claire stood frozen in the doorway, eyes locked on us. I didn’t stop. I kept Lily impaled on my cock in reverse cowgirl, her ass facing me, and started bouncing her steadily with my hands on her hips.

“See?” I told Claire, voice rough but controlled. “The doctor said she needs consistent stimulation until the anxiety fully breaks. It’s working already.”

Lily whimpered, trying to hide her face, but I reached around and rubbed her swollen clit in fast, firm circles while my thumb stayed buried in her ass. My cock kept sliding deep into her creamy, cum-filled pussy with every bounce.

“Keep riding, babygirl,” I murmured loud enough for Claire to hear. “Let it happen. Doctor’s orders.”

Claire sank slowly onto the edge of the opposite bunk, too shocked to leave. “Mark… this seems…”

“Trust the doctor,” I cut in, thrusting up harder. I rubbed Lily’s clit faster, pinching it lightly. “Come on, princess. Show your aunt how quickly this treatment works. Come for Daddy.”

Lily’s whole body started shaking. Her pussy clenched violently around my cock, and with a broken, humiliated moan she came hard — soaking my shaft, thighs trembling, ass jiggling as I kept bouncing her through it. Her walls milked me rhythmically while Claire watched in stunned silence.

“That’s my good girl,” I praised, still rubbing her clit and thrusting slowly. “Such a perfect patient. Look how relaxed you are now.”

Claire’s face was bright red. She didn’t say anything else.

I kept Lily moving gently on my cock, letting her ride out the aftershocks right in front of her aunt.

Claire stayed frozen on the edge of the opposite bunk, eyes wide, unable to look away. I didn’t care. I gripped Lily’s hips tighter and started bouncing her harder on my cock, thrusting up deep into her soaked, cum-filled pussy.

“Doctor said she needs a full release to calm the anxiety completely,” I told Claire, voice strained with pleasure. “Watch how well she responds.”

Lily whimpered in humiliation, but her pussy clenched greedily around me. I reached around and rubbed her clit again while I fucked her steadily in reverse cowgirl, her red ass bouncing in my lap.

“That’s it, princess,” I growled loud enough for Claire to hear. “Ride Daddy’s cock. Let him breed you right here.”

Claire made a soft, shocked sound, but I kept going.

“You’re going to take every drop, babygirl. Daddy’s going to fill this tight little womb again while your aunt watches. Gonna pump you so full of my cum it takes. You want that, don’t you? Want Daddy to knock you up on this train?”

Lily moaned brokenly, nodding, her tits bouncing with every thrust. “Yes, Daddy… please… fill me.”

I spanked her ass hard and slammed up into her. “Good girl. Beg for it while your aunt listens.”

“Please, Daddy… breed me,” she gasped, voice shaking. “Fill my womb. Get me pregnant. I want your baby.”

That pushed me over. I yanked her down hard, burying my cock as deep as it would go, and came with a low groan. Thick, heavy ropes of cum flooded her pussy again, pulse after pulse, overflowing around my shaft and dripping down my balls. I kept grinding up into her, making sure every drop stayed deep inside her fertile womb.

“Fuck yes… take Daddy’s load, princess. This is how I breed my sweet little niece. Your aunt gets to watch you get knocked up.”

Lily shuddered through another small orgasm, milking me dry while Claire stared in stunned silence.

I finally let Lily slump back against my chest, my cock still buried inside her leaking pussy, and kissed her neck softly.

I kept Lily impaled on my cock for a long moment, letting her twitch and milk the last drops from me while Claire sat motionless across the small cabin, face flushed and speechless.

Slowly, I lifted Lily off my lap. A thick river of my cum poured out of her swollen pussy, dripping down her thighs. She whimpered at the empty feeling.

“On your knees, babygirl,” I said gently but firmly. “Daddy needs you to clean him up. Doctor said the full treatment includes aftercare.”

Lily hesitated, eyes flicking nervously toward her aunt, but she slid down between my legs anyway. Her soft lips wrapped around my cum-slick cock, sucking gently, tasting both of us.

Claire’s voice cracked. “Mark… this is…”

“Necessary,” I cut in calmly, resting a hand on Lily’s head as she bobbed slowly, licking every inch. “The doctor was very specific. She has to clean the release properly or the anxiety might come back stronger.”

Lily hummed softly around me, her tongue swirling obediently, cleaning my shaft and balls with shy, thorough licks. Strings of cum and her own juices coated her lips and chin. She looked up at me with glassy, submissive eyes while she sucked me clean.

“Good girl,” I praised, stroking her hair. “That’s it. Get every drop. Show your aunt how well you follow doctor’s orders.”

Claire didn’t leave. She stayed seated, breathing shallow, watching her niece lick and suck her husband’s cock with devoted little moans. Lily took me deeper, cleaning me thoroughly until I was spotless and half-hard again in her warm mouth.

“Perfect, princess,” I murmured. “Daddy’s all clean now.”


Epilogue

The final morning of the train ride. Sunlight poured through the window as the mountains gave way to flatter land. We’d barely left the cabin the entire trip. Three days of nonstop fucking — every position, every hour, day and night. Claire had stopped pretending it was “treatment” after the second day. She’d watched, sometimes sat quietly, sometimes left and come back. But she never stopped us.

Now Lily was on her back in the lower bunk, legs hooked over my shoulders, folded nearly in half as I drove into her soaked, ruined pussy with deep, powerful strokes. My cock squelched loudly through the constant creampies I’d pumped into her over the last seventy-two hours.

“Fuck, Daddy… harder,” Lily begged breathlessly, her voice hoarse from days of moaning. Her tits bounced with every slam, her swollen clit rubbing against my pelvis.

I growled and pounded her deeper, balls slapping her ass. “That’s my good breeding girl. This cunt has taken so much of Daddy’s cum it’s practically overflowing. Gonna give you one more load before we get off this train.”

Claire sat on the opposite bunk, watching with wide eyes. She’d been silent for the last twenty minutes, but her face had changed. The shock had finally cracked into realization.

“Mark…” she said quietly, voice trembling. “This isn’t about anxiety, is it?”

I didn’t slow down. I kept fucking Lily balls-deep, her legs shaking on my shoulders, and looked straight at my wife while I railed her niece.

“No, Claire,” I admitted, voice rough with pleasure. “It never was. I’ve wanted to fuck Lily for years. The second we got on this train I knew I was going to claim her. Every load I’ve pumped into her tight little womb has been because she belongs to me now.”

I thrust harder, making Lily cry out. “She’s Daddy’s now. I took her virginity. I’ve bred her raw for three straight days. And she loves it.”

Lily moaned shamelessly, nodding. “It’s true, Aunt Claire… I’m Daddy’s.”

Claire’s mouth opened, but no words came out. She just stared as I buried myself to the hilt one final time and came hard, flooding Lily’s pussy with yet another thick load while the train whistle blew in the distance.

We were almost home.
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