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  To those dirty girls who wish to be stuffed on Thanksgiving.
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  BLURB



When Sophia’s parents make her life miserable with their divorce, she flees to New York to spend Thanksgiving with her twin uncle’s Rhett and Nolan. But little does she know that the turkey is not the only thing getting stuffed that Thanksgiving.







  TRIGGERS, TROPES ETC.



MFM




INCEST




TWIN UNCLES × NIECE




HUGE AGE GAP 57 × 18




SPIT PLAY




SNOWBALLING




CREAMPIE




CRANBERRY SAUCE USED IN A CREATIVE WAY




HIGH PRAISE




HOLIDAY THEMED




TWO BLOWJOBS AT ONCE




“SWALLOW IT ALL LIKE A GOOD GIRL”
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“Damn, you’ve grown up a lot since we’ve last seen you, Sophia,” my uncle, Nolan says, as he preps the turkey.




My parents are going through a divorce and it’s been hell to spend the holidays around them without them constantly getting into a fight every five seconds.




And it’s just in time for Thanksgiving so I made plans with my twin uncles Rhett and Nolan so that we could all spend the holiday together.




They’re both single, rich millionaires from a tech company they built from the ground up together. But I hardly ever get to see them, because they’re always so busy. Thanksgiving is our day together like it has been all my life, so when I packed a bag and decided to take a train to New York for a few days, my parents couldn’t say no.




As if I don’t have enough to worry about in regards to college and my grades that are dropping faster that I can blink an eye, they always find a way to drag me into their fucking bullshit.




It feels much better to be here. I haven’t seen my uncles in over a year. The last time we were together was during last Thanksgiving. They’re both my favorite people to be around and if I could I would spend the rest of my life staying with them and at college.




I’m sitting on a chair across from them, watching as Nolan stuffs the turkey and Rhett is busy making a cranberry sauce from scratch.




I would be lying if I didn’t have other motives for spending the holiday with them. I mean it’s all I could think about this past year. It happened last Thanksgiving when Rhett walked in on me in the shower by mistake, but I don’t think it was a mistake. And then I thought I was alone the evening after Thanksgiving and I was fingering myself when Nolan came to tell me goodnight. The fact that he caught me mid moan still makes me feel all kinds of hot.




We all tried to move past it. Well, they wanted to move past it more than me. I know I should be disturbed and disgusted by the way that I felt about them. They’re my uncles. I shouldn’t want them to do depraved things to me. I shouldn’t want to fantasize about sucking their cocks, but I couldn’t stop myself.




“Don’t exaggerate,” I tell Nolan. “It’s only been a year.”




And just as those words leave my mouth, Rhett glances up at me and when he catches me looking at him, he glances back down and focuses on what he’s doing.




It’s almost as if he’s thinking exactly what I’m thinking about.




I secretly like to imagine that they both couldn’t stop thinking about the encounters.




I grab an apple out of the small bowl on the counter top and take a bite out of it.




“Dinner will be ready soon, Soph,” Nolan says, and because I’m feeling like being a brat today, I leave the apple back in the bowl.




Nolan takes the turkey and places it into the oven and I watch, curious if he’s ignoring what I just did, but he’s not ignoring me. Because he washes his hands and then turns around to face me, placing both of his large hands on the counter.




Rhett and Nolan are identical and hot as fuck and with Nolan looking at me like that right now, like he wants nothing more than to bend me over and spank my ass hard with his large palm, has my pussy clenching with need.




“You gonna waste that?” he asks.




I bite my lip and smile. “You did say dinner will be ready soon.”




“Are you being a wasteful brat, Sophia?” Rhett comes around and stands behind me.




I want to turn around and glance up at him, but all my brattiness seems to fade away. I can feel his thick, hard cock against my back.




“What are you going to do about it?” I ask in a teasing voice.




“Teach that mouth of yours a lesson.” Rhett grabs me by my arm and pushes me down onto my knees on the floor, while Nolan comes around and joins him.




“What are you doing?” I ask, swallowing hard even though this is turning me on.




I want to pretend to resist them a little. Act like I don’t actually want this when all I’ve been thinking about is them pounding my pussy all year long.




“Don’t pretend like you don’t know,” Nolan says with a wicked smirk plastered across his face. “We remember what happened last Thanksgiving and with that slutty little dress on, we know you want both of us to pound your little pussy, don’t you, Sophia? How many nights have you spent thinking about it? About what it would feel like to have both of us at the same time inside of that tight virgin cunt of yours.”




The dirty words spilling out of his mouth have me ready to want to spread my legs and ass for them. I want both of their huge cocks inside of me at the same time, fucking the shit out of me, while they tell me that I was their good little slut. Rhett in my ass and Nolan inside of my pussy.




“Too many nights to count,” I admit. I grab the hem of my black dress and pull it over my head, revealing my pierced tits and my bare pussy that’s shaved and waiting to be devoured and filled with my uncles’ cocks and cum.




Rhett and Nolan unzip their jeans at the same time and pull down their pants, revealing their monster cocks that I have been dreaming about for over a year.




Now this is far better than listening to my parents argue over the stupidest shit all day long.




“Show us what a good little whore you are,” Nolan says and they both grab fistfuls of my hair and bring my face closer until glancing up at them.
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I suck Rhett’s cock first before moving onto Nolans. I switch back and forth between them, watching as pleasure takes over their facial features.




They yank my hair, bringing me closer, even forcing me to take both of their cocks into my mouth at the same time. I can hardly fit both of them in my mouth, but I try and let my spit pool along their lengths.




“Such a good little whore,” Rhett says.




Nolan reaches down and grabs my right nipple, before pulling the tiny arrow piercing on it, causing a little sensation in my clit. Fuck. This feels so fucking good.




“Just a little more,” Nolan says through gritted teeth. “Fuck, Princess. Your mouth is like sin.”




I bob my hair back and forth, moving between Rhett and Nolan, sucking my cheeks in around each cock and that’s how I taste it. Nolan’s cum on my tongue.




“Open wide for us, Princess,” Rhett says.




I open my mouth like a good little slut for my uncles and they both finish off in my mouth. I stick my tongue out and let them fill my mouth with their warm seed and when they’re done, I pull my tongue back into my mouth.




“Swallow it all like a good girl,” Nolan says as he brushes the pad of this thumb against my bottom lip, before stuffing his thumb into my mouth.




I suck his thumb and swallow every last drop of cum of theirs.




Rhett pushes me back onto the cold wooden floors, exposing my body to them completely. Without any prompting, I spread my legs for them and show them exactly how wet I am for them.




“Look at this pretty pink pussy,” Nolan says as he leans over and kisses me hard. He runs his hot tongue over mine and I can taste the whiskey that he was drinking earlier. “Open your mouth again, Princess.”




Rhett leans over me too and they both grab my jaw, forcing me to look up at them.




“Who do you belong to, Princess?” Nolan asks.




“I belong to you and uncle Rhett.” I bat my eyelids and stick my tongue out, ready for whatever they have to give me. I am theirs to use and fuck and fill.




They both smirk and then spit into my mouth at the same time. I let their spit fall off my tongue and onto my chest.




Rhett drags the spit down my chest with his middle and index finger until he’s at the entrance of my pussy. And without warning, he slips both of his thick, calloused fingers inside of me, using their spit as a lubricant. Fuck, they’re so fucking dirty and I love it.




“Shit,” I whisper as I raise my pussy up to meet his hand. He starts fucking my pussy with just two fingers, moving them in and out of me, faster than I can take my next breath.




While Rhett is busy fingering me, Nolan reaches over and grabs something from the counter and it’s only when I see him holding a small see-through bowl filled with dark red cranberry sauce, that I start to wonder what he’s going to do with it.




Rhett pulls his fingers out of me and then gets on the floor beside me, before hauling me over him in one swift motion.




My back is flat against his chest and I let out a small yelp as he places his thick cock at the entrance of my asshole.




“Try and breathe princess,” he whispers against my ear. “I’m going to fill your ass with my cock.”




I nod like a good girl and keep my focus on Nolan who gets on his knees before us.




He watches me with a devilish smirk before using a spoon to drizzle the homemade cranberry sauce all over my chest, leading all the way down to my pussy.




Biting my lip, I feel Rhett at my ass’s entrance and with a slow and steady grip, he moves inside of me, spreading the entrance of my ass wide. But he doesn’t move all the way inside me all at once. He pulls out slowly and I wince as I try to get adjusted to the feeling of being stuffed. Fuck. He was right about breathing and I’m trying so hard to catch my breath.




Nolan leans over me and licks my neck, dragging his hot tongue over each nipple following the trail of cranberry sauce until he reaches my clit.




Dragging his tongue up and down, I grab his hair and force his mouth against my pussy, relishing the feel of the way his mouth feels on me. Holy fuck.




He licks and sucks and teases my clit, while Rhett stuffs me with his cock again. Slowly he starts to move in and out of me and the sensation is fucking amazing with Nolan eating my pussy.




But before I can cum in his mouth, Nolan stops completely and grabs his hard cock, before rubbing it against my clit.




“You’re our stuffed surprise for Thanksgiving, Princess,” he says and without warning, he shoves his cock into my pussy, but I’m so wet that it slides in easily.




Even though I mentally try to prepare myself for the fact that they’re both filling me at the same time, I can barely breathe. My mouth falls open and I arch my back, pressing my entire body into Rhett.




“Fucking hell,” Nolan hisses against my neck. “You so fucking tight, Princess.”




I gasp for air as he fills my pussy with his big cock. Rhett slides all the way into my ass filling me up, as he starts to move at a steady rhythm. I’ve never felt this much intensity in my life before.




“Are you okay? Rhett asks, as he grabs my hair at the nape of my neck before yanking my head back against his broad shoulder.




And I nod my head, allowing myself to adjust to the size of both of them.




Fuck. Jesus Christ.




They both ease out of me, but not completely.




The discomfort fades away and Rhett and Nolan start to fuck me harder. They move inside me with a steady rhythm, doing all the work and letting me recieve all the pleasure. In and out. In and out. Their huge cocks slide in and out of me, stretching my ass and pussy and filling me all the way to my core until they can’t go anymore.




I wrap one around Nolans neck and grab Rhett’s thigh as he steadies me with a grip on my waist. Both of them are grunting and hissing as the pressure builds up in my lower stomach. I know I won’t last for long. 




“Fuck me harder!” I grit out and Rhett grabs my waist from behind as Nolan leans into me, flexing his hips and driving further into my pussy.




They both fuck me harder, slamming into my pussy and asshole faster. I cum screaming, my legs buckle and I go weak against them as my body trembles uncontrollably from the high of my orgasm.




Rhett and Nolan pump their fat cocks into me a few more times until they’re both coming simultaneously. I let my head fall back as their hot cum fills both of my aching holes. Sweat drips in between our bodies as I cling to both of them.




“Fuck, Princess.” Rhett kisses the back of my neck. “You did so good.”




“Are you okay?” Nolan hooks his index finger underneath my chin.




I nod and lift my head before kissing him.




“Good,” he whispers. “Let’s get dinner ready fast and then we can have dessert after.”




“And if you’re a good girl,” Rhett says behind me. “Maybe you’ll get some cream and pie.”
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