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  BLURB



Holly

I shouldn’t want him.

He’s my uncle.

He shouldn’t want me either.

But are we strong enough to resist the undeniable heat?
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  CHAPTER ONE: HOLLY

  
  




I walk behind him. The long, dry meadow grass tickles my bare skin underneath my summer dress. My daddy’s twin brother, Jake, is walking ahead of me. He’s shirtless and the only clothing he has on right now is a dark pair of jeans.

I could stay back here all day, just staring at the endless curves and muscles he likes to show off every time it’s hot out. His skin is tanned and sweat drips down his back.

I imagine running my tongue along his back, licking up and down in between the curves and dips. I wonder if he tasted just like the hot summer days he worked in for hours on end. Living on a farm was no easy work and when uncle Jake came home, it definitely made things a lot easier. Daddy was going to be out of town for a while with my sister, Riley, at the Rodeo and I decided I’d stay back. They were going for another bull riding contest and he was one of the best bull riders in town.

Mama couldn’t stand the fact that my Uncle was coming back to stay with us and his stay was going to be longer than usual so she left. God knows where she is now, but it’s not like I give a damn anyway. She and I never saw eye to eye. 

And I thought Daddy would be sad, which is why I insisted that we’d be okay and that Jake knew what he was doing. He eventually gave in and he actually seems to be doing better than I expected. It’s almost as if he and Mama were already on the brink of breaking apart. They didn’t say I love you anymore to each other and when they did talk, it would turn into screaming matches about him and Riley. She didn’t like how close they were. It was no secret that Riley was his favorite girl and I didn’t mind it to be honest. Part of me knew that it was because I was Uncle Jake’s favorite. That I was his girl. There’s a lake near the house and it once used to be the only place my family would frequent every weekend for a picnic or a barbecue, but in the last few years, it hasn’t been so fun and we all eventually stopped going to the lake, well that’s excluding me. Sometimes, during the really hot summer nights, I come out here and swim for an hour or two before going back in. It’s so quiet out here. It’s nearly afternoon, which makes it the best time to actually come out here for a swim. The shine is burning brightly in the endless sea of blue above and the although the air is stagnant and hot, I just know how fucking amazing it’s going to feel once I’m in that lake.

We also started our own specialized milking system this year and we got a few girls from around town to get them milked. People in town were going crazy for it and it certainly didn’t hurt that it added to the funds to help out around the house. Daddy didn’t want me doing it at first, but I wouldn’t stop insisting until Uncle Jake told him that I was eighteen and I could handle myself. But I didn’t miss the mischievous glint in his eyes when he said it and every time I got milked, he’d make his some time in his day and I would ignore the way he stared at my tits that spilled out at the top of my dress, but I’d keep that look of his stored at the back of my mind for when I was in bed at night. I lie back in my sheets and touch myself in the darkness and I’d cum from the memory of me glancing down at my Uncle Jake and seeing the thick bulge in his pants every time he was around me. And every time I’d cum, I’d cum so hard that I’d always mess my sheets with my pussy juices running down in between my legs.

I mean if I truly had my way, I’d have his cock stuffed inside of me a long time ago. And because he never jumped at the opportunity, it looked as though I’d have to do it for both of us. I didn’t miss the way he licked his bottom lip or the way his beautiful green eyes lingered on my rosy nipples as I removed the pumps that drained my breasts for milk.

We come to the clearing now where I’ve already had a brown and gray plaid picnic blanket set up with some bottles of milk and some honey as well, along with fruit.

It’s the perfect day for something cold and refreshing, but sweet as well.

“It’s a shame that it’s just going to be you and I out here,” Jake tells me as his eyes roam over my figure.

Sure, it’s hot out but I don’t miss the unmistakable head in his eyes. I know what he wants and he’s so easy to read. I bite my bottom lip and move my hands in between my legs. I touch my bare, shaved pussy through the material of my dress and rub against my clit.

“And here I thought you wanted me all to yourself, Uncle,” I said as I moved my left hand underneath my dress.

I press my fingers into my pussy and it’s already wet and dripping with pleasure. My lips part and I moan out loud, watching my uncle the entire time.

He stands there and I continue to rub and moan until he finally walks over to me and grabs me by my waist with his large hands. His fingers, which are rough from working the fields, dig into my skin.

I lean into him and whisper against his smoothly shaved jaw. “Instead of plowing the fields today, Uncle, I want you to plow inside of my tight little pussy.”
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  CHAPTER TWO: JAKE

  
  




She’s sweet as sin and with the most fuckable and intoxicating body I’d ever laid my eyes on. My niece is pure sex on legs and I hate to fucking to refer to her as that, but there’s no other way to describe this delicious Southern beauty.

I know it’s wrong and that I shouldn’t give in to the sinful things she’s saying right now, but I’m not thinking with my head anymore. I’m thinking with my cock and right now, all my cock needs is to be buried in that tight pussy and fuck her until she can’t walk for a straight week.

I drag her over to the plaid picnic blanket and she gets on her knees like a good little girl. I know my brother, Ford, loves to focus on Riley and that’s good, but I think I’d fucking lose my mind with jealousy if he also gave Holly the same attention. So it all kind of works out in the end. She’s mine and I’m hers.

“I want you to suck my cock, baby girl.”

Holly glances up at me with those innocent eyes and she unbuttons her dress, before pulling it over her head and revealing her thick figure. Her tits are fuckimg huge and swollen with all the milk. I know she hasn’t gotten them milked today and I’m just salivating at the thought of licking those nipples and feeding on her tits.

She grabs the jar of honey as I unzip my pants before I pull it down along with my boxers. There’s no one out here, so even if I fuck her tight ass, no one is going to hear her sweet screams as I make her cum around my dick over and over again.

I rub my cock in my right hand until the tip is dripping with precum and I’m already so hard just at the sight of her, I can’t imagine how much better it’d feel with those pouty lips of hers around the tip of my cock. But I don’t have time to wait for that I get down on my knees in front of her and push her down into the plaid blanket and ever so gently, I grab her left breast and suck her nipple into my mouth.

Her huge milky white titties fill my large palms perfectly. I’ve been dreaming of this day for so long, wondering when I’d get the chance to suck on these perfect nipples and drown myself in her huge titties. They’re even more perfect than I had imagined. Her nipples are small and dark pink and hard as I lick them. Both of them just need to be sucked hard and milked by me. Holly, my little dirty whore.

I catch her right nipple in between my forefinger and thumb, gently twisting and pulling it back. The more I play with it, I watch some of her milk dribble out of her pink nipple.

I momentarily wonder if she’s ever been with anyone before. If anyone has ever had the pleasure of sucking on her nipples, but I feel the irritation rush through me. I don’t have time to think about all of that right now. I need her. I can question her later, but some part of me knows that she’s as innocent as she looks. She just needed me to come along and show her some guidance.

My cock strains against her stomach and I can’t stop myself. I just want to fucking taste her milk. I want to suck her nipples so hard that there’s nothing left when I’m done. I’m going to milk her dry.

Leaning over, I grab her breasts in both my hands and push them together before diving in like a man that’s been starved of water and needs his thirst quenched immediately.

I suck her right nipple first with the milk and god help me because it’s sweet and thick and feels amazing going down the back of my throat. It’s so warm and delicious. Adjusting myself, I move my mouth away from her nipple only to spit on them. I watch as my spit dribbles down her breast before I rub it around her skin.

Holly moans and this time it’s louder.

Her pretty eyes flutter and I watch as he bites down on her bottom lip. This is clear torture for her. I wonder how many times she’s fantasized about the two of us together. 

“Does it taste good, Uncle Jake?” she asks as she reaches in between her legs and rubs her pussy. I watch her fingers move back and forth over her pink pussy lips that’d been shaved and are more than ready to be sucked.

Pushing her on her back, I grab her by her thighs and let the animal in me come forth. I grip her thighs, before spreading her legs apart.

“Fuck,” I mutter. “I’m going to devour every inch of you, baby and I’m going to watch as you beg me for more.”








  
  3
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He shoves his cock into me and I scream out at first, but then I’m lost for words as he goes all the way until he reaches that sweet fucking spot. It’s nothing like I’ve ever felt before. It’s so intense that I can barely speak or say anything. I’m stuffed, fully—completely and I can barely breathe.

He wraps his right arm around me in a sort of embrace, while his left hand wraps around my ass cheek and that’s when he starts to move slowly in and out of me. I gasp out loud at the feel of his thick cock sliding in and out of my cunt.

“Such a good little girl,” he whispers. “Taking this cock all the way in that tight pussy of yours.

I moan but it sounds hoarse like I’m struggling between breathing and moaning and that’s exactly how I feel. He crushes his body against mine and I wrap my legs around him, allowing him to go deeper.

Jake lifts me up slightly so that my hips are at an angle in the air and that’s when he starts to pump in and out of me. He grabs my right breast and pinches my nipple as he fucks my pussy and I feel the tears running down the side of my cheeks, but it’s not from pain, it’s from the pleasure and burn. Without warning, Jake slaps my ass and grunts out loud before spitting on my pussy. I glance down and watch as his cock slides in and out of me and it’s the hottest fuckjng thing ever. Even hotter than porn. Watching his cock and my pussy connect intensifies the throbbing sensation in my clit and it feels like I’m going to go over the edge any time now, but Jake pulls his cock out of me and slaps his hard length against my swollen lips.

“Please,” I whisper and he grins almost cruelly before shoving his cock back into me.

I moan at the contact, relieved to have him inside of me again, but then he pulls his cock back out and I whimper, desperate for him to stop playing games with me.

“I need you,” I tell him.

Jake is persistent in torturing me for another whole minute, teasing me as he dips into me before pulling out. He grabs one of the bottles of my milk and pours it over my pussy lips this time and I yelp out at the cold milk as it dribbles all the way down my abdomen and neck.

“When I make you come, I want you to scream out my name, babygirl. Understand?”

I nod and then Jake plunges into my pussy once again and I bite down on my bottom lip as he sinks fully into me. His hips move back and forth as he thrusts harder than ever into me and my shoulders start to ache from the position we’re in but it’s worth it. So—fucking—worth it.

In seconds I’m coming hard around his cock, Jake drops my ass to the ground but he doesn’t stop drilling me. I’m screaming his name out loud, but it’s so hard to focus when I’m riding on a high. Even as I writhe on the ground beneath him, he continues to fuck my pussy. In and out, he rolls his hips, grunting and hissing as his body crushes into mine. I feel him all around me, all at once and it feels so fucking good.

I wrap my arms around his neck and hold tight as Jake cums inside of me, his hot seed shooting into my pussy.

“That’s right, baby girl,” he says. “Take all that I give because I’m going to breed you until your belly is fucking swollen. You’re mine, Holly.”

“And you’re mine,” I whisper.

He smashes his lips against mine in a hot, but much needed kiss. His teeth graze against my bottom lip and I moan out loudly as he sucks my bottom lip into his mouth.

“How about I wash you up in that lake now,” he says and kisses my forehead all the way down to my collarbone.

“How about round two and three first?”

He gazes into my eyes and grins wickedly. “I think that’s a mighty fine idea, baby girl.”
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