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Daddy Plus Step
“What’s the big secret?” I ask my stepbrother as he parks behind Daddy’s beach house.
Levin turns toward me, which makes his abs flex in delicious ways. My brother has muscles I didn’t think a guy could have.
He spent the whole drive shirtless too.
Ugh.
“Dad and I have been thinking,” he says. “We love you a lot, Nicole. And when you turned eighteen last Friday, we didn’t do anything special for you.”
The heat in my face grows. “I know you guys love me.”
It wasn’t easy growing up with two men in the house, with Levin five years older than me. My stepdad was also busy all the time. A lot of girl stuff I had to figure out on my own. But I’m like, way over that.
“You don’t know how much we love you,” Levin says in a deeper voice as he pats my thigh. “Come inside, sis. Dad’s waiting.”
Okay . . .
It was kinda strange when Daddy said on my birthday that we’d go out next weekend to his beach house. He would leave early to prepare the place, whatever that meant. Levin would drive me up on Friday. For some reason, I’ve been feeling nervous the whole week about this trip.
When we step through the front door, I hear Levin lock it behind me.
Daddy stands in the hallway with his shirt open, and I can’t help staring at his chiseled torso. Just like my brother, Daddy has always been in mean shape.
But showing off in front of me? Not exactly appropriate. We’re at the beach, I guess, even though it’s September.
Then I notice the bulge in his pants before my eyes flick up.
Levin’s breathing behind me sounds too close.
“Um . . . what are you guys doing?”
Daddy throws off his shirt onto a nearby chair and the blush in my face ignites. His chest is a solid block of muscle that tapers to a narrow waist as lean as my brother’s. The bulge in his pants grows.
“No beauty in the world compares to my little girl,” Daddy says. “You’ve become a woman and that’s why we brought you here. I believe you know what we want.”
My pussy clenches. The room feels too small and not small enough. Daddy’s so tall I have to look up, meeting his cold blue eyes that smolder with a heat I can feel.
I’m only wearing a bikini and tank top, and I’ve never felt more exposed. I step back, lost for words. Daddy always used to say, “I take what I want when I want it.”
But this is so wrong.
This is . . . I gasp when I bump into my brother’s solid chest.
“We’ll give you one chance to leave, sis.”
Levin’s voice makes my knees weak.
“If you stay,” Daddy growls, “you’ll stay with this family forever. You’ll be on our cocks every fucking day.”
My hand goes to my mouth. “W-What?”
I hate how timid my voice sounds.
“Yes,” my brother says at my back. “You should know, sister. I’m a virgin too. We never did play show me yours and I’ll show you mine. I’ve been waiting to play something else.”
I spin around, my anger rising. “How do you know I’m a virgin?”
“Dad says he can tell.”
“True enough,” Daddy mutters behind me.
I’m pressed between them, my legs turning to jelly. My brother’s so gorgeous with his unruly hair and blue-gray eyes, I can’t believe he’s never done it before. I always had a crush on him, but I thought those feelings were buried. The heat between my thighs tells me different.
Then I look down at his surfer shorts and see a bulge no smaller than Daddy’s.
Oh my god.
Their crisp scents swirl around me, different colognes, but underneath the same masculine smell so alike.
They took me here to be theirs? What does that even mean?
Of course I know what it means, and the throb below my waist sharpens. But it’s my brother’s handsome face, with those sharp, perfect features that push me over the edge.
“I’ll stay,” I whisper.
Daddy squeezes my rear. Followed by a sharp smack that makes me yelp. “Good girl. I never had any doubt my little princess would understand her role in the family.”
Levin kisses me.
Daddy’s rough hands mold my bottom like dough, and he won’t stop smacking my cheeks. “Your sister has a real piece of ass on her, nice and plump. I never knew my little girl possessed such feminine charms.”
It was Levin who told me to wear a bikini. They must’ve planned this long before they brought me here, and for some messed-up reason that thought only makes me hotter.
“Be nice to her, Dad,” my brother says.
Daddy smacks my bottom again. His hot breaths tease my neck as something sharp tugs on my earlobe.
His teeth.
Biting my ear. Just hard enough to make me gasp.
“She’s mine,” he growls, hands sweeping over my hips. “I know what my princess wants.”
I feel my bikini being yanked down by Daddy’s strong hands.
My brother’s eyes shoot open when he sees my bared sex, and I fight the urge to cover myself before my tank is pulled overhead.
Silence.
Daddy twirls me around to face him, and I hear my brother grunt when he sees my rear.
At least Levin doesn’t spank me. Nope, he’s . . . 
Smooshing my cheeks together, prying them apart, and then a long, wet shape slides into my cleft.
“Oh god!”
“Hold still, sis.” He must be kneeling, his tongue swirling at the rim of my puckered hole.
Daddy mashes my breasts in rough hands like he did my ass. “How’s it taste, son?”
“Sweet, Dad. You’re right, we have to fuck her here too. Can’t let any of her holes go untouched.”
I’m shaking from the sudden pleasure, unexpected, exploding through my belly. My feet edge apart.
Daddy keeps molding my breasts. “These tits came in nicely, baby girl. You may still have some growing left, but you’re perfect for Daddy.”
I can’t believe what he’s saying, or how good it feels when he handles me like a squeeze toy. My nipples harden into points.
“Your little pussy must taste even sweeter.” Daddy drops one breast to pull out his hard cock, and I clench at seeing that massive thing, the thick veins over the shaft and the ruddy tip that’s almost the size of a doorknob. 
“Don’t be scared,” Daddy says. “I’ll make sure you’re ready when I claim what’s mine. Levin?”
“Yeah, Dad.”
“Get up. We’ll make your sister cum first. Her cunt’s dripping and we can’t be having all the fun.”
I didn’t realize how wet I am until Daddy said it, my mind still trying to process everything else I’m seeing. The hunger in their eyes. The tension in their bodies. They steer me between them to the sofa as if they’re afraid I’ll run off.
Daddy lies down on the cushions and kicks off his pants. That huge thing between his thighs juts up.
No way will it fit inside me.
Levin soothes my nerves with kisses down my neck. “Get on all fours, sis. Put your pussy over Dad’s face. He wants to taste you first.”
I rest on my hands and knees, placing my throbbing heat over Daddy’s mouth while his erection stands an inch from my lips.
Should I suck it or something? I dunno. Daddy doesn’t say and I’m too embarrassed to try anything on my own, no matter how curious I am.
I’m still thinking when I feel his mouth around my clit.
Oh.
“Goddamn. She’s close, son. If you want to fuck her ass now’s the time.”
My eyes shoot wide open. “My what?”
Levin holds up my chin. “Dad wants your cherry, but I get to be in your asshole first. You’re not ready to take him yet, but you can take me.”
My brother steps out of his shorts and his thick cock springs up. He strokes himself a few times. Levin’s smaller than Daddy, yes, but that’s like saying a horse is smaller than an elephant.
He walks behind me.
“Put your mouth on my dick,” Daddy says calmly, pushing up a bit. When I hesitate, he slaps my bottom. “Now, Princess.”
“I don’t know how, Daddy!” Sucking cock is not something I learned in school.
“Just put that pretty little mouth on top. That’s all Daddy needs.”
I obey, sliding my lips around the thick knob, and Daddy’s musk hits my taste buds so thickly I groan around him. I can’t see what’s happening at my rear, but I feel everything.
Daddy pulls off from my clit before Levin rubs his erection in my folds, and my cream drips out of me.
“God she’s wet,” Levin says.
“Hurry up,” Daddy says, and then his mouth is back on my nub, suckling, his big hands holding me down by the waist while another pair of hands grabs my buttocks.
Levin’s tip nudges at my rear entrance, pushing through my ring. “Fuck she’s tight.”
I gurgle on Daddy’s cock.
He suckles harder on my clit, which only makes me clench more.
“Uhnnnn,” Levin lets out a long sigh as he strains into my passage, and my body opens to him.
The pressure grows as my brother builds up his rhythm, Daddy's tongue lashing the peak of my clit back and forth.
I cum with a scream.
“She came,” Daddy says.
“I felt it,” my brother adds. He gives my ass a smack.
Daddy’s cock feels even thicker in my mouth.
Levin’s hips smack my rear with each thrust.
Seconds later, they both stiffen. The cock in my mouth spasms, a spurt of hot cum catching me by surprise. I pull off to breathe just as Levin climaxes deep in my ass, splashing my walls with hot seed.
I slump in a haze, mewling and sobbing from the sensations wracking my body.
So good.
So wrong.
Perfect.
A slap on my bottom jolts me back to alertness. My brother has pulled out and he stands at my side, playing with my hair while Daddy licks up my release.
“You gonna bring her upstairs, Dad?”
“Yes. I’m taking her cherry tonight. She’s wet enough.”
Before I can say a word, Daddy has rolled off the sofa, pulled me into his arms, and he carries me toward the staircase.
Levin doesn’t follow.
“Daddy?”
“Your brother won’t join us tonight. Your first time will be Daddy’s alone.”
I let my head fall back as Daddy brings me to an airy bedroom on the second floor. He sets me down on a bed with fresh sheets before he cups my pussy, pinching my nipple with his other hand.
I stare at the ceiling.
“Look at me,” he commands.
I turn my eyes as I flush from head to toe.
“My cock’s been aching for this little pussy.” He peels me open to flick across my swollen clit. “I can see your cherry, Princess. You’re sticky wet, but this won’t be easy. You need to be a brave girl.”
“Yes, Daddy.” I’ve never wanted anything more.
“Good.”
I let the pleasure chase me for a while, and then the mattress dents as Daddy climbs on, his muscled frame wedging between my thighs.
Heat tumbles in my belly.
That knob pushes into my folds and I hold my breath.
Daddy’s expression knits with concentration, and I keep my eyes on his as my folds cling to his cock.
“I’ll make it fast.” He rubs my clit with his thumb. “It’ll only hurt once, Princess. I promise.”
He thrusts past my barrier and I gasp from the hot pinch. “Daddy!”
“You’re doing good, baby. Such a good girl for Daddy.”
He forces his cock deeper, and I feel my walls stretching thin around his girth, juices dripping down the cleft of my ass. One final thrust sends his cock to the roof of my pussy and Daddy lets out a groan as we press together.
I wrap my legs around him, tears streaming down my face, and a pleasure I’ve never felt before flutters from my upper channel.
“Daddy,” I gasp, “I think I’m cumming.”
He pumps harder, kissing my nose, my mouth. “Cum for me, baby. Cum for Daddy. Let me feel this tight pussy go.”
My orgasm explodes.
I thrash my legs as Daddy drives me into the mattress, rutting faster while my walls ripple along his length. He growls like an animal, fucking through my climax before his whole body tenses. I feel a blast of heat that overflows at the place we’re joined.
“Daddy!”
He leans closer, careful to keep his weight off me. “That’s Daddy’s cum you felt, little girl.”
I can scarcely breathe when he finally pulls out.


A LONG TIME PASSES. Or maybe only minutes.
Cum trickles from my sopping hole while Daddy worships my body with gentle kisses so different from the rough loving before.
And just when I start drifting off, he slips two fingers into my tender pussy.
My eyes shoot open.
“You’ll cum for me again.” He lifts his hand to examine my juices coating his fingers. “Don’t move,” he says with a stern glare.
Daddy leaves me in a fog of lingering desire and returns holding what looks like a microphone.
Except it’s not.
“This is a massage wand, Nicole. It’s used to pleasure your little clit.” He turns it on and a vicious buzzing fills the room. The wand’s head seems to blur it vibrates so hard. “Your brother and I prepared many toys for you. This wand is one of them.”
I chew my lip. They really did plan this.
“You’ll cum one more time,” Daddy says. “No excuses. Then you can go to bed.”
I thought I couldn’t, but his sharp tone stirs me again, as if he’d punish me if I don’t cum. My legs open and I pout my lips, the heat in my belly rising. “I’ll try, Daddy.”
“Good girl.”
He lowers the wand to my pussy, holding the vibrating head less than an inch above my entrance. I can feel the air above my clit humming.
Daddy gives me another glare before pressing the head to my swollen folds.
The shock of pleasure is almost painful, and I scream. Putting one hand on my belly, Daddy rolls the head over my clit.
My hips flop up and down, and Daddy keeps the wand in my juices, squeezing my breast while he toys me. “Can’t stay still, Princess?”
I shake my head, eyelids fluttering.
Daddy flicks off the wand. His erection seems to be growing again.
Is it over?
He pulls out a cord of rope from the closet, looping it around my hips to tie the wand right against my clit. He turns it on one more time—on a lower setting thank god.
“Ohhhhhh!”
Leaving the wand buzzing over my nub, Daddy climbs over me, the heat in his sac marking a trail over my stomach. He straddles my chest with his hard cock at my mouth.
“Look at me, Princess.”
I raise my eyes, hands snatching at the sheets. My toes curl as another orgasm threatens to break.
“Open your mouth,” Daddy demands.
I obey at once, and his thick cock slides over my tongue to the back of my throat. The taste of Daddy’s cum makes my pussy pulse harder. His erection muffles my moans as the massage wand brings me to the verge of another climax.
“Use your tongue.”
I roll my tongue around his cock, but he’s so thick there’s little room, and I can barely focus with the heat licking through my body.
Daddy wipes hair out of my eyes. “You’re such a sweet girl, baby. Daddy loves you.”
I bite him just hard enough to make him flinch.
“Your brother is going to love this naughty mouth. We’ll both be training you to be our good girl. You’re ours now, Princess, ours to fuck and love. We’ll breed you soon. I may have already seeded you tonight.”
I shudder with orgasm.
Daddy reaches back to pull off the wand, and while I’m still cumming, plunges his cock into my clenched pussy.
My shrill cries sound like they’re from someone else. I squeeze him so hard Daddy peaks soon after, flooding my channel with more cum. A long time passes before I stop shaking and he pulls out.
“Now you can sleep, little girl. Remember this for tomorrow—no clothes in the house. I want to see this pussy at all times. Tits too. And your brother will need that ass again.”
◆◆◆
 
WHEN I WAKE UP the next morning, everything feels so tender, but I’m wet, yearning for Daddy. There’s a fresh rose on the nightstand, along with a note written in his strong hand. Had he come into the room while I slept? The thought makes me blush. I read the note, “Breakfast is waiting for you downstairs, angel. And so are your men.”
My blush deepens. I freshen up in the bathroom and brush out my long hair, checking the love marks they left over my breasts and butt. The heat between my thighs grows.
Downstairs in the back kitchen, I find Daddy chatting with Levin around a full table laden with sliced oranges and scrambled eggs.
Daddy and my brother are naked, muscles rippling, and they stand up with hard cocks when I walk closer. The hunger in their eyes, and I don’t think it’s for food, makes my tummy squeeze.
They start stroking themselves right in front of me.
“You look even hotter in the morning, sis.”
Daddy nods, eyes raking across my nude figure as the fist around his erection moves faster. “Sit. Eat.”
There are only two chairs, both taken by my men.
“Um . . .”
Daddy pats his lap. “Right here, baby girl.”
I roll my eyes but sit with Daddy’s hard cock curving up from under to press my folds while Levin scowls from across the table. He looks jealous.
They say nothing while I do my best to eat, which is kinda hard with Daddy’s thing under me, and my brother strokes himself too.
Pretty soon Daddy’s hand settles around my breast, squeezing and pinching. “I can’t get enough of these ripe titties, Princess. And your plump little ass is just perfect.”
Levin pushes out of his chair, marches around the table. “I want her.”
Daddy pats my hip. “Go on with your brother now. He missed you last night.”
“You should’ve let me sleep in her room, Dad.”
“Nicole needed the rest. If I’d let you sleep there you would’ve snuck your dick into her pussy. You would’ve fucked her all night, and she’d just lost her cherry.”
“Lost to you,” Levin says.
I squirm out of Daddy’s lap before they start fighting. “I’m okay,” I say hastily.
“Take care of your brother, then come back.”
“Yes, Daddy.”
Levin steers me to a sauna room and locks the door behind us. “You look beautiful, sister.”
“Thanks,” I say awkwardly. I feel like we should clear the air about yesterday, but there’s not much to clear. Everything is clear. Why they brought me here, what they wanted.
Levin dips his hand between my thighs. “No regrets?”
I look away when his palm presses on my clit. “No.” I add in a sharp voice, “But you’re acting like an animal.”
“I am an animal.”
“Well.”
“Well what?” He drags a finger up my slit to circle my button. “You’re not wearing panties.”
“Daddy told me not to,” I gasp.
“Good idea. Put your hands on the wall and spread your legs.”
“Now?”
“Yes, little sis. I jacked off half the night thinking about you. I need to take you.”
I turn around with a shudder, placing my palms on the wall as I slide my feet apart. A sharp slap cracks across my butt.
“Hey!”
“Dad’s right about your ass,” Levin growls. “It would make any dick hard, but the only dicks going near you are ours.”
“I know,” I say tartly. So glad I’m facing the wall and he can’t see me blush. “W-What happens now?”
“Do you think it ends after your first time?” Another smack stings my right cheek. “It only gets better, sister.”
Clamping one hand on my mouth, he pushes into my pussy from behind, stretching me open until his sac touches my clit. Soon his cock pistons in my channel, and the hand on my mouth falls away to settle on my hip.
“Did you touch yourself this morning?” he says in my ear.
“No,” I gasp.
“Don’t lie to me, Nicole.”
“I just woke up!”
“And already this wet?”
I squeeze my pussy and feel his cock twitch. “You’re the one fucking your little sister at eight-thirty in the morning.”
“Dad was right to keep me out of your room, I would’ve been in this tight pussy all night long.”
A moan leaves me. When we were growing up, Levin would always complain about Daddy’s rules, but then he’d tell me later how Daddy had been right all along.
In a way, nothing has changed between us.
My brother quickens his pace, hips slapping on my bottom, my pussy squelching as his cock pumps in and out. I can barely keep my hold on the wall. Bit by bit he bends me under him until I’m on all fours over the floor, lurching to the rhythm of his thrusts.
Levin reaches under to squeeze my breast, saying what a good sister I am.
The overwhelming sensation of his balls slapping my clit and his cock plunging so deeply sends me over the edge. I cry out, cumming with his whole length inside me.
Levin grunts and I feel the strain in his body, the effort it takes him to hold back his peak. All of a sudden I remember this is his first time.
“I want this to last, sister.”
“Oh god.” My pleasure won’t fall. I feel a sharp trickle that explodes as I cum again, my insides melting to mush.
Levin lifts my rear to push my face against the floor, the shaft of his cock scorching my front wall with every plunge.
“I love you,” he groans under his breath.
My pussy clenches sharply, but at the height of my pleasure, that tiny voice of doubt I’ve pushed to the back of my head returns.
Wrong.
How wrong this is. He’s fucking me like an animal and calls it love?
“What do you really want?” I moan, bewildered by my feelings, torn apart by pleasure.
“See you happy,” he says, erasing my doubts. “That’s what I’ve always wanted.”
My brother holds me down, the muscles in his stomach flexing against my back, and I feel his cock sputter in my channel to flood me with cum. Still buried to the balls, he kisses my neck.
A whimper leaves my mouth.
“I’ll do it face-to-face next time,” he says, helping me up.
“You better.”
Back in the kitchen, we find Daddy stroking his hard cock. “You treated her good?” he asks my brother.
Levin rakes a hand through his hair. “I needed her bad.”
Daddy pulls me into his lap again, and I can feel Levin’s seed trickling out of me.
“Need a break, little girl?”
“Y-Yes, Daddy.”
And to my surprise and relief he agrees.
For the next four days neither of them puts their cocks in me, but they won’t let me leave the beach house either, which kinda sucks, but I love how possessive they are.
Not fucking me doesn’t mean no orgasms though. They take turns sitting me in their laps, rubbing my pussy whenever they want.
Daddy likes to keep me on the sofa with his erection under my bottom, and he’d put one hand between my legs, flicking my clit until I cum for him.
Every morning in the shower he teaches me how to suck cock.
“It’s a good way to pass the time while your little holes recover,” Daddy groans with his shaft down my throat.
Every night in bed, my men would take turns licking my pussy until I gush over their mouths.
One evening, they lay me on my side, holding up one leg so Levin can put his mouth on my asshole while Daddy sucks my clit from the front. I cum so hard I start crying. But I get on my knees like a good girl, sucking their cocks one after the other to show my brother what Daddy taught me.
The afternoons are for special training, when Daddy would tie me to the bed and bring out the toys he prepared. The massage wand is just the start. There are smaller clit vibrators, different nipple clamps, and lots of dildos, which he holds off using for now.
Oh they planned this all right, both of them taking two weeks off from work to keep me here.
Sometimes they would just lie in bed with me, stroking their cocks until they cum, and I can’t deny how much I love watching my men shudder at the moment of climax, those muscles pulling taut, the pleasure and agony that knit their handsome faces. The splash of hot cum on my folds, my mouth, my breasts.
◆◆◆
 
“YOU’RE READY,” Daddy says.
I yawn in bed as he strokes my hair. “Where’s Levin?”
“Your brother went to get some groceries. You’re all mine this morning, sweet girl.”
Daddy scoots between my thighs and sniffs my desire. It’s been almost a week since he took my virginity and I’m definitely not sore anymore. The sight of his hunger makes me clench before his tongue drags up my dewy slit.
“You’re ready for my cock,” he growls.
After a quick breakfast, he takes me outside to the private beach that fronts the house. “Where we going?” I ask nervously.
“To the edge.”
I frown as he sets down a towel less than fifty feet from the surf. The ocean’s smell fills my nose and the sky looks beautiful, but that’s not why my chest feels light.
Daddy rolls out a towel, his blue eyes dark with lust. “Lie down, Princess.”
I obey, feeling the sand’s warmth through our towel. Then my world narrows to the sight and smell of Daddy’s hard cock lined up at my opening.
“From now on, I will always cum in your pussy.”
My thighs shudder.
Planting his hands against my waist, Daddy pushes his cock halfway in as my folds stretch thin around his massive shaft. There’s no pain this time, only a hot stretch that makes me see stars.”
“Still so tight, little girl.”
I brace my hands on his abs and feel the tremors there. Daddy slides deeper, his chest touching my breasts. I savor the moment before his inner beast comes out.
“Good girl,” he says softly. 
Then he lifts my legs against his shoulders, stretching my pussy apart, and Daddy’s cock sinks in another half inch. His tip brushes my roof.
I gasp.
Daddy growls as he starts rutting, stamping my body with every thrust. He slows down when he sees my writhing expression, but I whisper I can take it.
“I knew you wouldn’t fight us,” he says through his teeth. “I knew my little girl needed two cocks to keep her satisfied.”
With his shaft buried to the base, Daddy licks my ankles pushed against his shoulder.
I twist in pleasure.
“I’m gonna make you cum, baby. You want that don’t you?”
“Yes.”
He wraps a hand around my throat. “You want to cum on Daddy’s cock.”
“Yes!” I’m drowning in heat when my pussy ripples and I cry out at the sky.
He pulls out with his cock trailing strands of our mingled cream. “Now it’s Daddy’s turn. Get on all fours, angel. Your brother says you like getting fucked this way.”
Daddy’s crude words light another fire in my belly even as I roll my eyes. “Well . . .”
“Up,” Daddy commands.
I roll around and rise on hands and knees, my upturned ass facing him. Daddy grips one hand in my hair as he squats, plunging into my sopping hole to split me open again.
I moan under the impact of his thrusts, my breasts swinging with every drive.
“Good girl,” Daddy growls. “My little princess.”
Another orgasm racks my body, and his cock spasms deep in my pussy before cum seeps out around his shaft.
“Let’s go back inside,” Daddy says.
“Yes,” I gasp.
But when we get back in the house, I can see he’s not sated.
In my room, Daddy makes me lie in bed before burying his mouth in my pussy. I cum to his ravenous tongue, and only then does Daddy enter me to empty his balls. He really meant it when he said he would never cum outside me again.
We lie in bed for a while until I hear the front door slam below.
“Nicole?” my brother shouts from downstairs. He sounds in pain. “Where are you?”
“He needs you,” Daddy says in my ear. “You’ll take both of us.”
I give a shy nod.
We go downstairs, where Levin waits on the sofa with his cock out, stroking himself. Like me, he doesn’t wear clothes indoors, and the sight of his sculpted muscles stirs me all over.
Daddy gives my butt a smack. “Go on, baby girl. Your brother needs your mouth first.”
I kneel awkwardly between Levin’s legs, closing my fingers around his shaft that’s hot to the touch. Unlike Daddy’s huge erection, I can at least get a firm grip on my brother.
While I suck him slowly, doing my best, I feel Daddy’s thighs at my rear. A few smacks jiggle my cheeks before he pries them apart, and just as Levin’s tip touches my throat, Daddy thrusts through my tight ring. He rolls the rounds of my ass in his hands.
“Keep sucking your brother’s cock. He missed you all morning.”
“She’s gotten good at this,” Levin groans.
“Our princess is a faster learner.”
Daddy kisses my hair as his cock sinks to the balls and my cheeks close around his shaft.
Impaled on both ends, with my brother’s hands in my hair and Daddy’s cock deep in my passage, I surrender to their needs, jerking back and forth between them.
“We gotta stop, Dad. I promised Nicole I’d fuck her face-to-face. I don’t want her too tired.”
Daddy plunges deep in my ass. “You want her cunt?”
“Yeah. Just me. We can take her together after.”
Daddy slides out and gives my butt a sharp slap. “Do as your brother says, baby. He’ll make you happy.”
I would do anything right now, so heady with heat, my throbbing asshole on fire from Daddy’s use.
He sits on the sofa.
Levin lays me out on the carpet, wedging between my thighs. Our faces hover inches apart as he thrusts into my pussy, those heavy balls slapping my lower folds.
I turn my head to see Daddy stroking himself, glaring at us in approval.
My brother doesn’t even notice and keeps pumping while he pulls on my nipple with his teeth. “You’re so fucking wet, sister. Dad must’ve kept you busy all morning.”
“He made me cum three times,” I gasp.
“I’ll give you another.”
My orgasm erupts and I curl my legs around him with a cry. “Levin!”
“I love you, sis.”
“Fuck,” Daddy growls. “She came, son?”
“All over me. I felt it.”
“Good boy. Now we’ll take her together.”
I couldn’t stop them even if I wanted to, and my body aches for more.
Levin hauls me up to straddle my legs over Daddy’s lap. A huge cock, which can only be Daddy’s, pushes up into my drenched pussy.
My brother thrusts into my rear hole from behind, pinning me in place as they fuck me between them.
Together.
I feel their cocks rubbing each other through the membrane between my anus and pussy. Daddy suckles my breasts while Levin pulls my hair. Every once in a while, a hand would smack my ass.
My orgasm hits me like a truck and I thrash with both holes stuffed to the limit. Daddy cums right after, flooding my channel with gooey cum. Then my brother sinks his cock to the base before dousing my passage with burning seed.
“Tight little ass,” he growls in an animal voice so much like Daddy’s.
For the whole day they fuck me in every room of the beach house, on every surface. On the floor. Against the walls. For hours in bed. Daddy claims my ass with a rough pounding, making me scream and cum the way Levin did. My brother tries to soothe my holes with his tongue, but it’s never long before one of them fucks me again.
After the sun sets, they tie me by the wrists to the bed upstairs and take turns in my pussy. I keep my legs spread, shuddering through one orgasm after another, each one more intense than the last. With my hands bound overhead through the headboard, there’s not much else I can do.
“She cums harder when she’s tied down,” Daddy says after kissing me.
My brother is balls deep in my pussy. “That true, sister?”
It must be true. “Don’t stop,” I moan.
By the time we’re stated, it’s almost midnight. I lie between my men, the heat of their bodies soaking into my skin.
Daddy cradles me against his body while I stroke his spongy cock that won’t harden no matter how much I try. He came inside me so many times today. But I stroke faster, seeing if I can get his cock to cum even if he’s not hard. And sure enough, a spurt of watery cum dribbles out as Daddy groans. “Goddamn, little girl.”
I give him a sweet smile. 
Lying on my other side, Levin kisses along my shoulder. “You’re too greedy, sister. Two cocks not enough for you?”
I’m sure I’ll be sore in the morning, but right now I’m glowing. “I wish we could stay here forever.”
“Don’t you worry,” Daddy says. “When we get home I’ll breed this needy pussy every day.”
“That’s right,” my brother adds. “You’ll always have two hard cocks waiting on you.”
Oh my god. They’re so dirty and just perfect.
◆◆◆
 
“HOW MANY TIMES have I told you, little girl? You don’t leave the house alone.”
Daddy had me against the wall the moment I walked through the front door. It’s been three months since the beach trip, and their hunger hasn’t lessened.
When my men found out I got pregnant, they guarded me even more closely. Daddy made a rule last month about how I can’t leave the house without one of them accompanying me, which is just a bit too much.
Besides, I like to push them, see what I can get away with. I know they love to spoil me at every chance.
Not tonight though. Tonight I’ll be punished for sure, judging by the stern glare on Daddy’s face. My brother’s standing two feet away looking just as upset.
“I only went out for a cappuccino,” I stammer. Normally my men would get whatever I want, but my cravings today got the better of me before they came home from work.
“You don’t leave the house alone,” Daddy growls. “And you don’t leave without our cum in you.”
I roll my eyes—that’s another one of Daddy’s rules. If I do leave without my men, I can only do so after they cum in my pussy or asshole, their scents marking me as theirs.
Levin steps closer. “Yeah, sis. You disobeyed.”
“Well,” I huff, “you weren’t around.”
Daddy flips up the front of my dress. “What’s this, Nicole? No panties? You went out like this?”
“You threw away all my panties!” That’s how Daddy makes sure I don’t wear them in the house, so he can touch my pussy any time he wants.
My brother is a big fan of that rule.
“Naughty little girls don’t need them,” Daddy says.
“Well how am I supposed to go out—”
Daddy cuts me off with a smack on my wet folds. And before I know it he’s spanking me between the thighs, just hard enough to make me gasp. Another hit on my sensitive clit almost makes me orgasm.
“Not fair,” I moan.
“She’s gonna cum if you keep doing that,” my brother says.
“Your sister needs to be punished,” Daddy replies.
Levin gives me a teasing frown. “Have you learned your lesson, sis? What do you say? Or does Dad have to spank you all night?”
“I learned my lesson!”
“See, Dad?”
“I’m gonna fuck her anyway,” Daddy says. “Upstairs, Princess. Now. Your brother’s gonna lick that wet little pussy first before you take my cock like a good girl.”
I climb the staircase, and I look over my shoulder to see them right on my heels pulling out their belts, pants bulging at the front, and I bite back a smirk.
They may own me, but I always know how to get what I want.
The End
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