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Rose:

"So," Daddy begins after clearing his throat. "It's time for me to start teaching you two about relationships. And about... about sexual things."

His face is bright red, and it's obvious he feels awkward as hell about this. Somehow, some of that awkwardness transfers to me, and it's impossible to hold back a nervous giggle.

Oh god, Daddy teaching us about sex education is going to be so damn weird.

My mom had been adamant that she wanted to give my brother and I a home education, and after she'd died three years ago, my dad had carried that on to honour her wishes. Cole is two years older than I am and, at twenty, he no longer needs to attend these classes. He has a part time job at a fast food place and spends the rest of his time with his friends. But Dad had insisted he attend today.

And I probably shouldn't still be having these lessons either now that I'm eighteen, but dad seems reluctant to let me out into the big bad world. I don't really blame him, though, after Mom died in a car accident caused by a drunk driver. He’s the epitome of an over-protective father.

My brother lets out a snorting sound and stands from his chair. "This is ridiculous, Dad," he says. "I'm twenty. I don't need you teaching me about sex."

Daddy takes a step towards him, blocking Cole's way when he attempts to move. They are both tall - over six feet - and I have to crane my neck to look up at them as they stand over me.

"Are you saying you've had sex then, son?" Dad asks, his voice firm.

I have a feeling Daddy won't be happy if the answer is yes. But Cole's face turns a bright shade of red, and he doesn't say anything.

"I thought as much," Daddy continued. "So now is a great time to learn about this.”

"Now let's get on with today's lesson,” he continues. “I've decided the best way for you two to learn about the bodies of the opposite gender is a little bit of hands on experimentation. So I want both of you to take your clothes off."

What?!

"Dad, what the hell?" Cole splutters, his cheeks growing even redder.

"I'm serious. We're all family here, so there's no need to feel awkward. But you will both learn so much better if you are able to experience it for yourselves."

I can't believe this. I'm pretty sure he's joking, but he doesn't look like he is. My eyes move to my brother, and I'm not sure I've ever seen him looking quite so shocked. But he begins removing his clothes anyway, and I follow his lead. My hands are shaking, but somehow my nerves start diminishing when I notice how toned and sexy Cole's  body is. Maybe this could actually be an interesting lesson.

After all, I'm eighteen and I haven't even had a boyfriend yet. I'm curious, and there is a sexy naked man standing right in front of me. Does it really matter if it's my older brother?

"That's it," Dad says, smiling. His eyes linger for a little too long on my bare breasts, creating a little flutter of excitement between my thighs. Do they both like what they see when they look at me? It shouldn't matter, but for some reason, it does. I want them both to find me attractive.

"Now, Rose, lay back on the couch and spread your legs for us. I'm going to teach Cole all about the female anatomy."

Holy crap, I think, trying not to hyperventilate as I lay back. But my heart is pounding, and I can't help the thrill of excitement coursing through me.

I hold the backs of my thighs and pull them towards my chest, keeping my legs parted as they both crouch down in front of me. They are staring directly at my pussy, and my heart starts beating even harder. Knowing that they are looking at my most intimate place makes me want to squirm and wriggle, but I do my best to hold still.

Daddy begins pointing to different places between my thighs, naming each of the parts. Every now and then, his fingertips brush against my sensitive flesh, and I fight the urge to moan. My pussy is aching and tingling as they carry on like it's a normal lesson.

Oh god, is it wrong to want one of them to touch me properly? To make me cum while they watch?

I know I should feel ashamed of myself, but I can't help it. I'm a horny eighteen year old girl, and I'm turned on by two incredibly sexy men.

"And Cole," Daddy says, "I want you to know that you're reaction to seeing Rose like this is quite natural. Erections happen, and there is nothing wrong with them."

This time, I can't hold back the quiet little whimper. Cole got hard while looking at me? He is as aroused by this as I am?

My pussy aches and throbs, and I feel a trickle of moisture drip down between my ass cheeks. I'm soaking wet, and I know they must be able to see it when they are so close.

"Just like Rose's reaction is natural. You can see how wet she's getting, and that’s so that, if she wanted to have sex right now, a cock would be able to enter her easily."

God, this should be absolutely humiliating, holding myself open for my Daddy and brother to see while they talk about how wet I am. But instead, the way Dad is talking so casually about how my body is getting ready to be fucked is just making me feel even more aroused.

"Can I touch her?" Cole asks Daddy.

My father turns to me with a questioning look on his face. "Can he?"

I nod my head quickly, then inwardly kick myself for appearing so eager. It's so damn wrong to want this as much as I do. But right now, with both of them looking at me like I'm the sexiest thing they've ever seen, I feel like I might go crazy if one of them doesn't touch me soon.

Cole's fingertips brush against the sensitive skin of my inner thigh, and I hold my breath as he slowly trails upwards. I can't believe he is touching me like this. When he reaches the crease where my thigh meets my body, he changes course and runs a finger down the slit of my pussy. My entire body shudders and jerks, and Cole chuckles quietly.

"She's very sensitive," he murmurs, and his words cause another shiver of excitement to run down my spine.

"Yes, she is. And the best way for you to get to know a woman's body is by using your fingers and mouth," Dad tells him.

Cole doesn't even hesitate, bringing his face closer to my pussy and swiping his tongue along the same path his finger had just taken. It's the first time anyone has ever touched me down there, and my hips buck against his face. Cole's tongue pushes deeper, exploring my pussy before moving upwards. His tongue flicks against my clit, and I'm unable to hold back the gasp.

Oh god, his tongue feels amazing, and my head is spinning with pleasure.

"That's it," Daddy murmurs. "Use your fingers too, Cole. Feel how wet and tight she is while you toy with her clit. See if you can make her cum."

Daddy's voice is breathless, and I have a feeling he is getting turned on by all of this too. When he rises and then sits down on the couch beside me, the tent in his pants tells me I'm right. God, he looks huge. Both him and my brother are apparently very well endowed, and I have to work hard not to give into all kinds of dirty thoughts about the pair of them.

Cole pushes two fingers inside of me and sucks my clit between his lips, and I let out a loud cry. The sensation of his fingers moving inside me while his tongue works my clit feels so damn good. My orgasm is fast approaching, and I'm unable to keep still as the pleasure builds quickly within me.

"That's it, Rose," Daddy murmurs, leaning in close. "Just give in to the feeling. Let him make you cum."

The next flick of Cole's tongue is enough to tip me over the edge, and my entire body convulses and shakes as I reach the peak of pleasure. It's unlike anything I've ever felt before, and it goes on and on. Cole's tongue keeps stroking and rubbing me while his fingers pump in and out and a brutal pace. My brother is fucking me with his fingers while he makes me cum with his mouth, and Daddy is watching the whole thing.

I feel dirty and slutty, but I've never felt so good.

When Cole finally pulls away, he sits back on his heels, and we all stare at each other for a few moments. My mind is whirling, and it takes a lot of effort for me to focus on anything.

"Very good," Daddy says, breaking the silence. "I'm proud of you both. Now Rose, it's time for you to learn about the male anatomy.”

I nod my head and slide down off the couch, getting to my knees in front of my brother, who is still kneeling on the floor. His cock is rock hard and standing upright, and I can't stop myself from admiring the length and thickness.

I want to reach out and touch him, but before I do, I look up at Daddy, seeking permission to begin my own lessons in anatomy.

*****
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Leon:

Fuck, watching my own daughter cum had been the hottest experience of my life. As her moans had filled my ears, my gaze had been transfixed on her perky little tits, watching them jiggle as she squirmed.

She'd been so gorgeous, and it had taken every last drop of my self-control not to touch myself as she writhed around, coming undone at my son's touch.

Over the last few months, ever since she turned eighteen, she had been blossoming into a beautiful young woman. Rose has become a prettier version of her mother, and fighting my attraction has felt like hell.

It's my hope that maybe after today - after I've seen her naked and cumming - that I might be able to get her out of my system. But I'm already starting to realise it isn't going to work. Every brush of my fingertips against her soaked little cunt earlier had only made my dick throb even more until I was painfully hard.

I wanted to be the one to make her cum. To taste her sweet pussy juices as she let go. But I gave that gift to my son, knowing it was wrong of me to have that.

Now Rose is kneeling on the floor, looking up at me for permission to touch her brother's dick. I get a strange sense of satisfaction that his isn't quite a big as mine.

I nod my head. "Go ahead, Rose. Touch him."

She reaches out and wraps her fingers around the base of his cock, slowly sliding upwards.

Cole lets out a low groan. "Oh god, that feels good."

I bet it does. An image of her hand on my cock fills my mind, and it twitches in my pants. Fuck, if I don't get some relief soon, I might spontaneously combust.

"Good, Rose. Now use your tongue and your lips. Explore the different textures," I tell her.

Cole gets to his feet, making it easier for his sister to use her mouth on him. Her tongue darts out, and she licks a line from the base of his shaft all the way to the tip. She repeats the movement a few times, making my son pant and groan.

Then she swirls her tongue around the head and teases the slit, tasting the precum already gathering there. Cole moans and buries his fingers in her hair.

Fuck me. The things I'd be willing to do to be in Cole's place and feel her wet little tongue on my dick. But they would all be wrong. She's my daughter. Seeing her like this is all I can have.

"Oh god, sis," Cole groans, throwing his head back.

Watching her take his cock into her mouth is such a turn on. Unable to resist anymore, I reach down and grab my cock, giving it a little tug through my pants.

It doesn't feel anywhere near as good as I know Rose's mouth would, but it helps a little.

Rose bobs her head up and down, taking Cole's dick deeper each time. I can hear the greedy sucking noises she's making as she attempts to fit his entire length in her mouth, and the sound causes my dick to throb against the zip on my pants, trying to get free.

"Fuck, Rose, that's so good," Cole moans, his eyes screwed shut as he enjoys the feel of his sister's mouth.

I can tell he is already close, and I can't say I blame him. She's never sucked cock before, and I know that because I've never let her out of my sight long enough to sneak off and do that with a boy, but she's eager in her task.

As she takes him deeper, she starts making soft gagging noises, but even that doesn't stop her.

"That's a good girl," I say, trying to keep my voice as even as possible. "You're doing such a good job. Keeping going, Rose."

She moans around his dick, and I don't know whether it's from the praise or the fact that she's enjoying sucking on her brother's hard cock. Either way, I can't hold back anymore.

I need relief.

I'd promised myself I wasn't going to jerk off in front of my son and daughter. That I'd just save up the memories of Rose's naked body and use them later while I stroked it. But I can't wait. Not when she's sucking dick so hungrily and all I can think about is how much I want her on her knees in front of me. I'm not sure I could even be gentle with her. In my imagination, I'm holding onto her head firmly while I fuck her tight little throat to get myself off.

I open my pants and pull out my dick, tugging on it hard and fast. It will just be this once. After today, we can all forget about this and go on normally. Sure, I'll probably end up spending every moment I'm alone jerking it to the memory of this, but it's a small price to pay.

It's not like I can have Rose anyway, so at least I can have these moments to look back on. And they are both young. It's not so wrong for them to experiment together. But I'm old enough to know better.

As my pleasure builds, I watch as my son's balls begin to tighten. His hips are bucking wildly, and he is thrusting into Rose's mouth like a man possessed.

"Fuck, I'm gonna cum, sis. I'm gonna fucking cum in your mouth," he grunts, and a second later, his hips freeze.

I can tell the moment he reaches his climax, and the sight of his dick twitching as he shoots his load in Rose's mouth pushes me over the edge too.

"Fuck, fuck," I grunt, and my seed shoots out of me in thick spurts, covering my hand as I cup it over the head.

Rose swallows eagerly, with only a few drops of her brother's creamy load leaking from her pretty pink lips. When Cole's hips start rocking again, I can tell he's getting sensitive and overstimulated.

"Stop, sis, stop," he begs, his voice a little pained.

But Rose is a little too enthusiastic. She continues sucking and licking him, even after his release is complete.

"Rose, stop," he says again, this time pulling away from her.

A pout forms on her lips.

Oh fuck. It seems my daughter is a greedy little cocksucker.

Before I can process that I'm about to do it, I hold out my hand to her. The one that's covered in a big load of my spunk.

Rose turns to me, looking up at me with wide eyes. "I can have it, Daddy?" she asks, and there's no mistaking the desire in her voice. She wants to lick up the cum from my hand.

Unable to speak, I nod my head.

She smiles and crawls closer, looking like a sexy kitten as she comes to kneel in front of me. Her hot little tongue darts out and begins to lick my palm clean, moaning quietly as she savours the taste of me.

"Holy fuck," Cole mutters from behind her.

Rose laps up every drop, leaving my hand and fingers perfectly clean. "Thank you, Daddy."

Her gaze moves to my dick, which is still hard as it hangs out of my pants. She licks her lips, and it takes all my willpower to stuff it back into my clothes and zip up.

I've gone too far already with the things I've let them do to each other. But the need to see Rose like this was getting too strong to ignore. I can't make things worse by using my daughter myself.

"You two should get dressed," I say as I move away from them. "You've both done very well, today, but neither of you should do this together outside of my lessons, okay?"

The truth is that I'm not planning on doing anymore lessons like this, but the thought of them doing this again without my guidance causes a surge of jealousy.

"But Daddy..." Rose starts to protest.

"No buts, Rose. Now get dressed."

I leave them alone and head into the bathroom, cleaning up my hands and splashing some cold water on my face.

I just have to hope this is enough to satisfy the growing craving I've been feeling for my own daughter. Because it would be so wrong to let things go any further than they already have done.

But I have a feeling I'll never be able to get enough of her now.

*****
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Daddy told me I had to stay a virgin until my wedding night. But I'm nineteen, I don't even have a boyfriend yet, and I keep getting these insatiable urges that are only getting stronger.

So I visit the glory hole regularly, getting down on my knees and using my mouth to pleasure as many strangers as I can. At least this way I can still claim to be pure when I walk down the aisle in a few years’ time.

But one night, I get curious about a well-hung newcomer to the glory hole, and after I've pleasured him, I peek to see who it is. Nothing can prepare me for the shock of seeing my Daddy on the other side of the partition. And when he realises that I'm the young woman he's just used, understanding that I have uncontrollable urges, he decides to put me out of my misery and give me everything I need.
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