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  Chapter One


  “Daddy?”


  Larry opened his eyes to see Haley standing next to the bed.


  “Hey, hon.” He blinked, clearing the sleep from his eyes and saw it was ten thirty, he must have fallen asleep waiting for Rachel to come home. “What’s up?”


  “Hmm, I was going to ask you the same thing, daddy.” She smiled down at him then licked her lips.


  He bet she knew exactly what was up. Larry was naked beneath the blanket, his cock rising just from staring at his luscious nineteen year old daughter. Haley wore a pink sleeveless t-shirt that barely covered her ass and it was obvious by the way her nipples were poking through the thin material she wasn’t wearing a bra.


  Enough of her slender well shaped legs were showing to tell him there were no shorts under the shirt and knowing his little minx of a daughter, possibly not even panties. In fact her coming into his room with Rachel still out and her brother working had him betting all that was underneath was her bare ass.


  Her long blonde hair was pulled back in a ponytail and her baby blue eyes were beaming down at him, a playful smile on her full pink lips. The ones that matched the fuller, pinker lips between her legs.


  “Not sure what you mean, honey,” Larry teased. “What could be up with me?”


  “Your nice big cock.” She giggled and between that and her saying the word cock, he was now fully hard.


  “Haley, that’s not very proper.”


  “Who cares about proper?” She put her hand on his cock through the blanket. “Hmm, is this proper, you getting hard for your little girl?”


  “No, it’s really not.” He did a good job of looking serious. “You probably shouldn’t do that.”


  “Come on, daddy!” she whined, stamping her bare foot. “I’m horny!”


  “Aww, my baby girl’s horny?” He was having a hard time keeping the lust from his voice. “I don’t know, mom will be home soon, we’d better wait.”


  “But I want it now!” She pouted, squeezing his cock and causing him to lose control and moan and not just from the contact, but seeing her long, slender fingers wrapping around the bulge beneath the covers.


  “Hmm.” He made a show of thinking. “Your brother’s not home; right?”


  “Not for two more hours!” she declared, grabbing the top of the blanket and trying to pull it down, but he held onto it.


  “Do your homework?” He was grinning.


  “I did!” Haley released his cock and stripped her shirt off.


  “Oh, that’s so not fair,” Larry whispered, taking in his daughter’s tight little body.


  Haley’s tits were on the small side, but perky, firm, and looked just right on her slender form. Her adorable pink nipples were hard and letting his eyes run down her smooth flat belly, he finished at the puffy lips of her smooth cunt.


  “No fair to tease!” She leaned over, pushing her tit into his face.


  Larry opened wide to accept the hard little pink morsel of her nipple, but she pulled it away and laughed.


  “See? Not very nice is it, daddy?” She turned and shook her small, firm ass at him, then yelped when he dealt her a playful slap.


  “Get over here little girl.”


  “Yes sir!” She grabbed the covers again and this time he let her pull them off, exposing his long thick cock, hard and ready for his hot little daughter.


  “Oh, is that all for me?”


  “For now, when your mother gets home…” he groaned when she grabbed his cock and pumped it.


  “Hmm, so big!” She sighed and bending over the bed, opened wide, ready to take him into her pretty little mouth.


  “Whoa!” He grabbed her arm and tugged her up towards him. “What’s the rule, Haley?”


  “But…” She looked down at his cock. “I want to suck your dick, daddy!”


  Oh, she was so damn precious! “And I want you to, but remember we have a rule honey, what is it?”


  Haley returned the smile. “Love before lust.”


  “That’s right.” He put his arm around her shoulders and pulled him into her. “We always start with a kiss, don’t we?”


  “Hmm,” Haley purred into his lips when he pressed them to hers.


  Larry held her against his chest well aware of her hard nipples pressing into him. He rubbed her back, enjoying the feel of her smooth soft skin and her even softer lips. Her tongue darted into his mouth and he gently sucked on it while continuing to kiss her.


  He ran his hand up through her hair and gave her pony tail a playful tug while kissing her harder. Haley’s hand strayed down his stomach and wrapped around him. He moaned as his daughter stroked his cock while working her sensual lips more firmly to his.


  Haley kissed his neck, then whispered, “Love you, daddy.”


  “Love you too, Haley.”


  “Can I please suck your cock now?”


  “I’d love for my little girl to, oh fuck!” he moaned when she slid down his stomach, opened wide and took him deep into her warm wet mouth.


  “Mmm-hmm!” Haley moaned, her blue eyes rolling back as she worked her lips down his shaft taking more of his long cock down her throat.


  She was still leaning over the bed and Larry put his hand on her ass, fondling it while he watched his daughter release his cock and run her soft pink tongue down his shaft.


  “Oh, you are such a good girl,” he told her when her tongue worked down and over his balls while pumping his now wet cock.


  Haley continued to show what a good girl she was by sucking on each of his balls, then bathing them with that sweet tongue. Larry slid his fingers along the crack of her ass, loving how she wiggled back and forth; yearning for her daddy to finger her.


  He teased the tips of his fingers through her wet slit and she moaned and pushed her hips, trying to shove them inside her. She emitted one of those precious little whimpers when he kept his hand on her ass.


  “Play with my pussy!” she moaned now rubbing his cock against her soft cheek, pressing the head against her skin and getting her face sticky with his pre cum.


  He had been planning on teasing her a little more because he adored her whimpers and bratty little pouts, but she had quickly sucked him back into her mouth and was now moving her head in a slow sensual rhythm that felt fucking amazing.


  Even better than the feeling her his daughters mouth on his throbbing prick was the way she had her mouth open wider than necessary and making sloppy sucking and choking sounds, spit flowing down her chin and his cock.


  To reward her for taking such damn good care of him, Larry eased his fingers through her wet lips and pushed two into his daughter’s tight little twat. She moaned around him and moved her hips, shoving his fingers deeper.


  Larry placed her thumb on her clit, rubbing it gently, making her feel good, but not trying to get her off yet, the same way she was sucking him. Speaking of sucking, Larry was looking forward to getting that hard little pink nub under his tongue and make his little girl squeal nice and loud for him.


  Right now, Larry was content to relax on the bed and watch his daughter giving him a slow, sloppy porn quality blow job while he fingered her tight slit and thought about how much tighter it would be around his thick cock.


  “That feels really good baby girl,” he sighed. “You’re taking good care of your daddy, aren’t you?”


  Her answer was to place her hands on his side and using just her mouth took him deeper, still in that sexy slow rhythm. Damn, did it get any better than this?


  “Hey, what the fuck?”


  He lifted my head from my pillow to see Rachel walking into the room. “What the hell is going on here?”


  “Haley said she was horny,” Larry told her. “How could I say no to this?” He used his free hand to point to Haley, who with a giggle, continued to suck him while her mother came over to the opposite side of the bed.


  “Haley’s always horny,” Rachel pointed out. “And you need to be careful, Randy comes home early sometimes if work is slow, you didn’t even hear me coming.”


  “True.” Larry reached over and sliding his hand under his wife’s short red sundress, fondled her pussy through her lacy thong. “But I might hear you coming soon.”


  “Well…” Rachel reached up and released her hair from the clip she used to pin it up with. “Now that I’m here.” She shook her head, letting her long black hair flow down her bare shoulders. “That does look pretty good.”


  Rachel licked her lips and with a playful smile, grabbed Haley’s pony tail and using it as a handle guided her daughter’s head up and down her husband’s cock.


  “Come on Haley, you can take it deeper than that.” She pushed down and with what Larry was sure was an exaggerated gagging sound for their benefit, opened wider and took his cock all the way into her throat.


  “That’s it,” Rachel encouraged her when her lips were wrapped around the base of his shaft. “Now lick daddy’s balls, just like I showed you.”


  Haley slipped her tongue out across his balls, causing him to moan and he returned the favor to his wife by working his fingers into her thong and finding her swollen clit.


  “Hmm, I am warming up to this idea.” She smiled down at him, her big brown eyes alight with lust.


  She removed her hand from Haley’s head and told her, “Why aren’t you cupping daddy’s balls and jerking him?”


  Haley removed him from her mouth. “I was showing off, mom.”


  “For a minute that’s fine, but when I taught you how to suck cock I told you to use both hands and your mouth, make him feel good with everything you have. That’s how you get and keep a good man honey, make him happy and he’ll make you happy.”


  “Okay, mom!” Haley smiled up at her through her sticky lips and cupping his balls, stroked him gently in her hand while sucking gently on just his head.


  “You’re over dressed, Rachel,” he told her.


  “Damn straight I am!” She untied the sundress from behind her neck and did a sexy shimmy to help it fall to the floor and pool at her feet.


  “Looking good, babe,” Larry said, his eyes on his wife despite the fact his daughter was still working the tip of his cock with sweet little licks and sucks.


  Rachel was the opposite of Haley. Taller, curvier, and much bustier. When her red lace bra came off her large well rounded tits sprang free and in spite of her forty four years those tits were still standing high and firm.


  Rachel wasn’t what he would call full figured, but had nice hips, soft inviting thighs and a plump round ass. He would describe her body as lush, especially those soft thighs. Between those thighs, beneath a small patch of dark fur were the plump, rosy lips of her pussy.


  Her large hard nipples were the same shade of rose red and currently being stroked by her red nails as she cupped them for him.


  “Like what you see, baby?” she breathed, squeezing her soft tits. “I know I’m not as young and cute as Haley, but am I still okay?”


  “Rachel, you’re the hottest fucking milf I’ve ever seen.”


  “Yeah?” She leaned over the bed and kissed him. “You told my mother that twenty years ago.”


  “It was true back then,” he whispered against her lips, his hands cupping her heavy breasts as she leaned over him. “But now you’re the milf and we have our own sexy little daughter.”


  “Lucky guy, Larry.” Rachel, grabbed his hand and slid it back between her legs. “Getting mom daughter threesomes then and now.”


  “Oh, and you didn’t get it from me and your father a bunch of times?”


  “True,” she moaned when his fingers entered her. “And pretty soon I’ll get taken by my husband and my boy.”


  “Real soon,” he whispered, his cock jumping in Haley’s hand at the thought that soon he would sit back and watch his eighteen year old son become a true man of the family by fucking his mother.


  For the first time since Haley had begun blowing him, he moved his hips, thrusting them upwards and pushing deeper into her eager mouth.


  “Oh, that got you hot didn’t it, baby?” Rachel asked, pressing her lips to his ear. “Randy fucking me? Fucking Haley, the four of us fucking? Soon, Larry, oh,” she purred, “so soon, but for now?”


  She rose higher and shoved her tit into his mouth. Larry sucked on his wife’s beautiful nipple while fondling the other. Rachel moaned, moving her tits side to side, letting him suck both before leaning back.


  “Hmm, that cock looks damn good, want to share it with mommy?”


  Haley’s response was to remove his cock from her mouth, a trail of spit mixed with precum flowing down her chin. With a smile, she pushed his cock towards the other side of the bed. Leaning over the bed as Haley was, Rachel placed her head over his cock and looked at him, wagging her tongue.


  “Ready to watch your wife and your little girl share your big dick, daddy?”


  “You know, I was just thinking when Haley was doing such a good job of sucking my cock, life didn’t get much better, but it’s about to!” He laughed.


  “Then allow me to make it better.” Rachel winked, then opening wide took him easily all the way down her throat. He groaned as she fluttered her tongue around the base of his shaft, then bobbed her head rapidly, showing off for Haley by taking him so deep his balls were hitting her chin each time.


  “Wow!” Haley whistled in admiration. “Mom can really suck cock!”


  She moaned when Larry resumed rubbing her clit and moving his fingers, then reaching behind Rachel did the same, slipping his fingers between her legs and pushing his fingers into her sopping pussy while rubbing her clit.


  Rachel whimpered around his cock, then grabbing Haley’s hand around his shaft, moved it up and down. She let go and Haley kept moving, her hand following the wet trail of her mother’s lips, jerking him into her mouth.


  Rachel released him with a loud slurping sound and pushed his cock into Haley’s eager mouth. His daughter sucked him greedily, taking him as far as she could as fast as she could. Rachel watched with a smile, then easing him from her mouth, gave her a long tongue filled kiss.


  Larry moaned, his cock jerking in Haley’s hand as he watched the taboo sight of his wife and daughter kissing, their sticky lips inches over his cock and their soft tongues dancing across each other.


  They emitted identical moans and both moved their hips into his hands which he kept busy, pumping and rubbing and making the two sexy women in his life moan and wriggle for him, their tight wet pussies squeezing his fingers.


  “Lick it, baby girl,” Rachel said softly. “Give daddy a show.”


  She wagged her tongue, fluttering it around his swollen head and Haley did the same.


  “Goddamn, I’m a lucky man,” he moaned watching them. “Two of the hottest women ever and not only do I get both of them, but get to love them too!”


  “I love you, daddy!” Haley giggled. “And your cock.”


  “What about mommy’s pussy, baby girl?” Rachel asked. “You love that too?”


  “Hmm, I love it! Loved auntie’s too when she came to visit!”


  “My big sis does have a hot little cunt.” Rachel sighed, then placing her lips to Larry’s cock moved her head up and down sliding them along the side of it.


  Haley mimicked her, working the other side of his shaft with her equally soft lips. Larry was breathing hard, his aching dick held straight up by Haley as they both worked it with their mouths. Rachel slipped her mouth over it, gave it several quick sucks, then pushed it to Haley who did the same.


  They repeated it several times, passing his cock back and forth like fleshy lollipop before Rachel leaned up. “Get on your back baby girl, Mommy needs to come and I want to watch your dad’s big fat cock inside that little pink cunt.”


  Haley obediently climbed onto the bed, his fingers sliding wetly from inside her as Rachel continued to suck his cock, but nice and slow, her tongue pressing against his shaft and shaking her head back and forth working his sensitive head.


  She straightened then climbed up onto the bed next to him, a long trail of spit hanging down to her big beautiful tits and pushing himself up onto his knees, he put his arms around his wife and kissed her hard, fondling her breasts while Haley stretched out on her back next to them.


  Rachel turned to the side and swinging her leg over Haley’s head, straddled her face, lowering her pussy down into her daughters open mouth and ready tongue.


  “Yes,” she moaned. “That’s it baby girl shove that tongue in your mother’s pussy.” She rolled her eyes back in pleasure as Haley wrapped her arms around her thighs and pulled further down into her face.


  “Come on, Larry.” She beckoned to him with her finger. “Get over here and fuck our daughter, make her yelp into her mama’s pussy.”


  Not needing to be told twice, Larry moved between Haley’s long slender legs, and lifting them up by her ankles drove his cock into her sinfully tight little box. He slammed into her giving Rachel what she wanted by making her squeal into his wife’s hot wet flesh.


  He spread her legs open and fucked her with long hard strokes, watching as his glistening cock plundered his baby girl’s pink slit.


  “Oh, oh oh, Daddy!” Haley yelped between Rachel’s legs. “Fuck me! Keep fucking me!”


  “She’s such a good girl.” Rachel smiled and rocked her hips, working Haley’s rigid tongue into her pussy. “Eat that pussy until I come and maybe mommy will lick yours. Oh!”


  She gasped when Haley removed her tongue from inside her and worked her tongue rapidly around her clit. “Someone wants that don’t they?”


  Rachel smiled at Larry and leaning forward kissed him. He placed Haley’s feet on his shoulders and grabbed Rachel’s breasts, rolling her nipples between his fingertips. The two kissed passionately, they’re tongues waging war while their teenage daughter squealed and moaned beneath them.


  “Fuck her harder,” she whispered. “She came in here for daddy’s dick, give it to her.”


  Larry thrust his hips harder and faster, increasing the muffled yelps between Rachel’s thighs. Rachel sighed and moaned into their kiss when Haley’s enthusiastic tongue worked frantically around her swollen clit, mixing in a few quick sucks that sent a shiver through her.


  Reaching down between Haley’s thighs, Rachel placed two fingers on her clit and rubbed them in hard fast circles. Her daughter jerked her hips into her husband’s thrusting cock and she whimpered into her aching pussy.


  “You going to come on Daddy’s cock?” she asked, speaking between her increasingly deep breaths as her daughter’s flickering tongue combined with watching Larry fuck her had her getting close to the edge.


  “Hmm-mmm!” Haley groaned, her hips now thrusting into Larry’s plunging cock and her legs straightening over his shoulders, her foot pointed downward and her toes curling.


  Rachel and Larry had been playing with Haley for close to year now and another wave of heat flowed through her when she saw all the telltale signs her baby girl was going to come soon. She moved her fingers faster on her clit and ground her hips in tight circles, working her clit into Haley’s tongue.


  Larry slid his lips from hers and lowering his head, sucked on her left nipple while playing with the other. He leaned over further, bending Haley’s legs back and taking her ass off the bed, causing him to pound even deeper into her.


  Haley was yelping loudly into her mother’s slick flesh and her fingers dug into Rachel’s thighs while she frantically licked her pussy trying to make her come while closing in on her own orgasm.


  Larry was moaning himself, his girls had worked his cock up with their mouths and his daughter’s exquisitely tight pussy had his balls tightening each time he thrust into her.




  “Better hold off, Daddy.” Rachel grinned at him. “I want some of that cock!” she gasped and her back arched, pushing her tit into her husband’s mouth and pressing her clit into Haley’s tongue.


  “Ohhh!” Haley whimpered then released a high pitched squeal directly into her mother’s pussy.


  Her hips bucked wildly and Larry groaned when her already tight pussy convulsed around him. Seeing Haley’s body writhing and squirming as well as feeling her struggling to keep licking her sent Rachel over the edge.


  Throwing her head back she let loose with a long keening wail and ground her quivering pussy into Haley’s face as she cried out in the throes of her own orgasms. Larry was struggling to hold back as the room filled with the muffled cries of his daughter and Rachel’s porn star quality screams of pleasure.


  Haley’s legs, which had been pushing hard against him in the throes of her orgasm went limp and her hips stopped moving as Larry slowed his thrusts into her still quivering pussy, trying to hold back and give his wife the good fucking he knew she’d need after just coming herself.


  “Damn, baby girl, you made mom come hard!” Rachel exclaimed, then swinging her leg over Haley, put her back to Larry and got on her hands and knees.


  Larry slid his cock from inside his daughter and grabbing Rachel’s hips slammed it deep inside her.


  “Fuck yeah, baby!” she cried out. “Fuck that pussy, just like you fucked your daughters.” Rachel turned to Haley. “Lay in front of me, I want to lick that pussy!”


  Haley happily slid over in front of her and raising her legs, draped them over Rachel’s shoulders. She squealed when Rachel buried her tongue inside her added to her pleasure by sliding her hands up and grabbing her small tits.


  Larry grabbed Haley’s ankles and pulled on them, using them as handles as he hammered away on his wife’s sopping slit. He put her ankles together in the middle of Rachel’s back and using one hand to hold them together, reached around his wife’s leg and found her clit, rubbing it as he fucked her.


  “Yes!” she moaned into Haley’s pussy. “You want to hear your girl’s come again, don’t you?”


  “Then I’m going to come,” Larry groaned, as he fucked her with long slow strokes now, to hold back as he worked her clit.


  “I want daddy’s come, can I have it mom?”


  “Come for me first and we’ll see,” Rachel told her, then removing her tongue from her daughters sweet pussy, worked it through her lips to suck on her clit.


  Haley whimpered and put her hands in Rachel’s hair, wrapping themselves in it as her mother sucked and licked her. Rachel’s hips were rocking back into him, meeting his thrusts and driving him deeper.


  Larry watched his cock slipping in and out of her, but then focused on the always cock inspiring sight of his wife’s face between their daughter’s thighs. Her dark hair was fanned across her legs as her hands spread them open while Haley played with her perfect little titties.


  Watching her blue eyes widen and her lips part as she stared lustfully at her mother tonguing her slit did nothing to help Larry slow down his impending orgasm. Keeping his fingers busy between Rachel’s legs. His other hand on her ass, he glanced to the side and found no relief there either.


  He could see the bed reflected in the mirror over Rachel’s bureau and the sight there was straight out a porn video, a taboo porn video. Haley on her back, propped up on her elbows, stroking her nipples and Rachel’s face in her pussy, her tongue dancing across her clit and her big brown eyes looking up at her daughter.


  She was moaning as Larry fucked her, her round ass jiggling fetchingly as he slammed her. He took in his own appearance, on his knees, fucking his wife who was devouring their daughter. Haley took after him with his blonde hair, although his was darker, more of a dirty blond and blue eyes. Larry had stayed in shape and even though in his mid-forties the six pack had faded, his stomach was still flat and pretty hard and his arms well-muscled.


  His chest and shoulders were broad and all in all he looked pretty good fucking his women. He had good incentive to keep in shape; he needed everything he had to keep up with these two insatiable vixens, hell, Haley had a boyfriend she’d been fucking for months and still came after her daddy all the time.


  His balls were tightening and in an effort to get his girls off one more time, he plunged his thumb hard into Rachel’s ass. As always that was Rachel’s trigger and she howled long and loud into Haley’s hot little muff.


  So loud he glanced quickly at the clock on the nightstand to make sure Randy wouldn’t be coming home soon. Things would be so much easier, and an even more fun, when he was ready to be initiated into the taboo tradition on Rachel’s side of the family that went back longer than anyone could remember.


  As was usually the case, the moment one of the girls went off, the other followed suit. Haley yelped repeatedly and pumped her hips as even while writhing from her own orgasm, Rachel kept licking her, sending her over the edge.


  Again the room filled with the sweet sound of female ecstasy as Rachel and Haley cried out and squirmed on the bed. Larry moaned loudly when his wife’s pussy convulsed around his already twitching cock and sending his impending release, Rachel lifted her head from Haley’s thighs.  “Daddy’s going to cum, baby girl! You said you wanted it!”


  Haley quickly got to her knees and leaning over her mother’s back, opened wide. “Give it to me, daddy!”


  The sight of his daughter’s eager mouth poised just above Rachel’s ass, her tongue wagging provocatively, pushed him past the point of no return. He gave Rachel several savage thrusts into her still convulsing pussy and with a loud cry whipped his cock out and put it over her ass.


  He groaned when Haley grabbed his shaft and pumped him, jerking him off into her open mouth.


  “Oh, fuck,” he moaned watching his thick white cum spurting over her tongue and splattering against her chin.


  Haley sucked him into her mouth, bobbing her head and whimpering as her father filled her mouth with his hot load. Her eyes rolled back and she sucked him harder, her cheeks hollowing as she pumped him, milking every drop.


  “Damn you are a good girl.” He placed his hand gently on the back of her head as his balls finished emptying into her mouth.


  “Only if she saved her mom some!” Rachel rolled over on her back and opened her mouth expectantly.


  Leaning over her, Haley opened her mouth and a long thick glob of cum oozed from it and into her mother’s. Rachel moaned as her mouth was filled and sitting up, took Haley’s face in her hands and kissed her, pushing some of it back into her mouth.


  They shared a long cum filled kiss, making a show of it, moving their heads apart and taking strings of sticky white fluid with them, leaving it hanging between them. They slurped it back up until their lips met and then licked each other’s chin clean, before turning to look at him.


  Pressing their cheeks together, they smiled at him and giggled. “Thank you daddy,” they said in unison.


  “Goddamn life is good!” he sighed, falling back onto the pillows and putting his arms out to them.


  They slid up the bed, each lying on their side and nestling into him, Rachel with her head on his left shoulder and Haley resting her cheek on his chest. He put his arms around them and kissed the tops of their heads. “Damn, I love you two!”


  “We love you,” Rachel replied. “And you are a lucky man, you married into the right family.” She laughed. “Some guys marry into money, you married into a lifetime of family fucking.”


  “Worth more than money I get to love my girls in every way.”


  “Money would be nice too!” Haley laughed.


  “We have enough, and we have this.” Rachel leaned over and kissed her. “And this is more important.”


  “You can’t stay too long, Haley,” Larry told her. “Your brother will be home soon.”


  “So when do I get to fuck him?” Haley sat up. “When can we all play?”


  Unable to resist, Larry leaned over and briefly sucked on her perfect pink nipple, making her moan, then shrugged. “When we think he’s ready. Have you seen him looking lately?”


  “Yup!” Haley nodded, smiling. “I saw him looking at me by the pool in that new bikini mom bought me just to tease him.”


  “Caught him looking at me too when I wore that little black dress when we went out a couple nights ago,” Rachel chimed in excitedly. “I kept bending over and he was staring at my ass.”


  “Who wouldn’t?” Larry slid his arm down her back and gave her cheek a squeeze. “That’s a fine ass!”


  “But he never looked before, means it’s coming soon,” she said excitedly. “He turned eighteen two months ago, usually it’s quicker.” She reached over and playfully flipped Haley’s right breast. “This little minx was in our bed a week after hers.”


  “Maybe he has more of my blood than yours?” Larry asked.


  “Maybe.”


  “I still don’t really get it,” Haley said with a frown. “I never thought of daddy or you like this at all, never. Then the night of my birthday I had a dream I was sucking daddy off and you were playing with me. Then it happened a few days later. But it was really sudden.”


  “Hey, ask your mom, I just married into this,” Larry told her.


  “I can’t tell too much either,” Rachel admitted. “It’s been going on longer than anyone can remember. At some point a long-assed time ago a brother and sister in our family fell in love and became a couple.”


  “They had kids, a boy and a girl and lived a normal life. Then when the boy turned eighteen he went to his father and admitted he had been looking at and lusting after his mother, he was upset and couldn’t understand why.”


  “So the father, knowing his wife was his sister and how they had lusted for each other, began to wonder if that was the reason. He talked to his wife about it and they decided seeing how in love they were and how happy to let the son sleep with her.”


  “It was supposed to be once, but they both enjoyed it and the father found that instead of being jealous he was excited just thinking about them together. When the son said he wanted to again, the father watched them, then the next time joined in, both taking her at the same time. They kept sharing just like we are now.”


  “But,” Rachel sat up now, “the odd thing was he had no real desire for his younger sister at all, just mom. Then his sister turned eighteen and he couldn’t take his eyes off her, neither could dad. They would never want to upset her, so no one said anything.”


  “Then she comes to her mother and says she was thinking about her! So the two of them have sex and as soon as they did, the sister started lusting for her brother and father. That happened for several generations, but then they started seeing some problems with the kids having issues at birth.”


  “Which is how it became the way it is now,” Larry picked up the story. “They realized they couldn’t keep going with the same bloodline or the kids would be messed up so they started bringing others into the fold.”


  “They would have sex with each other, but the young members would date and have fun outside the family and when they met someone they really loved, they would bring them into the family literally, by showing them how hot it is.”


  Larry laughed. “Man, I remember that day all those years ago, your mom and I were playing around and she leaves the room and your grandmother comes in. There I am buck naked, still hard waiting for your mother and she comes over and starts talking about fucking me.”


  “I’m scared shitless and keep saying no, then mom comes in and right in front of your grandmother pulls the sheet off my cock and starts sucking me, then her mother joins her and I’m getting this double BJ from my fiancée and my future mom in law.”


  “It seemed wrong, but how do you resist that? Then her mom hops on my cock and your mother is asking how I like fucking her mom and telling me we can do it all the time.” He laughed. “I was thinking jackpot. I have to admit the next time out when her father walked in and started fucking your mom while I fucked hers was a little weird, but I wasn’t jealous either, everyone was having a great time.”


  “You had an even better time when my sister came home from college and you got your cock sucked by the three of us,” Rachel added.


  “Aunty’s fun!” Haley chimed in. “Can’t wait for her to visit again, and isn’t her daughter going to be eighteen soon?”


  “I think so.” Rachel nodded. “So that’s how it’s been for a long time, we find someone we love and get them into the family fun.”


  “Any people freak out?” Haley asked.


  “The women more than the men,” Rachel explained. “Guys are a little easier to sway with sex. Like with your dad, two women working him? Sure, but a woman having another guy pop in and start sometimes doesn’t work, so a lot of the times it’s the women who have kept it going. That’s why the goal is to always have a daughter.”


  “Hmm, I bet Rob wouldn’t mind you fucking him, mom. He keeps telling me you’re a milf.”


  “And he’s a nice looking young man, but you need to make sure the two of you are really in love because that’s important, honey, we’re about love as much as fun.”


  “Right, well not sure yet.” Haley shrugged, her tits bouncing. “But right now, I want my little brother!” She smiled shyly. “Can I have him first?”


  “I don’t know, hon,” Larry said. “I was with you first so only fair your mom gets to be Randy’s first family sex.”


  “My sister is already asking about him.” Rachel smirked. “See Haley, she might visit again soon.”


  “Okay.” She pushed her lips into a precious little pout. “I guess dad’s right.”


  “Well, let’s see who he looks to first,” Rachel offered. “Maybe he’s thinking of his sexy big sister more than his mom.”


  “Or,” Larry grinned, “you could do it together.”


  “Oh, I’d love that!” Haley clapped her hands.


  “Hmm, that would be a lot for him, no?” Rachel asked. “It’s pretty shocking the first time it happens with one person, never mind two.”


  “He’s late.” Larry sighed. “According to you, it’s never more than a couple weeks. Maybe he needs prompting.”


  “It’s tradition to let them come forward or be so obvious it’s okay to make a move. Like him admitting it.”


  “Maybe I’ll call him out for looking and see what he says,” Larry suggested.


  “Then he might get nervous.” Haley shook her head. “I don’t want that.”


  “You know, he is a very sweet boy. Maybe he’s fighting it because he thinks it’s wrong to see us that way, you know like the rest of the world thinks,” Rachel added with a laugh.


  “You could be right, he’s kind of a sensitive sort and afraid of hurting your feelings or upsetting us if we found out what he’s really thinking.” Larry mulled it over.


  “So how about we kind of put it right out there and see what he does?” Rachel mused. “If he looks like he really wants it, but is nervous we just make sure he knows it’s okay and lead him into it.”


  “If he freaks?” Larry asked.


  “I don’t think he will or if he does he’ll be upset at himself for wanting it. I heard my uncle was like that, my mom had to really come onto him and they waited three months, turned out he wanted it, but was scared.”


  “So we should just come onto him,” Haley chirped. “Can I do it? I’m his sister, he might be less nervous with me.”


  “Haley, your mom should get the chance,” Larry reminded her.


  “How about…” Rachel began with a mischievous smile that caused Larry’s cock to twitch, that look meant she had something naughty up her sleeve. “…we both do it?”


  “Okay,” Haley readily agreed. “How?”


  “You do what you said, come on strong, he agrees, I’ll slip in once you start and join in. If he gets nervous and takes off on you. I’ll take care of it from there for both of us.”


  “Sounds like you have a plan.” Larry grinned.


  “I do, but hate to say it Larry, you can’t be around, I think that would be too much first time out.”


  “I suppose.” He sighed wistfully. “But you did bring Haley to me, and undress her.”


  “So hot,” Rachel agreed, her breathing picking up. “But he’s a young boy having you there would be awkward, you know that.


  “You’re right.”


  “And,” the sly smile was back, “isn’t this the weekend of your fishing trip? You’re leaving work early Friday and won’t be back until Monday?”


  “Yeah it is and…” he realized what she was hinting at “…you’re going to do it this weekend?”


  “Honey, Randy might be resisting so far, but we really haven’t tried. So far we’re just showing off and teasing a little, but this Friday night? Your daughter and I are going to make your son an official man of our family.”


  “Damn, still wish I could see it.”


  “You know it will hold him back, besides once he’s on board the four of us our going to have a whole lot of fun together. Just think of it, the four of us fucking, you and Randy switching off on us, the two of you taking us one at a time.”


  “I want two cocks!” Haley exclaimed. “And when I meet the right guy I can have three at once!”


  “She is mama’s girl that’s for sure.” Larry laughed. “But you need to put your shirt on and get going, Randy will be home soon.


  “Okay,” she sulked. “You guys are going to fuck again aren’t you?”


  “Yup!” Rachel grabbed Larry’s once again hardening cock and pumped it. “You can’t play all the time, baby. Mom and dad need some alone time.”


  “I know.” She kissed them both quickly and slid off the bed. “And after this weekend while you guys do that I’ll be fucking my brother!”


  “Wear that little shirt around when he comes home and maybe it will be sooner than later,” Larry said. “See if you can really tease him tonight, and tomorrow night I’ll be gone and you guys make it happen.”


  “I’m on it!” She giggled. “One slutty big sister coming up!” she declared while slipping on the minimal pink shirt and skipping out of the room, closing the door behind her.


  “She is a good girl,” Larry said.


  “Yeah, just her?” Rachel slid down into his lap and sucked his cock into her mouth, groaning at the taste of both her and Haley’s pussy on it. “What about me?”


  “You’re not a good girl.” He put his hand on the back of her head. “You’re the best wife in the world!”




  Chapter Two


  Randy lifted his head from the pillow at the sound of a soft knock.


  “Hey Randy, you awake?” Haley called through the door.


  He looked at the clock, what the hell did his sister want at two am?


  Despite the fact he hadn’t answered, the door opened, and Haley slipped into his room.


  “Sis, it’s friggin two in the morning,” he grumbled, sitting up against the pillows.


  “I know, I couldn’t sleep,” she said as she came over to his bed.


  It was dark in the room and all he could make out was the shape of her sender body and her blonde hair glowing in the beam of light coming through the blinds from the streetlamp.


  “Well I can and want to,” he said irritably. “I just got home from work and have class tomorrow.”


  “But I can’t,” Haley said in that bratty tone of hers and if he could see her face he knew she would be pouting like a child.


  “So what am I supposed to do about it?”


  “You can help me sleep.”


  “How the hell can I…”


  Randy stopped when Haley turned the lamp on his nightstand on.


  His sister was naked.


  “Haley, what the…why are you? Holy shit!” He stopped stammering and sat there staring at his older sister’s body.


  Her small perky tits looked damn good and her pink nipples were hard. Her long blonde hair was down and teased out and he noticed she had on bright red lipstick. His eyes drifted down to her stomach to the smooth pink skin of the plump lips of her pussy. His sister’s pussy!


  “I’m horny little brother and I thought you could help me out with that.”


  She sat on the edge of the bed and he slid over away from her, but even as he did he was well aware of his cock swelling beneath the covers.


  “You’re my sister,” he managed to whisper even as he was unable to get his eyes off her tits.


  “But I’m a girl too, a sexy girl.” She licked her lips. “A horny girl.” Haley leaned put her hand on his chest and whispered in his ear, “Your girl.”


  “My girl? Haley, we can’t do this.”


  “Why not?” She slid further onto the bed so she was on her side next to him and he groaned when her nipple brushed against his arm. “It’s what you want, isn’t it?”


  “Of course not!” he exclaimed even though he knew it was true, he’d been finding his sister very appealing of late.


  “No? Then why are you looking at me all the time?” She smiled at him, her blue eyes beaming. “Every time I bend over, you’re looking at my ass, down my shirt, you walked in on me in the shower on purpose didn’t you?”


  “No,” he said weakly, staring at her hand as it trailed down his chest to the edge of the covers at his waist.


  He knew he should stop her. He was naked beneath the blanket and his cock was so hard from staring at her naked body, especially those tits that it was aching.


  “Then why you staring at my tits, little brother?” She kissed his ear and a shiver went through him. “Why stare when you can touch them?”


  “Sis, please,” he whimpered as she rose to her knees and cupped her tits, fondling them.


  “You don’t have to say please, Randy. I’ll do anything for you.”


  “Anything?” he repeated, his eyes darting to the obvious bulge beneath the covers, then back to her where she had now reached between her thighs, opening her pink slit to him.


  Seeing his eyes go to his cock, she smiled. “Oh, is that what my little brother wants? You want your pretty sis to suck your big cock?”


  “I…no, um, Oh my god!”


  Randy gasped when Haley whipped the covers back and with no hesitation took his cock in her hand, then her mouth. He moaned, watching in shock as his sister bobbed her head, working her warm, wet mouth over his throbbing dick.


  “Oh, fuck Haley!” he moaned when she opened wider and took him down to his balls.


  She was kneeling next to him and sliding his hand down her bare back, he let it wander down to her firm ass, then between her thighs. He moaned at how wet she was and loved how she whimpered around his cock when his fingers ran through her lips and over her clit, his sister’s clit!


  She sucked him hard and fast, making sloppy wet slurping noises and letting pre cum laced drool slide down his cock before sucking it back up.


  “I can’t believe you’re sucking my cock,” he groaned. “God it feels so good sis!”


  “Think my mouth feels good?” She lifted her head, a long trail of spit hanging from her chin. “I got something even better!”


  Swinging her leg over his hips, Haley straddled him, reached back to grab his cock and guided it to her pussy.


  “Oh, Haley!” he cried out like an idiot when she impaled herself on his cock, her hot wet and amazingly tight pussy wrapping around his hard shaft.


  “Oh, not so little brother!” she moaned. “God you have a nice big dick!” She put her hands on his chest and drove herself up and down, slamming him deep inside her.


  Leaning down, she kissed him, pushing her tongue into his mouth as she rode him. She was so fucking tight it felt as if her pussy was trying to suck him back in each time she rose up, sliding him part way out of her.


  Wrong or not, Randy couldn’t believe how good his sister felt and not just her fucking him. Her kissing him felt damn good too, her soft lips against his and her soft tongue teasing in his mouth. He wrapped his arms around her, pinning her tightly against him and loving the feel of her small breasts pressing against his chest, her hard nipples poking him.


  Randy was surprised to find himself getting emotional, suddenly filled with the realization of how much he loved his big sister, how beautiful she was and how good she’d always been to him. This was just another way to show it, the best way to show it!


  “Love you little brother,” she whispered against his mouth as if she were reading his mind.


  “Love you too sis.”


  “Then show me how much you love me and give me what I want.” She moved so she was sitting straight up and bucked wildly on his cock. “I want your cum little brother!”


  “Oh,” he moaned, she kept doing that she was going to get it soon.


  “That’s it, baby brother, give it to me! Give me that nice hot cum! Fill your sister’s tight little cunt with a big hot load! Give it to me!” She rode him even harder and he gasped.


  “Oh fuck, Haley, oh fuck sis! Oh fuck, oh…”


  “Fuck!” Randy gasped, sitting up in the bed, his heart pounding.


  His heart wasn’t the only thing, his cock was so hard it was aching and staring down at the huge bulge in his boxers, he leaned back against the pillows.


  “What the fuck?” he asked the dark room. “What’s wrong with me?”


  He lay there, his heart slowing down, but his cock still standing at attention. Randy caught his hand straying towards it and forced himself to stop. He wouldn’t do it. He wouldn’t jerk off to that dream, he would not blow a load to his sister.


  At least not tonight because he had last night and the night before that. The night before that was even worse, he’d jacked off to his mother, thinking of what she had done to him in that night’s dream.


  Mom lifting her skirt to show off her bare pussy, then sitting on the kitchen table, opening her legs and whispering, “Come on baby, be a good boy and eat your breakfast.”


  Randy groaned as just the image from that dream made his cock twitch.


  “She’s your damn mother,” he said aloud, reaffirming that fact to himself.


  It was bad enough to be having sex dreams about his sister, not that those were normal either, but his mom? Randy remained still, consciously keeping his hands clasped in his lap so he wouldn’t touch himself.


  He closed his eyes, trying not to focus on the throbbing between his legs. He was so fucking hard; it was close to painful. He’d never been as hard as he had the last few weeks. Not that he ever had a problem getting it up and it’s not like he hadn’t had sex, in fact until Becky broke up with him a couple of months ago he was getting it pretty regularly.


  But lately he had not only been harder than ever, but it was like it wouldn’t go down on its own, no matter what he thought of or how long he lay there, his cock would ache until he blew a load. Randy was aware his enhanced erections had shown up the exact same time his taboo dreams had begun.


  He couldn’t figure it out, never once had he ever thought of his sister in any way other than a brotherly way. Sure he knew she was pretty and if he thought on it he could see why a lot of his friends busted his balls about her being hot, but even then her being hot was a simple fact, not anything that got him worked up.


  His sister was hot to others, but never him. The same could be said for mom. His friends had made it more than clear she was a ‘milf’ and like his sister Randy knew she was beautiful and could see her being seen that way but she was his mom.


  The worst of the dreams had been last week and so far hadn’t been repeated. In the dream he’d walked in on his mother and sister naked and in a sixty-nine. That would have been shocking enough on its own, but there was more.


  His father had been fucking his mother doggy style and every few strokes slipping his cock out and shoving it into Haley’s eager mouth. His father had seen him watching and with a smile, had said, “Come on over, Randy, it’s game night!”


  Thinking of the dreams was a mistake, his cock was still pulsing against his leg as he lingered on the image of Haley licking mom’s pussy then being fed his father’s cock. Where the hell had it come from?


  Randy watched his share of porn and going by the names of some videos, incest fantasies seemed to be huge, but he’d never watched one. His reaction was to be grossed out just thinking about it seeing he had a sister and had never had anything but normal feelings for his mother.


  So why all of a sudden? The first dream he’d had was the night of his eighteenth birthday. Randy had dreamt Haley had come into his room upset she hadn’t gotten him a good enough birthday present. He’d told her what she had given him was fine, but she said she had one more special gift for him and had proceeded to drop to her knees and blow him.


  The dreams weren’t just affecting his nights anymore either. Lately every time Randy saw his sister or mother he would not only recall his dreams but caught himself checking them out. Looking at their legs, their asses, their tits, looking at them the way he would any other attractive female not related to him.


  Randy wasn’t sure if it was coincidence or perhaps it was just he was noticing it more, but it seemed as if Haley and mom were dressing sexier. His mother always dressed fairly modest around the house, not like a prude, but she didn’t put herself out there so to speak.


  But lately, her skirts were shorter, her jeans and shorts skintight, her blouses lower cut and her breasts always prominently displayed. She wasn’t the only one. Haley normally dressed a bit more revealing that his mother, but lately it was like she was trying to tease.


  Wearing skimpy little night shirts that barely covered her ass and slinky sleeveless tops that clung to her perky tits. Perky tits? It was thoughts like those that made Randy wonder what was going on with him.


  More than a few times when they were watching TV together at night, Haley would sit so close to him she was almost on top of him and at times would stretch her long bare legs across his lap and ask if she could sit like that because she was comfortable.


  He would keep making her put her legs down because he was anything but comfortable, after all, hard-ons that were the result of your sister’s legs were not comfortable.


  To Randy’s dismay Haley had begun wandering around the house in t-shirts so tight it was apparent she wasn’t wearing a bra, her nipples on full display. What had Randy perplexed was why his parents didn’t say anything about it.


  A few months ago they would bitch about her bathing suits showing too much or yell at her for short skirts, now they were oblivious to the fact her damn tits were out. But Randy wasn’t. He was painfully aware of his big sister’s tits and found himself wondering if what they looked like in his dreams was close to the real thing?


  Adding to his torment was his cock seemed to find Haley and his mother as interesting in the light of day as in his dreams. He caught himself getting hard watching his mom by the pool or sitting across from him at night.


  He’d noticed her nipples on several occasions as well and wondered what her tits would feel like. Unlike Haley, his mother had a hell of a chest and he imagined how heavy they would be, how her round flesh warm and so soft except for her hard nipples. Haley’s would be different, taut, firm, they’d fit in his hand easily whereas his mother’s would be more than big enough to tit fuck.


  “Stop it,” he moaned, his filthy thoughts about the women in his family were giving his straining cock no relief and he was beginning to squirm on the bed.


  He was losing the battle, his hand straying down to rub his cock through his boxers. He was so wound up even the contact through the cloth made his hips rock. He thought of his sister, her big blue eyes, her long soft blonde hair, those tits and her legs across his lap, that cute little ass in her short shorts.


  Randy had dreams and waking visions of both his mother and Haley, but it was his sister he was more wound up about. He assumed it was because she was close to his age and he spent a lot more time with her, but if he had a choice of fucking mom or Haley, he would take…


  “Neither, you shouldn’t want either,” he told himself, even as he eased his hand into his shorts and envisioned it being his sister’s hand, her slender fingers wrapping around his cock.


  She’d pull his shorts down and stretch out naked between his legs, her legs bent, showing him the \soles of her feet and her painted toe nails and her ass in the air, she’d lick his cock, stroke it and kiss it, just like she did during his ‘birthday blowjob’ dream.


  Randy lifted his hips and pushed his boxers down, his hand wrapping around his cock like his big sister’s would. He stared at his swollen cock. He’d been hard so long the head was purple and dripping and he swore he’d never felt this hard!


  He’d only been with two girls, but Becky had been two years older and had slept with a few guys and said he was pretty well hung and imagined Haley telling him that, her blue eyes wide: “Little brother you’ve got such a big cock!” She’d lick those perfect blow job lips, the same lips his mother had, the kind that were meant to be wrapped around a man’s cock.


  That’s just what his sexy big sis would do; wrap her lips around him and suck him, her baby blues looking up while she slowly bobbed her head, sucking his cock and playing with his balls. Like all older siblings, Haley had always teased her younger brother about everything, and he thought of her teasing him in a very different way.


  She would suck fast, get him ready, then slow down and giggle around his cock when he moaned. She would make him beg and whimper, plead with his big sister to be nice and make him come. Randy groaned, hearing her in his mind: “Yeah, you want to come little brother? You want your big sis to swallow your nice hot load? Ask really nice and I’ll take all of it for you!”


  “Oh, sis,” he whispered. “Oh please, please don’t tease me!” In his mind Haley giggled and sucked him faster, taking him deeper while jerking him into her hot little mouth.


  “Yes,” he moaned, so wound up, that after only a minute of pumping his cock to the thought of his sister, he was getting ready to blow.


  In his taboo fantasy, he pushed his hips, thrusting into Haley’s mouth. “Suck it!” he gasped jerking his cock harder. “Suck it Haley, suck my fucking cock and…”


  He released his cock and jerked his head towards his bedroom door at the sound of a soft knock. He saw it was midnight and hoped nothing was wrong. “Yeah?”


  The door opened and he got the sheet up over his cock just in time to see Haley pop her head in. “Hey, Randy, you asleep?”


  “I was,” he lied. “It’s late, Haley, what the hell do you want?”


  “Hey, no need to be mean.” She entered the room and closed the door behind her.


  “I just got home from work a couple hours ago and I had class all day, I need some sleep, sis.”


  “Listen to you, working and college.” She came over to the bed and put the lamp on, causing him to blink at the sudden light. “My little brother’s not so little anymore is he?”


  He didn’t respond right away as now that he could see, he didn’t trust his voice. Haley had on a silky little pink top short enough to leave her stomach exposed and clung to her smallish tits, showing off the fact that as had been the case lately, there was no bra beneath it.


  Normally that would have been the focus of his attention, at least lately, but this time her nipples were the runner up to the lower half of her body. The pink shorts were skintight, hugging the tops of her thighs and were trimmed in lace.


  What really caught his attention was they were so tight in the crotch he could see her camel toe. Jesus, what the hell was she thinking dressed like that?


  “Hey, you there?” Haley grabbed his upper arm, giving him a playful shake and just that contact sent a shiver through him. “Hmm.” She squeezed his arm. “You’re filling out, Randy, looking good.”


  “Thanks, I guess.” He wanted to tell her she was looking damn good, but that wouldn’t be proper, not that her attire was, but this was his sister and he shouldn’t think like this about her no matter what she wore.


  Randy was acutely aware of the fact Haley not only hadn’t moved her hand, but was lightly caressing his arm, her long purple nails giving him goosebumps and doing nothing to cause his erection to fade. Christ, even with her right next to him he was still hard, in fact dressed like this it was even worse.


  “Um, you want something from me?” he asked, sliding to the side enough to remove his arm from her touch.


  “Depends.” She grinned. “What do you want to give me?”


  “What?” Randy wasn’t exactly the most experienced person with women, but that sounded like a dirty remark, like she was flirting.


  “You heard me.” She smiled and batted her long blonde lashes at him. “You have something special for me, Randy?”


  “Like what?” Like what was under the covers you sick bastard.


  “I don’t know.” She shrugged and her little tits bounced in the skimpy shirt. “Maybe something fun; something you’d like to share with your sister.”


  “I’m in bed, sis, what could I have?”


  “If you can’t think of anything fun to give in bed, maybe you still are a little kid.” She laughed in that mocking big sister tone that had always annoyed him.


  “I can think of plenty of fun things to do in bed and I’ve done them,” he said indignantly.


  “Oh, I know.” She smirked. “Don’t think I didn’t hear Becky in here a few nights.” She sighed, a sexy little sound that made his tortured cock twitch. “Sounded like you were giving it to her good, Randy.”


  “Yeah, well you should talk, I heard you a few times, just last week, matter of fact.”


  “Yeah?” She leaned closer to him her blue eyes wide and bright. “How did it sound? Did it sound like your big sister was getting fucked good and hard?”


  “Haley!” he gasped. “Don’t talk like that, I’m your brother.”


  “My eighteen year old brother.” She rolled her eyes. “I still have to talk to you like you’re a little kid? You’ve fucked girls, you know I fuck guys, so what?”


  “So, um, we shouldn’t talk like this.”


  “Like this? Like grownups?” She slid closer to him and he moved away from her, trying to keep some distance between them.




  “You didn’t answer me,” she told him. “Did it sound good? Did you hear me moaning and begging for more? I was, because goddamn I was getting it good.”


  She closed her eyes and moaned at the memory, causing more movement in his suddenly tight boxers. “I was on my hands and knees, taking it doggy and he was pounding me!”


  “TMI.” He laughed nervously.


  “So, did it sound good, did it get you horny?”


  “Hell no!” Man, he was lying because he had jerked off right there in his doorway, listening to the sounds of her fucking down the hall.


  He wondered how the hell Rob kept getting in and out of the house without Mom and dad knowing. Their room was downstairs and a couple times when he heard Haley going at it, he’d looked outside along the length of the street and hadn’t seen Rob’s care anywhere.


  “Got me horny hearing Becky.” She gave him a naughty smile. “You were giving it to her good weren’t you? You get her doggy? She had a nice pudgy little ass, bet it looked good in the air.”


  “Haley, you should…”


  “Bet she had a pretty little pussy too.” She licked her lips. “I’d lick it if she’d let me.”


  “Sis, what the hell is up with you?” Holy shit, his sister liked pussy? He’d already had that sick dream of her going down on their mother, but her admitting she did? Oh, the dreams and dirty thoughts would never stop now.


  “What’s up with you?” Her blue eyes were twinkling mischievously and to his dismay they shifted to the covers where his bulge was fairly noticeable.


  “Nothing I was sleeping.” He felt his face flushing.


  “Must have been a good dream,” she noted and with a smirk added, “bet you’ll have a hard time falling back to sleep.”


  “Only because you’re in here talking to me.” He put his hands out. “Why are you in here anyway?”


  “I couldn’t sleep,” she said, reminding him of the dream that inspired his hard on in the first place.


  “What am I supposed to do about that?”


  “I thought we could keep each other company.”


  “But I was sleeping.”


  “And dreaming fun things. What were you dreaming about?” she asked. “What got my little brother so excited?”


  “Haley, get out of here, I want to go back to sleep.”


  “You mean go back to jerking off?” She raised her eyebrows. “That’s what you were doing when I came in, wasn’t it?”


  “No!” Randy exclaimed, but could tell she wasn’t buying it, especially seeing her eyes still hadn’t left his crotch, which just continued to feed his erection.


  “Let’s see, you looked nervous when I came in, sounded out of breath.” She tapped her chin. “You’re blushing and there seems to be this.” She put her hand on the sheet over his crotch. “Disturbance in the force here.”


  “Hey!” He pushed her hand away, trying to ignore the voice in his head that wanted to know if she had felt how hard he was.


  “Damn!” She answered his question with a whistle. “That was one good dream!” She leaned closer. “Who was it about?”


  “Why do you care, Haley?” He was sounding as frustrated as he felt. “Why are you making fun of me?”


  “Aww, I’m sorry, little brother.” She kissed his cheek, placing her hand on his chest. “I’m not making fun, just wondering what got you all hot and bothered.”


  “I was dreaming of a hot girl.” That wasn’t a lie.


  “Oh, what she look like?”


  “It doesn’t matter.”


  “Blonde maybe?” she asked, another sly smile on her face.


  Randy’s stomach tightened with nerves, did she know? How the hell could she?


  “Blonde, blue eyes, maybe a little skinny,” Haley continued. “Not too big on top, but really makes up for it in the ass department.” She giggled. “And enthusiasm!”


  “What the fuck are you talking about?” Randy snapped, his frustration and embarrassment over the fact she was right now getting to him.


  “Easy, Randy.” She still had her hand on his chest and he stared as she slowly slid it down to his stomach, once more teasing with her nails. “It’s okay.”


  “What’s okay?” She should move her hand, he should move her hand, why couldn’t he make her move her hand? And why was he still so painfully hard?


  “That you look,” she said, adding another layer of red shame to his face that she knew he checked her out lately.


  “I don’t look at you like that.” He sounded unconvincing even to himself.


  “Don’t lie to me, Randy.” Her fingers worked their way lower, now just over where the covers were pulled up to his waist.


  Her touch was light and teasing and he was beginning to tremble as she idly worked them back and forth his skin while she continued.


  “I see you looking at my legs, my ass, my tits. Anytime I bend over you’re gawking, anytime I turn around quick you were staring.” She laughed. “And don’t think I don’t see you in your window when I’m by the pool.”


  Leaning over so her lips were to his ear, she purred, “Like my new bikini, little brother?”


  Her hot breath in his ear sent another jolt of need through his throbbing dick and those damn slender fingers were now sliding back and forth at his waist, the tips just under the sheet. Was he dreaming again?


  “I bought it for you.” She was still in his ear and he shivered when her lips brushed against him.


  “You did?” he asked, unable to hold back and not say anything to encourage her.


  “I did, I like it, Randy, I like how you look at me. It,” she licked his ear lobe, “gets me wet.”


  “Okay, stop!” He sat up so quickly, he pushed her back with his shoulder and she almost fell off the bed. “Stop fucking with me.”


  “I’m not fucking with you, Randy, I mean it.”


  “Bullshit, this is one of your twisted little games. You’re busting my balls, making up weird shit because, well, because you’re weird,” he said lamely, but at least she was no longer touching him.


  “So it’s not true? You don’t like to look at me?”


  “Of course not, you’re my sister.”


  “Then what’s this all about?” She grabbed his hard on through the covers, squeezing it. “You’re awfully hard in front of your sister.”


  “Haley!” Randy shoved her hand away from him. “You can’t touch me like that! It’s wrong!” Not as wrong as him wishing he could just let her touch him, but it was wrong and what if she was screwing with him?


  “Wow, you must have more of dad’s side in you than I do.” She sighed, looking disappointed.


  “What’s that mean?”


  “Oh, nothing.”


  “Haley, please leave. I don’t know why you’re acting like this, but…”


  “Can I see it?” she cut him off.


  “See what?”


  “Your cock.” She stared down at the bulge in his lap. “It felt really big, I want to see it.”


  “Hell no.” But oh, how he wished he could do it, just pull the covers back and let her see what she was doing to him, let her take care of him like in his dreams.


  “Aww, come on, show your big sister how hard you are. After all it’s for me anyway.” She winked. “Isn’t it?”


  “Sis, I’m going to tell mom you’re acting like a…hey!”


  Randy cried out in surprise when Haley grabbed the covers and yanked them back to expose him in just his boxers. They were gray and in addition to the bulge, there was a large spreading wet spot where he’d been dripping.


  “Oh, Randy,” Haley whispered, licking her lips. “Look at that.”


  Randy was drawing his legs up, trying to pull the covers back within reach, but stopped when he saw the look on Haley’s face. Her blue eyes were glazed over with pure lust and her full lips were parted as she breathed heavily through them.


  Her tits were rising and falling with her quickening breaths and her hard nipples poking through her thin top.


  “I want to see it,” she said softly. “Please let me see it.”


  “But…”


  “I want to see it and touch it,” she moaned and his cock moved his boxers it jerked so hard at the sound. “I want to lick it and taste it.”


  “Haley.” He meant to sound forceful, but it barely came out in a whisper as he envisioned everything happening as she said it.


  “I want to stroke it and suck it and.” A shudder went through her, sending one through him. “I want it inside me.”


  “Are you…drunk?” he asked, this was crazy, but he was weakening. She wouldn’t tease this much. She was a ball buster, but to go this far, talk like this?


  “No, but I’m so horny,” she purred. “Look how horny I am, Randy.”


  She opened her legs and his eyes widened at the sight of the large wet spot between them.


  Christ she was fucking wet, she wasn’t playing him. What the hell was going on and…why should he fight it? If she wanted it then would it really be wrong? Of course it would, there was no way he could…


  “How about I go first?” she asked, her wide blue eyes still on his cock.


  “F…first?” he stammered.


  “I know what you’re thinking.” She looked longingly at his cock. “You’re afraid I’m messing with you. I wouldn’t be wet if I was, but I get it, so I’ll go first and prove I’m not fucking with you.”


  Randy was going to ask what she meant, but any words he had remained unspoken when Haley stripped off her top.


  “Oh my God.” Randy’s jaw dropped at the sight of Haley’s tits.


  They were as adorable as the rest of her. Small, but perfectly round and sitting high and proud, her pale pink nipples as hard as he felt.


  “Like them?” She cupped them and rubbed her nails across them, the purple tips looking incredible on her pink flesh. “I know they’re a little small, but they’re nice, no?”


  “I…”


  “Want to touch them?” She leaned closer. “I’ll let you. You can touch them and lick them and suck them. I want you to.”


  She grabbed his wrists and Randy watched as if he weren’t in control anymore as she guided his hands to her tits.


  “Oh.” He gasped at the feel of his sister’s warm firm flesh beneath his hands and her nipples pushing into his palms.


  “Hmm,” Haley moaned. “They fit right in your hand don’t they? Know why? Because they’re supposed to!”


  She still held his wrists and moved his hands up and down, making him fondle her.


  “Yes,” she breathed. “There you go, baby, play with your sister’s tits. They’re your tits now, all yours.”


  Randy got a thrill out of her calling him baby, but not as much of a thrill as he did from playing with her tits. They were small, smaller than Becky’s, but damn they felt good and they were…Haley’s!


  “Now can I play, too?” Haley reached down and grabbing his cock through his boxers, stroked it.


  Randy moaned as she squeezed him, jerking him off through the thin material. He was so hard he felt as if he were going to pop and the way Haley was moaning was adding to that feeling. She moved her hand to the waistband of his underwear and tugged it down, trying to get them over the head of his cock.


  “Lift up, let me take these off so your big sister can suck that beautiful cock!”


  Randy remained still, watching his hands on Haley’s tits as if they were another person’s. They felt so good and she looked so good and he wanted nothing more than to be naked for his sister and let her put his aching dick in her hot mouth and give him the release he needed so bad!


  He managed to turn his head and spotted the picture on his desk of him and Haley with mom and dad from their vacation to Florida last year. They were all on the beach, their arms around each other smiling at the camera Dad had handed to a passerby to get the picture for them.


  They looked so happy, they were happy. Randy never complained about his home life like other kids at school did. He was close to his parents and even though he and Haley had some normal sibling rivalry, his sister was a sweet girl and always helped him when he needed it and listened to his problems when he couldn’t talk to the folks.


  They were a happy family and here he was ready to have sex with his sister. What if mom and dad found out, what if they did this and it went bad, what if they never saw each other the same again? What if it ruined the family? That and what the hell was wrong with him-and apparently Haley-that they wanted to?


  “That’s enough!” He yanked his hands from Haley’s breasts and slid backwards on the bed, getting his crotch away from her. “Put your damn shirt on.”


  “But you want me.” Her eyes lowered and her lower lip pushed out. “You don’t want me?”


  She looked genuinely upset and Randy felt bad, but this had to stop.


  “No.”


  “Liar. You want me, but if it’s not time yet, then I guess it’s not.”


  She picked her shirt up and to his relief put it back on. “But I’ll be back Randy and next time you won’t say no.”


  “What’s wrong with you, Haley?”


  “It’s what’s wrong with you.” She looked irritated. “Why are you fighting what you want?”


  “You have no idea what I want.” Wow, he was telling a lot of lies, because it was obvious he did want her.


  “I know exactly what you want,” she told him, sliding off the bed, thank God, she looked as if she were ready to leave. “I know because I want it too and I’m going to get it, Randy. You were right there tonight. Next time I’ll just take what I want.”


  “What?”


  “Little brother, I get my mouth on that cock, you’ll be all mine, and next time I will.”


  “I’ll tell dad!” he blurted out sounding like an idiot.


  “Go ahead, do it right now.” She laughed. “Oh, right he’s away for the weekend.”


  “I’ll tell him Monday.”


  “Not if I get to him first.” She giggled. “You know I’m daddy’s little girl, he never believes you over me. Besides, you going to tell dad I want to have sex with you?”


  “I…I’ll just say you’re being inappropriate.”


  “Mom’s home, go tell her.” Haley grinned. “I dare you.”


  “It’s midnight, mom will be…”


  “She’s up, I heard the TV on when I came upstairs a little while ago.”


  “I’ll…”


  “Better go tell her now, Randy, because if not I’ll tell her you were touching me and wouldn’t stop.”


  “You liar!” He exclaimed, a knot of fear in his stomach, she wouldn’t really do that, would she? Then again he’d turned down her weird advances. Hell hath no fury as dad always joked about mom.


  “Better go now then.” She crossed her arms over her chest and gave her head a toss, the typical Haley brat mode pose. “If not I will tomorrow and maybe I’ll tell dad you groped his little girls’ tits.”


  “Why would you want me to tell mom?” he asked. This whole thing was so fucked up, he had to be sleeping. But his cock had finally settled down, only semi hard now and he had gotten Haley away from him.


  “I have my reasons.” She smiled, an oddly sweet one. “You’ll see, if you have the balls to tell her.”


  “You’ll get in trouble,” he warned her.


  “Who says?” She laughed. “Oh, Randy, you always have to do things the hard way.”


  “Haley…” He stopped when she put her hand up.


  “At one, I’m going to tell mom you were trying to be a pig with me. You have until then to tell her the truth. Let’s see if you can.” She waggled her fingers at him. “Night, Randy.”


  She turned and walked out of his room and as confused as he was, his eyes still focused on her cute little ass well displayed in the lace shorts. She closed the door without another word and he wondered what the hell he should do.


  “Hey, mom, Haley flashed me her tits and wanted to blow me,” he said aloud. “Yeah, that will work.”


  His sister wouldn’t really lie about him would she? Man, he would be in trouble if she said he had tried to touch her. But why would mom and dad believe her, then again why would they believe him?


  He ran his hands though his short black hair and tried to figure this out. He was having dirty thoughts about his sister-and mom too at times-his sister had just shown she was having the same thoughts. Maybe he should talk to his mother and get it out in the open, maybe they could talk about it.


  Mom and dad had always said they could talk about anything and would never be that mad as long as they were honest with them, but this was crazy. He looked at the clock and saw that it was now twelve fifteen, he didn’t have much time to call Haley’s bluff.


  Getting out of bed, he slipped on a pair of shorts and a t-shirt, and left his room, prepared to tell his mother that his sister had just come on to him. Hopefully talking about would put this weird shit to rest.




  Chapter Three


  Randy raised his hand to knock on Mom’s bedroom door for the third time in the ten minutes he’d been standing there. Like his previous two attempts, he lowered his hand, unsure of what he was going to say.


  “Come on, suck it up,” he mumbled.


  He’d thought about staying in the hallway and seeing if Haley showed up or she’d been messing with him. Yet at this point he did feel he needed to discuss what was going on. He’d leave out details of his dreams, but maybe mention Haley had been dressing way to sexy around the house and it was getting to him.


  Regardless he would sound like a pervert, but he needed to get this off his chest. Taking a deep breath, he succeeded in knocking softly on the door, part of him hoping his mother would be asleep.


  “I’m awake,” Mom called out. “Come in.”


  He entered the room to see mom sitting on the bed and immediately regretted his decision. Mom was dressed the same way Haley had been. A pair of tight lacy black shorts and a matching top that, like Haley’s, didn’t cover her stomach.


  Mom’s top seemed even shorter due to her tits being a lot bigger than his sisters and causing it to ride up higher. The low-cut top showed a pretty good amount of cleavage and his eyes were drawn to the tops and inner halves of her smooth tanned breasts.


  He blinked, forcing his gaze to her face and saw her long dark hair was down and her lips, full and sensual, just like Haley’s, were painted in deep red. Why would she have makeup on? For that matter what was with the slinky lingerie, it wasn’t like dad was around tonight.


  “Did you want something, honey?” Mom cut through his inspection of her.


  “Oh, um, yeah, can we talk?”


  “We can always talk, what’s the matter?”


  “It’s Haley.”


  “What’s the matter?” Mom asked. “She giving you a hard time?”


  She was grinning when she said it, and his stomach tightened. Had Haley called and talked to her first?


  “She’s being kind of, uh, inappropriate with me.”


  “What do you mean?” She swung her long legs from the bed and Randy’s eyes locked onto the soft skin of her upper thighs and the black lace between them.


  Mom was the opposite of Haley. His sister looked like dad, with her light hair and blue eyes whereas he took after mom with her black hair and dark brown eyes. Haley was small chested and slender, her body supple and tight.


  Mom was bustier, her full chest matched by her round curvy ass, and her hips and thighs had a nice soft inviting appearance. Inviting? God, this was happening the same way as it had with his sister upstairs, maybe he should make something up now, and go see a school counselor.


  “Randy?”


  “Sorry.” He had been staring at her legs, her feet were bare and he noticed her toe nails were the same purple as Haley’s and a quick glance told him her fingers matched.


  “What are you looking at?” She looked down. “Something wrong with me?”


  “No, mom you look fine.”


  “Thank you.” She smiled. “You’re pretty fine yourself.”


  “What?” He blinked, what was this, a bizarro replay?


  “You look fine, too, that’s all. What did you think I meant?”


  “Nothing.”


  “You look nervous honey.” She pointed to the small armchair behind him where she sat and read at night. “Sit down and tell me what’s wrong.”


  Randy sat across from her and noted with dismay she was sitting with her legs open, not wide, but enough to make him aware of that damn black lace between her legs.


  “Okay, lately Haley’s been dressing kind of,” he paused trying to find the best way to say it, “revealing.”


  “I’ve noticed.” She shrugged. “She’s nineteen and trying to get attention.”


  “At home?”


  “She dresses that way outside of home and doesn’t change when she gets here.”


  “I mean things like what she wears when she does change,” he pressed. “Like her pajamas aren’t pajamas anymore, she’s showing a lot of, uh, everything.”


  “You checking out your sister?”


  “No!” This was beginning to backfire.


  “Then what’s the big deal?” Mom asked. “If you don’t see her in that way, then it shouldn’t matter. That’s why your father and I don’t say anything. We’re fine with how she dresses.”


  “Tonight, there was something else.”


  “I don’t read minds honey.” Mom put her hands out. “Let’s hear it.”


  “Haley came into my room a little while ago and she was dressed trashy.” He quickly added, “At least for around me anyway.”


  “You didn’t come in here to just say Haley had on a skimpy outfit I hope.”


  “She started saying weird stuff.”


  “Like what?”


  “Like…” He took a deep breath. “I know this sounds crazy, but I promise I’m not lying.”


  “I’m listening,” Mom said reassuringly. “Tell me exactly what she said.”


  “She said she wanted to fool around with me.”


  “Excuse me?” Mom raised her eyebrows. “Your sister said she wanted to have sex with you?”


  “That and other things.” He nodded.


  “Honey, that’s pretty out there,” Mom said with a frown. “You think it was some kind of game? Maybe something her and her ditzy friends cooked up to do to their brothers and then tell each other what happened?”


  “I’m sure she meant it.”


  “How can you be so sure?”


  “She asked if she could, uh, see my…” Okay, genius, how do you say this?”


  “Your what?”


  “You know my,” Randy gave a nervous smile, “thing.”


  She furrowed her brow. “You mean your cock?”


  “Mom!”


  She rolled her eyes. “Thing Randy? You’re eighteen not eight, it’s called a cock.”


  Hearing his mother utter the word caused another of those twisted thrills and he fought to ignore it and stay with saying how wrong all this was.


  “Okay, whatever, but she wanted to see it.”


  “Did you show it to her?”


  “Of course not!” He rolled his eyes, an identical gesture to hers. “I’m her brother; that would be sick.”


  “Hmm, you take after your dad’s side for sure.”


  “Haley said that.” He pointed to her. “Am I missing something here?”


  “You’re missing out on a lot of things,” Mom replied. “But not for much longer.”


  “You don’t think it’s wrong for her to ask me that?”


  “Curiosity.” She grinned. “Happens between siblings sometimes.”


  “Haley has a boyfriend, she’s had a few, I think she knows what one looks like.”


  “True, she does have some experience.” She laughed. “Takes after my side.”


  “You going to talk to her about this?” he asked, frustrated. “She’s strutting around like she’s trying to tease me then starts telling me she wants to do nasty things with me.”


  “She could still be playing, Randy, after all you didn’t show her anything did you?”


  “No.”


  “Did you touch her at all or let her touch you?”


  “Uh, no,” he lied in case Haley started saying he did.


  “Then it could be a stupid little prank.”


  “It wasn’t.” Randy took the plunge. “She took her top off and showed me her,” he was going to say breasts, but didn’t want to get the little kid comment again, “tits.”


  “Haley showed you her tits?” Mom looked as if she were trying to keep a straight face. “Really?”


  “Why would I make that up?”


  “True.” She tapped her chin in thought. “Well only one way to get to the bottom of this.”


  Mom turned around and crawling onto the bed reached across to the nightstand to grab her phone. That left Randy staring at his mother’s ass in the tight lace shorts and his cock rose at the sight of the tips of her round ass cheeks peeking out from them.


  The lace between her legs was fully visible as well and he realized if she were naked right now he’d be able to see her pussy. She fumbled with the phone and her ass moved back and forth, swaying seductively in front of him. Wait, seductively? He swore some of these thoughts seemed as if they were planted in his mind somehow.


  His eyes wandered down the backs of her smooth thighs and lingered on the soles of her feet. He caught himself imagining those soft feet on his shoulders as he fucked her.


  “Haley?” Her voice mercifully cut short his latest taboo thought. “I need you to come to my room right now. Don’t ask why, just get your ass in here.”


  She put her cell down and backed her way to the edge of the bed where she turned and sat facing him once more. Damn, that ass had looked good backing towards him. Yup, time for some therapy.


  “Guess we’ll find out together what’s going on now won’t we?” she asked.


  “Right.” He tried to sound confident but was worried Haley would lie and put on the pout and crocodile tears like she did every time she got in trouble.


  They sat there in silence, Mom looking relaxed and Randy caught between being nervous about what Haley would say along with trying to keep his eyes off his mother.


  He jumped at a knock on the door and Mom called, “Come in, honey.”


  Haley entered the room and to Randy’s mixed dismay and relief she was still dressed in her skimpy little pink ensemble from earlier. In a way it was bad because now he had both here to try not to look at, but at least mom could see what she was wearing.


  “What’s up, mom?” Haley asked, while giving him a mischievous smile, like this was exactly what she wanted.


  “Come here.” Mom patted the bed and Haley obediently sat next to her.


  This left Randy struggling to not look at both sets of bare legs as well as their tits, he focused on mom’s face as she spoke.


  “Your brother tells me you were acting naughty in his room is that true?”


  “Naughty?” Randy muttered. “That’s grown up?”


  “Fine.” Mom shot him a look. “Your brother said you’re dressed like a slut and was acting like one.”


  “I didn’t say that!”


  “You implied it,” Mom said. “But I’m talking to your sister. That true Haley?”


  “I was wearing this.” Haley stood up and did a slow turn for her mother, showing off her outfit and Randy swore he caught Mom staring at Haley’s ass, then linger on her seemingly always hard nipples.


  “I see. That is kind improper for your brother, no?” she asked as Haley sat back down next to her.


  “Not really, we’re family after all. A close family, right, mom?” Haley had the same look on her face as mom did, like she was trying not to laugh.


  Randy began to wonder if this wasn’t some kind of joke the two of them were playing, but she’d shown her tits and mom would never screw with him like this.


  “Were very close.” Mom kissed her cheek and put her hand on Haley’s upper thigh.


  Haley giggled and put her hand over mom’s which stayed on her leg. Randy’s eyes widened at the sight and he desperately tried to not read anything dirty into an affectionate gesture by their mother.


  “Dressing like this is one thing,” Mom continued. “But Randy tells me you showed him your tits?”


  “You little rat.” Haley scowled.


  “Did you?” Mom pressed. “Did you show your brother your tits?”


  “Yes, mama.” Haley nodded. “I took my shirt off to show off my titties.”


  “Is that so?” Mom stared at her. “And what did he think of them?”


  “What?” Randy asked. “What kind of question is that?”


  “An important one, now shush.” Mom spoke without looking at him.


  “He said he didn’t like them.” She pushed her lower lip out. “Maybe they were too little for him.”


  “You didn’t like your sister’s tits, Randy?”


  “I…what?” He shook his head, trying to clear it in case he wasn’t hearing right. “She’s my sister! I’m not supposed to.”


  “She’s also a sexy young lady.” Mom put her arm around Haley and drew her close to her. “If some other girl her age showed her tits you’d look, right?”


  “Yeah, but…”


  “Is it that you didn’t like them, or you were upset because you did?”


  “This doesn’t make sense; she flashed her tits at me! That’s all that matters.”


  “No, what matters is whether you liked them or not. So be honest, Randy. You think your sister has nice tits?”


  “This is crazy.”


  “That’s not an answer,” Mom persisted. “I think you liked them and you’re trying to pretend you didn’t because you think it’s wrong.”


  “It is.”


  “Why?” Mom prodded.


  “Because she’s my sister?” he answered weakly, confused with how this was going.


  “But if those pretty little tits were on another girl would you like them?”’


  “But they’re not.”


  “I think there’s only one way to figure this out.” Mom slid further back on the bed and opened her legs. “Come here, baby girl.”


  Haley sat in front of his mother. Mom put her arms around her waist, hugging her to her and peered at him over her shoulder. “Let’s see what you really think. Arms up, Haley.”


  Haley obeyed, and to Randy’s disbelief, Mom pulled his sister’s shirt up and off, exposing her tits to him.


  “Holy shit!”


  “How can you not like these tits?” Mom asked, resting her chin on Haley’s shoulder. “Look at them, Randy, look how perfect, look at those pretty nipples.”


  “Mom what are you doing?” He could barely speak while he watched his mother cup Haley’s tits in her hands.


  “I’m showing you your sister’s tits.” She moved her thumbs across Haley’s nipples causing her to moan and his cock to inflate like a balloon in his shorts.


  “Oh, mama.” Haley turned her head and kissed her mother.


  “I…I’m dreaming,” Randy said aloud while watching his Mom accept her daughter’s kiss.


  They moaned and Haley put her hands over her mother’s pushing them against her tits, as they kissed. Their full soft lips caressed each other, and Randy groaned when their tongues darted out and danced across one another.


  Haley squirmed against her, and grabbing Mom’s wrist, pushed her hand down her stomach. Feeling as if he were indeed in a dream, he followed his mother’s hand across his sister’s stomach and between her legs where she rubbed her pussy through the shorts.


  “Sorry, honey.” Mom turned her head to face him, but Haley remained where she was, her lips now pressed to their mother’s neck. “Where were we? Oh, right your sister’s tits! Do you like them?”


  “I…mom, what’s going on?”


  “There’s a lot going on in your shorts right now.” Mom smiled and to his surprise, licked her lips. “You look very happy to see your big sister’s tits.”


  She whispered something to Haley who stood up and walked over, her tits jiggling. She stopped in front of him and fondled her tits.


  “You know you like them,” she purred. “Even mom can see how hard you are. Come on, baby, tell your sister you like her tits.” She leaned over, pushing them towards his face. “Tell me how sexy you think I am.”


  “Sis, please.” He turned his head away from her delicious looking nipples even though all he wanted to do was suck them.


  “Just say you like them, Randy,” Mom said. “Tell the truth, it’s not like we can’t see that you do.”


  “I…okay, I like them,” he said softly, a feeling of helplessness washing over him as Haley continued to play with her nipples.


  “See was that so hard?” Mom laughed. “It is, isn’t it?”


  “Yeah, it is!” Haley giggled. “Just like it was earlier.”


  “That’s a good boy, nice and hard for your sister.” Mom stood and walked over to stand next to Haley. “How about you get close to your brother, baby girl?”


  Haley swung her leg over his and sat down on his knee. She slid forward and Randy groaned at how hot her pussy was through her lacy shorts. Not just hot, but wet, as she left a sticky trail on his leg as she rocked back and forth.


  Her tits were right in his face and Mom whispered. “Suck them.”


  Randy looked at her, then back to Haley who was holding her tits to his face, offering them to him.


  “Go ahead, honey,” Mom said, softly. “It’s okay, I’m telling you to. You’re not in any trouble, baby boy, all we want is for you to have what you want.”


  He shook his head. “I don’t know what I want.”


  “Of course you do; you want your sister.” Mom put her hand on his shoulder and when he looked her way he saw her nipples were hard beneath her top and she was flushed, her brown eyes burning with the same lust he saw in Haley’s.


  The same lust he felt.


  “And I hope you want me too.”


  “I…do,” he admitted. “But I don’t know why.”


  “You don’t have to, baby,” Haley said with a smile that this time was more sweet than sexy. “Just know it’s okay because we want you too.”


  “Why now?” He put his hands gingerly on her hips just over the panties, thrilled at just touching her soft bare flesh.


  “Because you’re a man now.” Mom leaned over and catching him by surprised, kissed him softly on the lips. “My man, our man and that’s how it is in our family. Always has been, this is in your blood, Randy.”


  “But what about dad?” His hand strayed up his sister’s sides and he felt her body tense expectantly, but he didn’t move up to her breasts.


  “He knows. He’s been waiting for you to realize what you wanted so we can all love each other the way we were meant to.”


  “Wait, you mean…” Somehow this kept getting crazier by the minute.


  “We’ve all been waiting for you, Randy.” Haley released her tits and put her arms around his neck. “I’ve been playing with mom and dad since a week after I turned eighteen.”


  “Is this a sick game?” He looked at his mother. “You guys are taking this pretty damn far.”


  “It’s true honey, it’s in my family to be with family. I’ll tell you everything soon, but right now, why don’t you enjoy what you’ve been dreaming of for weeks?”


  “How do you know about those dreams?”


  “Because that’s how it starts. Eighteen is the year of adulthood that triggers it. From that day on the dreams come and it’s a matter of time before we want to act on them. You’ve been resisting and we decided it’s time to tell you there’s nothing wrong with it.”


  “There’s not? But everyone…”


  “We’re not everyone, we’re a special family,” Mom told him. “Speaking of special, your beautiful sister wants to make tonight the best one of your life.”


  “Haley’s been with your dad and I for a year, but the entire time all she’s talked about is how excited she was knowing someday she’d get to make her brother happy.”


  “I love you, Randy.” Haley kissed him sweetly on the cheek. “Please let me show you how much I love you and how much love and fun we’re all going to share from now on.”


  She grabbed the bottom of his shirt and pulled it up to his chest. Randy didn’t let her take it off and Haley looked at Mom.


  “Randy.” Mom ran her nails down his cheek. “We would never make you do something you wouldn’t want to do. But we know you want to, you’re going by what the rest of the world would tell you, but they’re wrong. They don’t know what they’re missing, the family that lays together, stays together, baby.”


  “You…you too?” he whispered. “I could be with you?”


  “Randy we’ve shown you that you can have what you want. Your sister and I are telling you we’re yours in any way you’ve dreamed of.


  “But we won’t force it. You need to choose now. If you tell us you don’t want this, that it’s wrong, then Haley will get off your lap and you go back upstairs. We’ll wait until you’re ready and you will be Randy. Know why?”


  His eyes had drifted back to Haley’s breasts, and his cock, like earlier, had remained painfully hard despite the conversation. He shrugged in response to his mother’s question while taking in the fact his sister was all but naked, her tits right in front of him and the heat and moisture of her pussy pressing into his leg.


  “Because you’ll have to. Those dirty dreams you’ve been having? They will get more lurid as time goes on. The thoughts you’ve had when you stare at us all the time? That will get worse. Soon you’ll be hard as a rock just sitting with us at dinner.”


  Mom squeezed his cock through his shorts, causing him to groan.


  “Tsk tsk,” she clucked her tongue. “See how hard you are? Harder than you’ve ever been and so hard, I bet it hurts. That will get worse too and no matter how many times you jerk off or fuck some girl, you’ll never be satisfied. You could get laid and ten minutes later see your pretty sister and be hard for her in seconds.”




  “I was so wet for dad,” Haley said. “I wanted him so bad! I thought it was wrong too and I talked to Mom and she told me what was happening and brought me to dad, and it was so good!” She sighed. “Then mom played with me and we all play now.”


  “All of you,” he repeated.


  “Yup, the other night when you heard me?” Haley laughed. “That was dad fucking me. It’s always dad fucking me here. I go to Rob’s to have sex with him, we’ve never done it here.”


  Randy thought of his father fucking his sister. Everything in him told him it was wrong, yet his cock reacted like it did to the women in his family lately. It jerked in his shorts and his mind was filled with images of Haley on her knees, blowing his father, dad licking her pussy, fucking her on her knees like that crazy dream he’d had.


  That thought stopped his mind from spinning. He’d dreamed of the three of them fucking and inviting him in, joining the family. They couldn’t know that, but they did. Haley knew he’d dreamed of her, and mom did too.


  Was this all true? It would explain the sudden attraction to his family, but…


  “That got you didn’t it?” Mom asked. “You thinking of your father giving it to your sister? Hot isn’t it?”


  She slid her thumb over Haley’s nipple. “It’s so hot watching your father play with our daughter, I love watching them together and he’s going to love watching you and I together.”


  “We play all different ways, but with you we can play in even more ways!” Haley giggled. “We can put on sexy shows for mom and dad! Then watch them.”


  “So much fun, Randy,” Mom added. “So much lust and so much love. God, your aunt and I had fun with grandma and grandpa.”


  “Wait, is dad your brother?” he asked, alarmed.


  “No, honey, we marry others, special people who see what our family has and are never jealous, just happy to share our love. He can talk to you about that when he gets back. That is if you’re ready.”


  She pointed to him. “No more talk or questions, Randy. What’s it going to be? Are you going to say no and leave us to play with each other? Go upstairs and jerk off while your sister licks my pussy and wishes it was her brother’s cock her tongue was on? Or you going to stay and have the two women who love you most make all your dreams come true?”


  Haley looked up through her long lashes, pushed her lips into a pout and whispered, “Please want me, little brother.”


  “So, Randy,” Mom asked. “Be honest, you like your big sister’s tits?”


  Haley once again held them for him, a hopeful look in her eyes.


  Randy’s cock ached and he recalled Mom’s words that it would keep doing so until her gave in and, goddamn his sister was beautiful and so was his mother. He paused, then took the plunge.


  “They’re perfect, just like the rest of her.”


  “Yes!” Haley exclaimed. “You want me!”


  “Wait.” Mom held up her hand. “One more question, Randy.”


  “Okay,” His eyes lingered on Haley’s nipples and his mouth watering now that he knew he was going to have them.


  “You have to look at me.” Mom took his chin her hand and guided him to face her.


  “You like your sister’s tits, but what do you think of mine?”


  With no hesitation, Mom pulled her top off revealing her breasts to her son.


  “Wow,” was all he could come up with staring at his now topless mother.


  Her breasts were much larger than Haley’s, but despite their size were standing up pretty well for her age. Her nipples were bigger than his sister’s and much darker, a rosy shade of red. He licked his lips, already imagining them under his tongue and how heavy and soft they would feel in his hands.


  “Aw, you like mom’s better?” Haley pouted like a brat and it sent a surge of lust through him.


  “Just different, you’re both amazing.” He turned to Haley. “I dreamed of you the most.”


  “Because she’s your sister,” Mom said. “Now how about you show Haley how much you love her.”


  Randy moved his hands up Haley’s side and cupped her tits, loving the way she moaned as his palms grazed her nipples. She leaned towards him, her lips parted, but caught up in the idea of finally fulfilling his taboo lust; he lowered his head to her chest, his tongue already out, eagerly awaiting the first taste of his sister’s skin.


  “Stop!” Mom caught him by his hair, not roughly, but enough for him to freeze with his mouth inches from Haley’s tit.


  “There’s a few rules, but most important is we always start with love. No matter how horny we are, we always start with a kiss.”


  She gave him a sweet smile. “Give Haley the kiss I’ve been dreaming of watching for a long time.”


  Randy turned from her and gasped when Haley’s lips found his. She wrapped her arms around his neck, drawing him into her and he moaned at the sensation of his sister’s soft lips.


  He returned the kiss, at first gently, then more firmly, his desire adding to his enthusiasm. Haley whimpered into the kiss, her lips sliding along his and teasing by never staying still for more than a second.


  Randy removed his hands from her tits to slide them around her and crush her against him in a passionate embrace that resulted in a soft moan from his sister. He ran his hands up and down the smooth skin of her back and up into her long soft blonde hair.


  Haley responded by pushing her tongue between his lips and into his mouth, while her long nails ran through his hair, they moaned as their tongues danced across each other and Randy couldn’t believe how good kissing his sister felt.


  It was better than kissing Becky or any other girl he’d been with and he now knew without a doubt, it was because she was his sister.


  “Look at the two of you.” Mom sighed. “So beautiful.”


  Randy felt her tug on his shirt and raising his arms, he let her pull it off. Haley leaned back as she did, but the second his shirt was off, she was right back against him, her lips finding his and now with the added thrill of her nipples pressing into his chest.


  She rocked her hips, grinding her moist shorts into his thigh and kissing him harder, her lips more forcefully pushing against his. Randy certainly wasn’t complaining, nor did he mind when his mother sat on his other leg.


  “I want a kiss too,” she announced as she rubbed her equally wet shorts on his thigh.


  Haley removed her lips from his and Randy turned his head to kiss his mother, then said, “Hey!” when she leaned past him and kissed Haley instead.


  They both giggled into their kiss and Randy really couldn’t complain about the sight of his mother and sister kissing in front of him. He put his arms around their waists and mom leaned into him, causing him to groan at the new sensation of her soft breasts joining his sisters against him.


  His cock was throbbing as he took in their taboo kiss. The difference in their appearance, Haley’s blonde hair against his mother’s black, along with their different body types added to the excitement. But that paled in comparison to the fact this was his mother who was now shoving her tongue into her daughter’s mouth.


  They were showing off for him, their tongues wagging across each other as they opened their eyes and looked sideways at him. Mom made the show an even better one, pushing against Haley’s shoulder so she would turn to face her and lowering her head, sucked on her right nipple.


  “Oh, mama!” Haley moaned, putting her hand in her mother’s hair and holding her face to her tit.


  “Jesus, that’s hot,” Randy whispered.


  “I have two,” Haley cupped her other breast. “And it’s feeling lonely.”


  Randy was past needing to be told twice and sucked his sister’s pink nipple into his mouth. Haley moaned his name and he swore he’d never heard it said better. He swirled his tongue around her swollen flesh, his eyes open and watching his mother doing the same, while watching him.


  Her dark eyes were bright with lust and she made a show of teasing her tongue around her daughter’s nipple. Randy ran his hands over their backs and asses, giving them a squeeze. Mom reached down and pulling on his arm, guided his hand to her breast.


  He moaned as he squeezed it, amazed at how soft her breast was, except for her nipple which was as hard as his cock. Mom turned her head from Haley’s breast and parting her lips leaned into him. He stopped licking Haley’s tit to meet his mother’s lips.


  She kissed him gently, her lips lightly working his, her tongue darting out to give his lips a quick lick, but not entering his mouth. Mom eased her lips from his, then with a sexy smile, teased her tongue along one side of his sister’s nipple.


  “Care to join me?” she whispered.


  This was getting sexier by the minute he thought as he ran his tongue over the other side of Haley’s nipple. She sighed and arched her back, pushing her small tit into their faces. Randy’s tongue slid along her swollen flesh as well as his mother’s soft wet tongue before their lips met, capturing his sister’s nipple between their lips.


  Mom leaned back and Haley immediately returned the favor, burying her face in her mother’s breast. Randy followed suit, sucking his mother’s nipple with an eagerness that would have appalled him earlier tonight.


  “Oh fuck,” Mom moaned. “I’ve longed for this moment!”


  Haley joined him around their mother’s nipple, licking it as well as his lips as they shared it. Her hand dropped to his crotch and he moaned around his mother’s rosy nub when she stroked it through the shorts.


  “Speaking of longing.” Haley sat up. “I think my poor little brother could use some attention.”


  Randy moaned louder when Mom’s hand also dropped into his crotch.


  “Oh, my! Your brother does seem to be pretty swollen,” Mom breathed. “Why don’t you help him out.”


  Mom slid off his knee and Haley did as well, except his mother stepped to the side and Haley dropped to her knees, right where he’d dreamed of her being, between his legs.


  “God, I want your cock!” She unsnapped his shorts and all but ripped his zipper down.


  “Eager little thing isn’t she?” Mom asked as she sat on the arm of the chair and put her arm around his shoulders. “Your father and I keep trying to get her to take her time, but she can’t get her mouth on his cock or my pussy fast enough.” She kissed his cheek. “Now your cock.”


  “I can’t wait to suck dad and Randy!” Haley exclaimed as she grabbed the side of his shorts and tugged on them. “I want them to both cum in my face when dad gets home!”


  “Youth and enthusiasm,” Mom sighed. “But I wouldn’t mind my two men painting my face, now that I think of it.”


  Haley and Mom’s words, promising such carnal pleasures and spoken so casually made him feel as if he were drunk on lust and he quickly raised his hips to let his sister take his shorts down.


  “Oh, look at that cock!” Haley moaned when his shorts were ripped down his legs and his cock sprang free.


  “Like father, like son,” Mom said softly. “I can’t wait to feel it inside me.”


  “You said I could be first!” Haley pouted, but as she did, grabbed his cock and slowly pumped it.


  “Goddamn,” Randy moaned at the feel of his sister’s hand on his now bare cock.


  Haley licked her lips as she took in his swollen purple head and keeping her eyes on his, she flicked her tongue out, swirling around the sensitive skin below the head. He groaned and pushed his cock at her, urging her to take it into her mouth.


  With a giggle, Haley kissed the tip, then pulled her head back, taking a trail of pre cum with it. Randy was breathing hard and his body trembled in anticipation as his big sister pressed her soft lips to the spongy head of his cock.


  She rubbed it back and forth, smearing his sticky fluid on her soft lips and causing him to whimper.


  “Don’t tease, Haley, suck your brother’s cock,” Mom chided her.


  She slid off the chair and walked around behind him.


  “Yes mama.” Haley giggled, then opened her mouth just enough to slide her lips over the head of his cock.


  “Oh, fuck sis,” he moaned when she opened wider and took his cock deep into her warm wet mouth.


  Haley moaned as loud as he did, the vibration sending an extra thrill through him, and her eyes rolled back. She took him further and further until her soft lips were wrapped around the base of his shaft. She held him there, letting him enjoy the effect of being completely submerged in his sister’s mouth.


  “She’s such a good little cocksucker isn’t she?” Mom put her arms around him from behind and kissed his neck, whispering in his ear, “Like how your dick looks in you sister’s mouth?”


  “Oh, yeah,” he breathed as Haley shook her head, working the head of his cock around her mouth and sliding her tongue around his shaft.


  She released him with a wet slurping sound and rubbed his cock along her soft cheek.


  “This is such a nice hard cock!” she told him, before running her tongue up and down his shaft.


  Haley lowered her head and pinning his cock against his stomach sucked on each of his balls, then bathed them with her tongue as she licked side to side.


  “I taught her that,” Mom said in his ear.


  She ran her hands up and down his chest, and caused him to gasp when she took his nipples between her purple tipped fingers and played with them.


  Haley ran her tongue back up his cock and once again took him into her mouth, but this time bobbed her head in a steady rhythm.


  “That’s it, baby girl, suck your brother’s cock.” Mom kissed his neck, then his ear, her tongue teasing his ear lobe. “Look at her, Randy, that’s your sister on her knees blowing you, being good to you. How can this be wrong?”


  “It feels pretty right.” He laughed, but it turned into a moan when Haley cupped his balls and rubbed them while continuing to work her lips up and down his shaft.


  “How’s your brother’s cock taste, Haley?”


  “Hmm!” she groaned around him, then opening her mouth wider, allowed a long trail of spit and pre cum to slide from her mouth down his cock before she slurped it back up.


  Randy put his hands out, then hesitated.


  “Go ahead,” Mom encouraged him. “Play with her hair, her tits, enjoy her the way she’s enjoying you.”


  He put his hands on her head and pushed and pulled, gently guiding her amazing mouth along his shaft.


  “That looks so good.” Mom sighed. “Honey would you mind if I shared with your sister?”


  “I…seriously?”


  With a laugh, Mom walked around in front of him and tapped Haley on the shoulder. She eased over and Randy’s cock jumped in her mouth when his mother sank to her knees next to his sister.


  Mom kissed his stomach and with a sexy smile, lowered her head and licked his balls as Haley sucked him.


  “Oh my god,” Randy gasped as his mother’s tongue caressed his balls while his sister blew him. If this was a dream, he hoped he’d never wake up.


  He moved his left hand, placing it on the back of his mother’s head, now holding handfuls of both their hair as their heads bobbed in his lap. Mom lifted her head and opening her mouth, wagged her tongue.


  Haley released his cock and in a move that was the hottest thing he could have ever imagined, she pushed his cock into mom’s mouth, feeding her brother’s cock to her mother!


  “Oh, mom,” he moaned as she took his cock down to his balls in one swift bob of her head. Her tongue slipped out, licking his balls, then slid along his shaft as she worked her way back up.


  Mom removed his cock from her mouth and sticking out her tongue slapped the purple head against it, then against Haley’s waiting tongue. They each placed their lips along one side of his cock and moved their heads, sliding his cock between their oft lips.


  Randy moaned and worked his hip’s pushing it through their mouths. They moved their lips to the head of his cock and Haley took him into hers, giving him a couple of hard sucks, before releasing him and letting mom do the same.


  They resumed pleasuring him between their lips, moving in perfect rhythm, their lips touching around his shaft as they moved their heads. Even as he watched in rapt fascination, it dawned on him they were so good at this because they’d been doing it for dad since Haley’s birthday last year.


  That thought both shocked and excited him. For the last year his mother and sister had been fucking his father senseless without him ever knowing. Now they were going to do it to him and were off to an incredible start.


  Mom took over, taking him into her mouth and bobbing her head, but slowly, letting him feel her lips along every inch of his cock and keeping her tongue moving the entire time, licking as she sucked.


  Haley lowered her head teasing his balls with her mouth, licking and sucking them.


  “Oh, that’s so fucking hot,” he managed to breathe as they switched, Haley taking him into her mouth while mom took over on his balls.


  Unable to control his hips, he pumped them, thrusting into Haley’s unprotesting mouth as she sucked him faster and harder than before. His balls tightened under the skilled attention of his mother’s tongue and his thighs trembled as his mother and sister brought him closer to his release.


  Not just any release, but the one his cock had been yearning for the last few weeks. When he came-and it would be soon the way they were going at him-he wouldn’t just be coming but coming for and all over his mom and sis.


  “Hmm, someone’s getting close,” Mom purred. “Bet these nice full balls are ready to explode aren’t they?”


  She guided his cock from Haley and took it back into her mouth, her dark eyes rolling back in pleasure as she sucked him, but slowly. Haley cupped her mother’s tits, fondling them and making her moan around his cock.


  “Your brother’s getting close, baby girl.” She passed him to his sister, who swirled her tongue around his head, before taking him back into her hot mouth and sucking, but slow as his mother had done.


  “You want to come for us, Randy?” Mom asked. “You want to come in our mouths, all over our faces?”


  “I wanted to swallow it!” Haley moaned as she pushed him back to their mother.


  “You want him inside you first and you can’t have everything young lady,” Mom told her, then sucked him some more.


  Randy slumped back against the chair, his hands resting on their heads and watched, whimpering, his cock twitching and balls quivering as they took turns each giving him a few slow sucks before switching off.


  He stared lustfully as each of them sucked him. Both felt amazing and each were an equally taboo thrill. Mom took him deeper than Haley and more easily, but Haley moved her head more, adding a little twist with her mouth each time she worked her way up to just the head.


  They were both incredible and with a long groan he moved his hips faster, fucking their mouths as they sucked him.


  “Tell us what you want.” Mom wrapped her fingers around his cock and stroked it as Haley resumed sucking him.


  “I want to come,” he moaned.


  “Better than that.” Mom squeezed his cock for emphasis. “Tell us what you want and say it the way you want to, the way your dirty mom and sis want to hear it.”


  “I…” he moaned as Haley added her fingers over moms and they were both jerking him as she sucked him. “I want to come for my mom and sister.”


  “Better.” Mom took his cock from Haley and sucked on just the head.


  “I want to cum in your mouths and your faces!” he exclaimed, desperately pumping his hips.


  “That’s it baby boy, you talk nice and dirty because we love it, we love to hear it and say it because what we’re doing is dirty. Your mother and sister love you, but we’re going to be your little sluts too!”


  They both pressed their lips around the head of his cock and stroked him, their slender fingers working his wet shaft.


  “Cum for us!” Haley moaned. “Come in our faces little brother! Come so you can lick my pussy and make me cum too!”


  “Then mine!” Mom moaned. “You’re going to eat both our pussies, baby and…Oh!”


  Mom gasped as Randy lost control and with a loud cry his cock exploded in their hands. The first spurt splattered against Haley’s lips and cheek and she opened her mouth to catch the next one. Randy moaned as they jerked him harder, and pulling his cock towards her, Mom stuck her tongue out and caught another long spurt all over it and her chin.




  Randy’s hips bucked and he whimpered and moaned while watching mom and Haley lean over his cock, their mouths open and tongues flickering, catching the huge load his aching balls had been wanting to give them.


  They slurped his come into their mouths before pushing it back out with their tongues, letting it drool down their faces and back onto his cock.


  “Oh god,” he sighed when his mother twisted her hand, wringing the last drops from his spent cock. He then gasped when they both began licking his cock clean, making a show of scooping his cum onto their tongues, then kissing and shoving it into each other’s mouths.


  “That was a lot.” Mom smacked her lips. “Feel better now, baby?”


  “Damn straight I do.” He laughed.


  “Good, we had to get that edge off so you can fuck us nice and hard, right Haley?”


  “Me first!” She laughed and hopping up to her feet, walked over to mom’s bed, her ass looking sweet in those tight pink shorts.


  “No patience.” Mom stood up and leaning over, kissed him, then pushed her tits in his face.


  Randy sucked on each of her nipples, then let his mother take his hand and pull him from the chair. She led him to the bed where Haley had sat down on the edge of it. When Randy reached the bed, Mom let his arm go and said, “Stand up, Haley.”


  Smiling ear to ear, Haley stood up and dropping to her knees, mom pulled Haley’s shorts down, exposing her smooth pink slit. Randy released a sharp breath at the sight of his sister’s pussy, then another when his mother pressed her face between Haley’s thighs and ran her tongue through her pink lips.


  Haley moaned and opened her legs further. Mom’s tongue circled her clit several times and sliding her hand up her inner thigh, she eased her fingers inside her. Haley whimpered and grabbing Randy, pulled him forward, shoving his face into her tit.


  He sucked her nipple, then moaned around it when mom took his semi hard cock in her mouth. She sucked him for a moment, then turned and licked Haley’s pussy several times, before grabbing Haley’s hips and turning her.


  Haley put her back to him and shook her hips, wiggling her ass at him. Mom spread her cheeks open and continued to blow Randy’s mind by pushing Haley over the bed and pushing her tongue into her pussy and sucking hard enough he could hear her lips smack.


  Haley groaned and pushed her ass into her mouth’s face. She tongued her pussy then sliding her tongue up, teased it around her daughter’s pink rosebud.


  “Damn, mom,” he whispered, his cock already swelling again while watching his mother give his sister a rim job.


  She stood up and grabbing her shorts put her back to Randy and eased them down her legs. Randy took in her well-rounded ass and her rose colored pussy lips peering out between her soft thighs and reaching out, he fondled her ass.


  Bracing her hands on the bed, Mom looked over her shoulder. “Put your fingers inside me.”


  Randy rubbed his fingers nervously through her pussy and couldn’t believe how wet she was. He eased to fingers inside her and found she wasn’t just sopping wet, but hot and tight as well. Haley leaned over next to her, leaving him confronted with both of their asses and pussies.


  “Play with your sister too, baby,” Mom sighed as he worked his fingers inside her.


  His fingers trembling with excitement, Randy rubbed Haley’s pussy, she jumped and moaned when he rubbed her clit and he kept his thumb on it as he pushed two fingers in her. He found his mother’s clit with his other thumb and stood behind them, fingering both.


  They turned their heads and kissed each other as he worked their pussies and they pumped their hips, pushing his fingers deeper inside them. He couldn’t believe he was doing this!


  His cock was already rock hard again and no longer worrying about anything or able to control himself, Randy withdrew his fingers from inside them, stepped up behind Haley and plunged his cock into his sister’s pussy.


  “Fuck yeah!” Haley squealed. “Oh that dick feels so fucking good!”


  “Oh, look at you!” Mom exclaimed, standing up and watching Randy’s cock slide in and out of his sister’s pussy. “That’s it baby, fuck her! Fuck your sister’s tight little cunt!’


  Cunt? Wow, but the words sent a thrill through him and squeezing Haley’s hips he fucked her hard and fast, giving her long hard strokes that made her yip each time he slammed deep inside her.


  “Just like that!” she moaned, now watching him over her shoulder. “Fuck me nice and hard, little brother! Give your horny big sister what she needs!”


  “I can’t wait to watch you fuck your sister while she sucks off your father.”


  Christ this was getting hotter by the minute as again her words which would be disturbing to most, caused him to fuck Haley even harder. Mom slipped behind him and putting her arms around him and rubbing his stomach and chest as he repeatedly plunged into his sister’s…cunt!


  “That’s a good boy, fuck your sister,” Mom purred in his ear, then kissed his neck. “Fuck her good and hard like the little tart likes it!” She laughed. “Now that you’ve become a full member of the family your horny sister is going to wear you out.”


  “Damn straight!” Haley moaned. “Hope you like my pussy, little brother because you’re going to be getting an awful lot of it.”


  “And mine too, baby,” Mom cooed, her fingers straying down and cupping his balls as he fucked Haley. “You have to be able to give some of this cock to mommy too. Dad can take care of Haley those nights, or you can both fuck both of us.”


  “Wait until Daddy comes home!” Haley exclaimed. “The four of us are going to fuck like crazy!”


  “Spank her,” Mom said in his ear. “Give that cute little ass some color.”


  Randy didn’t hesitate, he slapped the right side of Haley’s ass and she yelped, but slammed her ass back into him causing him to gasp at how hard she drove him inside her. He slapped her other cheek then went back and forth giving each side several good hard smacks.


  Haley moaned and whimpered as her ass turned red his fingers clearly outlined, but kept rocking into him and crying out in pleasure. Reaching out, he grabbed her long hair and pulled on it while fucking her even harder.


  “Fuck, I need to cum!” Mom declared and moving around the bed crawled onto it, sitting in front of Haley and spreading her legs. “Lick my pussy, baby girl.”


  “Whoa.” Randy slowed his fucking and leaned over to watch his mother spread her pussy open and Haley burying her face in it.


  “Tongue fuck me!” Mom moaned, her hands going into Haley’s hair. “Suck that juicy pussy!”


  Haley did just that, making loud slurping sounds and moaning as she licked her mother. She worked her tongue up through her pussy, angling her head enough for Randy to see her tongue on mom’s clit.


  Again, he was struck by the way they acted together, a year of doing everything imaginable for dad had caused them to perfect the way to allow him to see the action. Haley’s tongue flickered around mom’s clit and she not so gently plunged two fingers into their mother’s pussy.


  Mom groaned when Haley added a third finger and sucked hard on her clit, stretching her rosy flesh. Haley licked their mother perfectly even as Randy pounded her from behind. He eased up, switching to longer slower strokes to enjoy the show in front of him.


  “Yes!” Mom lifted her feet and put them on Haley’s shoulders and laying back, tugged on her nipples. “Keep sucking, baby girl! Mama’s going to come for you!”


  Randy put his hands over his mother’s feet, pushing them into Haley’s shoulders while he continued to drill his sister.


  “Slow down, baby boy, because I am so getting some of that cock after I come!”


  “What about me?” Haley whimpered. “I want to cum!”


  “You will, now keep licking mommy’s pussy! Oh, yes, just like that, Haley, oh, right there, oh…oh!”


  Randy flinched when his mother threw her head back and howled at the top of her voice. Her thighs clamped around Haley’s head and her hips bucked wildly as she came in his sister’s face.


  “Fuck, oh fuck!’ Mom cried out in between long loud squeals of pleasure.


  Her cries of pleasure pushed him to fuck Haley even harder and her muffled yelps between mom’s legs were driving him crazy. He felt his legs begin to tremble and realized he was close to coming and slowed down.


  “I needed that!” Mom sighed, letting her leg’s fall from Haley’s shoulders. “Come here, baby.”


  Mom put her arms out and easing her pussy from him, Haley climbed onto the bed over her mother and kissed her. Mom whispered something to her and they both sat up. Mom leaned her back against the headboard and Haley lay between her legs, her back against her mother.


  Haley opened her legs and reaching between them, Mom spread her pink slit open. “Your sister’s been a very good girl, Randy, come give her a kiss.”


  Randy happily crawled onto the bed and lying on his stomach between his sister’s thighs, plunged his tongue into her hot little box. Haley squealed and Randy moaned as his mouth was filled with her stick juices.


  He shoved his rigid tongue in and out of her dripping pussy all the while looking up, watching his mother play with Haley’s nipples. She turned her head, kissing mom while, Randy worked his tongue up through the folds of her soft wet flesh to fasten to her clit.


  Haley groaned into her kiss with mom and Randy inhaled deeply, taking in the forbidden scent of his sister’s pussy and already craving a taste of his mothers. He swirled his tongue around her clit while marveling at how tight her pussy was.


  She contracted around his fingers, making it even tighter and he was aware of her thighs already trembling as he sucked her clit into his mouth. As her mother had done, Haley raised her legs, placing her bare feet on his back and curling her toes into him.


  Haley rocked her hips, pushing his fingers deeper and grinding her pussy into his face. Haley was now watching him while mom kissed and sucked on her neck and played with her gorgeous little tits.


  “You look so good between my legs little brother,” she sighed. “I am so spending a lot of time in your room after tonight!”


  “I’m going to spend a lot of time right here,” he answered, then returned to sucking her clit harder and pumping his fingers faster.


  “I’ll let you,” she moaned. “Lick it, baby, lick that clit and make your sister cum for you so I can watch you fuck mom!”


  The thought that he’d be inside her mother’s pussy as soon as she came, made him lick her as fast as he could, his tongue swirling around her clit then sucking it every few seconds. Haley’s toes curled harder into his back and she lifted her ass in the air, pushing her hot slit into his face.


  Her pussy tightened around him and above him, mom gave her nipples a hard twist. With a high pitched squeal, Haley went off as hard as his mother had, her pussy convulsing around his fingers and her hips grinding her quivering flesh into his tongue.


  Haley emitted a series of sexy little hiccups, her pussy contracting each time she made the sound and her hips thrusting. With a soft whimper she let her legs stretch out across his back and slumped against mom.


  She only remained there for a few seconds before sliding to the side of mom and sitting on her knees, looked at him expectantly.


  “Let’s go baby boy.” Mom lifted her legs up and let them slowly fall open, exposing her glistening pussy. “Let mommy have that big hard dick!”


  Randy grabbed her ankles and holding her legs apart, slid up between her legs and entered her in long thrust. He moaned at the feeling of his cock immersed in the most forbidden pussy of all, his own mothers. Not that fucking his sister wasn’t crossing a serious line, but she was his sister, a year older, but a peer, an equal, this was mom!


  This was the woman who had raised him and here he was inside her, his cock plunging and out of her hot wet heat.


  “Oh god, it feels so good to have my son fucking me!” Mom groaned as she played with her tits. “Harder, Randy, deeper, I want my baby boy to really fuck me!”


  Haley leaned forward and wrapping her arms around mom’s legs, pulled them back to her, holding them up while Randy continued to fuck her. Haley pulled back so far, mom’s feet were over her head and her ass was in the air, enabling him to fuck her even deeper.


  Randy leaned over, putting his arms between her legs, his hands on either side of her while he fucked her hard and fast.


  “He’s fucking you so hard.” Haley laughed, her eyes locked onto her brother’s cock plundering his mother’s pussy. “And he said he didn’t want this!”


  Mom slid her arms behind her knees, holding her legs back and Haley slid further towards him, kneeling next to him and kissing his neck. “How’s it feel to fuck our mom?”


  “Feels so good!” he moaned, then turned his head to kiss her. “Felt good to fuck my sexy sister too.”


  “Hmm, smooth talker.” She smiled, then reaching down, grabbed the base of his shaft and jerked him as he fucked mom.


  She released him, then rubbed mom’s clit with her fingers.


  “Oh, yes!” Mom cried out. “Make me come, baby girl!”


  Haley worked her fingers in hard fast circles and mom moaned and squealed as Randy fucked her. She grabbed her nipples, tugging on them as she had before. Her face red and she was sweating, her lips parted as Haley’s had been and like his sister, Randy was made aware of just how attractive his mother was, how damn sexy.


  Especially right now, holding her legs over her head like a porn star while her son fucked her and her daughter played with her pussy. Randy stared at her rosy lips sucking greedily at his cock each time he slid from within her.


  He licked his lips and realized in all the crazy sex they’d had so far, he’d yet to taste his mother’s pussy. He slid his cock from inside her slid back, and lowering his head, shoved his tongue inside her.


  “Oh, honey!” Mom moaned. “I love it! Let him suck my clit, baby girl!”


  Haley kept her hand where it was, but spread her fingers, holding mom’s clit between them. Randy, slid his tongue through his mother’s lips and swirled it around her clit, while his sister rolled it in her fingers.


  “Oh, look at the two of you!” Mom groaned. “Oh, your dad’s missing a hell of a show!”


  “Don’t worry, he’ll get a really good one when he comes back.” Haley giggled. “And get to be part of it!”


  She put her free hand in Randy’s hair and shoved his face into mom’s pussy. “Lick her, little brother, make mama cum for you!”


  Randy sucked her clit so hard his lips smacked and shoved two fingers hard inside her.


  “Put one in her ass!” Haley urged him. “She fucking loves it, don’t you, mom?”


  “Not as much as I love a cock in there, but do it, baby, finger mommy’s ass.”


  Mom liked to be fucked in the ass? That meant she might let him someday? Inspired by that thought, Randy didn’t hesitate to shove his finger into his mother’s ass.


  The effect was instantaneous, as she had before Mom cut loose with a long loud howl and both her ass and pussy tightened around his thrusting fingers. He kept his tongue busy on her clit as Haley squeezed it harder and mom moaned and squirmed on the bed as she seemed to cum even harder than the first time.


  Randy gasped when Haley grabbed his cock and pumped it.


  “I want this fucking cock back inside me, little brother!”


  “So do I,” Mom groaned as she let go of her legs and let them fall limply on the bed. “How about we let him have both?”


  She winked at Haley and rolled over onto her stomach, drawing her knees up beneath her and pushing her curvy ass in the air towards him. Haley laughed and swung her leg over mom’s back to lay on top of her.


  “Holy fuck,” Randy said as mom spread her legs further apart, sinking lower on the bed so Haley’s knees were also on the bed as she knelt over her. Randy was now confronted with both their pussies’ one over the other.


  Both their slits were glistening and sliding forward, Randy grabbed Haley’s hips first and shoved his cock inside her giving her several hard pumps. He withdrew from her and lowering his cock slammed it into mom’s sopping pussy.


  “Yes, give it to both of us, baby! Fuck both your girls!”


  God, he loved the sound of that, but not as much as actually fucking them. For the next few minutes, Randy was in taboo heaven, working back and forth between his mother and sister’s pussies.


  They both yipped and moaned and urged him to fuck the other even harder when he would switch. Randy was breathing hard, the sweat pouring into his eyes and his legs were trembling as he now hammered away on mom while shoving his fingers into his sister’s tight little twat.


  His balls tightened and his cock was twitching with each stroke. Randy was moaning as loud as Mom and Haley as he fucked them and mom cried out, “Cum for us, baby, come inside your beautiful big sister, give it to her!”


  “Oh, thank you mama!” Haley moaned, looking over her shoulder at him, she smiled. “Give it to me, little brother, let me feel it!”


  Randy gave mom several more hard strokes until he was right at the edge, then whipping his cock from her, shoved it in Haley’s pussy. He barely lasted a few seconds before he cried out and his cock erupted inside his sister’s tight pussy.


  “Yes!” Haley squealed. “It feels so good! Oh, Randy keep going, give me all of it!”


  He continued to fuck her, each thrust ending in another spurt of cum deep inside her. Haley contracted her pussy causing him to moan as she milked every drop from his rapidly emptying balls.


  When he had nothing left, he eased his cock from inside her and sat back on his knees, breathing hard. In front of him the show continued. Haley rolled off of mom and onto her back. Mom rolled over and sitting up caused him to gasp when she took him into her mouth and sucked hard enough to coax a few more drops from him.


  “My God the three of us taste good together.” Mom lay back on the bed leaving room between her and Haley and patted the space between them. “Come here, baby boy.”


  Randy turned around and gratefully lay back on the bed between them. Both Haley and Mom rolled onto their sides so they were looking down at them and each gave him a sweet kiss.


  “Welcome to the family, honey,” Mom told him. “The real part of the family.”


  “Have a good time, mister I don’t want it?” Haley giggled.


  “I…I can’t believe we did that, the three of us.” Randy shook his head as now that his cock had finally softened and his mind was less lust addled. “And you guys and dad?”


  “Soon all four of us,” Mom said. “The two of you taking turns on the two of us and sometimes two watching the others, or one.” She sighed. “The games we’re going to play, Randy.”


  “But there’s some rules,” Haley pointed out. “Like mom and dad have to have their alone time.” She smiled. “That used to make me sad because I couldn’t play, but now when they do we can play together!”


  “I’d like that.” He leaned up and kissed her. “I’d love to be with just you sis.” He smiled. “I did think of you more.”


  “Yay!” Haley clapped her hands like a little kid. “I was hoping you would!”


  “It’s natural,” Mom said. “You’re much closer. Lucky I’m not jealous.” She winked. “But just so you know Randy sometimes me and Haley like a little girl time.”


  “Can I watch?” he asked eagerly, and making them both laugh.


  “Only if I can watch you and dad,” Haley said.


  “Sure, I…wait, what?” He widened his eyes. “You mean dad wants to…” He stopped when they both burst out laughing.


  “Just teasing, Randy, not too many men in my family have been into each other, but almost all the women are.”


  “Whew.” He laughed in relief.


  “Unless, you dreamed about that? Being with…” Haley started.


  “Hell no,” he reassured them.


  “Hey, hold on,” Mom said, rolling over the other way. “Speaking of your father.”


  She rolled back with her cell phone and extended it in front of them. “Everyone get close.”




  Haley and Mom pressed their faces to his and they all smiled as Mom snapped the picture.


  “I’ll send this to your dad, he’ll be so thrilled.”


  “What are you texting?” Haley asked as she rested her head on Randy’s shoulder while draping her leg over his and putting her arm around his waist.


  “I sent him the pic and said, wish you were here!”


  Mom put the phone down on the bed and as Haley had done, put her head on him and snuggled against him. Randy put his arms around them, drawing them close and couldn’t believe how good this felt, his mom and sis naked and pressing against him as they all lay satisfied.


  “This feels really good.”.


  “It’s the best part, baby,” Mom sighed. “That’s why the lust is so hot because we have the love to go with it.”


  She put her leg over his and he could feel their soft thighs over his and the slick heat of their pussies pressed against the sides of his legs. Their hands were on his stomach and their nipples pushing into his sides along with their soft hair on his shoulders.


  “I’m sleepy,” Haley sighed and kissed his neck. “Night little brother.”


  “Me, too. Night Baby girl, Night Randy.”


  “Night.”


  He hadn’t thought he’d be able to sleep after this, but he found he was more relaxed and at peace than he had been in weeks, ever since the dreams had started.


  “Feels right doesn’t it?” Mom asked him. “Like this is exactly where you were meant to be.”


  “It really does,” His eyes remaining closed, he laughed softly. “Is this what they call after glow?”


  “No, little brother.” Haley sounded as tired as he did. “This is family.”
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