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I woke up to the sound of running water, my body still heavy with sleep. It was early, the sun barely peeking through the blinds, casting a soft glow across my bedroom. I yawned, stretching my arms above my head, feeling the familiar ache in my muscles from a night of heavy drinking. As I rubbed the sleep from my eyes, my gaze fell on the bathroom door, slightly ajar, steam gently seeping out into the hallway. My curiosity piqued. I wondered who was up and about so early.

I walked towards the bathroom, my bare feet padding softly on the cold floor. The sound of the shower was louder now, a steady rhythm that filled the small space. I knew I shouldn’t, but something compelled me to take a peek. My heart raced as I slowly pushed the door open, the steam enveloping me, fogging up my half-asleep mind.

There she was, Leah, my sister, standing under the hot spray, her eyes closed, enjoying the morning shower. Her long, dark hair was slicked back, water cascading down her body, highlighting every curve. I stood there, frozen, my breath catching in my throat as my eyes trailed down her wet figure. I couldn’t believe my luck. Leah was stunning, with a body to die for, and here I was, getting an unexpected, steamy show.

As I watched, transfixed, my eyes locked onto her perky breasts, the nipples hardening under the warm water. My gaze traveled lower, past her flat stomach, to the dark patch of hair between her thighs. I felt my dick stir, growing harder with each passing second. I bit my lip, torn between guilt and desire. I knew I should leave, but my body had a mind of its own.

Leah suddenly opened her eyes, blinking away the water, and our eyes met. Her eyes widened in surprise, and her hand flew to her chest, covering her breasts instinctively.

“Noah! What the hell? Get out!” she exclaimed, her voice echoing off the tiled walls.

I stood there, unable to move, my eyes glued to her body. “I-I’m sorry, Leah,” I stammered, my voice hoarse with desire. “I didn’t mean to… I just…”

“Get out, now!” she insisted, her face flushing with embarrassment.

But I couldn’t tear my eyes away. I took a step forward, my body acting on its own, driven by pure lust. “I can’t, Leah. You’re so fucking hot,” I whispered, my voice thick with need.

She glared at me, anger flashing in her eyes, but I could see the desire there too. I took another step, closing the distance between us. I reached out, my hand gently touching her wet shoulder, and she shivered.

“Please, Noah,” she pleaded, her voice soft now, the anger melting away. “Don’t do this.”

But I was beyond reason. I slid my hand down her arm, my fingers intertwining with hers, and pulled her towards me. She resisted for a moment, but then I felt her body relax, surrendering to the inevitable.

I kissed her, my lips crushing against hers, tasting the sweetness of her mouth. She responded, her tongue meeting mine, and we kissed passionately, the hot water raining down on us. My hands roamed over her wet body, cupping her breasts, feeling her nipples harden further under my touch. She moaned into my mouth, her hands gripping my shoulders, pulling me closer.

I broke the kiss, my breath ragged, and looked into her eyes. “I need you, Leah,” I whispered, my voice raw. “Right here, right now.”

She hesitated, her eyes searching mine, and then she nodded, a silent consent.

I grinned, my heart pounding with excitement. I turned her around, pressing her against the cool tile wall, the water still running down her body. I kneeled, my face level with her dripping pussy, and inhaled her scent, a heady mix of soap and her natural musk. I leaned in, my tongue flicking out, tasting her for the first time.

Leah gasped, her hands gripping the edges of the shower wall, as I licked her clit, circling it with my tongue, teasing her. I could feel her tremble, her legs shaking, as I sucked on her sensitive bud, driving her wild. I inserted a finger into her tight hole, feeling her wetness, her heat, and she moaned, her head falling back against the wall.

“Oh, fuck,” she breathed, her voice a mix of pleasure and disbelief.

I wanted to taste her fully, to make her cum with my mouth. I pushed two fingers inside her, curling them, searching for that sweet spot, as my tongue continued to work her clit. Leah’s breath came in short gasps, her hips thrusting forward, meeting my fingers with each stroke.

“Fuck, yes!” she cried out, her body tensing, and I knew she was close. I sucked her clit harder, my fingers moving in and out, and she exploded, her juices flooding my mouth, her body shaking with the force of her orgasm.

I stood up, my dick throbbing, desperate to be inside her. I positioned myself behind her, my hands on her hips, and guided my hard length to her entrance. She was so wet, so ready, and I slid into her with ease.

“Oh, god,” she moaned, her voice muffled by the water. “Yes, Noah, fuck me.”

I gripped her hips tightly, holding her in place, and began to thrust, my cock sliding in and out of her tight pussy. The sound of our flesh slapping together filled the shower, mixing with our heavy breathing and moans. I fucked her hard, my balls slapping against her clit with each stroke, driving her wild.

“You like that, Leah?” I growled into her ear, my voice rough with desire. “You like my cock inside you?”

“Yes, yes!” she cried out, her hands pushing against the wall, her body meeting my every thrust. “Harder, Noah, fuck me harder!”

I obliged, pounding into her, my cock slamming into her over and over. I could feel her pussy clenching around me, her muscles tightening as she neared another climax. I reached around, my fingers finding her hard nipples, and pinched them gently, sending her over the edge.




Leah cried out, her body shaking uncontrollably, her pussy contracting around my cock, milking me. I felt my own orgasm building, my balls tightening, and I thrust into her one last time, my cock pulsating as I filled her with my hot cum.

We stood there, panting, our bodies still joined, the water washing over us, cooling our heated skin. I leaned forward, my lips finding her neck, and kissed her softly, tasting the salt of her sweat.

“That was…” she began, her voice breathless.

“Incredible,” I finished for her, pulling out of her slowly, feeling the loss of our connection.

She turned around, her eyes sparkling with a mixture of emotions. “We shouldn’t have done that, Noah,” she said, her voice low. “But I’m not sorry.”

I smiled, my heart still racing. “Me neither.”

Leah nodded, a mischievous smile playing on her lips. “This will be our little secret, right? Thankfully our parents aren’t home.”

We stepped out of the shower, the cold air hitting our heated bodies, and dried off. As we dressed, I couldn’t help but steal glances at her, my mind replaying what had just happened. I knew this was just the beginning no matter what we had just said to each other and I couldn’t wait to see how this whole thing unfolded.
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I moaned as Noah’s thick cock filled me up, pounding into my wet pussy from behind. We were in the middle of a steamy session, our bodies intertwined on the soft sheets of my bed. The room was dimly lit, with candles flickering, casting shadows on the walls, and setting the perfect mood for our passionate encounter.

“Fuck, Leah, you feel so good,” Noah whispered, his breath hot against my neck. His hands gripped my hips, holding me firmly in place as he thrust deep inside me. I could feel his hard length stretching me, hitting all the right spots, sending waves of pleasure through my body.

My hands clutched the pillow beneath me, my fingers digging into the fabric as I arched my back, offering myself to him. I loved the way he took control, his powerful strokes driving me wild with desire. The sensation of being filled by him was exquisite, and I wanted more.

“Harder, Noah,” I pleaded, my voice hoarse with need. “Fuck me harder.”

He obliged, his pace increasing, his hips slamming against my ass with each powerful thrust. The bed creaked beneath us, keeping rhythm with our passionate dance. I could feel my orgasm building, a tingling sensation starting deep within my core.

As Noah’s movements became more urgent, I heard the faint sound of a phone ringing. At first, I ignored it, lost in the haze of pleasure Noah was providing. But the persistent ringing continued, interrupting our intimate moment.

“Ignore it,” I whispered, reaching back to pull him closer.

But Noah paused, his breath ragged as he withdrew from me. “It might be important,” he said, his voice laced with reluctance.

I pouted, feeling a momentary pang of disappointment. “Fine, but hurry back,” I said, my eyes glinting with a playful challenge.

Noah reached for his phone, which was lying on the bedside table. As he swiped to answer the call, I couldn’t help but notice his muscular body, glistening with sweat, and the satisfied smirk on his face.

“Hey, Austin,” Noah said into the phone, his voice slightly breathless. “What’s up, man?”

My heart skipped a beat when I heard the name. Austin was our cousin, one of many actually but he lived on the opposite side of the country so we didn’t hang out with him or the other very often. WE did however FaceTime all the time.

“Hey, bro,” Austin’s voice boomed through the speaker, loud and clear. “Just checking in, bored before we leave tomorrow. You busy?”

Noah glanced at me, his eyes flickering with a mischievous idea. “Actually, I’m kinda in the middle of something,” he said, his tone playful.

I felt a surge of excitement as I realized what he was about to do. Noah held the phone towards me, his eyes gleaming with mischief. I bit my lip, feeling a mixture of anticipation and nervousness.

“Hey, Austin,” I said, my voice low and sultry. “Looks like you caught us at a bad time.”

“Oh, really?” Austin’s voice was filled with curiosity. “What’s going on there?”

Noah pressed the phone into my hand, his fingers brushing against mine, sending a jolt of electricity through my body. “Show him, baby,” he whispered, his hot breath caressing my ear.

I blushed, feeling a thrill of excitement and embarrassment. I positioned the phone so that Austin could see the entire scene—me on all fours, my naked body glistening with sweat, and Noah standing behind me, his cock still hard and glistening with my juices.

“Holy shit!” Austin exclaimed, his voice filled with surprise and delight. “But…but… holy fuck. How have you not been caught?”

I felt a rush of pleasure at the sound of Austin’s voice, his reaction fueling my desire. I wanted to put on a show for him, to let him see how much I was enjoying myself. I arched my back, pushing my ass towards Noah, inviting him to take me again.

“Fuck me, Noah,” I begged, my voice laced with lust. “I want you inside me again.”

Noah didn’t need any more encouragement. He positioned himself behind me, his hands gripping my hips as he guided his throbbing cock back into my waiting pussy. I gasped as he entered me, filling me up once more.

“Oh, fuck,” I moaned, my eyes closing in pure bliss. “That’s it, big brother. Give it to me.”

Noah began to move, his strokes slow and deliberate at first, as if he was savoring the moment. I could hear Austin’s heavy breathing on the other end of the line, his voice hoarse as he struggled to find words.

“Damn, Leah, you’re so fucking hot,” Austin managed to say. “I can’t believe I’m watching this. Keep going, man. Don’t hold back.” I could hear him move the phone, likely to get in a better position to take his cock out. Sure enough, I look up to see our cousin on the phone, sweatpants down only enough for his cock to pop out as he stroked himself. Holy fuck he was think, just like my brother was. I wonder if all Johnson men were well endowed.

Noah’s pace quickened, his hips snapping forward with each thrust, driving his cock deep inside me. I could feel my orgasm building again, my body trembling with anticipation.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Austin encouraged. “Fuck her, Noah. Make her scream.”

Noah’s hands moved to my breasts, cupping and squeezing them as he pounded into me. I reached down, my fingers finding my clit, rubbing it in circles as I moaned loudly, my pleasure echoing through the room.

“Oh, God, I’m gonna come,” I cried out, my body tensing as the orgasm washed over me.

Noah’s grip on my hips tightened, his own release building. “Come with me, baby sis,” he grunted, his voice raw with desire.

I could feel his cock throbbing inside me, and with one final, powerful thrust, he came, filling me with his hot seed. I cried out, my body shaking as my orgasm ripped through me, wave after wave of pleasure consuming me.

As we lay there, panting and spent, I heard Austin’s voice, filled with admiration. “That was fucking incredible.”

Noah chuckled, his hand reaching for the phone. “It usually is when we do this. Something about fucking your own sister is the hottest shit ever. Have you ever thought of fucking Charlotte?” He asked about Austin’s sister, our cousin Charlotte.

Austin’s response was immediate. “Sometimes. But I always felt it was wrong. How did this start?”

“He walked in on me in the shower and fucked me against the wall. With our parents just downstairs, too!” I answered him.

“Wow, holy shit. Look, I gotta go clean up and think over things but… I think maybe you should tell the rest of the cousin, yeah? At least so that they won’t freak out if they catch you up at the cabin. I’ll see you in a few days.”

As Noah ended the call, he turned to me, his eyes dark with desire. “Are you ready for round two, baby? I have a feeling we’ve just started something special just in time for this family reunion.”
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I couldn’t shake the image from my mind. Noah and Leah, their bodies intertwined, lost in a passionate embrace. I had never seen them like that before, and the memory of their intense fucking haunted me for days. It was supposed to be a regular study session, but somehow, I ended up witnessing my cousin riding her brother like a wild cowgirl. It was hot as hell, and I couldn’t deny the arousal that stirred within me.

I knew I shouldn’t have been turned on by the sight of my cousin getting laid, but I couldn’t help it. Especially when I started thinking about my own sister, Charlotte. Would she be into this just like I was? And what about our brother Sean - what would he think about the whole situation?

Charlotte and I had a special bond. We had been close since childhood since we were a year apart in age, and there was an unspoken understanding between us. We could talk about anything, and our relationship was solid. She was the complete opposite of Leah in every way. Charlotte had a playful, bubbly personality, with short blonde hair and a bright smile that could light up any room. Her body was petite, with small perky breasts and a tight, round ass that I had always tried my best not to notice.

One night, after yet another failed attempt to get Leah and Noah out of my head, I found myself outside Charlotte’s bedroom door. I had never been to her room before, but something compelled me to go there. The door was slightly ajar, and as I peeked inside, my breath caught in my throat. There she was, lying naked on her bed, her body illuminated by the soft moonlight streaming through the window.

Charlotte’s naked form was a sight to behold. Her pale skin glowed, and her small breasts rose and fell with each gentle breath. One of her legs was bent, exposing her pink, glistening pussy, which was completely shaved, leaving no doubt that she was truly naked. I couldn’t believe my eyes. Charlotte had always been so modest, and here she was, lying there, completely exposed and vulnerable.

My heart raced as I stepped into her room, my eyes never leaving her body. I moved quietly, not wanting to startle her awake. I approached the bed, my dick already hardening at the thought of what I was about to do. I wanted her, needed to feel her, and the thought of taking her while she slept was incredibly arousing.

I climbed onto the bed, positioning myself between her legs. Her scent, a mix of vanilla and something uniquely her, filled my nostrils, and I inhaled deeply, my dick twitching in anticipation. I couldn’t resist any longer. I grabbed my throbbing cock and guided it towards her wet slit, feeling the warmth of her pussy lips against my shaft.

With one smooth motion, I thrust deep inside her, filling her tight hole in one stroke. Charlotte’s eyes flew open, and she gasped, her body tensing beneath me. “Austin? What… what are you doing?” she stammered, her voice groggy with sleep.

I froze for a moment, my dick still buried inside her, as I realized what I had done. “Shh… it’s okay, Charlotte,” I whispered, my voice hoarse with desire. “I couldn’t help myself. You’re just so fucking beautiful.”




She struggled beneath me, her eyes wide with surprise and confusion. “But… you’re my brother! This isn’t right,” she protested, her voice weak as pleasure started to take over.

I didn’t give her a chance to argue further. I began to move, pulling out almost entirely before slamming back into her, my balls slapping against her ass with each thrust. “Fuck, you feel so good,” I groaned, my hands gripping her hips tightly.

Charlotte’s protests turned into soft moans as my cock stimulated her sensitive walls. Her pussy was warm and wet, and it gripped my shaft like a vice, milking me with each withdrawal and thrust. I leaned down, capturing one of her nipples between my lips, sucking and teasing it with my tongue.

“Oh God, Austin,” she whispered, her hands now gripping the bedsheets. “I… I can’t believe this is happening.”

I didn’t want to stop, but I wanted to hear her say it, to know that she wanted this too. “Tell me you want it, Charlotte,” I demanded, my voice rough. “Tell me you want my cock inside you.”

Her eyes locked with mine, and I saw the desire burning in their depths. “Yes… I want it,” she breathed, her voice barely above a whisper. “Fuck me, Austin. Make me feel good.”

Her words sent a jolt of pleasure through my body, and I obliged, picking up the pace. I pounded into her, my hips slamming against her ass, driving my cock as deep as it would go. Charlotte’s moans grew louder, filling the room, and her pussy clenched around my shaft, milking me as she rode the waves of pleasure.

I felt my own orgasm building, my balls tightening as I thrust into her relentlessly. “I’m gonna cum, Charlotte,” I grunted, my voice strained. “I’m gonna fill your tight pussy with my cum.”

“Yes… come for me,” she panted, her nails digging into my back as she arched her body to meet my thrusts. “I want to feel it… all of it.”

Her words were like a trigger, and I exploded inside her, my cock pulsating as I emptied my load deep into her warm depths. I collapsed onto her, my body trembling as I filled her pussy with my hot seed. Charlotte’s arms wrapped around me, pulling me closer, and I felt her pussy pulsate around my sensitive cock, milking every last drop of my cum.

We lay there, entangled in each other’s arms, our hearts racing and our bodies glistening with sweat. I kissed her neck softly, savoring the moment. “That was incredible,” I whispered, my lips brushing against her skin.

Charlotte giggled, a playful smile on her face. “I can’t believe you just snuck into my room and fucked me while I was sleeping. You’re such a naughty boy, Austin.”

I grinned, feeling a mix of satisfaction and guilt. “I couldn’t help myself. You were just too damn tempting, and I had to have you.”

She playfully slapped my arm. “Well, I’m glad you did.”

I sighed, relief running through my body. This could’ve turned out a lot worse than it had. But I had to tell her where I got the idea from. “I wouldn’t have done it had I not called Noah and found him fucking Leah.”

Charlotte’s mouth fell open as she gaped at me. “Leah and Noah? Really? Holy shit. I would’ve never seen that coming - they fight like cats and dogs sometimes. Although, I’m not complaining you got the idea from them, I’m just shocked.”

I looked into her eyes, seeing the honesty and desire reflected there. “I’m not complaining either,” I admitted. “But what happens now? Do we just pretend this never happened?”

She bit her lip, a mischievous glint in her eyes. “Who said anything about pretending? I’ve had naughty thoughts about you before and now that we’ve done this, I want more.”

Her words sent a thrill through my body, and I couldn’t help but smile. “More it is, then,” I agreed, leaning in to capture her lips in a passionate kiss.
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I lay naked in bed, my body still tingling from the intense orgasms Austin had given me. His lips were locked with mine, our tongues dancing in a passionate embrace. I could taste myself on his mouth, a mixture of our juices, and it only fueled my desire further. We had just shared an incredible moment, a connection so deep that it left me breathless.

As we kissed, I felt a sudden movement in the room. My eyes fluttered open, and I saw Sean standing by the doorway, his expression a mix of anger and disbelief. Sean was the cool, chill sibling that never lost his cool and this was the first time I’d seen him so visibly upset.

“What the hell is going on here?” Sean’s voice was filled with rage. I could see the veins popping out on his neck as he clenched his fists at his sides. Austin broke our kiss, his eyes narrowing at the intrusion. I sat up, pulling the sheets to cover my bare breasts, feeling a rush of embarrassment.

“Sean, it’s not what you think,” I started to explain, but my words were cut short. Austin leaped out of bed, his naked body glistening in the dim light. He stood between me and Sean, his muscular frame exuding dominance.

“Get out, Sean,” Austin growled. “This doesn’t concern you.” Sean’s eyes darted between us, his anger turning into something darker. I could see the jealousy and hurt in his gaze as he realized what had just happened.

“Doesn’t concern me? You’re fucking our sister, and you think it doesn’t concern me?” Sean’s voice rose, and he took a step forward. Austin’s body tensed, and in a swift motion, he grabbed Sean by the shoulders, pushing him against the wall.

“I said, get out!” Austin’s voice was low and dangerous. I watched in shock as he held Sean pinned, their faces inches apart. Sean struggled, but Austin’s strength was overwhelming.

“Let me go, you bastard!” Sean spat, his eyes wild. I knew Sean was strong, but Austin’s grip was unyielding. I felt a surge of conflicting emotions—fear, excitement, and a strange sense of arousal.

“Charlotte, talk some sense into him,” Austin said, his breath hot against Sean’s face. I hesitated, torn between my loyalty to Sean and the intense desire I felt for Austin. I knew Sean was upset, but I couldn’t deny the raw passion that had ignited between Austin and me.

I slid out of bed, my bare feet touching the cold floor. I walked towards them, my eyes locked with Sean’s. His gaze softened as he saw me approach, and I could see the hurt in his eyes.

“Sean, please,” I whispered, placing my hand on his cheek. “I know this is hard to understand, but it just happened. I… I wanted this.” Sean’s eyes searched mine, his anger slowly melting away. I could see the conflict within him—the desire to protect me and the pain of seeing me with someone else.

“You wanted this?” Sean’s voice was hoarse, his eyes pleading for an explanation. I nodded, my heart pounding in my chest. I knew I was crossing a line, but the thrill of the moment was too powerful to resist.

“Yes,” I breathed, leaning in to kiss him gently. Sean’s body relaxed against the wall, and he returned my kiss, his lips soft and hesitant. I could feel Austin’s eyes on us, his breath heavy as he watched our intimate moment.

Pulling away from Sean, I turned to face Austin. “I want you both,” I confessed, my voice trembling. “I want to explore this with both of you.”

Austin’s eyes smoldered with desire, and he released his hold on Sean. Sean straightened up, his eyes never leaving mine. I could see the acceptance and a hint of curiosity in his gaze.

“If that’s what you want, Charlotte,” Sean said, his voice steady with something else in it - desire maybe? I smiled, feeling a surge of relief and excitement of that though. I took Sean’s hand and led him to the bed, Austin following closely behind.

We lay down, our bodies forming a triangle of desire. I positioned myself in the middle, my legs spread, inviting them both to explore my willing flesh. Austin’s eyes darkened as he gazed at my exposed body, his cock hardening before my eyes. Sean’s breath quickened, his hands tembling as he reached out to caress my thighs.

“You’re so beautiful, Charlotte,” Sean whispered, his fingers trailing up my inner thighs, making me shiver. Austin’s hand reached for my breast, his thumb teasing my nipple. I arched my back, offering myself to them, my body on fire with anticipation.

“Take her, Sean,” Austin urged, his voice thick with lust. “Show her what we can do together.” Sean leaned in, his lips finding mine, and we kissed passionately. His tongue explored my mouth, mimicking the actions I longed for him to perform on my aching pussy.

Austin’s hands roamed my body, squeezing and kneading my breasts, pinching my nipples until they hardened further. I moaned into Sean’s mouth, my hands reaching for Austin’s cock, stroking its length.

“Fuck her, Sean,” Austin growled, his breath hot on my neck. “Make her feel what it’s like to be wanted by two men.” Sean positioned himself between my thighs, his cock throbbing against my entrance. I spread my legs wider, inviting him in, my pussy already slick with desire.

With one smooth thrust, Sean entered me, filling me with his hardness. I gasped, my eyes rolling back as I felt him stretching me, claiming me. Austin’s fingers found my clit, rubbing it in circular motions, heightening my pleasure.

“Oh God, yes!” I cried out, my hips rising to meet Sean’s powerful strokes. Austin’s touch was electric, his fingers working in perfect harmony with Sean’s thrusts. I was caught in a whirlwind of sensations, my body on the brink of ecstasy.

Sean’s pace quickened, his cock pounding into me relentlessly. Austin’s fingers never left my clit, his touch relentless as he brought me closer to the edge. I could feel my orgasm building, an intense pressure coiling within me.

“I’m gonna come!” I screamed, my body convulsing as the pleasure overwhelmed me. Sean’s thrusts became more urgent, his cock driving deeper, hitting my sweet spot with each stroke. Austin’s fingers worked my clit furiously, pushing me over the edge.

I came with a loud cry, my body shaking as waves of pleasure washed over me. Sean’s cock twitched inside me, and I felt his hot cum filling my pussy, adding to the intense sensations. Austin’s fingers continued their magic, prolonging my orgasm until I was a quivering mess.

As my body calmed, Sean withdrew, his cock glistening with our combined juices. Austin moved into position, his eyes burning with desire. I spread my legs willingly, eager for more.

Austin entered me slowly, his thick cock stretching me in a new, delicious way. I moaned, my body welcoming him, still sensitive from my recent climax. Sean, now on his knees, moved behind me, his hands caressing my ass cheeks.

“Oh yes, Austin,” I whispered, my eyes fluttering closed as he filled me. “Fuck me again.” Austin’s hips began a slow, torturous rhythm, his cock sliding in and out, hitting all the right spots. Sean’s hands explored my ass, his fingers teasing my sensitive hole.

“Charlotte, I want to feel you everywhere,” Sean murmured, his breath hot on my neck. “Let me take you from behind.” I nodded, my body already craving more. I shifted, positioning myself on all fours, offering my ass to Sean.

Sean’s fingers traced my wet slit, gathering my juices, and then he gently probed my tight hole. I gasped as he breached me, his finger sliding in easily, thanks to Austin’s cum acting as a natural lubricant.

“You like that, don’t you?” Austin grunted as he pounded into me from the front. “You want us both, filling you up.” I moaned in agreement, my body trembling with pleasure. Sean added a second finger, stretching me, preparing me for what was to come.

“Fuck, she’s so tight,” Sean groaned, his fingers working my ass. “I can’t wait to feel my cock in there.” Austin’s pace quickened, his balls slapping against my clit with each thrust. I was in a state of pure bliss, caught between two incredible men.

“Take her, Sean,” Austin urged, his voice strained. “I want to feel you in her ass while I fuck her pussy.” Sean positioned himself behind me, his cock pressing against my tight entrance. I held my breath, anticipation and excitement coursing through my veins.

With one swift motion, Sean entered my ass, his thick cock stretching me in a way I’d never experienced before. I cried out, my body adjusting to the new sensation. Austin’s hands gripped my hips, holding me steady as Sean began to thrust.

“Oh my God!” I exclaimed, my eyes rolling back as I felt both of them inside me. Austin’s cock filled my pussy, while Sean’s stretched my ass, a double penetration that sent shockwaves of pleasure through my body.

Sean’s pace quickened, his cock pounding into my ass, while Austin matched his rhythm, their cocks moving in perfect unison. I was lost in a haze of pleasure, my body becoming a vessel for their desires.

“Fuck, you’re so tight, Charlotte,” Sean grunted, his hands gripping my hips. “I’m gonna come soon.” Austin’s breath was ragged as he pounded into me, his cock hitting my G-spot with each thrust.

“Me too,” Austin groaned. “I can’t hold on much longer.” I felt my orgasm building again, an intense pressure gathering in my core. Sean’s fingers found my clit, rubbing it frantically as he fucked my ass.

“Come with us, Charlotte,” Sean urged, his voice hoarse. “Let go, baby.” Austin’s fingers joined Sean’s, both men working my clit, sending me over the edge. I cried out, my body convulsing as waves of pleasure consumed me.

Sean and Austin grunted in unison, their cocks throbbing inside me as they released their hot cum. I could feel their pulses, their bodies trembling as they filled me.
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I never expected that a simple text message would lead me down a path of sexual exploration and pure, unadulterated pleasure. It all started with a mistake, a moment of carelessness that would change my perspective on intimacy forever.

I had just returned from a long day at work, exhausted and craving some relaxation. My siblings, Olivia and Tyler, were already home, lounging in the living room. Our parents were out getting last minute items for our trip to the family’s cabin for our annual “reunion” (which is just a nice name to say we hang out for a couple weeks each summer since we all live on opposite ends of the country). Olivia, with her long, dark hair and piercing green eyes, was curled up on the couch, while Tyler, a tall and muscular guy with a mischievous smile, sat beside her.

As I plopped down on the couch, my phone buzzed with a new message. It was from our cousin, Austin, who I hadn’t heard from in a while. I opened the message, expecting a casual question regarding the reunion, but what I saw left me stunned. It was a video, a sexually explicit one, and it showed Austin in a threesome with two other people—a man and a woman. The video was intense, filled with moans and passionate movements. My heart raced as I watched, unable to look away.

Olivia and Tyler noticed my reaction and leaned in, curious. “What’s that?” Tyler asked, his voice laced with intrigue.

I hesitated, unsure if I should share something so private. But the thrill of the moment got the better of me. “It’s a video… from Austin. He sent it by mistake, I think.” I tried to play it cool, but my voice betrayed my excitement.

Olivia’s eyes lit up with curiosity. “A threesome? Wow, that’s… intense.”

“Yeah,” I agreed, my mind racing with possibilities. “I never thought Austin would be into something like this.”

Tyler’s smile grew wider. “Well, it looks like he’s having a good time. Wonder who he’s fucking? And why did he send it to you?”

On screen we saw Austin, fully naked as he thrust into a woman from behind. I could hear her moans but her face was turned away.

“Look at the camera, baby sis,” Austin growled at the woman and she turned her head so we could see exactly who it was.

“Holy shit! Is that Charlotte? His sister?” Tyler exclaimed as my hand tightened around the phone. Charlotte was fucking hot - all 3 female cousins were. My dick got hard at the thought of being balls deep inside of my cousin.

Beside me, Olivia shifted and her breasts were pressed up right against my side so that she could get a better view of the video. Suddenly I wasn’t thinking of my cousin, but I was thinking of my sister.

“Maybe we should take some inspiration from him.” Olivia stated breathlessly. Her nipples were hard and I knew she was turned on.

I felt my face flush, and I knew my sister had read my mind. “You mean…? All three of us?” Olivia was hot, but so was Tyler in a rugged masculine way. I swung both ways and imagining fucking both of them or them fucking me almost blew my mind.

“Why not?” Tyler said, his eyes sparkling with mischief. “We’re all adults here, and we’ve all got needs. I say we take a page from Austin’s book and have some fun with our siblings.”

Olivia bit her lip, her eyes darting between us. “I’ve always wondered what it would be like… with both of you.”

My heart pounded in my chest. This was really happening. I couldn’t believe my luck. “Are you sure? We don’t have to if you’re not comfortable.”

“No, I’m sure,” Olivia replied, her voice steady. “I trust you both, and I think it could be amazing.”

Tyler stood up and extended his hand to me. “Then let’s not waste any more time. Ethan, bro, it’s time to make our own memories.”

I took his hand, feeling a surge of electricity at his touch. Together, we moved towards the bedroom, Olivia following closely behind. The anticipation was almost unbearable as we entered the room, each of us aware of the desire simmering between us.

Tyler closed the door, sealing us in our private sanctuary. “So, how do we do this?” he asked, his voice husky with anticipation.

I took a deep breath, my mind racing with ideas. “We could start by getting comfortable. Take off our clothes, maybe.”

Olivia nodded, her eyes fixed on me. “I’d love to see you both naked.”

The thought of undressing in front of them sent a thrill through my body. I began to unbutton my shirt, slowly revealing my chest. Tyler followed suit, his broad shoulders and toned physique on full display. Olivia’s eyes widened as she took in the sight of us, her breath coming in short gasps.

As I slid my pants down, my erection sprang free, standing proudly. Tyler’s eyes locked onto it, and I could see the hunger in his gaze. He reached for his own belt, unbuckling it with deliberate slowness, revealing his hard, throbbing cock.

Olivia couldn’t contain herself any longer. She stepped forward, her hands reaching for both of us. She ran her fingers along my chest, down to my stomach, and then grasped my cock, stroking it gently. At the same time, she took Tyler’s shaft in her other hand, caressing it with equal care.

“Oh, god,” I groaned, the sensation of her touch sending waves of pleasure through me.

Tyler let out a low moan, his eyes closing as he savored the feeling. “That feels incredible, Olivia.”

She smiled, her eyes sparkling with desire. “I want to make you both feel amazing.”

I couldn’t resist any longer. I pulled her towards me, capturing her lips in a passionate kiss. Her mouth was warm and inviting, and I explored it with my tongue, tasting her sweetness. Tyler joined us, his lips finding Olivia’s neck, leaving a trail of kisses as he moved downward.

As I kissed Olivia, I felt Tyler’s hands on my back, pulling me closer, encouraging me to deepen the kiss. I ran my hands through Olivia’s hair, holding her head as our tongues danced together. Tyler’s lips found my neck, his warm breath sending shivers down my spine.

Breaking the kiss, I looked into Olivia’s lust-filled eyes. “I want to taste you,” I whispered, my voice hoarse with desire.

She nodded, her hands guiding me down her body. I knelt before her, my eyes level with her perfect breasts. I took one nipple into my mouth, sucking gently, while my hand cupped the other, rolling and pinching it lightly. Olivia arched her back, her hands gripping my hair as I lavished attention on her sensitive peaks.

Tyler positioned himself behind me, his hands roaming over my body, sending sparks of pleasure through me. I could feel his hard length pressing against my back, and I yearned to feel him inside me.

“Is this ok?” He asked me and I nodded, not able to say anything at the moment.

“Ethan, I want you,” Olivia panted, her hands urging me lower.

I trailed kisses down her stomach, my tongue flicking out to tease her belly button. As I reached the top of her panties, I could smell her arousal, a heady, intoxicating scent. I hooked my fingers into the waistband and slowly slid them down her thighs, revealing her glistening pussy.

Olivia’s lips were swollen and pink, inviting me to taste her. I leaned in, my tongue flicking out to tease her clit. She let out a sharp gasp, her hips bucking as I licked and sucked on her sensitive bud.

“Yes, Ethan, right there,” she moaned, her hands gripping the sheets.

I continued to pleasure her, my tongue dancing over her folds, dipping inside her wetness, and then returning to her clit. Tyler knelt beside me, his fingers joining mine as we explored Olivia’s body together.

“I want to see you fuck Ethan while he fucks me, Tyler,” she whispered, her voice urgent.

I looked up at Tyler, my eyes asking for his consent. He nodded, his desire evident. I positioned myself between Olivia’s legs, my cock throbbing with anticipation. I guided myself to her entrance, feeling her wetness envelop me as I slowly slid inside.

Olivia’s eyes rolled back as I filled her, her hands grasping the sheets tightly. “Oh, god, yes,” she breathed.

I began to move, my hips thrusting gently at first, then picking up the pace as my desire grew. Tyler positioned himself behind me, his hands on my hips, guiding me as I fucked Olivia. I could feel his cock rubbing against my ass, teasing me, as he kissed and nibbled on my neck.

“Fuck, this feels so good,” I groaned, my body on fire with pleasure.

Tyler whispered in my ear, his breath hot on my skin. “I want to be inside you, Ethan. Let me fuck you while you take care of Olivia.”

The thought of being penetrated by Tyler while I pleasured Olivia was almost too much to bear. I nodded, my body trembling with anticipation. Tyler reached for the lube on the nightstand, coating his fingers generously. He positioned himself behind me, his lubed fingers gently probing my entrance.

“Relax, Ethan,” he whispered, his voice soothing. “Let me in.”

I took a deep breath, focusing on the pleasure Olivia was giving me as Tyler’s finger slid inside me. He worked slowly, stretching me, adding a second finger as I adjusted to the sensation. I moaned, my body welcoming the intrusion.

“I’m ready,” I whispered, my voice hoarse.

Tyler positioned himself at my entrance, his cock pressing against my hole. With a slow, deliberate thrust, he entered me, filling me with a sensation unlike anything I’d ever experienced. I groaned, my body adjusting to the stretch, as Tyler began to move, his hips thrusting gently at first, then picking up the pace.

I continued to fuck Olivia, my cock sliding in and out of her wetness, while Tyler’s cock plunged in and out of my ass. The pleasure was overwhelming, a symphony of sensations as I felt both of them inside me.

Olivia’s hands gripped my shoulders, her nails digging into my skin as she neared her climax. “I’m close, Ethan, keep going.”

I thrust harder, my body moving in perfect rhythm with Tyler’s. I could feel my own orgasm building, a pressure coiling deep within me.

“I’m gonna come,” I gasped, my voice strained.

Tyler’s hands gripped my hips, holding me in place as he pounded into me with abandon. “Me too, Ethan. Fuck, this feels incredible.”

I felt Olivia’s pussy clench around my cock as her orgasm washed over her. Her body shook, her moans filling the room as she came. The sensation of her release pushed me over the edge, and I exploded inside her, my cock throbbing as I filled her with my cum.

Tyler’s thrusts became more urgent, his cock pounding into me as he reached his climax. I could feel his hot seed filling me, his body trembling against mine.

We collapsed in a heap, our bodies intertwined, our hearts racing. I turned to see Olivia, her eyes sparkling with satisfaction, and Tyler, his face flushed with pleasure.

“That was…” I began, but words failed me.

Tyler laughed, his eyes sparkling. “Incredible? Mind-blowing? I think we just discovered a new level of pleasure.”

Olivia smiled, her hand reaching out to caress my cheek. “I can’t believe we just fucked each other. And why didn’t we do this sooner? What a waste of time!”

Tyler and I chuckled at her. Almost immediately an idea formed in my head.

“What’s that look? You’re up to something, I just know it,” Tyler asked me as I say up.

“I have a great idea, maybe we should send something back to Austin,” I grinned as the other two agreed with me.

This was going to be so much fun.
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“Are you ready, brother?” Olivia purred, her voice thick with desire. I nodded, my heart racing as I imagined what was about to unfold. I had always been the dominant one in our threesome, but tonight, I was happy to let Olivia take the lead.

She approached me slowly, her hips swaying seductively. With a flick of her wrist, she untied the belt of my robe, letting it slide off my shoulders, exposing my naked body. I stood there, my skin tingling with excitement, as she traced her fingers along my collarbone, down my chest, and finally, to my throbbing cock.

“Mmm, Tyler, you’re so hard already,” she whispered, her warm breath sending shivers down my spine. I groaned as she wrapped her soft hand around my length, stroking me gently. Ethan’s hands joined hers, and together, they teased my sensitive flesh, driving me wild with pleasure.

Ethan leaned in, his lips brushing against my ear. “Let’s give our brother a show he’ll never forget,” he murmured, his voice deep and husky. I could feel his cock twitching against my ass, a silent plea for attention. I smiled, knowing that I was about to be the center of their desire.

Olivia guided me to the bed, her touch gentle yet commanding. She pushed me onto my back, my cock standing proudly, begging for her touch. I watched as she straddled my thighs, her pussy glistening with arousal. She lowered herself onto my shaft, her warm, wet folds engulfing me inch by inch. I let out a guttural moan as she took me deep inside her, her tight pussy gripping me like a vice.

“Oh, fuck, Olivia,” I gasped, my hands reaching up to cup her full breasts. Her nipples were like pebbles, hard and erect, begging for attention. I pinched and rolled them between my fingers as she began to ride me, her hips moving in a slow, sensual rhythm.

Ethan, ever the attentive lover, joined us on the bed. He positioned himself behind me, his hands caressing my back, his lips trailing kisses along my spine. I could feel his hard length pressing against my entrance, seeking permission to enter. I arched my back, offering myself to him, eager for the double penetration we had all been craving.

With one smooth thrust, Ethan filled me, his cock sliding effortlessly into my willing hole. I cried out, my body overwhelmed by the sensation of being impaled by two of my favorite people. Olivia leaned forward, her breasts brushing against my chest, as she kissed me passionately, her tongue mimicking the rhythm of our joined bodies.

“Fuck, this feels so good,” she moaned between kisses. “I love being filled by both of you.”

Ethan’s hands gripped my hips, holding me steady as he began to thrust into me with purpose. Each time he drove into me, Olivia’s pussy clenched around my cock, sending waves of pleasure through my body. I was caught between two powerful forces, my lovers’ bodies working in perfect harmony.

I reached down, my fingers finding Olivia’s clit, and began to rub it in circles, adding to the building tension. She threw her head back, her long hair cascading down her back, as she cried out in ecstasy.

“Yes, Tyler, right there! Don’t stop!”

I smiled, my own pleasure heightened by their reactions. I loved being the one to bring them to the brink of orgasm, to watch their faces contort in pure, unadulterated bliss.

Ethan’s thrusts became more urgent, his breath coming in short gasps. “I’m close,” he grunted, his voice strained. “So fucking close.”

I could feel his cock swelling inside me, and I knew he was about to explode. Olivia’s pussy clamped down on my cock, her walls pulsating as her orgasm washed over her.

“Come with me, baby,” she pleaded, her voice hoarse with desire.

I couldn’t hold back any longer. As Ethan’s hot seed filled my ass, I let go, my cock pulsating as I filled Olivia’s hungry pussy with my own release. Our bodies trembled in unison, caught in the throes of a powerful orgasm.

We collapsed in a sweaty heap, our hearts racing and our bodies spent. I turned my head to see Ethan’s satisfied smile, his eyes sparkling with mischief.

“Think they’ll will enjoy the show?” he asked, his voice laced with satisfaction.

I laughed, my body still buzzing with pleasure. “They’ll love it. And who knows, maybe we’ll even get a special request for an encore.”

As we lay there, entangled in a mess of limbs and satisfied smiles, I knew this was just the beginning. Our little exhibitionist adventure had only ignited a new flame within us, and I couldn’t wait to explore the depths of our desires further.
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I woke up to the familiar buzz of my phone, the early morning sunlight streaming through the bedroom window. Groggily, I reached for the nightstand, my eyes still heavy with sleep. As I answered the call, I was greeted by the sight of my cousin Noah’s grinning face on the screen. But it wasn’t just Noah; I quickly realized that this was a group video call, and my heart raced as I took in the scene.

Lying next to me, my sister Charlotte stirred, her gorgeous body stretching beneath the sheets. Her hazel eyes blinked sleepily as she noticed the phone in my hand. “Who is it?” she asked, her voice husky with sleep. I smiled, knowing this was about to get interesting.

“It’s Noah, and he’s not alone,” I replied, my eyes fixed on the screen. On Noah’s end, I saw his sister Leah, standing behind him, her naked body on full display. Her long, dark hair cascaded over her shoulders, contrasting beautifully with her pale skin. She had a mischievous smile on her face, clearly enjoying the exhibitionist nature of the call.

As I watched, Noah moved aside, revealing the full view of Leah’s perfect body. Her full breasts with dark nipples stood erect, and her hands teased her nipples, making them harden further. She had a slender waist and curvy hips, leading down to her shaved pussy, already glistening with arousal. My dick began to stir in my pajama pants, eager to join the fun.

But the surprise didn’t end there. Another notification popped up on the screen, indicating a third party joining the call. My eyes widened as I saw Olivia, Ethan, and Tyler appear on the split-screen. They were already engaged in a steamy threesome, their naked bodies entangled on a bed. Olivia, a petite blonde, was riding Ethan’s face, her moans filling the room as he licked her clit with dedication. Tyler, a muscular guy with tattoos, was behind Olivia, his thick cock sliding in and out of her wet pussy.

“Holy shit,” I whispered, my voice barely audible. Charlotte propped herself up on her elbows, her eyes widening at the sight before us. “Looks like we’re in for a show,” she said, her voice laced with excitement.

I positioned my phone on the bedside table, angling it so we could all be seen. Charlotte and I were both naked, our bodies still warm from the night’s rest. Austin, who had been sleeping on the other side of Charlotte, woke up to the commotion, his eyes adjusting to the sight of our cousins’ naked bodies on the screen.

“Good morning, everyone,” I said, my voice hoarse with desire. “Looks like we’ve got an audience for our morning fun.”

Noah laughed, his eyes sparkling with mischief. “You bet we do! Leah and I were just getting started, and we thought, let’s make this a real party, shall we? Especially since we now know everyone’s darkest secret - that we’re all fucking our siblings.”

Leah giggled, her fingers now stroking her pussy lips, teasing herself as we watched. “I love an audience,” she purred.

I glanced at Charlotte, who was already stroking her fingers over her swollen clit, her eyes glued to the screen. “We’re all yours, Leah,” she said, her breath coming in short gasps. “Show us what you’ve got.”

Leah didn’t need to be asked twice. She spread her legs wider, giving us a perfect view of her glistening pussy. With one hand, she began to rub her clit in slow circles, her other hand reaching for a vibrator on the bedside table. She switched it on, and the buzzing filled the room, adding to the erotic atmosphere.

As Leah played with herself, I couldn’t help but reach for Charlotte, my fingers finding her wetness. She was already soaking, her pussy lips glistening with desire. I stroked her gently, my thumb circling her clit as I watched the others on the screen.

“Fuck, Sean, that feels so good,” Charlotte moaned, her hips arching towards my touch. “But I want more.”

I smiled, knowing exactly what she wanted. I leaned over and whispered in Austin’s ear, “Your turn, buddy. She’s all yours.”

Austin, who had been quietly stroking his hard cock, nodded eagerly. He positioned himself between Charlotte’s legs, his thick shaft glistening with pre-cum. With one smooth motion, he slid inside her, filling her tight pussy with ease.

Charlotte let out a loud moan, her back arching as Austin began to thrust. I watched as his hips pumped rhythmically, his balls slapping against her ass with each stroke. I could see the pleasure on Charlotte’s face as she looked into the camera, knowing our cousins were witnessing our passionate morning sex.

On the screen, Noah had moved closer to Leah, his hard cock in his hand. He stroked himself as he watched us, his eyes locked on Charlotte’s heaving breasts. Leah, still playing with her vibrator, moaned loudly, her fingers now plunging deep inside her pussy.

“Oh yes, Austin, fuck me harder,” Charlotte pleaded, her hands gripping the sheets. “I want to cum for them, for all of you.”

Austin obliged, picking up the pace. His thrusts became more powerful, his cock slamming into Charlotte’s wetness. I reached down and stroked my own cock, feeling the familiar tightening in my balls as I watched my sister being pleasured by my brother.

“You like that, don’t you, Sean?” Noah teased, his voice thick with desire. “Watching your girl getting fucked while we all watch.”

I grunted in response, my eyes never leaving the screen. “Fuck yeah, I do. It’s hot as hell.”

As if on cue, Leah’s body began to tremble. Her fingers worked frantically inside her pussy, the vibrator adding to the stimulation. “I’m coming!” she cried out, her voice echoing through the speakers.

We all watched, transfixed, as Leah’s orgasm took over her body. Her back arched, her breasts jiggling as she rode the waves of pleasure. Noah reached out and grabbed her breasts, squeezing them as she climaxed, his own cock throbbing in his hand.

The sight was too much for Charlotte. As Leah’s cries filled the room, Charlotte’s body tensed, and she let out a loud, guttural moan. “Oh my God, I’m coming too!” she cried, her pussy clenching around Austin’s cock.

Austin grunted, his own release building. He gripped Charlotte’s hips and slammed into her one last time, his cock pulsating as he filled her with his hot cum. Charlotte’s body shook with aftershocks, her juices flowing around Austin’s cock, mixing with his seed.

As we all caught our breath, the video call remained connected, the three couples still visible to each other. Noah and Leah lay spent on their bed, their bodies glistening with sweat. Olivia, Ethan, and Tyler had also finished their passionate threesome, their satisfied smiles evident on the screen.

“That was fucking awesome!” Noah said, his voice hoarse. “I can’t wait for this reunion.”

I laughed, my heart still racing. “Hell yeah, same here.”

This year, the reunion would be something none of us would forget.
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