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For the first time in years I was actually looking forward to this reunion. After the past few weeks, first with Leah and myself and then finding out that our cousins have followed in our steps, I knew that this would be the most interesting reunion we’ve ever had.

The car turned up the long drive to the cabin and I saw the cabin loom up ahead. Dad parked the car and before he could even turn it off, I was out the door.

“Alright, everyone! Let’s get our stuff inside and then we can decide what we want to do first!” Dad announced. We all grabbed our bags and made our way into the cozy cabin. It was a typical rustic retreat, with a large common area, a well-equipped kitchen, and a few bedrooms.

As we were unpacking, I caught my cousin Olivia’s eye. She was a feisty redhead with a body that could stop traffic. Her green eyes sparkled with mischief, and her freckles only added to her allure. Seeing her in person made my cock hard. It was one thing to watch her get fucked by her brothers through FaceTime or videos, but I wanted to see her naked in person. Preferably as she knelt at my feet as she sucked my dick.

“Hey, Noah,” she said, sauntering over to where I was unpacking my things. “Think we’ll have some fun this weekend?” Her voice was low and sultry, sending a shiver down my spine.

I grinned, feeling my pulse quicken. “Oh, I’m sure we’ll find ways to entertain ourselves.” I replied, trying to match her playful tone.

The rest of the family seemed oblivious to the electricity crackling between us as they discussed their plans for the afternoon. Hiking, swimming in the nearby lake, and exploring the woods were all on the agenda. I, however, had something else in mind.

“Hey, anyone want to go for a hike?” I announce, mainly to my cousins who had all shown up by now.

“Oh, my!” Olivia announced. My parents declined and went in search of my aunts and uncles so it looked like it was just the cousins going, which is exactly how I wanted it.

As we geared up for our adventure, I noticed Olivia’s tight hiking shorts hugging her curvy hips and her tank top showcasing her ample cleavage. As we set out, I hung back with Olivia, the eight of us easily chatting as we headed into the forest that surrounded our grandparents’ cabin.

“Hey, Olivia,” I called out, falling behind the group as they continued on their trek further into the wood. “Hold up a minute.”

She turned around, her brown eyes sparkling with curiosity. “Yeah, Noah? What’s up?”

Without saying a word, I grabbed her hand and pulled her off into the dense woods, away from the well-trodden path. She giggled, not resisting my lead, as we ventured into the secluded forest. The air was thick with anticipation, and I could feel the electricity between us with each step we took.

We found a spot where the trees formed a natural canopy, providing us with some privacy. The soft rustling of leaves above and the distant sounds of our friends’ voices created a sensual backdrop to our encounter.

“You couldn’t wait to get me alone, huh?” Olivia asked, her voice laced with excitement.

I smirked, taking a step closer, my eyes fixed on her luscious lips. “You know me too well, Liv. I just thought we could have some fun of our own before joining the others.”

She bit her lip, a playful gesture that sent a rush of blood straight to my groin. “Oh, I like the sound of that. But what kind of fun did you have in mind?”

Without waiting for an answer, I closed the distance between us, capturing her lips in a passionate kiss. Her mouth was warm and inviting, and she tasted like the sweetest temptation. Our tongues danced, exploring each other with growing hunger. I could feel her hands on my chest, teasing the fabric of my shirt, making me yearn for more.




Breaking the kiss, I trailed my lips down her neck, nipping and sucking on her sensitive skin. She let out a soft moan, her head tilting back in surrender. “Oh, Noah… you’re driving me crazy.”




I unbuttoned her top, revealing her full, perky breasts encased in a lacy black bra. Her nipples were already hard, straining against the thin fabric, begging for attention. I cupped her breasts, squeezing them gently, earning a gasp of pleasure from her.




“You like that, don’t you, Liv?” I whispered, my breath hot against her ear. “You want me to touch you more?”




“Yes…” she breathed, her voice hoarse with desire. “Please, Noah, don’t stop.”




I unhooked her bra, freeing her breasts, and took a moment to admire their beauty. They were perfect, with rosy nipples that stood erect, begging to be sucked. I lowered my head, taking one nipple into my mouth, swirling my tongue around it, while my fingers teased the other. Olivia arched her back, pressing her breasts into my face, urging me to continue.




“Mmm, that feels so good,” she moaned, her hands now tugging at my belt. “I want to feel your hands on me… everywhere.”




I couldn’t deny her request, so I unbuckled my belt and let her slide her hands into my pants, grasping my throbbing erection through my boxers. I groaned as her fingers stroked me, her touch both gentle and teasing.




“You’re so hard,” she whispered, her breath hot against my ear. “I want to feel you inside me, Noah. Right here, right now.”




I couldn’t resist her any longer. With a swift motion, I pushed her back against a tree, lifting her legs and wrapping them around my waist. Her core was already glistening with arousal, and I positioned my cock at her entrance, teasing her with the tip.




“Please, Noah,” she begged, her eyes locked on mine. “Fuck me. I need to feel you.”




I thrust forward, filling her in one smooth motion, eliciting a loud cry of pleasure from her. Her pussy was hot and wet, gripping my cock like a vice. I started to move, slowly at first, relishing the sensation of being inside her.




“Oh God, yes!” she exclaimed, her nails digging into my back. “Harder, Noah, fuck me harder!”




I obliged, pounding into her with abandon, our bodies slapping together in a primal rhythm. The sound of our flesh colliding echoed through the woods, mixing with our moans and gasps. I reached down, finding her clit with my thumb, and began to rub it in circles as I thrust.




“Oh, fuck! I’m gonna cum!” she cried out, her body tensing around me. “Keep going, Noah, don’t stop!”




I felt her pussy clench and spasm as her orgasm washed over her. Her walls milked my cock, driving me closer to the edge. I thrust a few more times, unable to hold back any longer.




“Liv, I’m gonna cum too!” I grunted, my hips moving frantically.




“Yes, Noah, fill me up!” she urged, her nails digging deeper into my skin.




With a final powerful thrust, I exploded inside her, my cock pulsating as I emptied my load deep within her. We stayed locked together, our hearts racing and our breath ragged, as we savored the aftermath of our passionate encounter.

As we caught our breath, we became aware of voices in the distance, growing louder as they approached. Our relatives had realized our absence and were now searching for us.

But they weren’t searching for us. After getting dressed, we followed the sounds and it became clear quickly that we were walking into something else.

As we turned a corner, we saw the source of the voices.

In front of us was our cousin Charlotte in between Olivia’s two brothers Tyler and Ethan - all three naked as the day they were born while the men fucked Charlotte over a fallen log. I groaned, loving the sight in front of us.

I couldn’t wait to join in.
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Ethan and Tyler exchanged glances, and I could see the mischief dancing in their eyes. They had a reputation for being the playful troublemakers of our family, and it seemed like this situation was right up their alley.

“Come on, Charlotte,” Tyler said, his voice low and seductive. “Let’s not waste this opportunity. We can give them a show they’ll never forget.”

I felt my cheeks flush at his suggestion, but a part of me couldn’t deny the excitement coursing through my veins. The idea of joining in, of experiencing something so daring and forbidden, was both terrifying and exhilarating.

Ethan stepped closer to me, his tall, muscular frame towering over my petite figure. “You know you want to, Charlotte,” he whispered, his warm breath tickling my ear. “We can make this even hotter.”

My heart pounded in my chest as I considered their proposal. I glanced back at Noah and Olivia, who were now lying on the forest floor, their clothes scattered around them. Noah’s hands were roaming over Olivia’s body, his fingers tracing the curves of her breasts, while she moaned softly, her eyes closed in pleasure.

“We’ll make it worth your while,” Tyler added, his voice a low purr. “Just imagine the look on their faces when they realize we’re not just watching, but joining in.”

The thought of it sent a shiver down my spine. I had always considered myself a bit of a prude, but the thrill of being caught up in this moment was too enticing to resist. I took a deep breath, steeling myself for what was about to happen.

“Okay,” I whispered, my voice barely audible. “But let’s take it slow. I’m not sure I can handle both of you at once.”

Ethan’s hand found mine, and he gave it a reassuring squeeze. “We’ll go at your pace, Charlotte. Just relax and let us show you a good time.”

I felt a wave of relief wash over me as I nodded my consent. Ethan and Tyler exchanged a satisfied smile, their eyes gleaming with anticipation. They knew they had me hooked, and I couldn’t help but feel a rush of excitement at the thought of what was to come.

Tyler moved closer, his body brushing against mine, sending tingles down my spine. “Let’s start with a little taste,” he murmured, his lips brushing against my ear.

I shivered as his warm breath caressed my sensitive skin. Ethan’s hand slid down my back, gently guiding me towards him. I felt my body press against his, the hardness of his chest contrasting with the softness of my curves.

Ethan’s lips found mine, and he kissed me gently at first, his tongue tracing the outline of my lips, seeking entrance. I parted my lips, inviting him in, and our tongues danced together, exploring each other with growing passion. His kiss was electric, sending sparks of desire coursing through my body.

Tyler’s hands roamed over my body, his fingers gently caressing my waist and hips, making me squirm with pleasure. He slowly unbuttoned my shirt, exposing my lace bra and the swell of my breasts. I felt a rush of heat as his hands cupped my breasts, his thumbs teasing my nipples through the fabric.

“You’re so beautiful, Charlotte,” Ethan whispered between kisses. “We’re going to make you feel so good.”

I moaned softly as Tyler’s hands slid down to the waistband of my shorts, his fingers deftly unfastening the button and zipper. He slid his hands inside, his palms brushing against the bare skin of my thighs, making me tremble.

Ethan broke the kiss, his eyes dark with desire. “Let’s get more comfortable,” he suggested, his voice husky.

I nodded, my breath coming in short gasps as Tyler helped me step out of my shorts, leaving me in just my bra and panties. The cool air on my exposed skin sent goosebumps racing across my body.

Ethan guided me towards a nearby tree, its trunk providing a sturdy support. He positioned me with my back against the rough bark, his hands exploring my body as he pressed himself against me. I could feel his erection, hard and insistent, pressing into my lower abdomen.

Tyler stood before us, his eyes devouring the sight of our entwined bodies. He reached down and slowly peeled off his shirt, revealing his sculpted chest and abs. My mouth went dry at the sight of his toned physique.

Ethan’s hands moved to my bra, his fingers deftly unhooking the clasp. He slid the straps down my arms, baring my breasts to the cool air and the hungry gazes of the two men. I felt a rush of vulnerability, but it was quickly replaced by a surge of desire as Ethan’s mouth descended on my right nipple, suckling and teasing it with his tongue.

Tyler knelt before me, his hands reaching for my panties. He slid them down my legs, his fingers brushing against my inner thighs, making me shiver. I stepped out of the flimsy fabric, now completely naked, my body on display for their pleasure.

“You’re stunning, Charlotte,” Tyler whispered, his voice filled with admiration. “So fucking sexy.”

Ethan pulled away from my breast, his eyes smoldering with desire. “We’re going to take care of you, baby,” he promised, his voice thick with need.

Tyler positioned himself between my legs, his hands gently spreading my thighs. I felt his breath on my sensitive skin as he leaned in, his tongue tracing a path from my knee to the apex of my thighs. I gasped as his mouth found my wetness, his tongue flicking against my clit, sending shocks of pleasure through my body.

Ethan’s hands roamed over my breasts, squeezing and kneading them as Tyler’s mouth worked its magic. I arched my back, pressing my body into Ethan’s touch, while Tyler’s tongue delved deeper, exploring my folds, driving me closer to the edge.

“Oh God, yes,” I moaned, my hands gripping Ethan’s shoulders as I struggled to stay upright.

Ethan’s hand slid down my body, his fingers finding my wetness, already slick from Tyler’s attentions. He teased my entrance, circling my sensitive bud, making me squirm with need.

“Please,” I begged, my voice hoarse with desire. “I need more.”

Ethan chuckled, his breath hot against my ear. “We’re just getting started, baby. You’re going to come so hard for us.”

Tyler’s tongue continued its relentless assault, his fingers now joining in, sliding inside me, stretching and filling me as he sucked and licked my clit. I could feel my orgasm building, a pressure coiling deep within me, ready to explode.

Ethan’s fingers entered me, adding to the overwhelming sensations. He thrust his fingers in and out, his thumb rubbing my clit in perfect rhythm with Tyler’s tongue. I was being pleasured from both ends, my body trembling on the brink of release.

“That’s it, Charlotte,” Tyler whispered, his voice muffled against my wetness. “Let it go, let us feel you come.”

I cried out as the pleasure became too much to bear. My body convulsed, my muscles clenching around Ethan’s fingers as I came hard, my juices flowing freely. Tyler lapped at my essence, his tongue never missing a beat, prolonging my orgasm until I was reduced to a quivering mess.

Ethan pulled his fingers out slowly, his eyes gleaming with satisfaction. “That’s just the beginning, baby,” he promised, his voice filled with anticipation.

I looked over at Noah and Olivia, who had finally finished what we stumbled on and were watching the three of us. I blushed, not used to having my cousins see me like this, let alone naked and I tried to cover myself but Noah smacked my hands away.

“No need to cover yourself. We’re all family here, aren’t we?” He winked at me as he bent down, taking my nipple in his mouth. I gasped as I felt his tongue swirling over the sensitive peak. Oh fuck me, I didn’t think I could go again so soon, but Noah was proving me otherwise.
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I couldn’t believe the erotic scene unfolding before me. Charlotte, was fully naked and her pussy was hovering over our cousin Noah’s dick. He held it in place as she lowered herself down on it. As he entered her, she looked up at me and stared at me while Noah seated himself deep inside of her. My dick was rock hard again watching my cousin get fucked.

Noah’s hands gripped Charlotte’s slender hips, guiding her movements as she rode him with abandon. Her long, dark hair cascaded down her back, contrasting her pale skin, and her eyes sparkled with a mixture of lust and shyness.

Charlotte’s body was a vision of perfection. Her small, perky breasts rose and fell with each thrust, her nipples hardening in the cool evening air. She wore nothing but a pair of lacy black panties, which did little to hide the wetness between her thighs. Noah’s cock, thick and veined, disappeared into her tight pussy with each downward glide, making her moan softly.

“You like that, baby?” Noah whispered, his voice hoarse with desire. “Ride me, Charlotte. Show me how much you want it.”

Charlotte’s cheeks flushed, but she did as he asked, moving her hips in a slow, sensual rhythm. I could see the conflict within her—the struggle between her natural shyness and the raw lust that consumed her. Noah seemed to sense her inner battle and took charge, his strong hands guiding her movements, urging her to surrender to the pleasure.

As I watched, my own cock twitched with anticipation. I was not alone in my arousal. Olivia stood nearby, her eyes locked on the erotic display. She was naked still after being fucked by Noah, her body glistening with sweat, and her hands were busy caressing her own breasts, pinching her nipples as she watched the couple with hungry eyes.

Tyler approached Olivia from behind. He nuzzled her neck, his hands roaming over her body, squeezing and kneading her soft flesh. Olivia purred with pleasure, leaning into his touch, her eyes never leaving the sight of Charlotte and Noah.

“Let’s give them a show, shall we?” Tyler whispered into Olivia’s ear.

Without waiting for a response, Tyler spun Olivia around, pressing her against a nearby tree. Her hands gripped the rough bark as he spread her legs, revealing her glistening pussy, already swollen with desire. Tyler’s cock, hard and ready, hovered at her entrance, teasing her wetness.

“Oh, fuck, yes,” Olivia moaned, her head thrown back in anticipation.

Tyler thrust forward, burying himself deep inside her with one smooth motion. Olivia cried out, her body trembling as Tyler filled her completely. He set a relentless pace, pounding into her, his hips slamming against her ass with each thrust.

As Tyler fucked Olivia with abandon, I couldn’t help but join in. I moved closer, my cock throbbing with need. Olivia’s eyes flickered to me, a silent invitation in her gaze. I positioned myself behind her, my hands reaching around to cup her full breasts as I entered her from behind.

The sensation was incredible. Olivia’s pussy was hot and wet, clenching around both our cocks as we took her in a double penetration. Tyler and I moved in sync, our bodies working together to pleasure her. Olivia’s moans turned to desperate cries as we fucked her with abandon, our cocks sliding in and out of her slick channel.

“Oh, god, yes! Both of you, fuck me, please!” Olivia pleaded, her voice hoarse and desperate.

I looked up, my eyes meeting Charlotte’s as she rode Noah in reverse cowgirl. She watched us with a mixture of fascination and arousal, her shy demeanor slowly melting away. Noah’s hands gripped her hips, guiding her movements, ensuring she could witness the threesome while experiencing her own pleasure.

“That’s it, Charlotte, ride me hard,” Noah grunted, his eyes fixed on the erotic display before him. “Watch them fuck, baby. Let it turn you on.”

Charlotte’s eyes widened as she took in the sight of Olivia being spit-roasted by Tyler and me. Her body responded, her pussy clenching around Noah’s cock as she rode him faster, her shy moans turning into lustful cries.

The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the air, accompanied by our heavy breathing and the occasional moan or cry of pleasure. I looked down, watching my cock disappear into Olivia’s pussy, her walls gripping me tightly, while Tyler’s cock, just inches away, pumped in and out of her in a relentless rhythm.

“You like this, don’t you, Olivia?” I whispered into her ear, my breath hot against her skin. “Being fucked by two men while you watch Charlotte ride Noah.”

Olivia could only nod, her eyes rolling back in her head as she surrendered to the overwhelming sensations. Tyler and I quickened our pace, our cocks pounding into her, driving her closer to the edge.

“I’m gonna cum!” Olivia cried out, her body tensing as her orgasm built.

Tyler and I didn’t let up, our cocks driving into her with renewed fervor. Olivia’s pussy clamped down on us, milking our cocks as she came, her juices flowing around our shafts. The sensation was incredible, and I felt my own climax building, spurred on by the sight of Olivia’s pleasure and the feel of her tight, wet heat.

As I thrust into Olivia, I glanced up to see Charlotte’s eyes locked on us. Her body trembled, and I knew she was close to her own release. Noah’s hands gripped her hips tightly, holding her in place as he thrust up into her, his cock pounding into her from below.

“Cum for me, Charlotte,” Noah growled, his voice raw with desire. “Let go, baby. I want to feel you cum while you watch them.”

Charlotte’s eyes fluttered shut, and her body stiffened. A strangled cry escaped her lips as her orgasm washed over her. Noah held her tightly, his cock buried deep inside her, as her pussy clenched and released around him in waves of pleasure.

The sight of Charlotte’s release was enough to push me over the edge. I groaned, my cock throbbing as I emptied my load deep inside Olivia’s welcoming pussy. At the same time, Tyler grunted, his body tensing as he filled Olivia’s hole with his hot cum.

We all collapsed in a heap, our bodies slick with sweat and cum. Charlotte slid off Noah’s lap, her legs trembling as she stood beside him. Her eyes shone with a mixture of satisfaction and surprise, as if she couldn’t quite believe what had just transpired.

“That was…” Charlotte began, her voice trailing off as she searched for the right words.

“Incredible,” Noah finished for her, pulling her close for a passionate kiss. “And I’m sure this is just the beginning.”
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We got separated from the rest of the group somehow. One minute Sean, Austin and myself were leading everyone on the trail and the next thing we knew, everyone was gone. So of course, we had to turn around to go find them. I had a feeling I knew what they were getting up to, but I couldn’t imagine having sex here in a forest. Wouldn’t it be uncomfortable?

As we approached a clearing, the sounds of moans and flesh slapping against flesh grew louder. My heart raced as I realized what was happening. I recognized those voices—Noah, Olivia, Ethan, Tyler, and Charlotte. They were engaged in a passionate orgy, their bodies entangled in a lustful dance. I felt a rush of excitement and nervousness as I knew I was about to witness something incredibly intimate.

Austin and Sean seemed just as surprised as I was, their eyes widening at the sight before us. We stood there, frozen, watching as our friends gave in to their deepest desires. Noah, my dominant partner, was at the center of it all, his muscular body glistening with sweat as he thrust into Charlotte from behind. Olivia and Ethan were locked in a passionate embrace, their lips devouring each other while Tyler, positioned between Olivia’s legs, drove his hips forward with urgency.

I felt a familiar tingle between my thighs as I observed the raw, unfiltered passion on display. Noah’s eyes met mine, and in that moment, I knew he had a plan for me. A devious smile played on his lips, and he gave me a subtle nod, as if to say, “This is just the beginning.”

Without breaking eye contact, Noah whispered something into Charlotte’s ear, causing her to giggle. She then turned her head and caught my gaze, a mischievous sparkle in her eyes. My breath quickened as I anticipated what was about to unfold.

Noah pulled out of Charlotte, and she pouted playfully, her body glistening with a mix of sweat and desire.

“Leah, my sweet little sister,” Noah called out, his voice hoarse with desire. “Come here, my pet. I have a special task for you.”

My knees felt weak as I stepped forward, my eyes never leaving Noah’s commanding presence. I knew I was about to become the center of attention, and the thought both terrified and aroused me.

“I want you to pleasure our cousins here,” he continued, gesturing towards Austin and Sean. “Show them how a true submissive serves her master.”

I glanced at Austin and Sean, their eyes burning with anticipation. I knew they had been curious about me, and now they would have the chance to experience my skills up close.

Kneeling before them, I reached for Austin’s zipper, my hands slightly trembling. I pulled his hardening cock free from his pants, and it sprang towards me, eager for attention. I wrapped my lips around the head, swirling my tongue around the sensitive tip, earning a soft groan from Austin.

Sean, not to be left out, stepped closer, his erection straining against his shorts. I released Austin’s cock with a pop and turned my attention to Sean. I took him into my mouth, savoring the taste of his pre-cum as I deep-throated him.

The two men stood side by side, their hands resting on my head, gently guiding my movements. I looked up at them through my lashes, my mouth full of their manhood, and saw the pure pleasure etched on their faces.

“That’s it, Leah,” Noah encouraged, his voice thick with arousal. “Suck them dry, my little slut. Show them who’s in control.”

I moaned around Sean’s length, the vibrations driving him wild. I alternated between the two, my hands and mouth working in perfect harmony. I could feel the eyes of the others on me, but my focus was solely on pleasing these two strangers, or so I thought.

As I continued my oral symphony, Noah’s hands gripped my hair, pulling me away from Sean’s cock. I looked up at him, my eyes questioning.

“That’s enough of that,” he said, his voice laced with authority. “Now, it’s time for the main event.”

I rose to my feet, my body buzzing with anticipation. Noah guided me towards the center of the clearing, where the others had formed a circle around us. I felt like the ultimate prize, the center of attention for these hungry, lustful gazes.

“Leah, my pet, I want you to take these two men,” Noah said, his voice carrying across the clearing. “Show us how a true submissive handles multiple partners. Take them both, one in your sweet pussy and one in your tight ass.”

My cheeks flushed at his words, but I nodded, eager to please my master. I had done anal a few times so I knew I could do this and I knew Noah would never order me to do something I didn’t want to. I turned to face Austin and Sean, who stood before me, their cocks standing at attention. I reached for Austin’s shaft, guiding it towards my entrance.

With one smooth motion, he slid inside me, filling me with his length. I gasped at the sensation, my body welcoming the intrusion. Sean positioned himself behind me, his hands caressing my hips as he guided his cock to my tight rear entrance.

“Oh, Leah, you’re so wet and tight,” Austin groaned as he began to move within me.

I moaned in response, my body already on the brink of ecstasy. Sean’s thick member pressed against my back door, and with a gentle push, he entered me, stretching me in ways I’d never imagined.

“Fuck, she’s tight!” Sean exclaimed, his voice strained.

I was sandwiched between them, their cocks buried deep within me. I felt like I was floating, my senses overwhelmed by the sensations. Noah stood nearby, his eyes fixed on me, his expression a mix of pride and lust.

Austin and Sean set a steady rhythm, their bodies working in unison. I could feel every inch of them, the pleasure building with each thrust. I reached down, rubbing my clit as they pounded into me, their groans filling the forest air.

“You’re doing so well, Leah,” Noah praised, his voice sending shivers down my spine. “Keep going, my pet. Show them who’s in charge.”

His words spurred me on, and I bucked my hips, meeting their thrusts with equal fervor. The sound of flesh slapping against flesh filled the clearing, mingling with our heavy breathing and moans.

As I neared the edge of orgasm, Noah stepped closer, his hand reaching out to pinch my nipple. The sensation sent me over the edge, and I cried out, my body convulsing around the cocks that possessed me.

“That’s it, my good girl,” Noah whispered, his breath hot against my ear. “Come for us, Leah. Let them feel your pleasure.”

My body trembled as waves of ecstasy washed over me. Austin and Sean continued to thrust, their movements becoming more urgent as they sought their own release.

With a final, powerful thrust, Austin filled me with his hot seed, his body shuddering against mine. Sean followed suit, his cock pulsating as he emptied himself deep within my ass.

I collapsed onto the soft forest floor, my body spent and satisfied. Noah joined me, his strong arms wrapping around me, pulling me close. He kissed me deeply, his tongue exploring my mouth as if claiming me all over again.

“You were incredible, Leah,” he whispered against my lips. “I knew you’d put on a show for us.”

I smiled, my heart racing from the adrenaline and pleasure. I had just experienced something so raw and primal, and yet, it felt so right. I never would’ve thought of my cousins in a sexual way had I not been with Noah first. But I’m glad this happened because Sean and Austin had amazing cocks and I couldn’t wait for more.

Just then, a loud crack sounded above us and the sky opened up, drenching us as we all scrambled to get dressed.

“I know of a cave nearby, let’s head there to get out of the rain,” Ethan yelled at us and we followed him, trying our best to walk fast so we didn’t get soaking wet. We managed to find the large cave just as it started truly pouring out. Looking around at the cave, I smiled to myself because this would be a perfect place to spend the afternoon waiting for the rain to stop.
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As the storm raged outside, we found ourselves huddled together in a large cave, seeking refuge from the howling wind and pouring rain. The group consisted of me, Sean, and my adventurous friends—Noah, Charlotte, Tyler, Austin, and the stunning Olivia and Leah. The hike had taken an unexpected turn, but none of us were complaining about this intimate setting. The cave’s walls seemed to pulsate with the energy of our desires, and we knew this night would be unforgettable.

I glanced around, taking in the sight of my siblings and cousins, their eyes sparkling with anticipation. The cave’s dim lighting cast shadows across their faces, enhancing their beauty. Charlotte, with her wild curls and piercing gaze, stood close to Noah, their bodies almost touching. I could tell she really liked our cousin and who wouldn’t? He was fucking hot. Tyler and Austin were whispering something in their sister Olivia’s ear, making her giggle. Leah, her eyes heavy with lust, leaned against the cave wall, watching us all with an air of expectation.

The air was thick with anticipation, and I could feel my heart racing. I knew that tonight, in this secluded cave, we would surrender to our primal urges and explore the depths of our sexuality.

As if on cue, Noah moved towards Charlotte, his eyes locked on her lips. He gently caressed her cheek, and without a word, they came together in a passionate kiss. Charlotte’s hands found their way into Noah’s hair, pulling him closer as their tongues danced in a fiery embrace. Their bodies pressed against each other, and I could see the desire in their eyes, a hunger that needed to be sated.

While Noah and Charlotte were lost in their world, Tyler and Austin had other plans for the captivating Olivia. They positioned themselves on either side of her, their hands roaming freely over her body. Olivia’s breath quickened as they teased her, their fingers tracing the curves of her waist and hips. She closed her eyes, surrendering to their touch, as they slowly began to undress her.

I watched, my cock throbbing with arousal, as Olivia’s dress slid down her body, revealing her perfect breasts. Her nipples, erect and begging for attention, were soon taken into Tyler’s mouth, while Austin’s hands cupped her other breast, squeezing gently. Olivia’s head fell back, her moans echoing off the cave walls, as the two men continued their sensual assault.

Leah, unable to resist the growing heat, approached me, her movements feline-like. Her eyes locked with mine, and I saw the raw desire in them. She placed her hand on my chest, slowly trailing it downwards until she reached the bulge in my pants. With a skilled touch, she undid my belt, her fingers brushing against my hardness as she pulled my pants down. I was rock-hard, aching for her touch.

As I stood before her, exposed and wanting, Leah dropped to her knees, her hands guiding my cock towards her lips. She took me into her mouth, her tongue swirling around the head, sending shocks of pleasure through my body. I groaned, running my fingers through her hair, encouraging her to take more of me. Her mouth was warm and wet, and she sucked with a rhythm that had me teetering on the edge of release.

Just as I was about to climax, Leah pulled away, leaving me gasping for breath. She stood up, her eyes gleaming with mischief, and whispered in my ear, “Not yet, Sean. We have all night to play.”

I smiled, my heart pounding with excitement. The sound of Noah and Charlotte’s passionate moans filled the cave as they had found a secluded spot and were lost in their own world. Noah’s hands were exploring Charlotte’s body, his fingers tracing the outline of her pussy through her wet panties. Charlotte’s breath was coming in short gasps as she begged him to take her.

Noah didn’t need to be asked twice. He slid her panties down her thighs, revealing her glistening pussy. He positioned himself between her legs, his cock throbbing and ready. With one swift motion, he thrust into her, eliciting a cry of pleasure from Charlotte. They moved in sync, their bodies becoming one, as they fucked with raw, unbridled passion.

Meanwhile, Tyler and Austin had laid Olivia down on a bed of soft moss, her body on display for their pleasure. They took turns tasting her, their tongues exploring every inch of her wetness. Olivia’s hands gripped the moss, her body arching as she cried out in ecstasy. Tyler, his cock hard as steel, positioned himself at her entrance, ready to claim her.

As Tyler entered Olivia, her eyes found mine, and I saw the pure pleasure in them. She smiled, her lips parted, as Austin joined in, positioning himself behind Tyler. In a fluid motion, Austin entered Tyler, their bodies connected in a chain of desire. They moved together, their thrusts synchronized, as they fucked Olivia from both ends, driving her to the brink of ecstasy.

The cave echoed with the sounds of our pleasure. Noah’s grunts mixed with Charlotte’s cries, while Olivia’s moans harmonized with Tyler and Austin’s whispered words of encouragement. I watched, my cock throbbing, as Leah joined the spectacle, striding towards Noah and Charlotte.

Leah knelt before Charlotte, her fingers gently parting her legs, exposing her glistening pussy. Charlotte, her eyes rolling back in pleasure, welcomed Leah’s touch. Leah’s tongue flicked out, tasting Noah’s essence on Charlotte’s skin, before delving deeper, making Charlotte cry out in a new wave of pleasure.

I couldn’t take it anymore; the sight of my friends in the throes of passion was too much to bear. I moved towards Leah, my cock leading the way. She turned to me, her eyes dark with desire, and took me into her mouth once more. This time, I let go, thrusting my hips forward, fucking her mouth as she sucked and licked with abandon.

Leah moaned around my shaft, the vibrations sending waves of pleasure through my body. Her hands gripped my thighs, pulling me closer as she took me deeper. I tangled my fingers in her hair, guiding her movements as I continued to thrust.

The wet heat of her mouth was intoxicating. I looked down, mesmerized by the sight of my cock disappearing between her lips over and over. Leah’s eyes met mine, filled with lust and a hint of mischief. She swirled her tongue around the head, making me groan.

“Fuck, Leah,” I groaned. “That feels amazing.”

She hummed in response, doubling her efforts. One of her hands moved to cup my balls, massaging gently. The dual sensations were quickly pushing me towards the edge. My hips jerked erratically as I felt the familiar tension building in my core. Leah sensed my impending release and sucked harder, her cheeks hollowing with the effort.

“I’m close,” I warned, my voice strained.

She responded by taking me even deeper, her throat relaxing to accommodate my full length. The sight and sensation of her swallowing around me was too much to bear. With a guttural moan, I exploded, pumping stream after stream down her eager throat.

Leah didn’t miss a drop, swallowing everything I gave her. As the last tremors of my orgasm subsided, she slowly pulled back, licking me clean. Her lips were swollen and glistening as she looked up at me with a satisfied smile.

I pulled her to her feet, crushing my mouth to hers in a passionate kiss. I could taste myself on her tongue as it danced with mine. I could hear the others around me and I smiled as I saw them in various states of passion. This was the best afternoon ever.
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“We might be here for a while, so we should make the most of it.” His eyes sparkled with mischief as he looked around the group. “I propose a game to pass the time.”

We all leaned in, curious about what he had in mind. Tyler had a reputation for coming up with creative and often outrageous ideas, and we were eager to hear his suggestion.

“A blowjob race,” he declared, his voice filled with excitement. “The women, and Ethan, will give us guys blowjobs, and whoever finishes first wins. It’ll be a fun way to pass the time and keep us entertained.”

A chorus of surprised laughter and excited whispers filled the cave. The women exchanged glances, a mix of curiosity and anticipation flashing across their faces. Ethan, my friend, looked at me with a mix of hesitation and intrigue, unsure of how to react to this unexpected proposal.

“Come on, it’ll be fun,” Tyler urged, sensing Ethan’s hesitation. “We’re all consenting adults here, and it’s just a bit of harmless competition. Besides, we’re already naked, so why not?”

“And I’ve noticed the way you stare at my cock, dude,” I said while smirking at him. It was true, every chance he could get, he stared at my dick. I understood though, I did have a great looking dick.

Ethan’s eyes widened at being called out like that, and I could see the internal struggle playing out on his face. He was straight, but the idea of participating in this game, of crossing a boundary, seemed to intrigue and scare him at the same time.

“I’m in,” Leah spoke up, her voice bold and determined. “I’ll take Tyler on. Let’s see who can make their man cum first.”

Leah’s words sent a wave of excitement through the group. Sean and Noah nodded eagerly, accepting the challenge. Ethan, still hesitating, looked at me, seeking silent reassurance. I gave him a subtle nod, letting him know that I was game if he was.

The game began. Leah, with her fiery spirit, wasted no time. She dropped to her knees in front of Tyler, her hands already reaching for his hardening cock. Tyler let out a low groan as Leah’s warm, wet mouth engulfed him, her tongue swirling and teasing his sensitive tip. She was a natural, and her enthusiasm was evident in every stroke and suck.




Across the cave, Olivia and Sean had paired up. Olivia, with her long, slender fingers, gently stroked Sean’s length, making him moan softly. She leaned in, her full lips brushing against the tip of his cock, teasing him with soft, feather-light kisses before taking him into her mouth. Sean’s hands gripped her hair, urging her on as she worked her magic.

Charlotte, the innocent-looking vixen, knelt before Noah, her eyes locked on his as she took him into her mouth. Her technique was surprisingly skilled, and Noah’s breath hitched as she deep-throated him, her throat muscles contracting around his shaft.

I watched the scene unfold, my own cock throbbing with anticipation. The cave was filled with the sounds of wet, sucking noises, moans, and the occasional encouraging word. It was a symphony of pleasure, and I couldn’t wait to join in.

Ethan, still kneeling beside me, seemed to make up his mind. He turned to me, his eyes sparkling with determination. “I’m in,” he whispered, his voice barely audible over the sounds of the storm and the ongoing blowjobs.

“Good boy.” I smiled, feeling a rush of excitement. I had never received a blowjob from a guy before, and the thought of Ethan’s lips on my cock sent a shiver down my spine. I nodded, encouraging him to continue.

Ethan leaned in, his warm breath brushing against my sensitive tip. His lips parted, and he took me into his mouth, his tongue flicking across the underside of my shaft. It was a new sensation, different from the women’s touch, but equally pleasurable. I let out a soft groan, my hands instinctively reaching for his hair, guiding him as he bobbed his head.

The cave echoed with the sounds of our pleasure. Leah’s skilled mouth worked Tyler’s cock with determination, her hands gripping his thighs as she sucked and stroked. Sean was close, his hips thrusting gently as Olivia’s mouth worked its magic. Charlotte’s soft moans mingled with Noah’s as they found their rhythm.

I closed my eyes, focusing on the sensations Ethan was creating. His mouth was warm and wet, his tongue dancing across my length. I felt my balls tighten as my orgasm built, and I knew I was close. Ethan seemed to sense it too, his strokes becoming more intense, his suction stronger.

Just as I was about to climax, a loud, triumphant cry filled the cave.

“I win!” Leah exclaimed, her voice echoing off the cave walls. Tyler’s body convulsed as he came, his cum shooting into Leah’s mouth. She swallowed eagerly, a satisfied smile on her face.

The rest of us paused, caught off guard by the sudden climax. Ethan, sensing my impending orgasm, quickened his pace, his mouth working feverishly. I couldn’t hold back any longer, and with a loud groan, I released my load, my cum filling Ethan’s mouth.

As the storm continued to rage outside, we lay back, spent and satisfied. The game had been a wild success, and Leah’s victory was celebrated with cheers and laughter. We dressed, knowing the storm had passed, and prepared to venture back into the world, our minds filled with the memories of that steamy night in the cave.
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It was one of those hot, sticky summer nights where the air felt heavy and thick, almost suffocating. The kind of night where sleep eludes you, and your body craves something more, something thrilling. The cabin was filled with the sounds of snoring and the occasional creak of the wooden floorboards, but my mind was racing, my body yearning for something I couldn’t quite put a finger on.

We had come back from our hike/cave adventure just as our parents were serving dinner. Grandma and grandpa were not expected for a couple more days so it was just us cousins and the parents.

I tossed and turned in my bed, the sheets becoming a tangled mess around my naked body. The heat was unbearable, and I felt a restless energy building within me. That’s when I heard a soft knock on my window. I froze, my heart racing as I wondered who could be out there at this hour. With cautious curiosity, I approached the window, my bare feet padding silently on the cool wooden floor. As I drew the curtains aside, the moonlight illuminated the familiar faces of Tyler and Austin, two of my cousins.

Tyler, with his mischievous grin and sparkling eyes, mouthed a silent ‘Come on’ and gestured for me to join them. Austin, tall and muscular, stood beside him, his gaze intense and full of unspoken desire. I felt a rush of excitement and adrenaline as I realized they were inviting me to break free from the confines of the cabin and the mundane routine of our vacation.

Without a moment’s hesitation, I nodded, a silent agreement to their unspoken plan. I quickly slipped into a sheer, black negligee, the fabric barely covering my naked curves. The cool silk felt sensual against my skin, and I couldn’t help but feel a sense of anticipation as I prepared for the adventure that awaited.

I crept out of my room, my bare feet making no sound on the wooden floor. The cabin was eerily quiet, and I held my breath as I tiptoed past the rooms of my sleeping family. The moonlight streaming through the windows cast an ethereal glow, guiding my path. I felt like a rebel, breaking the rules and sneaking out in the dead of night.

As I reached the front door, I paused, my heart pounding in my chest. The night air was warm and inviting, and I could hear the gentle lapping of the lake against the dock. Taking a deep breath, I opened the door, the hinges creaking softly. The sound seemed unbearably loud in the silence of the night, and I held my breath again, waiting for any signs of stirring from within the cabin.

When no one stirred, I stepped out, closing the door gently behind me. The moon hung low in the sky, casting a silvery glow over the lake, making it shimmer like liquid silver. Tyler and Austin were waiting for me by the edge of the dock, their silhouettes tall and inviting. I walked towards them, my bare feet sinking into the soft earth, the grass tickling my soles.

“Took you long enough,” Tyler whispered, his voice low and husky. His eyes roamed over my body, taking in the sheer fabric that did little to hide my curves. I felt a rush of heat between my thighs, knowing that I was on display for these two gorgeous men.

“I didn’t want to wake anyone,” I whispered back, my voice breathy and full of anticipation. “Besides, I wanted to savor the moment.”

“Well, now that you’re here,” Austin said, his deep voice sending shivers down my spine, “let’s make the most of it.”

I stepped onto the wooden dock, the boards creaking softly beneath my feet. The lake water lapped gently against the pillars, creating a soothing rhythm. The moonlight reflected off the water, casting a mesmerizing dance of light and shadow around us. It was the perfect setting for what was about to unfold.

Tyler moved closer, his body heat radiating towards me. He placed his hands on my hips, his touch sending a jolt of electricity through my body. “You so hot, Olivia,” he murmured, his lips brushing against my ear, sending shivers down my spine.

I turned towards him, my hands finding their way to his chest, feeling the steady rise and fall of his breath. “So are you, you both are,” I whispered, my voice barely audible.

As if on cue, Austin stepped behind me, his strong arms wrapping around my waist. I could feel his erection pressing against my lower back, a tangible reminder of the desire we all shared. “We’ve got all night,” he whispered, his warm breath caressing my neck. “Let’s make it count. As long as we can be quiet. Don’t want any parental units finding us out here.”

I closed my eyes, surrendering to the sensations flooding my body. Tyler’s lips found mine, and he kissed me with a hunger that matched my own. His tongue danced with mine, exploring, tasting, igniting a fire within me. I moaned softly into his mouth, my hands gripping his shoulders, pulling him closer.

Austin’s hands roamed over my body, his touch electric. He cupped my breasts through the sheer fabric, his thumbs teasing my hardened nipples. I arched into his touch, my back pressing against his chest, feeling the hardness of his desire. Tyler’s hands traveled down my body, his fingers tracing the curve of my waist, before slipping beneath the negligee to caress my bare skin.

I was caught between two sets of skilled hands, each touch sending waves of pleasure through my body. Tyler’s fingers found the wetness between my thighs, his touch gentle yet firm. I gasped as he slid a finger inside me, my body already primed and ready. Austin’s hands continued their exploration, his fingers tugging at the straps of my negligee, baring my breasts to the cool night air.

“You’re so wet, Olivia,” Tyler whispered, his breath hot against my ear. “I can’t wait to feel you around me.”

I moaned in response, my body trembling with anticipation. Austin’s hands moved down, his fingers joining Tyler’s, exploring my most intimate folds. They worked in unison, their fingers dancing together, teasing and pleasuring me. I could feel my orgasm building, a delicious tension coiling within me.

“Shh,” Austin whispered, his lips brushing my ear. “Remember, we have to be quiet. Don’t want to wake the whole cabin.”

His words only served to heighten the excitement. The thrill of being caught, of doing something so deliciously forbidden, sent my senses into overdrive. I bit my lip to stifle a moan as Tyler’s fingers found my sweet spot, his thumb circling my clit with expert precision.

“That’s it, baby,” Tyler whispered, his voice hoarse with desire. “Let go. Come for us.”

I couldn’t hold back any longer. The pleasure was too much, too intense. I came with a silent cry, my body shaking as wave after wave of pleasure washed over me. Tyler and Austin held me, their hands still working in unison, drawing out my orgasm until I was left breathless and boneless in their arms.

As my breathing slowed, Tyler leaned in, his lips brushing mine softly. “That was just the beginning, Olivia,” he whispered, his eyes dark with desire. “Let’s take this further.”

I smiled, my body already craving more. I turned towards Austin, my hands reaching for the button on his jeans. “I think it’s your turn,” I whispered, my voice laced with promise.

Austin’s eyes darkened further, his breath coming in short gasps. “Oh, I plan on making it count,” he said, his voice thick with anticipation.

I undid his jeans, my fingers deftly freeing his straining erection. I stroked him gently, feeling the heat and hardness of his length. Tyler moved behind me, his hands cupping my breasts, his lips trailing kisses down my neck. I leaned back into him, my body caught between these two incredible men.

“Take her,” Tyler whispered, his breath hot against my ear. “She’s ready for you.”

Austin positioned himself behind me, his hands guiding his length to my entrance. I felt the tip of his cock teasing my wetness, a delicious anticipation building as he slowly entered me. I moaned softly, my body welcoming him, my inner walls clenching around his thickness.

Tyler’s hands continued to caress my breasts, his fingers pinching my nipples, sending sparks of pleasure through me. Austin began to move, his thrusts slow and deliberate, filling me with each stroke. I could feel the dock creaking beneath us, the gentle lapping of the lake providing a sensual backdrop to our passionate dance.

“Oh, fuck, Olivia,” Austin groaned, his voice strained. “You feel so good.”

I pushed back against him, meeting his thrusts, my body moving in perfect harmony with his. Tyler’s hands moved down, his fingers finding my clit, his touch sending me spiraling towards another climax. I bit my lip, my eyes closing in pleasure as I felt the familiar tension building.

“That’s it, baby,” Tyler whispered, his breath hot against my neck. “Come for us again.”

I couldn’t hold back. The sensations were too much, too intense. I came with a silent cry, my body convulsing around Austin’s cock, my juices flowing freely. Austin grunted, his thrusts becoming more urgent, his own release building.

“I’m close,” he groaned, his voice raw. “So close, Olivia.”

I reached between us, my hand finding his hard length, stroking him in rhythm with his thrusts. Tyler’s fingers worked my clit, his other hand reaching around to stroke Austin’s cock, his touch adding to the overwhelming pleasure.

“Oh, fuck,” Austin gasped, his body tensing. “I’m gonna…”

He came with a guttural groan, his hot seed filling me, his body shuddering with release. I clenched around him, milking his cock, my own orgasm building again as I felt his throbbing member inside me. Tyler’s fingers worked their magic, sending me over the edge once more.

I cried out, my body trembling, my juices flowing freely as I came for the second time. Tyler’s fingers continued to stroke me, drawing out my pleasure, his other hand still working Austin’s cock, ensuring every last drop of his release was mine.

As our breathing slowed, we remained entwined, our bodies glistening with sweat and the evidence of our passion. The night air cooled our heated skin, but the fire within us burned bright.

“That was incredible,” Austin whispered, his voice hoarse. “But we’re not done yet.”

I smiled, my body already craving more. Tyler’s lips found mine, and we kissed, our tongues dancing, tasting each other and the remnants of our passion.

It would be a long time before we made it back to the cabin.

We were trying to be as quiet as possible but as we snuck back inside, a light flipped on and sitting at the dining table, in full view of the front door were my parents - my dad with his thick muscular arms crossed over his chest and my mom sitting next to him, a slight smirk on her face.

Oh fuck.
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