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CHAPTER 1

I was a fantasy of every mother. I don't try to sound conceited or anything, but it was true. I've had A's in school all my life, I've been well behaved, and I've managed to get into a prestigious university as well. I've been going to Business.

My father was a police officer, and you see him as a police officer; he's always been invited to many parties and social gatherings. I know it may not seem like anything important to me, but it does. It was at one of my dad's parties that I met Doreen. She was cold, and I mean, a hot older girl. She was tall, slender, with long, blond hair and stunning green eyes. I was only 18 when I met her and I was timid. I've always been shy around lovely women, so you can guess how I felt when she spoke to me. She was very flirty and forward-looking. We were pounding in hotel rooms, in my house, on the beach, and anywhere else we could screw.

Yeah, she was perfect, but she wasn't really flawless. You know, Doreen was the mother of my father's husband! She was 42 and she was such a hot fuck! She also told me that her father had bored her, and that she needed to get away from all that. I am, or at least I thought I was going to fall in love with her. See it all took a sudden turn last summer before my last year in college.

I was 21 years old and had come home for the summer, as I usually did to visit my parents and, of course, to see Doreen. Generally we were trying to sneak off to private areas, knowing that no one would ever catch us. It was kind of exciting to know that I was a beautiful girl who was not only engaged, but also the girlfriend of my father's employer. At the same time, the thought of being caught was exciting and frightening. I was playing with a fire that was pretty sure of that.

Once I got home that fall, it was just my family and I had gone to cheerleading camp as my younger sister Tara. She had just graduated from high school, but she was off to help train the new cheerleaders. It was good to be back and have home-cooked meals and be able to relax for once. I didn't have to worry about money, either, because Doreen was the one who bought everything for me. Yes, I did it.

My parents were happy with me because I've managed to keep my A straight through college. My dad even gave me a brand new truck for my 21st birthday because I made him proud of me. Deep down, I knew that if he ever found out about Doreen and I, he would lose all faith and trust in me. I couldn't have let down my old man.

I still saw Doreen, because I knew it was wrong, but I couldn't resist her feminine charms and sexy body. She's given the best oral sex ever! I think you could say that I've been attached to her since she was my first sex, too. At college, a lot of girls asked me out, but I was so infatuated with Doreen that I didn't give any girls the time of day.

All went as usual, before Tara came home from the cheerleading camp. I always recalled that she hated me because I was such a "poor" kid. Tara wasn't a troublemaker or anything; she was just a little wild. She liked having a party and having fun. She wasn't really college material, but she always understood where the good times were.

Tara came home that day, when my father and I had lunch. She came in singing, still sporting her cheerleader outfit. She was carrying a big duffle bag and threw it on the ground as soon as she saw me. Her long brown hair was on a ponytail, and her blue eyes were glowing.

"Well, well, if it's not Mommy and Daddy's golden boy," she said sarcastically.

"Be good now, Tara, and come and meet your son," said my dad.

Tara smiled diabolically and slowly walked over to me. I stood up and smiled at her. "Well, it's good to see you two sis." She put her arms around me and gave me a tight squeeze. Then she kissed my cheek softly, not once or twice, but three times. Actually, now that I'm thinking about it, it didn't feel like a normal brother and sister kiss; it was more like a soft, seductive kiss. She kept her arms around me a little longer and left me wondering how much longer she was going to hold me. She felt so small, and I almost forgot how little she was.

"Ahem!" said my dad, clearing his throat.

I saw her hold free, and her beautiful face was red. "Sorry, I just don't get to see Aidan every day." "Alright, sit down and join us for dinner," I said quietly.

She grinned at me, nodding. "I can't. I've got a date in about an hour," said my mom. "Young lady you just got home. How in the world can you have a date?" "Mom, I met him at the camp. He was actually at the soccer camp right across from the cheerleader camp. His name is Paul Timmons. He's 19 and the film major. He's a hottie!" my dad stared at her. "Tara, you're going to have to spend more time with your brother instead of running around with all these guys." Tara frowned. "Daddy! I'm not playing anywhere. He's just a friend of mine." "I'm sure he's just a relative," I responded sarcastically.

"Ok whatever Mr. Innocent, I have to go shave." She went upstairs with that.

"I really want to see you tonight," Doreen whispered, as we talked on the phone later that night.

I was lying on my bed, twirling the phone cord on my fingers. Her tone was so sensual, and she's always managed to make my dick hard, even by speaking to me on the phone. She and I had a lot of phone sex sessions while I was in school.

"I want to see you as a kid. Do you want to join me somewhere?" she kept silent for a few seconds. "Let's reach down the cove of the husband," she said at last.

The lover's cove was just a really nice little spot down the beach where a lot of people went to fuck. Particularly forbidden lovers.

"You're sure you want to go there. I mean, what if we see someone we know?" she giggled. "What's wrong? Not in a threat mood?" I blushed. "You know I love taking risks with you. That's what turns me on so much!" "Well, meet me around midnight tonight? My husband is working on the night shift tonight." I sighed. "Yeah, yeah, you know you have complete control of me." "Mmm, yes. I love being in control over you. Jesus, I can't wait to suck you off. Yes, Aidan, I'm so hot right now!" my heart was racing and I couldn't wait to be with this sexy woman.

"You're so strong! Oh fuck yeah!" Doreen cooed as we sat in my bed. My truck's back seat had plenty of room for some good fucking. Her hand rubbed my cock back and forth violently over my jeans.

"You ready to suck this cock?" I asked, staring at her gorgeous face. She nodded, slowly making her way down. I felt my pants were gone. I saw her rubbing her tongue on her lustful red lips as she took my cock out of my pants.

I used to be hard as a rock and throbbing. I could not wait to shoot my load in Doreen's mouth and watch her drink it. That part just made me so cold. She had my cock out now, slowly slipping it in her mouth. Immediately, I moaned, just feeling her mouth engulfing my cock. I ran my fingers through her hair and enjoyed sucking my cock. Her lips slid up and down my cock to make my toes curl.

"Hmmggh, yeah! Suck that baby keep sucking me!" I groaned.

The windows of my truck started to get fogged up, and I broke a sweat. I bent over to roll down my window to let some of the breeze in. The cool breeze came in quickly, but I still felt so hot. I've been careful not to whine too much because I thought others might hear me. I grabbed Doreen's hair tightly, and I knew I was going to blow my load soon.

I could hear some giggling outside, which sounded a bit familiar. Right now, I didn't want to concentrate on that. I was just trying to shoot my cum in Doreen's face. I heard my blood rushing and I sensed my skin tightening up. I was just going to cum! It was going to be a tough semen!

"Arrg................ Doreen I'm cumming. Swallow it baby oh fuck!" I felt my first shot of sperm shoot hard in Doreen's mouth. I kept moaning and grunting, not being able to hold on to my pleasure vibrations. I had my eyes closed, but a bright little light made me open them. My heart was pounding, thinking it might be a cop who knew my dad and Doreen. But there was Tara, with a video camera, when I opened my eyes.

I had finished shooting my last drops of cum when I saw my cock sucking in the clip standing there. Doreen quickly pulled my dick out of her mouth and tried to hide her eyes.

"Tara! What the hell?" I yelled, struggling to get my pants back up.

She giggled and went on to video. "Oh, boy, you're in trouble!" Doreen kept her face hidden, but Tara knew who she was. "Good evening, Mrs. Davis." Doreen said nothing. I felt that my heart was sinking. "Please stop watching Tara!" I said nervously.

She turned the camera off and looked at me wickedly. "I didn't know you were such a bad boy, Aidan. I thought you weren't good. Just wait before Mom and Dad found out about it." "Tara, come on. Please don't say anything. Look, it was just one time," I said pretending.

She chuckled at him. "One time? Oh, yeah. I thought you were cheating Mrs. Davis. I just wanted proof to get you down. Mom and Dad can finally stop reminding me what a good role model you are." She poked her head into my car to look at Doreen who was still trying to hide her eyes. "Mrs. Davis? Don't you think the director would want to see this video as well?" Doreen finally looked at my mother. "You ought to be proud of yourself trying to get your brother in trouble, not to think about your career," Tara chuckled. "You're a married woman playing around with my brother? Well, I'm sure the boss would like to see what you've been doing while he's at home!" "Tara is enough. Please please say you haven't seen anything," I begged.

Tara just walked away, and I knew that I was in deep shit. Doreen started whimpering, and I just put my arms around her to comfort her.

"God, I hope she doesn't say anything to my husband! Oh, I hope she doesn't say anything to anyone!" cried Doreen.

"If she does, then I'm willing to tell everyone how much I love you." She smiled at me and kissed my head. "Oh Aidan, I love you too, but you know that we can't be together." "Why not?" I asked.

"Well, because I'm already married. I mean, I love being with you, but it's different. It's all complicated." I felt like I was punched in the stomach. "What do you say? That I'm just a trick to you?" narrowed her green eyes. "No! I'm just thinking that what I'm working through with you is something special and important, but my husband needs me. You're just too young to understand any of this." "Well, I think I am." I felt my heartbreak and Doreen got out of my truck and stepped out of her house. I felt like I wanted to cry, but at the same time I was upset at Tara for having destroyed the most wonderful relationship I've ever had.



CHAPTER 2

Later that night, I got home, and as soon as I switched on the light of my bedroom, Tara was lying on my bed laughing.

"Didn't you give me enough agony for the night?" I asked in anger.

She stood up and walked in circles around me. "Ok, listen. Today, I was hanging out with Paul and found that he had a video camera. I begged him to shoot me and him, but he was so fucking so stoned. I told him to let me borrow it and he did so. I went out hoping to catch some hot couple in the middle of the ride, but instead, what did I see? I saw your car and I was thinking maybe you could just grab some fucking school whore, but oh my, I saw m. "Listen, I've always told you it was a one-time thing. Can't you just let it go? Or do you hate me so much that you would threaten Mom and Dad?" she stood in front of me. She was very small and short. "I don't hate you, Aidan. You're my friend. I just take care of you. How could you get involved with someone who is married?" "Shh keep your voice down!" I cautioned. "I don't know what you're looking for?" "Mom and Dad are sleeping." "Yeah, they're heavy sleepers anyway. But back to what you've done. Don't you understand that being with this girl will help your dad work? Are you so arrogant that you don't care about your father?" I agreed. "No, I didn't think about him. I wanted to stop seeing Doreen, but I just couldn't." "Ah, well, you've been seeing her for a while now. I knew it!" I felt stupid to have given myself away. "Hey, what? Tara, what do you want from me?" she took a deep breath. "Well, there are a lot of things I want from you." "Oh, are you going to make me guess?" she came closer to me, tip toeed, and put her arms around my chest. Her skin was rubbing into mine. "No, I'm going to be straight ahead and tell you exactly what I want." I was waiting for her answer.

She ran one of her fingers through my lips. "I want you to be my own personal sex toy." I almost choked and pushed her away. "What? What do you want?" she giggled. "You heard me." "Are you crazy? Tara is ill now. She's still sleeping." She chuckled. "Alright, I'm going to wake up my dad right now so he can see the tape, and then I'm going to show it to Chief Davis." She started walking out of my room with resolve, so I grabbed her arm. "Wait!" her blue eyes shone as she looked up at me. "Oh, are you ready to be my sex toy?" "Tara, why a sex toy? I'm your brother crying out loud! Look, I'm going to clean your room and wash your car, but don't make me do something degrading and humiliating, not to mention being sick like your sex toy." "What's so sick about that friend? I'm going to be honest to you. It was incest, man! My, Lord, it was right, sinful and disgusting, sick and poor!

"You need some professional help from Tara," I said rudely.

She scoffed at him. "What's wrong with that brother? I mean, most of the guys would like their sisters to be attracted to them." "Well, not me. That's gross Tara." She put her arms around me again, and I just looked away. "Aidan, you're a hottie. I just have to tell you that." "Tara, listen, just remember what you're looking for. It's so right! Please, please, I'm trying to do anything but that." "Oh, oh, no. I want you to be my sex toy, or else you know what I'm going to do." I realized I had no choice but to give in. "Yeah, but how far does this have to go?" "As long as I want my dad, I'm in charge." My eyes widened. "Tara you're so wrong about this," she sighed and smiled. "Yeah, I know, but this is my only way to finally get you the way I wanted you to. I'm going to bed now, but before I do, I want you to kiss a nice long wet goodnight." "W-what? Are you serious?" she looked in my eyes. "Yes, I am. I told you that you're going to be my sex toy. Now all I'm asking for is a kiss. What's wrong with that?" "Tara come on, please stop!" she looked disappointed. "Well then, let me wake up my dad and—"Okay, okay!" I interrupted.

She closed her eyes, and I screamed out. I couldn't believe how far I was going to stoop. I pushed my lips on my parents, but I kept my wallet. I didn't want to speak to her. That was just so bad! I figured I would keep it up, but she finally opened her mouth, and her tongue was looking for mine. I was trying to keep my mouth closed, but it was as if they parted automatically, allowing her to utter her tongue. Our tongues massaged against each other so slowly and gently. Her arms were still around my neck, and her body was so close to mine. I didn't know what to do with my hands, so I just put them on her little waist. It was indeed a long, warm embrace. It was so wrong to kiss my own daughter. I couldn't believe that I was kissing this girl, who I had grown up with and seen all the unattractive stuff she had done, the way she blew up violently after lunch, or the way she looked at her messy hair and didn't make up. It's all been so crazy.

After a long, wet kiss, she finally broke her kiss and sighed heavenly. "Oh! You sure know how to kiss! Mrs. Davis certainly taught you well!" I pulled my hands off her stomach and wiped her saliva out of my mouth. "There, I kissed you, please, I need to be left alone now." She pulled away from me. "Yes, that's all right. I told you I just wanted a kiss and I got it. It's going to be another day tomorrow." I was almost worried about what she meant by that. She walked out of my room and turned to look at me one last time. She blew a kiss to me and then vanished. I was so humiliated and angry. I shut the door and locked it. After kissing my own sister, I felt like I needed a long bath. After my bath, I went to bed and tried to go to bed. I wanted to call Doreen, but I realized that Chief Davis was probably at home. I tossed and turned, and my thoughts went from Doreen to Tara. At last, I fell asleep with Tara's kiss still lingering on my lips.

*** I woke up near noon the next day. I've never slept that late before. I figured my mother was at school, so my father was going to work early. After washing up, I went downstairs and could hear Tara talking to my dad. My heart's been pounding.

"Alright, it's time for you to get dressed," Tara said sarcastically.

I haven't said anything to her. I just shot a dirty look at her. "Hey Dad." "Aidan, I hope you're Fine, father. I mean, you didn't go out to drink last night?" asked my dad.

"Dad you know I'm not drinking," I said.

"That's right daddy, our golden boy is totally innocent, so chaste." I gave my sister another dirty look, and she just giggled.

I went to the kitchen to get something to eat, and I heard my dad leave for work. A few minutes later, I heard that Tara had come to the kitchen. She put her arms around me from behind and leaned on me. "Mmm, how's my lover today?" she asked softly.

I've moved away from her. "Yeah, Sis? I'm not your boyfriend. I'm your friend." Her eyes were darkened. "No. You're my boyfriend. Did Aidan forget how I could ruin your reputation? Come on, man, I thought you were smarter than that." I knew she was right, but hearing her call me her lover just sent chills all over me. "All right." She put her arms around my waist. "Can I have a kiss?" I leaned back and gave her a quick peck on her lips. She was groaning. "Wow, I wanted a long, wet kiss like the one you gave me last night. Or don't you recall?" "Sure, I know." "Well, can I have another one?" I didn't say that I just bent down and shared another long kiss with my mom. It was another kiss that made me feel sick but not really sick because I did it, but I was sick because I actually enjoyed it a little!

Tara's lips were so soft, and her tongue swirled so seductively against mine. I could feel her rubbing her body very gently against me. My palms are steadily running up and down on her bottom. She moaned softly as we kissed her. I was the one who ended the kiss this time. She looked at me blankly, and I pushed myself away from her.

"Oh, that was another sweet kiss Aidan. It's going to be a fun summer indeed." I started to make something to eat when I saw her eyes burning at me. "Ok, I'm going to go to the bathroom, and when I get out, I want you to be in my bed, you got it?" "What? What?" I asked in pain.

She sent me a bad look. "Don't ask questions," she said. "With that, she walked off to take a shower. I fed, and then I went to shower. I wanted to call Doreen up and see her, but I knew there was going to be almost unlikely with Tara. I heard the water go off, and I realized that it was my job to go to her place. I walked into her house, in which almost everything was pink. I recognized that pink was her favorite color. Her bed sheets are soft pink satin. I was sitting on her sofa, when she walked in, wearing nothing but a large white towel. Her long brown hair was still wet, and she grinned very confidently.

********

CHAPTER 3

"Well, I'm happy you're here, friend, and now you're going to start your first job with me." I smiled at her as she stepped closer to me. "Oh, what's it now?" I questioned softly.

My eyes widened as she let her towel fall off her body and stood naked in front of me! I quickly looked away feeling so ashamed of myself. She was giggling.

"What's wrong with Aidan? Don't tell me you've never seen a naked girl before. After all, you've been with the whore of Mrs. Davis." I kept my eyes away from her. "Tara, please put your clothes back on. I don't want to see you like that." She cut my chin, making me look at her. Okay, I couldn't help but look. She was so nude, and she had a great body, Christ! Her breasts had to be a big b-cup with dark brown nipples. Her belly was flat and sleek, and her vagina was all shaved. I had to admit that she looked sexy as hell.

"Do you like what you see my brother?" she asked as my eyes searched her body.

"Tara, please don't ask me about something like that. I don't feel right to look at you." She smiled and gave me a gentle peck on my mouth. "Aww is my big brother shy to look at me naked?" "You're my sister Tara. Come on now." Then she turned around showing me her perfectly round and firm ass. I wanted to touch her, but then I realized she was my daughter, and it would be unhealthy and it would be right!

"You want my butt brother?" she asked, shaking her head.

I quickly turned back, but deep down, I wanted to take another peek. She turned to face me again and sat down on my lap. I was in my sister's bed, sitting naked on my lap. It was something I never thought I was going to do.

"I haven't had a lot of sexual satisfaction in a while now, so I need your support," Tara said.

I fought hard to keep my cock from getting tough. "Alright, what kind of help?" I demanded aggressively.

She stood up and reached over to her nightstand, pulling out a few handcuffs. I felt my heart racing as she dangled them in the air and smiled at me. "What are the handcuffs for?" I asked nervously.

"Alright, I'm going to fuck your head, and I want to make sure you're not trying to fight me." I was in shock. "What are you going to do?" I asked loudly.

"I want to fuck your head. I need to cum on Aidan's ass." I stood up and walked through the room. My eyes were still drawn to my sister's beautiful naked body. "That's going to Tara far! I'm not going to do that!" she sighed frustrated. "Very well then, I think Chief Davis is working right now, and I'm sure he'd love to see the tape-"Fine! Damnit!" I screamed realizing she was in full control.

Her face was lit up. "Yeah lie down on the bed while I handcuff you to the wall," she said.

That's what I did, and I saw her cuff one arm, and then the other. I was there then, handcuffed to the mattress, allowing my aunt to take control over me. She sat over me, and I kept my hands on the sides.

"Aidan. Come on, look up at my pussy, you know you want to," Tara said, laughing.

I haven't changed.

"Aidan, do it now!" she asked.

I shifted my eyes to look up at her cunt. It was a really nice looking cunt that was pretty sure of it. She was all shaved, sweet baby. Her lips were a mixture of pink and light brown. Her clit had not been noticeable yet.

"You like what you see? Wait before you taste me," Tara said in a soft, sexy voice.

When I knew it, she was moving her little body down, and I watched her spread her pussy lips open and let me see her little pink clit. She put her pussy on my face and adjusted herself to the point that her clit was rubbing against my lips. I heard her moan softly as she started moving her body back and forth. I could smell her scent of a woman really well. She smelled so fresh and clean. Her pussy was warm on my face. I was also able to get a really good look at her butt.

"Oooh fuck yes!" she moaned loudly grinding her pussy on my face.

I tried to keep my mouth as shut as I could, but as she pushed her cunt up and down, my lips stretched wide slightly, feeling her clit brush against them. Now she started to move quicker, and I could feel her juices tasting like ours slowly. I knew she was going to cum on my mouth, and it was all so strange. The hardest part was trying to keep my dick from getting tough. Her scent was so intoxicating that the sight of her pussy can make me strong.

"Aidan! Oh, my friend, that feels so good! Aidan, please, kiss me!" she screamed.

I didn't want to have her licked. She was my mother for Christ's sake. I haven't loved this immoral act. It was incest, man! Something that's too tabou and forbidden. No, I'm not going to lick her!

"Ooooh, please! Please lick me! I need to feel your tongue!" Tara asked.

I sensed my hardness rising inside my trousers as hard as I tried to fight it. I pulled my tongue out of my mouth and flicked it to my sister's newly swollen clit. I licked her moist, sweet juices.

"Yeah, yes! Like that! Aidan keep doing that! Hey, let me drink on your lips! Drink my baby big brother!" Tara exclaimed in a moment of pleasure.

I found myself kissing her harder as she kept fucking her head. She moaned so loudly that I was afraid the neighbors might hear her. Immediately, I realized that she was slipping her hand down to my dick. I was so ashamed to know that I was hard as a rock. She rolled my dick through my jeans to make my toes curl. I grunted a little, working hard to hide my own sick pleasure. She knew she was turning me on, so I hated it. I didn't have to be turned on! She kept rubbing my dick a little tighter over my shorts while I was sucking her cunt.

"Damn! I'm going to cum!" Tara squinted and squeezed my dick harder.

I heard her anxious, slowing down her tempo on my tongue. She was really cumming! Oh God, my little sister's cumming on my ear!

"Hmmmghghghhhoh ooooh boy! I-I'm c-cuming, too h-hard!" I just felt her hand grip my cock and I couldn't hold back my own orgasm. I moaned into her cunt as she had done cumming. I felt the warm cum spurts flowing out of my dick. I knew I was going to have to clean my jeans afterwards.

I felt that Tara was going to pick up her body and finally I could breathe right. I could have felt her juices all over my mouth. She stared at me with her eyes full of desire. She grinned, brushing my eyes.

"Oooh, you dirty boy. You just let your own sister's juice all over your nose!" I felt my face turning red. "Can you please uncuff me?" I asked timidly.

She smiled, and she began to set me free. When I was shot, I stood up immediately and began to walk out of her house. I could feel her staring at me the way I did.

"Aidan? Wait! Did I say that you could go?" her voice was stern.

I turned around and approached her as I washed her fluids off my lips and my eyes. "Tara, you got what you wanted right now, just let me go." She came up to me and gave me a hug. "Mmm, that was so good! I've got to do it again soon." I didn't hug her back. I was ashamed and dirty because I actually enjoyed licking my own sister. I softly pushed her away from him. Her eyes were searching for mine.

"Aidan, it's OK if you liked it. I know you did it. You didn't come here?" I nodded. "Yeah, I did. You've humiliated me enough of a sis. Please, I need to be home," she sighed. "No, you don't want to be single. I know you want to name the whore," he said. "It was real that I wanted to be with Doreen, but I was almost afraid to admit that to my conniving little brother. "N-no, I just want to hang out with some of my family," she said. "Yeah, okay, I'm going to have to mark my area," she said confidently.

I was sending her a puzzled look. "What do you mean by that?" she did not reply. She then put her arms around me and started kissing my face. I can feel her lips sucking hard on my chest. She gave me the hickeys! I pushed her away, and she was pissed.

"Why do you do that? I told you that I was going to mark my territories. You're mine now, man. If we're not going to tell everyone that we're physically in each other, then I want all the girls and everybody else to know that you're with anyone so they can just take the fuck off!" I gulped off feeling scared. I couldn't believe I was scared of this little girl. "Well, now you're going to tell me how I'm going to explain the hickey to Mom and Dad." "Oh, I'm not going to tell you. That's your Aidan issue. You're going to figure out something." She stepped towards me again and started to nibble on my neck again. Her hot mouth fascinated me, but I still felt uncomfortable. Her hot breath stroked my hair as she sucked on my throat. It had to be a bit before she had finished.

"There. You're all mine now. You're free to go anywhere you want now. Be proud and show them your hickey," she said playfully, and I walked out of the room.

I was so angry! How could she have done that to me! I had to come up with a brilliant story to my parents right now. I went to my room to look in the mirror. To my surprise, she had made about eight hickeys all over my chest. I looked like a bloody leopard.

I decided to get out of here and not come back until late. I was hoping my parents would be asleep by the time I got home, so I'd still have time to think about why I have hickeys.

I called a friend of mine named John, and we went out to play a pool. John and I have been friends since high school, and we hung out every now and then when we were home from school. He knew that I wasn't smooth with the girls, and he often teased me about being a geek.

"Hey man! What's up with all these hickeys?" John finally asked when we were in the pool hall.

I wish he hadn't called for it. "Ah, just a girl I've seen." "You never mentioned a girl. What else are you hiding from a friend of mine?" he asked wickedly.

"No one is special." "No one is special? Oh, yeah. If a woman smothered me like she would have me screaming for more," said John confidently.

"You'd like that, of course," I said, and we continued to play. How could I ever say to my best friend that it was my sister, my own flesh and blood, who gave me the hickeys?

I couldn't get Tara out of my mind all night. I called Doreen, but once she realized she might want to see me, she'd be mad as hell if she saw me with all these hickeys. John and I were drinking some beers, and by the time I knew it, it was almost one in the morning. I knew my parents were going to sleep quickly and I was going to be safe.

Once I got home, I walked up the stairs quietly and was relieved when I made it to my bed. I turned the lights on and saw Tara sitting on my bunk. She looked at me, and I was cold.

"Alright, it's about time you get home. I started to miss you." She stood up wearing one of my short t-shirts, and it seemed like she had nothing else beneath. Her makeup was down, so she didn't have to make up. She extended her arms for me, but I was standing there without doing anything.

"What? No kiss for your little sister?" she asked with her blue eyes full of innocence.

I firmly put my arms around her, and I instinctively smelled her sweet scent.

"Mmm, that's great. How about a kiss?" I screamed. "Come on now, Tara. I'm tired, and I want to go to bed." "I wish I could join you in bed, brother, but that's going to happen soon. Now, come on, give me my goodnight kiss." I leaned down and kissed her softly with a lot of tongue just as she demanded. I felt knots in my stomach, and my heart was shaking with fear of what might happen in the next few days.

This time, she was the one who broke out kissing. She looked up at me. "Thanks. I'm sure I'm going to dream about you, and I hope you're going to dream about me." She started walking out of my room, and she looked back at me before she left. "Night Aidan, my dear husband." I stood still and watched her go. The heat of her mouth was still on my lips. That night, I tossed and turned again, thinking of Doreen, but dreaming of Tara.

I woke up with a headache the following day. I went to the shower and shave to the toilet. When I saw the dark purple hickeys at my neck, I felt sick. Tara was going to ruin me, and I couldn't help but let her. I turned on the shower and hit my skin with the nice warm water.

I started to dream about Doreen as I showered. I missed her, and she was really needed. I knew I was supposed to be more careful about where we were going, but I never thought my sister would catch us in my life.

"Oh, can I meet you?" I heard Tara's voice all of a sudden!

I turned around and nearly jumped as I saw her standing naked, pulling open the shower curtain.

"Tara! Get out of here! I'm taking a shower! H-how have you got here in the world?" I shouted at her.

"Ah, I used a credit card to open the door. It was simple, plus I also need a shower." "Tara, there's another bathroom in the house you know. Besides, mom and dad are downstairs!" I replied trying to cover up my cock.

"Yeah, I know that. I just want to shower with you. Is that so wrong?" I pleaded, "Yes, it's bad! Tara, please!

"Mmm, this water is beautiful," she continued to get closer to me and ignore what I said.

I watched her long hair and naked skin drenched by the water. Because my cock started to harden again, I had to stop looking at her.

"To wash me bro, I need you," she said.

"Washing you? What? Two hands!" I snapped.

She narrowed her eyes to me. I sighed, "Did you forget that I could ruin you?" "All right! Let me wash you." She smiled and gave me a washcloth. I soaped it up and started rubbing it all over her skin. When I approached her breasts, my palms trembled. Her eyes were full of desire, all the time on me. I kept moving down to her legs and stomach. Looking up at her, I knelt down.

"I washed you there. Can I shower alone now, please?" she nodded. "No, you haven't done it. You haven't washed my pussy or butt. You've got to do that bro." I took some more soap and rubbed the cloth on her ass behind her. She smiled and started softly kissing my neck. "With the hickeys that I gave you, you look good," she whispered.

I've tried to ignore her and just do it all. Once she stopped me, I was about to start cleaning her cunt. She looked in my eyes right. "Aidan, clean my pussy with your hand. Just lather up your hands and wash my pussy that way." "Tara I can't do it," "Yeah, you can do it and you can do it better!" she asked.

I put down my washcloth and soaped my face. Slowly, I reached between the thighs of my sister and felt the smooth pussy lips of her baby. I rubbed her pussy gently with the soap and saw her eyes close. With every movement of my hand, they fluttered.

"Yeah, Mmmm. Like that bro. Oooh like that!" she softly moaned.

Her hands were on my back as I was using my hand to wash her cunt. With each movement of my hand I felt her squirming. Little by little, the soapsuds increased. I noticed that my dick was hardening and I just had to keep reminding myself that it was my mom, not a hot teenage girl that any guy would have killed.

"Aidan's putting your hands inside me," Tara pleaded opening her eyes and looking at me correctly. "Tara, please don't make me do that," I said weakly.

"Do it damnit!" I took a deep breath and inserted a finger inside her. She felt so hot and strong. Tiny moans escaped her mouth as my finger moved in her.

"Just insert another finger!" she kept begging.

Then a second finger was inserted. She now had her moist juices coating my hands. I looked at my sister's eyes fixed on me. She pulled down my head a little and placed on my lips a long, wet kiss. We started kissing passionately as if we were not siblings lovers. My tongue was slipping through her ear, massaging hers. I find my sister fucking fucking quicker then, and our hot kiss muffled her moans.

My fingers were easily sliding in now so I inserted a third without asking me for it. By now, I found my cock hard as a stone. I couldn't believe I loved her game now. I've got to stop! Dear, Christ, I must have! But when I felt her body tightening up, it was too late and she trembled with excitement. She was so hard cumming. She was on my fingers cumming!

"Hmmmmghghhhhh oooh yess! Oooh bro, I'm c-cumming! Fuck!" she yelled.

As she came, I kept a steady pace. Instead I paused to let her recover from her orgasm. Her eyes were closed and she opened her mouth slightly. I pulled my fingers gently out of her cunt, grinning taking my hand and placing my fingers in my mouth.

"Will you taste me?" she asked breathlessly, "I taste good?"

I haven't replied. I just kept sucking her warm and sweet juices on my fingers.

"Wow! Oh god that's been hot! I don't think I've ever cum on the fingers of the guys before. It's just my own," said Tara.

I've been looking away. "Don't tell me that Tara. Your company is what you do personally." She hooked my chin and gave me a look at her. "Well, it's true. I'm masturbating. I'm thinking a lot. I'm masturbating thinking about you."

The eyes widened as she looked at my enormous hard on. I tried to turn myself away, but she stopped me. "I want to suck your dick," she never took her eyes off my cock.

"Tara, no! Please get out. Mom and dad are probably looking for us both downstairs!" she giggled up to give me a peck on my lips. "I know it's not going to take long," she said getting to her knees slowly.

She looked up at me with the most lovely blue eyes on her feet. I was nervous, but I was so happy. Most brothers dream of having their sexy little sister suck them off and I still felt so bad for doing it now that this vision was coming true.

She took my cock in her hand and ran on her head with her tongue. I wasn't trying to moan, but that was almost impossible. I wasn't even breathing hard to stop her. With each stroke of her tongue, she licked my precum quite nicely. I was just standing there watching my sister suck my cock almost powerless.

She caught my cock's head slowly after spilling all the gooey precum and placed it between her lips. She looked up, smiling sweetly at me. I gasped inside her mouth as she started to take inch by inch of my dick. I felt her mouth's warmth swallowing my cock right away. My sister's vision running her lips up and down my cock and her beautiful body's drinking water set me on fire!

She moaned softly, sucking my cock. Her luscious lips were so lovely to caress my cock. I moaned as softly as I could, which was so hard. Her eyes stayed on me all the time. I was trying to avoid looking at her, but she looked so beautiful, sucking my cock. I placed my hands on the back of her head, stroking her long hair. I knew it wasn't going to be long before I blew my load. I know it was going to be an intense orgasm, too.

Tara has blown me better than Doreen has ever had. I didn't know if it was so hot because she was my sister, or because she was so damn talented. At that moment, I didn't care. I was just trying to spill my cum in my sister's mouth and watch her swallow it.

"I'm going to cum!" I whispered excitedly.

Tara moved faster on my cock, wanting to milk it so desperately. I felt my balls swell up with my cum, and my body began to tremble as Tara had done before.

Knock, man! Knock, man! Knock, man!

Suddenly, I heard my dad bang on the bathroom door. It was too late, though I was cumming!

"Aidan? Son? Are you in there?" he asked in his deep voice.

"Y-yes! Oh, yes! I'm fine!" I barely managed to say.

My cum shot in the mouth of my sister, and she swallowed it. Every drop of it. My father's interruption did not stop me from cumming.

"Have you seen your sister?" said my father.

I was completely out of breath. "N-no d-pa! I don't... I don't know where Tara is," I managed to say.

He left, and Tara laughed softly. "You taste delicious! I could swallow your cum every day!" I tried to hide my shame and I felt my face turning red. She put her arms around me. "So what if I did? I'd be glad to tell Mom and Dad that we're lovers." I gently pushed her away. "Lovers? We're not lovers of Tara!" "What are we then?" "We're brother and sister." "Do brother and sister do what we've just done?" "Well... no, but you're the one who's playing this sick game." "Yes, maybe. But you love it, don't you, brother?" I didn't want to admit that somehow I was getting used to Tara's seductions and actually looking forward to them. No! No! Wait, I didn't mean to say that! I was going to have to stop my evil little sister. She's taking things too far. Oh, but God, she could suck a good cock!

"Well, I'm going to leave you alone now. I'm going to go and wash up in the other bathroom, but I'm going to see you tonight," Tara said leaving.

"Tonight?" I asked.

She turned around and smiled. "Oh, that's right, you weren't here last night. Well, last night, the Chief invited all of us to dinner at his house. You're a lover here, or I'm going to say your ex-lover." My heart sank. I didn't have any clue about any of this. I had to try to find a way out of all this. I was worried about the hickeys that my sister had left me, and now I was even more worried about Doreen being out there. It was going to be such a hellish night!

*** "Aidan?" I heard Tara's voice later that night.

She walked into my room wearing a stunning white spaghetti strap dress that brought out her beautiful tan skin. Her hair was pinned with curls hanging around her face. She looked lovely.

"Yes?" I muttered.

"Why aren't you dressed? We're leaving in half an hour." I narrowed my eyes to her. "Why don't you think I'm going?" she giggled. "I don't know. Why?" "Tara! Come on! Look at my neck! How in the hell am I going to cover this up? I don't have any turtlenecks and it's hotter than hell outside. Plus, I can't be in the same room with Doreen and her husband." Tara slowly paced the room. Her gorgeous breasts bounced up and down as she did. "Well, you're going whether you like it or not!" I stood up feeling angry. "What? No way! I know you won't make me go to this dinner party! Tara, please!" she laughed so wickedly. "Nope. You're going. If you don't go, I'm just going to have to explain to Mom and Dad why you didn't want to go." I sighed and sat back on my bed. I felt so ashamed of myself. "Okay! Get out so I can get dressed!" she scoffed and slowly walked out of my room. I couldn't help but take a look at her long slender legs. "I don't know why you're kicking me when I saw you naked," she teased.

I watched her leave, and I threw myself back to my bed. I felt my heart racing knowing it wasn't going to be an easy night.

CHAPTER 4

As we were ready to head to Davis's home, I felt my body so weak, and my stomach was in knots. It would be the first time I've seen Doreen in a couple of days. I wear my black slacks and a blue and white button on my short sleeve shirt. There was no way to hide the hickeys. When I walked out to the living room, where my parents and sister were waiting for me, I saw a shocked look on my parents ' faces.

"What happened to your neck in the world?" asked my father, shocked.

"Uh-well, uh..." "Aidan, you know, that doesn't look very nice," my mother said.

"I know I'm sorry," I said, and I saw Tara grinning from ear to ear.

"Well, Mom, Dad, it looks like your golden boy was a bad boy," Tara said, making things worse.

I shot her a dirty look, but my parents were in agreement with her. "Hey, brother, I hope you're not playing around with the bad girls. You can't do that right hey. You're doing so well in college and everything else." I smiled, but I felt like a hypocrite. "Yeah, Dad, I know. It was just a woman I met the other night. No biggie." My eyes looked at Tara, whose eyes were troubled by my comment. I didn't care about it. She was messing me up with a big time tonight, and she loved it!

Once at Davis's lovely home, we were immediately greeted by Chief Davis. He was a tall, muscular man in the mid-fifties. He had a friendly attitude, and he loved my father to death. My father was a hard worker and one of the best officers in town.

"Hi Aidan!" Chief Davis said unexpectedly, smiling at me. I felt my heart racing. "H-hey chief!" we shook hands, and his grasp was tight. I was just trying to run out of that room. "Oh, it looks like your kid's been quite busy, huh?" the chief asked my dad as they looked at my hickeys.

I became beet red, and even more so when I saw Doreen standing behind her dad. She looked wonderful in her short black top, which was a very low cut. Her hair was down and her hair was loose. He looked at me blankly, as her husband pointed out to my hickeys. I could see that hurt in her eyes.

"Well, hello to Mrs. Davis," Tara blurted.

I saw Doreen's face turn white like a ghost. "H-hello Tara," she said nervously.

"Your daughter has become very beautiful," Chief Davis said to my father.

"Yes, she does, but she can be quite a handful," my dad said playfully.

"Alright, I'm sorry I can't be as straightforward as Aidan," Tara said playfully.

Chief Davis laughed, and Doreen looked away from him. "Well, you're all right on time. Dinner is ready to be served. Come on. We walked into Davis's dining room. I could feel Doreen and Tara looking at me. I felt nervous and awkward. Sitting down for dinner was even worse than I was sitting between Tara and Doreen. It was the most uncomfortable feeling. We listened as my father and Chief Davis talked about work, and my mother joined their con. Don't tell me that you're already asleep?"My father asked me to look at me strangely," he said. N-no, no! I'm just a little tired, "I lied. Tara was still rubbing my cock." You've been quiet all night. I hope you can't find our conversations boring?"Chief Davis asked his wife," Not at all, "Doreen said softly, trying to avoid looking at me." Yes, it's a funny daddy!"Tara added cheerfully, they went back to their conversation, and I was so ready to cum. I couldn't cum! Not there in front of my parents, while my sister stroked my cock! No way!" Hmmghh, "I let the moan slip out. My parents and Chief Davis stared at me. I was gasping for air spurts of cum shooting out of my cock. I shifted my body trying to hold it still, but it was almost impossible. Aidan, sweetie, are you sure you're all right?"Y-Yes, yes. "I'm fine," I said in a scribbled voice. "May I use your bathroom sir?"I asked Chief Davis," Yes, go ahead, it's right down the second door to your right, "he said. I quickly got up hoping that no one could see the wet stain on my pants. I took a deep breath in the bathroom. It was such a hard orgasm that I was still trying to regain my strength. I found some washcloths and used them to clean the sticky cum from my cock and boxers. I missed you!"She says quietly, Doreen? Do you need a toilet?"I asked nervously, and she nodded and closed the door behind her. I want you. "She put her arms around my neck and started kissing me. I immediately pushed her away and just stared at her." What's wrong? Don't tell me that you're already in love with someone else?"She asked me to stare at my hickeys." "No. It's not that. It's just that... well, you really hurt me last time, but you just left me the way you did it." She looked sad. "Well, I had to leave. I'm sorry, your sister didn't tell anyone that she was?"

"No," I replied, not daring to tell her why Tara had never told anyone.

"Oh, I was wrong to say that you and I could never be more than just friends. I've been thinking a lot about it, and I know I'd be willing to leave my husband for you." My heart was racing. "Really?" "Absolutely! Aidan these last few days, without you going to be heaven!" she put her arms around me again, and we started to kiss slowly. Her tongue quickly found mine, and my hands found her breasts automatically. Oh, she had very nice firm breasts! We were caught in a deep, wet kiss until I realized that someone was watching. I quickly walked away from Doreen and saw Tara. She crossed her legs, shook her head.

"Mrs. Davis, I think your husband is looking for you," she said to her firm tone.

Doreen looked down at me, then. She left the room without saying anything. I realized that I was in deep shit with Tara.

"Tara, before you say anything-"Shut up! I don't want to hear your lame excuses from Aidan. Didn't we think about it? Didn't you say you'd quit seeing Mrs. Davis?" I smiled. "Yes, but-"But nothing. Just wait until we get home," she said furiously.

She started to walk away, and I grabbed her thin arm. "Tara, please don't say anything. I'm sorry. I'm going to do anything." "Oh, you bet you're going to do anything. Just wait until we get home." She walked out of the room, leaving me in fear. What the fuck is going to happen?

We got home the night and Tara kept silent all the way home. I was still living in fear of what she could do. Is she going to tell my dad? Would she please tell Chief Davis? I didn't know what this devious sister of mine had in mind.

My parents went to their house, and Tara went to her own place. I decided to take a shower because I still had sticky cum on my thigh. After the shower, I walked into my room, and it was no longer surprising that Tara was waiting for me. She was wearing her tiny gray cotton shorts and a black baby tee. Her hair was down and she was hanging loose.

"Oh, friend, are you prepared for your punishment?" she asked, laughing.

I relaxed and put my towel around my waist. "Tara, can we forget what happened earlier, please? I told you it was an accident," she said. "No, it wasn't. The girl has a total hold on you, and you know it." I gently closed the door behind me.

"Lock it up," Tara demanded.

I gulped the door and locked it. She stood up and had the same pair of handcuffs that she had when she made me eat her cunt. She dangled them in the air, and she laughed softly.

"Ok brother, lie down on the bed so I can handcuff you," she said.

I understood that there was no point in arguing with her. She'd tell my dad about my relationship with his boss ' girlfriend, and that would be the start of my dad's confidence in me. I couldn't have lost that trust. I walked over to my bed, and I was about to lie down.

"Wait for the first time to slip off that towel. I need you to be naked," Tara said playfully.

I let my towel fall out of my body, and I noticed that her eyes were wandering, looking at me naked. I noticed like my head was turning red with humiliation. She walked up to me and wrapped her arms around me, kissing my neck.

"Mmmmm, so good to see you naked. You're so hot you know that?" "Tara just hurry up and do what you need to do," I said, frustrated.

She moved away, frowned. "Now you're not telling me what to do." I looked away. She slit my lip, and she made me look at her.

"No reason for me, or else..." "Well I-I'm sorry," I whispered.

She smiled and told me to lie on the bed. I was lying down, and she started handcuffing me to the headboard. Fortunately, I wasn't that tough, so I kept hoping to stay that way. Once I was handcuffed, Tara stood over me and slowly began to take her to the top. Her beautiful breasts were exposed and I didn't want to look at her, but it was as if my eyes had a mind of their own. She touched them softly, and she moaned. Then she turned around and started slipping off her shorts and panties, giving me a gorgeous view of her firm ass. That's exactly what it took to get me tough. I felt that my cock was hardening and I knew it was too late.

She fell to her knees and stepped around my arms. Her hand took hold of my cock and started to massage it. I was trying not to moan, but I couldn't help. She was still stroking my cock so good. I wanted her to suck me and swallow my cum again, but I knew there had to be a catch. It was meant to be a punishment, but it looked more like a bonus.

I watched Tara lean her head down and start swallowing my cock in her warm mouth. I couldn't get my hands off her beautiful mouth moving up and down on my dick. She felt so damn good, and I loved the fact that she had complete power over me. Her hands took hold of my balls and gently played with them. She kept sucking my cock and then licking my balls. It was all so hot, and I was getting ready for the cum. She pulled my dick out of her mouth and looked at me. "Tell me when you're going to cum," she whispered.

I licked my lips and nodded to enjoy the incredible blowjob that my sister gave me. Her lips were tightly wrapped around my cock, putting a lot of suction on it. I felt like my balls were on fire. I've been so ready to explode.

"T-Tara I-I'm going to cum!" I blurted out just as I felt my cum was going to burst.

Then she took her mouth off my cock and got off my bed, leaving me full of blue balls! I looked at her with desperate eyes, and she laughed.

"Well, you're not going to get to cum tonight since you were a bad boy. I'm going to leave you handcuffed all night long bro until you learn that I mean business." "Tara you can't do this. Please, I need to cum!" I begged.

"I'm sorry." "Jesus I need to scream please sis! I need you to finish me!" I found myself begging without remorse.

She raised an eyebrow to me. "Oh, that's just too bad. Goodnight," she said. She got dressed and walked out of my room, leaving me full of rage.

I couldn't believe Tara was going to be so cruel! I was left handcuffed all night without being able to cum. It was one of the worst nights of my life ever!

********

The next morning, as it looked through my window, the sun woke me up. I looked over at the clock at 7:00 a.m. I groaned and looked down at my hard cock. I could feel my cock pounding and need Tara's mouth on it.

A few minutes later, I heard the door to my bedroom open slowly. I prayed to God that they weren't my parents. I saw Tara's pretty face in the doorway.

"Good morning, I hope you slept well?" I shot a dirty look at her.

"Ah, what's wrong? Don't tell me you're just mad at my brother last night." I didn't reply.

She walked over to me and started to uncuff me. My legs were heavy, and my heart was soft. She looked at me hard quickly and giggled.

"I think it's time you got what you needed last night," she said, leaning down and taking my cock in her mouth again.

I didn't want to like it since I was angry at her for leaving me hanging the night before, but I wanted to cum on the other side. I used to need her to swallow my cum.

Her mouth was absolutely delicious to drink in my morning wood. I was just relaxing and enjoying my sister sucking me off. She swallowed every inch of my cock and stroked it with her lips getting wet with her saliva. I knew it wasn't going to take long before I arrived. I knew I was going to cum so hard, too.

"Hmmmgg................," I hummed in ecstasy.

Tara's eyes found mine, and she pushed her mouth faster to my throbbing dick. I kept squirming with such intense pleasure, and then my balls blew up, and I was ready to shoot my spunk. I grabbed Tara's head and held it up as I shot my first load into her mouth.

"I'm cumming! Ooooh fuck yes!" Tara kept looking at me as I shot more sperm in her mouth. I pumped her mouth with my cock until I was done. Small traces of sperm could be seen at the corner of her mouth, but she licked it with her tongue. I was breathless, and she rushed hard to kiss me.

We started kissing as she lay on top of my naked body. At that time, I just wanted to get her on her back and make love to her, but I knew it was wrong. This whole thing was wrong, but damn it, I wanted it!

She's been trailing licking my neck and chest. On top of me, her little body felt so good. Tara then suddenly got off of me. "I'd better go now. We've got to get ready for the church," she said as she started to leave the room.

"Y-yah, OK," I said. I almost forgot about the church. We went to church every Sunday morning, and I just kept wondering how I was going to do it in church despite all the incestuous stuff I'd done and actually loving myself.

During the church, I tried hard to concentrate on everything Father Moss said, but I couldn't. I just kept looking at Tara. For some reason, I was feeling special. I didn't know why, but it was so overwhelming. I knew my parents were good people, and if they ever find out what I was doing with Doreen or Tara, they'd be really proud of themselves. I didn't know what was worse at the time, being with Doreen or being with my own sister.

After the church, we went to a local café to have breakfast. My parents did most of the talk, and Tara and I just sat in silence looking at each other every now and then. I wasn't able to stop looking at her. This looked like I was a teenager with my first crush.

When we got home, my parents would go over to my uncle's house to play golf at his country club. When my parents played golf, sometimes they would be gone for hours. I decided to call John so I wouldn't be left alone with Tara and packed with temptation.

John came over that afternoon and told me he was going to swim in our pool. I didn't mind I could have used a walk on my own since it was warm outside. John first hit the water. I stayed in the kitchen with a couple of mixed drinks.

I was busy serving the drinks when I heard the voice of Tara. I looked around, but she wasn't in the kitchen at all. I looked out the window, and there she was in her incredibly sexy white two-piece string bikini! Ah, my God, man!I was thinking. She was dressed so hot.

I heard her laugh and talk while John seemed to be flirting with her. I felt a slight twinge of envy, so I headed out with the beer.

"Hey brother, you didn't tell me that your hot friend was coming over," Tara said cheerfully.

I shrugged, man. "Well, I thought you were going out today," she giggled. "Oh yeah, he's just so overprotective of me," she said to John.

"Well, dude, you didn't tell me that you had such a lovely sister," John said as I gave him a drink.

I kept my face straight. "I would give you a drink, Tara, but you are a minor," I teased.

"Well, you can give her a drink. You've got to lose your man," John said.

Tara was smiling. "That's all right. I'm not much of a drinker. I'm just going to take a fast dive and then focus on my tan." They all watched her splash in the pool. She swam so gracefully with her long brown hair all muddy and her body taking tiny twists in the sea. I saw John drool about my sister and felt the need to ask him to stop, but it wasn't my time or place to do that again. She went underwater for a few seconds and came back, smiling at both of us.

"Why don't you both get into the water?" she asked.

John didn't hesitate to dive right into the pool with Tara. I felt sick to my stomach knowing that I was actually getting jealous of having a good time with my best friend and sister. Tara was flirting with John, and I didn't know if it was going to piss me off, or because she really liked him. This way, my blood boiled.

They splashed water at each other, and I just sat back and drank, hoping to get drunk and forget about Tara's flirting. Every time John came closer to my sister, I felt more angry. It was nuts. That way, I had to stop feeling. She was my sister, she was all about it. My sister has a sexy body and a gorgeous face.

Every now and then I heard Tara staring at me. She probably noticed my wrath, and she wanted to get out of the water. I noticed that John stared at her ass as she walked out of the pool. Her white bikini didn't hide a lot. She was all hot, and I felt my dick harden since I could see her black nipples through the bottom of her bikini. The water dripped off her hair and body, and she grinned at me. "You missed a good swim," she said in a flirty voice.

I shrugged, man. "It looks like you've had a good time with John, there's no reason for me to get involved." She was about to speak when John came up from behind. "Wow, that was amazing. I don't think I had more fun with a woman than I did today. Aidan, your girlfriend, is fantastic." She looked at me wishing I could disagree, but I couldn't. I knew that Tara was awesome. "Well, do you hear that brother? I wish you'd be a little nicer to me," I scoffed. "Nicer? Hey, right after the way you're treating me?" John looked confused. "Don't ask me that you're still fighting?"

"Of course we do." Tara pulled up a lounge chair and stood next to me. "That's not real. I just like to annoy my dad. I love him more than anything else." John had a wicked smile. "Yeah? How much do you love each other?" I almost choked at my drink, and Tara laughed softly. "We really love each other if you know what I'm talking about?" John nodded. "No I don't." Tara came closer to me and whispered in my ear. "I want you to kiss me." I gasped, but I was trying to keep me cool. "What? Are you mad? This is my friend here. Tara, you're going too far." "Do it, Aidan. Let him watch us kiss. I'm not going to fuck you. I'm just going to do something with you," she whispered.

"No I'm not going to." "Well then I'm just going to tell Dad..." "Fine!" I hissed.

I felt my heart pounding, but John didn't seem to mind. His eyes were filled with curiosity. Tara moved close to me, putting her arms around my neck. I didn't move to let her take control again. She raised her mouth to mine, and we slowly began to kiss. Our lips were parted and our tongues danced in each other's mouths. Tara's mouth felt so warm, and her wet skin turned me on even more. My hands went down to her waist, then back to her shoulders. It was such a long, wet, intense kiss that I forgot John was there.

Tara broke our kiss and gave me a grin of sin. We glanced over at John seated in the lounge chairs, stroking his dick. He quickly took off his dick feeling humiliated, and Tara just smiled. I felt myself blushing, and I quickly stood up hoping my hard time wouldn't show up.

"I-I'm going to have another drink. Anybody want one?" I asked nervously.

John nodded shyly. "Y-Yeah, I want one. I need one after seeing that!" Tara stood up. "I don't. I'm going to lie here for a while. I need to get some sun." I walked into the house, pounding my heart and trembling my head. I didn't know how John would see me from now on. He always thought I was the perfect son, and now I had no idea what he would think of me. As I walked back out to the pool area, Tara wrapped a towel around her lovely body. She said something to John, and he had a big smile on his face. She walked past me and beckoned to me. I took his drink from John, and he shot me with a bad look.

"What?" "What do you mean by what? You and your sister... well, you know how to fuck each other?" "No!" I protested. It was the truth of it. Tara and I shared oral sex, but not intercourse. Even though I wanted it deep down.

"Yeah, I'm sure I believe you." I kept trying to protest, but John cut me off. "Why didn't you ever mention how sexy she was to me?" "Oh yeah, I'm going to tell you that my sister is sexy?" "I don't see why not. I mean, you kissed her right in front of me. Damn it was hot!" I kept trying to smile. I secretly enjoyed having John watch me kiss my own flesh and blood. "Well, it's something we're doing every now and then. Just don't go around telling anybody." "Hey, keeping it in the family is all good. I just wish I had a sister now!" John laughed.

"Okay, that's enough. I don't think we should talk about Tara any more." "Why not? She and I are going out to know you later." I swallowed my drink. "What?" "Oh, I asked her out. She's a real cutie." I looked like I was knocking John out. How could he have invited Tara out? Didn't he know that I was the only one she was going to be after? I didn't say anything just kept quiet about it.

Later that night, my parents got home and went to bed after a bath. It's been about 9 p.m. that evening, and I couldn't stop thinking about Tara and John moving out. I understood why I was so nervous that I just didn't want to admit it. I had to talk with Tara right away.

I turned to her room and knocked on the door. She opened the door, making my eyes almost pop out of the sockets of my eyes with what she was wearing. It was a short white miniskirt and a black crop top that revealed a firm flat belly. Her hair was down and she held back two shiny silver pins. She looked stunning.

"Hi friend," she said, stepping back to welcome me in.

"Tara, be careful with John, he has a reputation for sleeping with girls and never calling them again," she said. "Really? Well, you know what? I'm not going to give a shit. When he fucks me and dumps me, who cares. I just want him to fuck fast anyway." My eyes widened. "You can't be serious!" "Yes, I am. Why shouldn't I be? Guys do that kind of thing all the time and they're studs, but when we do it we're sluts? Not my sweet brother, we girls have needs too." She was about to spray perfume on herself, and I grabbed her arm and pulled her towards me. "You can't do that Tara." She pulled herself away from me. "I can do whatever I want. I'm in control. "Yeah, do whatever you want. I don't care." I stormed out and went back to my room, slamming the door. I was so angry. I wasn't thinking about having sex with Tara and John. There's no way. I was going to have to keep my mind focused on other things. What was the question?

That night, I tossed and turned to bed, thinking that it was possible that John and Tara were having sex at that time. My own best friend and my sister are going to get it! It's been pissing me off more and more. I couldn't get an image of Tara with her long legs wrapped around John's waist, waiting for his dick. She's supposed to beg for my cock!

I glanced at my nightstand clock and read 1:15a.m. Slowly, I groaned and started to run my cock over my boxers. It's been a while since I was able to have my cock in the pussy of a girl. I wanted Doreen, but I knew it wasn't likely, because unconsciously, I kept aching for Tara. Was I going to fall in love with my baby sister? There's no way!

The ringing of the phone scared me. I was curious who could call so late at night. I turned my lamp on and saw the call coming from John's house on the caller ID. "Hello?" I replied faintly.

"Aidan!" I heard the whisper of Tara.

"Tara?" "Yeah, it's me. Listen, can you pick me up from John's house? We were messing around and he got so drunk right now, he's gone. Thanks!" "I told you that Tara was nothing but trouble." "Sure, I know, but come on, I need to get back!" I sighed. "Alright, I'll be there in a couple of minutes." I got a t-shirt, pulled on my blue jeans and shoes. I walked out the house softly and got in my truck to pick up Tara. I walked out of the house as quietly as I could, knowing my parents wouldn't wake up. I drove off into the night, feeling angry. I didn't know if it was because Tara wasn't talking to me about John, or that she was actually admitting to me that she was playing around with him.

A few minutes later, I arrived at John's house. The building was dim and almost a bit creepy. Slowly, I marched to the door ringing the doorbell. No one replied, and I was becoming more nervous. I knocked on the door, and the door slowly flew open, as if it had been left open. I staggered around the house trying to feel my way home since it was so dark.

"Tara?" I called nervously.

No reply.

"Tara?" I called again.

Nothing. Nothing.

I kept walking, and now I was scared that maybe John had done something to my sister. I heard a noise, and I jumped up, gasping for air. The lights went on, and Tara stood naked, with John standing behind her with his arms wrapped around my sister. I made a fist, but I was trying to keep me cool.

"What the fuck?" I yelled.

Tara was giggling. "Hey brother, do you care to join us?" I almost choked. "W-what? Tara, are you crazy?" John kissed her neck and looked at me. "Yeah, she said she wouldn't do anything with me unless you joined me. Now, come on, man!" I was shocked, but I turned on. I couldn't believe that Tara was going to have a threesome with my best friend and me. I was frozen, not knowing how to respond. Part of me wanted to do that, but most of me didn't want to share my beautiful girlfriend with someone else. I didn't respond, and I just stood there looking at both of them. Tara ran away from John's embrace and walked over to me. She put her hands on my head, and she laughed.

"Mmm, I want you, you haven't fucked me, brother," she whispered.

I felt my cock hardened, and she put her arms around me, pulling me closer to her. John was completely naked, too, and his cock was hard.

"Kiss me Aidan," Tara asked.

I leaned back to hug my daughter. We shared a warm and passionate kiss as my best friend was watching. I felt that Tara was pulling my shirt like she was trying to take it off. I pulled my shirt away from her and took my shirt off voluntarily. Tara held me back again, and we kept kissing like lovers. As we kissed, my hands went down to Tara's breasts. I began to pull and pinch her stiff nipples with my fingertips. She moaned at our embrace, letting me know how much she loved herself.

"Get your trousers off," she whispered.

I took kisses down her neck and quickly got a chance to lick her nipples. I sat back and took off my boots and my shirt. I was reluctant to take my boxers off, but then I just took a deep breath and took them off. She blushed to stare at me intensely. Tara turned to look at John and grinned to get him to come over to us. John was walking towards us, and he started to run kisses down Tara's neck. Tara glared at me with her eyes full of desire. I leaned back down to kiss her again. It was a hard kiss with our tongues fluttering violently in each other's mouths. My hand slid down to my sister's finger, but I felt almost jealous since I felt that John's finger was buried deep inside my sister's pussy. I leaned more and put my mouth on one of Tara's suckling nipples. John didn't stop me from having his finger inside my sister's pussy. I, too, started to slide my finger inside Tara. John smiled at me, and I stared at him. We've given each other a feel of rivalry.

Tara moaned loudly as our fingers moved in and out of her drenched pussy. I kept taking turns sucking her nipples and kissing her. John spanked her ass lightly and kept fingering her as well. Tara was in pure bliss, loving the love of two males in her body. My best friend and I kept fingering my sister, seeing her juices oozing out of her vagina.

"Ooh, yes! Faster guys, faster! I'm going to cum!" shrieked Tara.

I did as my sister asked, and so did John. We both pushed our fingers up her pussy fast and hard. Tara tilted her head back, and I watched her nipples grow bigger. She started to cum. John pulled her hair back and put a hard wet kiss on my sister's lips. I saw her body shaking violently and I hated crying. I kept my finger inside her, and I felt her pussy squeeze it tightly.

"Hmmghghhhhh!" she cried as John kissed her. I took out my hand and placed it on my hands. Lashing out my tongue, I started licking the cunt of Tara. I felt that she almost jumped up at the touch of my tongue between her legs. She broke a kiss with John and looked down at me, her own brother licking his pussy.

"Ah, god! Oh, God, yeah! Lick my cunt, taste me!" she moaned.

John stared, because obviously he didn't want to miss out on the taste of my sister. He then got on his knees and started licking Tara's cunt from behind. The legs of Tara are thin. She can barely keep herself upright. Only the sound of John's tongue and mine could be heard lapping the juices of my daughter. I kept my eyes on Tara's exhilarated face. Her eyes were full of passion. I thought that she was going to cum so hard.

I kept flicking my tongue against her swollen wet clit. She couldn't stand still, and I looked closely to see John's tongue buried deep inside her fucking hole. I felt jealous that I had to admit. However, I kept shrugging away from my jealousy; at that moment, I wanted nothing more than to please my sister. My lips were closed around her clit, and she gasped for air. I saw her chest heave as she tried to catch her breath. Her eyes closed, and they fluttered as no sound came out of her mouth.

I felt her clit throbbing in my mouth, and a rush of warm, feminine juice smelled out of her. Her body trembled, and I took hold of her hips to keep her from falling.

"Ahhhohohh! Yessss! I'm c-cuming! Keep licking me!" she shouted.

I licked her faster now, and John kept pumping his tongue in the pussy of my sister. Tara's body broke the sweat of her two tough orgasms. I got back on my feet and was the first to kiss Tara and let her taste her own juices in our kiss. He drank her own juices as we kissed so deeply that we almost forgot that John was there. John cleared his throat, and Tara interrupted our kiss to take it out with him. I saw my best friend and my wife kiss, and that's where it hit me. I didn't want any other man to kiss Tara. I always tried to be the only one. I've been losing my mind. Was I in love with my sister? No, I couldn't have been! It's been wrong! Damnit, she has made me fall in love with her!

Tara and John shared a deep, wet kiss. I could see their tongues moving in each other's mouths. Tara's hand stroking John's cock very slowly. Okay, I couldn't take that. I started to get ready, and Tara realized that. She broke the kiss and turned her eyes at me. "What are you doing?" "I'm going. You two have fun. I'm not in group sex!" I yelled.

"No, you're not leaving Aidan. You can't leave the other way—"Otherwise, I don't fuck what you're doing or doing, Tara. I've had enough," I cut her off, and once I got my clothes back to my hand. I left with a broken heart, knowing that my sister and my best friend would probably have sex with or without me. I got home that night and went to sleep, or at least tried to sleep. I didn't get to hear when Tara came home or when she even came home.

I woke up around noon the next day. The house seemed to be quiet. Tara was the first thought in my mind. I kept hoping that she wasn't sleeping with John. I didn't want her to sleep with any other man. She belonged to me. I got up, washed and slipped on my t-shirt and shorts. I was about to go downstairs as I passed my parents ' bedroom and heard the TV go. I stopped and looked into the room. Tara was watching the video of Doreen and me. My soul has sunk. I knew she was going to tell my dad. Last night, she was pissed, but I didn't care. I was in love with her, and I was going to have to do what I did.

She turned quickly to see me, and she smiled wickedly. "Well, I guess I'll tell Dad about you and that slut tonight." I felt so hurt that my own sister would try to do that to me. "You're not going to do that after all, Tara? You must really hate me. I thought it was a love-hate relationship, but I see it's all hate." Tara's eyes showed no remorse. "All you had to do was be my sex toy, and last night you really screwed up my brother. Now you have to pay for not obeying me." "Obeying you? I'm not a slave to Tara. I'm your brother. Your own flesh and blood. It's so wrong for you to do this to me. I could never do anything like this to you. I wouldn't hurt you for anything in the world." Tara turned off the tape and took it out of the VCR. She held it in her hand, and she laughed. "Well, you and I are not the same as Aidan. You're such a good pair of shoes, and I'm tired of mom and dad thinking you're never going to do anything wrong. Well, now they're going to have proof that you're making mistakes." "Is that what this is all about? Just trying to teach me a lesson? Tara is very low. You know what? I don't care if you show Dad the tape. I'm leaving this house for good. I don't need to be around a carefree siss. I stepped back and turned to gaze at her with watery eyes.

"Aidan, I'm sorry. Please don't leave. I didn't want that. I just... I really... I was so in love with you, and this was a chance to be with you." I lifted my hand and shook my head. "In love with me? Yeah, right. You call this love? I don't think so. I'm leaving." She stopped me again and held the tape up. "Do you believe that I love you? Does this mean that I am?" she began to pull out the tape and cut it. I stood there in shock watching her destroy the evidence that might have ruined my father's trust in me. Her eyes were now full of tears. I've had to hold her. I had to love her in the right way. I moved up to her, and I put my arms around her. She was moaning quietly. "I'm so sorry. I don't want to see you go. I miss you," she said. "I love you too much. You made me realize how much you mean to me." She looked up at me and reached to hug me. Our mouths came together immediately, and our tongues met. The touch was so special. More intense, more passionate about it. I embraced her little body and pressed it hard against me. I didn't want to let her go of here. Her kisses were arousing me, and her beautiful naked body was pounding my soul.

"God, I love you! Aidan, I'm sorry I was such a bitch to you. I'm so sorry!" Tara said with a trembling little voice.

"If it hadn't happened, we wouldn't be like that. I'm glad you've done what you've done to show me that there's love between you, not just sibling love, but a lot more." Tara smiled and I wiped her face with a tear. She seemed guilty of what she had done, but I didn't want her to feel that way. "Oh gorgeous, it's OK. It's the past. I don't think you'd ever hurt me Tara. I know you care for me because I care for you." "I didn't do anything with John last night if you need to ask. John knew that he was taking me around. He was left to blue balls, but he was still a gentlemen." I chuckled. "You're something else, Tara. You're so gorgeous, clever and funny. I love you, Sis." Tara took a quick look at my parent's bed and grinned. "We never had to make love with Aidan," I said. "I felt my heart pounding. "Y-yes I know." Tara was wearing a short summer dress of blue and white spaghetti strap and slipping on sandals. She took off her sandals and moved back. She let the straps of her dress fall off her shoulders, and I just watched her grow hard as my sister started to get naked. Her little dress quickly fell from her gorgeous body. She was wearing no bra with only a pair of baby blue lacey panties. I noticed that my time was low.

"You're so... astounding Sis," I barely managed to say.

She put her hands out to me, and I ran to her like a mad man and lifted her up. She squealed, and she chuckled quietly. "Mmmmm, yeah, give me my husband. I want you to make love to me right here in our parents ' room where we were born." I groaned and laid my wife on my parents ' king-sized bed. She was lying there looking up at me. I took off my shirt and shorts until I was completely naked. My dick was hard, and I was ready to be inside my wife. I was still curious how close Tara was. Tara spread her legs, and I could see the wetness of her juices flowing into her underwear. She wanted to have my dick! Oh God, my own sweet little sister wanted me to put my cock in it! I leaned down to kiss her thighs, and I could smell her smell. It was the fragrance of a hot woman.

"I'm so happy to be inside of you, Tara," I muttered.

Tara bit her lower lips and raised her hips, inviting me to take off her panties. I reached down and pulled her panties down to get a good look at her sexy shaved pussy. She's been so warm and ready for me. I went to bed with my sister and gave her a long, wet kiss before I put my cock inside her.

"Get in me right now! Aidan, I need you!" she hissed.

I set my cock straight to the opening of my sister. The head went in first, and I heard her crying softly. She was feeling so tight and incredibly warm. The cock went in quickly since it was so hot. At first, I started to move in and out of my sister slowly, allowing her to adjust to my cock. Her eyes met mine, and we kissed a little more. We moaned in each other's kiss, and I could feel her wrap her legs around me, pulling closer and deeper into her.

"Oooh go quicker, screw me Aidan!" Tara shrilled.

I was pounding my sister's cunt quicker now. My balls were banging on her cunt, and only our moans of ecstasy could be heard in the room.

"You feel that good child. You're so tight, Tara. I want to cum in you." She looked at me with a serious face. "Cum in me. I'm on the pill. Do it Aidan. Let me feel your cum shooting inside of me! Make the fantasy that I've had all my life come true!" I felt my balls swelling again with cum. Tara just felt so damn good, and she kept squeezing my cock with her pussy, holding it tightly intentionally to milk my cock.

"You want me to blow up in you sis? You want my cum?" she moaned. "Yes! I want it to be Aidan. You're going to be the first guy ever to be able to cum in me!" said Aidan. I remember my dick twitching, and I knew I was going to cum. I bent down to kiss Tara again, and I felt a hard shot of cum coming out of my dick. I heard the Tara shudder, but then she kissed me even harder.

I was cumming so hard that I felt I'd never be able to stop.

"I feel it! Aidan, I think you're firing in me!" Tara screamed, and then her body clenched as she went to my dick. We've come together as lovers do. Her vagina squeezed my dick, and she trembled underneath me. "Oooh Aidan I'm cumming! I'm cumming on your cock!" After slowly recovering from our painful orgasms, my cock hardened inside my sister's cunt, and I pulled it out. I laid next to Tara, and I caressed her beautiful face. It was the most wonderful time of my life. I couldn't think of any other girl I'd love to be with other than my own sister.

"Fuck, that was unbelievable! Aidan, you fucked me so good!" Tara said.

Softly, I kissed her mouth. "It was so amazing, and I love you so much." She looked into my eyes and sighed. "I miss you, too." * * ** After all that happened, Tara and I became friends. The next few days we spent nearly every waking minute together sneaking kisses from each other when our parents were at work.

One afternoon, while we were kissing in her house, we heard a knock on our door. It was our mom who stared at us rather suspiciously. Mom was a tall, slim 42-year-old woman. She was pretty beautiful, an older clone of Tara.

"Mom?" I replied, hoping to get an answer from her.

"Aidan, Tara. Please come to me," she said sternly.

We both walked with her nervous feeling. She brought us to her room, and there she was on the TV. It was Tara's tape, and I was making love. I felt my heart sink, and I saw the eyes of Tara full of fear.

"Then can you explain this to me? I've found this here since your father and I've got a camera for the burglars." Mom said in a serious tone.

"Mama I-I..." Tara stammered.

"Wow, you ugly girl. Doing your own brother? Didn't they teach you morality in this home? You two should be proud of yourself. Just wait before your dad finds out." "Please don't tell him Mom!" Tara pleaded.

"Mamma, let's think about this," I said.

Mom looked at Tara and I, and she chuckled. "I have a better idea. I'm not going to say a word, but you two are going to be my own personal sex dolls. How about that? Do you two like that?"

The End.
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