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"That's a good girl," he said.  "Now take my cock and put it inside you." 


Emily couldn't wait to do as she was told.  She reached down and grabbed his cock in her hand, jerking it gently while she rubbed her pussy on the sensitive tip. 


The feeling of it - the smoothness of the skin, the warmth of his flesh, the gentle buzzing in her hand - made her pussy gush.  


She moaned with pleasure as she felt her pussy lips slide gently over his cock, feeling its thick head against her labia.  She knew she should stop.  She knew what she was going to do was wrong, and she knew that to allow this was absolutely against everything she had ever believed in, in her entire life. 


But she couldn’t stop.  She couldn’t stop even if she wanted to.  Joshua held her tight, running his hands over her body, pressing his fingers into her skin.  But she didn’t care.  All  that mattered was getting him inside her. 


She impaled herself on his cock and began to move up and down, feeling his throbbing shaft slide in and out of her wet pussy.  It was absolutely delicious and she could feel a huge orgasm building within her. 


"That's right.  Your pussy is so fucking wet, Emily.  I can feel it."


Joshua clearly enjoyed this, watching his stepsister riding his cock like a desperate whore.  


His cock felt amazing as it slid in and out of her wet lips, stretching her out with every thrust. 


Soon she was moaning out loudly, her stepbrother's hands gripping her breasts hard. 


He reached up and began to pinch her nipples, pulling on them, making her gasp.  This sent Emily over the edge and she came, the orgasm overwhelming her body and making her writhe on his cock.  Her pussy clenched around his dick and she felt him begin to throb inside her.  She knew he was about to cum inside her. 

Kingsley House: Part II

Joshua Kingsley was a dark and terrible man.  There was no question about it. 


In between his daily work calls, from his dark bedroom on the top floor of the mansion, he would watch his beautiful stepmother from afar.  With her tempting, full, large breasts, which she increasingly began to show off for him, and her long blonde hair... her voluptuous red lips, and her beautiful, inviting smile that spoke of sin too deep to comprehend, it was all he could do to concentrate on his work. 


After their first night together, when he had successfully seduced her, Joshua continued to conjure up dark sexual fantasies of what he would do to her.  His cock would grow huge and hard in his pants as he imagined her waiting for him, bound and spread, blindfolded, gagged, and dripping wet, crying out for him. How he would make her struggle and writhe under him, as he plunged his massive cock into her bare body, over and over again, each time a little bit harder and deeper, until the moment he finally came deep inside her, filling her up with his virile seed.


He wanted her to take his lashings on her beautiful, bare ass, as he used his leather punishment belt on her, whipping her and making her scream with pleasure and pain on every lash, leaving red welts to mark her soft, smooth skin.


He wanted her to be his masochist, his slave, his sex doll, just a plaything, a servant to please him.


Joshua wanted her for all of his wicked pleasures.  He wanted to use her, and abuse her, and degrade her, and most of all, he wanted her to love every single moment of it.


He was tired of just watching her from afar.  He was tired of letting her get away with her flirty, teasing ways.  He wanted her as his, to do with as he pleased.  He wanted her to willingly give herself to him, to be his alone, forever and always.


When he thought of her sexually, which was all of the time, there would be a deep darkness in his heart.  This darkness was his true nature, and it slowly began to consume him. 


Despite the night of passion they had shared, it seemed she was not willing to give him her body again.  It frustrated him, infuriated him, drove him made with lust.  Every time she rejected him, every time she told him she wasn't interested, Joshua's dark heart would grow blacker. 


Despite her resistance, he knew his stepmother was still on fire for him, because he caught her masturbating more than once, crying out his name as she plunged a big dildo into her wet pussy, leaving it there, still rooted inside of her, as she lay in her bed, dreaming of him.  He wouldn't let her get away with this any longer.  Joshua had every intention of making her his in every way possible, and he would stop at nothing to accomplish this.


Her sexy, tight body belonged to him, and he would stop at nothing to make her his wife.  After all, she was his captive, and he owned her now--every inch of her.  He would do whatever it took to make her submit to him, and to force her to marry him and bear his children.


His stepsister Emily noticed the change in him.  Over time, he got more distant, focusing almost entirely on work.  He stopped coming down to dinner, and instead ate in his dark bedroom.  Emily asked their stepmother if she knew what was wrong, but she remained evasive. 


"I'm not sure, honey," was her only reply.  "He's just been different after that trip to Nova Scotia." 


"But why, Laura?" Emily asked.  "What happened to him over there?" 


"I don't know, Emily," she replied. "I just don't know."


Despite Joshua's coldness and indifference, Emily still loved her brother, and felt drawn to him.  She wanted to see his handsome face.  She wanted to hear his voice, and be close to him again.  


She wanted to ask him why he was so distant, and she decided to take the plunge. 


Emily waited until Joshua was alone in his room and knocked softly on the door. "It's me," she called out. "Can I come in?" After a moment of silence, the door opened ever so slightly, revealing Joshua’s handsome face looking out at her with dark eyes that seemed to be searching for something.


"Hello," he said gruffly as Emily stepped inside. She could feel her heart beating faster as she moved closer to him, not knowing what to say or do.  Finally, after an awkward pause, Emily spoke up. 


"I noticed you've been different lately," she began tentatively. "I just wanted to know... did something happen when you were in Nova Scotia? Is that why you're so distant?" Her voice faltered a little at the end as she waited for a response from her brother. 


"Things always happen, Emily.  Life's unpredictable.  You know that." 


Joshua's face was unreadable as he spoke, but Emily could have sworn she saw a hint of pain in his eyes.  She dared to take another step closer to him, and then noticed a strange device on his worktable that she hadn't seen before. It had a small display screen and several buttons, some of which were flashing.


"What is this?" she asked, pointing at the odd contraption. Her brother looked taken aback by her question for a moment before answering. 


"Oh," he said quickly, trying to sound nonchalant. "It's just something I'm working on." He reached out and tapped the blinking button, and the machine came alive with an audible hum and began beeping softly as it lit up with a complex series of shapes and symbols displayed on its screen, almost like an alien language. Emily couldn’t believe what she was seeing; it seemed like some kind of advanced technology or mysterious device from another world.


As she stared at the screen, her mind seemed to dull, becoming more and more empty.  She felt quite dizzy for a moment, and swayed on her feet.  "Joshua, I need to sit down." 


Without hesitation, Joshua swooped in and swept Emily up into his arms, carrying her over to the bed in a single motion. She felt as light as a feather in his strong embrace. He laid her down on the mattress with a gentle ease and tucked her in under the thick blankets.


Emily looked up at him with wide eyes brimming with gratitude and saw something else there too - sadness, regret, and something dark, almost lustful - but it was gone so quickly that she wasn’t sure if she had imagined it.  Joshua looked briefly down at her before picking up the mysterious device from the worktable and walking out of the room without another word. 


Emily watched him go with heavy heart, wishing there was something she could do to help him find peace again. Her thoughts were interrupted by the sound of shuffling coming from outside her brother's bedroom door. She heard low whispers of conversation and recognized one voice as belonging to their stepmother. Emily listened intently as Laura and Joshua spoke, their voices rising and falling, then rising again, to a controlled but angry pitch.  They seemed to be having an argument.  


Emily couldn’t make out the words of their discussion, but she could sense the tension in their voices. After a few moments, the door to Joshua's room opened and closed with a sullen thud as he returned to his workdesk, leaving Emily alone with her thoughts.


I'll just rest a little while, she thought, feeling increasingly tired, but also a little aroused.  When I wake up, I'll help Joshua with his project. 


Emily's eyelids felt heavy, and soon the exhaustion of the day won out. She fell into a deep and restful sleep, her dreams taking her away to a place far from home. In the depths of her subconscious, she could hear Joshua's voice echoing in her ears like a distant lullaby, his words gentle and soothing. Emily smiled as she drifted off into a dreamless sleep, with no worries or cares in sight. 


When Emily awoke sometime later, a calm but strange sensation engulfed her entire body like a warm blanket. She opened her eyes slowly to find Joshua lying beside her on the bed, his body completely naked under the sheets. Emily couldn’t help but let out an involuntary gasp of surprise at the sight before her; she was not used to seeing him so exposed and vulnerable like this. Yet despite feeling embarrassed at discovering him in this intimate state, there was something about it that made her heart flutter with excitement - something dark yet exciting that sent a thrill straight to her pussy.  


She saw that as he lay on his back, his cock was right there, draped over his thigh like a sleeping serpent.  It was very long, and thick, and she was seized with the uncontrollable urge to suck it. 


Emily felt a rush of heat course through her veins as she moved closer to him. The closer she got, the harder it became to resist the temptation of tasting his flesh between her lips. Taking a deep breath, she finally reached out and grasped his shaft firmly in her hand, feeling its engorged veins trembling beneath her fingers.


Slowly, Emily began to move down his body with soft kisses and gentle caresses, taking delight in exploring every inch of his perfect torso. When she finally reached his groin area, she felt Joshua shudder under her touch. Unable to fight off the alluring temptation any longer, Emily opened her mouth and took his cock inside. His flesh was hot and moist against hers as she ran her tongue around its sensitive tip before taking it fully into her mouth and beginning to suck deeply on it. 


His cock was hot and tasted like sweat, like skin and salt and pleasure.  It was smooth, and warm, pulsing and throbbing under her fingers, alive with the very beat of his heart.  


She continued her exquisite ministrations, gradually increasing the intensity of each movement to coax forth greater sensations from him.


As Emily pleasured him, she felt something inside herself awaken too - something powerful that had been sleeping for a long time. She felt more alive than ever before; her senses heightened and every nerve in her body tingling with delight at the pleasure that was radiating through them both. 


Lustfully, wantonly, Emily began to deepthroat her brother's enormous cock.  Her lips felt bruised and her jaw sore, but she didn’t care.  She couldn’t stop sucking him; she needed more and more and more of him.  


As a result of her insatiable hunger, Joshua began to moan in growing ecstasy, and his cock began to swell and grow harder and harder until Emily felt it touch the back of her throat.   She couldn’t take it anymore, but she still didn’t want it to end.  


Reluctantly, she pulled her lips away from his pulsating cock, letting it rest against his lower stomach. She ran the tip of her tongue up its length and finally looked up at her brother. His face was flushed with desire, his eyes fixed on her as he relished the sensations that were coursing through his body. He let out a soft moan of satisfaction as Emily reached out with her hand to gently caress his face, and their eyes met.  


"Am I doing a good job, big brother?" she whispered. 


"Very good," he said, running his fingers through her hair.  "Keep going." 


Gently, he applied pressure to her head, moving her back down to his groin.  She felt a pulse of desire in her pussy as she imagined the thick cock inside her, fucking her, ravaging her, touching deep places inside her. 


She sucked his thick, heavy balls, enjoying the smooth texture of his warm skin and the taste of his masculinity.  She licked the length of his shaft before taking it all into her mouth again.  She ran her tongue around it, alternating between sucking and licking until she felt his hips begin to rise from the bed.  She wasn’t sure how much more she could take.


Joshua grabbed her by the head and began to make her bob up and down on his cock, grunting with pleasure as the pleasure of her warm mouth on his cock sent shockwaves of sensation throughout his body.  


Emily had no choice but to relent, surrendering herself to the delicious torment of her brother’s cock.  Her lips stretched to accommodate his thickness as she bobbed her head up and down on it.  


Her tongue swirled around his tip, tasting his salty musk.  


Joshua was moaning loudly now, his hips undulating with pleasure as she performed oral sex on him.  "Put it deep in your throat, stepsister," he grunted, "and suck me hard." 


Emily did as she was told, taking his cock back into her mouth and gripping it firmly with her hand. She could feel the copious pre-cum dripping down from its tip into her mouth, as she sucked him, the taste of it salty and thick on her tongue. She took him deep into her throat, surprised by her ability to do so.  She had never given blowjobs to any of her past boyfriends, not like this. 


But now, something had changed.  Her mind was blanker and blanker, all rational thought and capability leaving her - she was being reduced to a wanton, cocksucking sex addict designed to serve her brother's pleasure.  She could still see the strange symbols from earlier, that had flashed across his device, but even those were becoming distant. 


Joshua's strong fingers moved her up and down on his throbbing dick, gripping her hair forcefully while she continued to suck it,  licking and slurping and sucking.  


Then, suddenly, she felt his cock begin to pulse, and knew his orgasm was impending. 


"Shit, Emily. I'm cumming.  I'm fucking cumming in my sister's mouth."  


He grunted out loudly and his cock erupted, shooting hot, gushing cum into her mouth, spurt after spurt after spurt,  in a sudden, intense orgasmic release of cum and pleasure.  


Emily was surprised by the force of his orgasm, but she didn’t lose her grip on his cock.  With her lips and tongue, she continued to pleasure him, sucking in his cum as it filled her mouth, and swallowing down the salty fluid as it continued to flow out of his tip.  Again and again, he spurted his hot cum into her mouth, until finally, she sucked out the last of his cum, every last precious drop.  


When it was finished, she sat up and looked at him.  She could see that he was spent - exhausted, and filled with contentment.  He had his eyes closed, and a blissful smile on his face.  


"Did I do a good job, brother?" she whispered. 


When he opened his eyes, he smiled at her.  


"Yes, Em," he said.  "That was amazing." 


Emily felt a surge of pride well up inside her at his words.   It felt good to give him pleasure.  Something told her that she wanted to do that again, and again, and again.  She looked down at his cock, seeing that it was still hard, but it was shrinking now, slowly, back down to normal.  She didn’t want it to go away.  She wanted to keep pleasing him, to keep sucking him, to keep touching him.


She wanted to make him cum again, if she could.  What had happened to her?  What had he done to her? "I enjoyed that," Joshua whispered, his eyes closed, his face relaxed.  "I thought you might." Emily smiled, running her fingers up and down his chest, enjoying the smooth feel of his skin and the rush of pleasure that began to fill her at the contact.  If she had to explain to someone what it felt like to make such intimate contact with her brother, she didn’t think she would be able to find words to do so. 


She could describe it as pleasure, or pleasure coupled with a slight sense of shame, plus a little bit of love, but words could not describe the feelings she had for him.  Nor the aching lust building up inside her, and the need to have his cock in her pussy. 


She stripped off her clothes and moved up over him, sliding up his waist, her pussy leaving a trail of wetness along his thigh.  Joshua happily accepted her into his arms, his cock quickly rising to full hardness again as his sexy stepsister settled on top of him, straddling his cock.  Her cunt rubbed his dick as she humped him, whimpering into his mouth, kissing him lustfully.  


He'd never seen her like this, and he loved it.  The wanton slut he knew was buried deep inside his stepsister was finally released, thanks to his device. 


"That's a good girl," he said.  "Now take my cock and put it inside you." 


Emily couldn't wait to do as she was told.  She reached down and grabbed his cock in her hand, jerking it gently while she rubbed her pussy on the sensitive tip. 


The feeling of it - the smoothness of the skin, the warmth of his flesh, the gentle buzzing in her hand - made her pussy gush.  


She moaned with pleasure as she felt her pussy lips slide gently over his cock, feeling its thick head against her labia.  She knew she should stop.  She knew what she was going to do was wrong, and she knew that to allow this was absolutely against everything she had ever believed in, in her entire life. 


But she couldn’t stop.  She couldn’t stop even if she wanted to.  Joshua held her tight, running his hands over her body, pressing his fingers into her skin.  But she didn’t care.  All  that mattered was getting him inside her. 


She impaled herself on his cock and began to move up and down, feeling his throbbing shaft slide in and out of her wet pussy.  It was absolutely delicious and she could feel a huge orgasm building within her. 


"That's right.  Your pussy is so fucking wet, Emily.  I can feel it."


Joshua clearly enjoyed this, watching his stepsister riding his cock like a desperate whore.  


His cock felt amazing as it slid in and out of her wet lips, stretching her out with every thrust. 


Soon she was moaning out loudly, her brother's hands gripping her breasts hard. 


He reached up and began to pinch her nipples, pulling on them, making her gasp.  This sent Emily over the edge and she came, the orgasm overwhelming her body and making her writhe on his cock.  Her pussy clenched around his dick and she felt him begin to throb inside her.  She knew he was about to cum inside her.


The orgasm blissfully overwhelmed Emily's senses and left her pussy spasming and contracting around Joshua's cock.  She moaned in her brother's arms.  She had never felt anything like it in her life.  The orgasm was so intense and so pleasurable, it left her feeling light-headed. 


"Oh shit," he groaned, "I'm cumming, Emily.  I'm cumming in your pussy." 


Her brother's cum flooded her pussy, adding to the pleasure she was feeling.  It was so dirty, so wrong, such a violation of everything she had believed in before tonight.  But she didn’t care, and she didn’t want it to stop.  


His semen spurted and gushed in her pussy.  Distantly, she remembered she was not on any birth control, and she could well be getting pregnant from her brother's sperm right now.  The thought actually made her gasp, pleasure flowing through her as the last pulses of cum filled her womb.  


Slowly, she stopped humping him, and settled comfortably on his lap.  She caressed his handsome face and kissed him, imagining him as more than just her brother, but her lover and husband, as well.  She ached to be in his bed nightly, taking his seed, servicing him as he deserved, as Lord of the Household.  


He kissed her back, his tongue probing her mouth.  She indulged him, letting him explore her mouth with his wet tongue.   His hands roamed her body again, and slowly, he began to spin her over, until she was lying on the bed, on her back, his cock still buried inside her pussy.   His hands ran over her body, cupping her breasts, while his hips began to thrust.  Slowly at first, his cock sliding in and out, but then more and more quickly, as he regained his stamina.  She gasped as he fucked her, his cock slamming into her pussy, filling her up with every stroke until she was moaning out loud.  Emily brought his face down to hers and kissed him, her tongue dancing with his.  She was so wet, her pussy juices running down her thighs.  She couldn't believe it, but another orgasm was quickly building as her brother violently fucked her. 


Josh pounded her hard, his cock plunging in and out of her, his hands gripping her body tightly.  He kissed her neck, and nibbled her ears.  He grunted and continued to fuck her, his cock slamming into her cunt.  His hands ran over her skin, his fingernails gently raking her flesh.  


She felt a rush of passion inside her and had to have more.  She wrapped her legs around his waist, welcoming his cock deeper inside her, feeling his thrusting dick so deep her pussy.  Her head fell back and she groaned loudly, a powerful orgasm flooding her senses.  "Fuck," she moaned. "I'm cumming, brother.  I'm cumming again on your cock." Her pussy gushed, her wetness running down Joshua's shaft, soaking his balls.  He grunted and pumped his cock into her, fucking her like a sex-starved animal.  She began to whimper and moan, and he quickly brought his face to hers, kissing her, his tongue invading her mouth.  


His hot breath mingled with hers and she sucked on his tongue hungrily, her hands grasping his body, feeling his muscular physique.  She loved the feel of his hard, naked body, pressing down on hers.  She moved underneath him, moaning into his mouth as he fucked her.  She was cumming again, her pussy spasming around his cock. 


His cock stiffened, and he grunted as he shot his load into her pussy.  Again and again, until she could feel his semen gushing out of her, running down her used cunt.  She moaned, loving the sensation of his cum.  It was so wrong to have her own brother impregnating her, but after tonight, she knew there was no escape from it.  As he pinned her down, his dick buried deep in her sex, the primal need to be knocked up by an alpha like Joshua was the only urge in her mind. 


Emily's pussy spasmed around his cock again, milking his dick eagerly, making him cum more.  He moaned as he continued to unload his hot seed into her, his dick twitching and throbbing as he emptied himself.  She pulled his face to hers and kissed him, her tongue dancing with his.  She moaned into his mouth as she came with him, her body bucking under him, wanting him to impregnate her more.   She couldn't understand it, and didn't care.  Tonight, her fertile womb had been claimed, and it would stay that way forever.


Slowly, Joshua pulled out of her and she watched as his cock, still rock hard and coated in her thick juices, pulled out of her pussy.  She could feel his warm cum dripping out of her.  Joshua collapsed on the bed beside her.  "God, that was incredible," he said. "You're one hell of a fuck, Em." 


She looked down at the enormous tool that had just been inside her.  It began to go soft on Joshua's muscled thigh, dripping her wetness and his cum.  It was slick and menacing.  It had invaded her, stretched her, impaled her, made her ache and climax. 


She reached out and wrapped her hand around it.  It was so hot and hard, unlike any cock she had ever touched.  She caressed it, her fingers tracing its full length, in wonderment, thinking how incredible it was that this cock would bring new life into her womb.  Give her a new purpose: making babies for her virile brother. 


She leaned over and laid her lips against her brother's. "Thank you, Joshua, for claiming me," she whispered.


"Of course, Emily."  He caressed her ass, her breasts, every touch reminding her how she was now his property.  "I'm glad you enjoyed it." 


As she settled down to sleep against his chest, she thought about the future.  The role of mistress of the house, and mother to an heir, was the most important duty that Emily could imagine.   She wanted to be Joshua's obedient wife, fulfilling her domestic duties properly.   Her pussy ached, and she knew she would be wet and horny all the time with her brother around.   But that was okay, because she knew she could not resist Joshua's demands.  She would have to have his cock all the time.  Maybe it was a curse, but she welcomed it.  It was the life she had always wanted. 


Hadn't she? 


She closed her eyes, and dreamed of her future, as her brother's wife and mother of his children. 
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