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      The girls hauled themselves out of bed while I dragged the generator into the cabin. There were a few awkward moments, as Maddy and Cassie pulled clothes on, but my mom lifted a blanket to give the girls some privacy. I didn’t miss her peeking over the curtain and saw spots of red suffuse her cheeks when she turned and saw me watching her.

      “Open the windows,” I said to my sister. “This thing’s going to give off a lot of exhaust.”

      Meegan moved to open the large window, shivering when an icy wind blew into the cabin. I primed the starter and pulled the cord, breathing a sigh of relief when the motor turned over with an angry rattle. A cloud of blue smoke poured from the machine, but the radio’s lights flickered awake, and I jumped on the receiver.

      It took a few minutes of rolling through channels before I found an emergency frequency. There was a conversation happening between a water plane and forestry firefighters who were guiding it in, and I wisely kept my silence until the plane dropped its payload.

      “This is Paul Sullivan,” I said into the radio silence. “My family and I escaped the fire and we’re in an old forestry station. Can anyone send help?”

      “Mr. Sullivan, be advised this is an emergency frequency. Please, tune into…” there was a pause, and I could hear the man consulting with others in the background before he came back on the line. “The On-Scene Emergency Coordination Channel is 165.0570 MHz… They’ll get you and your family seen to, Mr. Sullivan and great work escaping the inferno… I’m afraid to say most weren’t as fortunate. One moment… My commander’s informing CALCORD they should be expecting your call.”

      “Thank you, sir,” I said.

      The mood was dark as I dialed into the emergency channel. The firefighters and rescue personnel were joyous to hear of survivors and assured us a helicopter would be en route with warm blankets and medical staff. They weren’t as forthcoming as the first man I’d spoken with and answered our questions about the extent of the devastation and loss with vague words of assurance.

      “They want our spirits up,” my mom said when I clicked the radio off and powered down the generator. “Easier to herd blind goats than scared ones.”

      “We should all be dead,” Maddy hugged her thin arms around her legs and began rocking in place on the bed, but her sister sat next to her and put an arm around her shoulders.

      “Don’t say that.” Cassie frowned, mouth open to say more but my sister spoke over her, hands planted on her hips as she looked down at her friend.

      “We should be. Burned, drowned, or lost and frozen to death in those woods but we aren’t. and we won’t be,” she put her finger beneath Maddy’s chin and lifted her face to look her full in the eyes. Brushing a tear off the blonde twin’s cheek she winked. “Paul got us out of the fire and he’ll get us back home, safe… The house isn’t going anywhere, and neither are my plans.”

      Something passed between the two and Maddy sat straighter after that, her tears fading. It was Cassie’s reaction that made the hairs on the back of my neck rise. The raven-haired beauty’s eye shifted to me, sparkling with amusement before they fell upon my mom who was busy cleaning up after us.

      The twin’s eyes lingered longest on my mom’s curves. Especially the wide swell of her rear and the massive orbs swaying within her loose top. There was a light of speculation, perhaps mixed with a dash of worry that made an interesting expression on Cassie’s face, and her pale cheeks colored when she caught me staring.

      “Let’s go wait outside where the air’s fresher,” Meegan said, helping Maddy to her feet and guiding her outside.

      Cassie didn’t follow the pair but rose and helped my mom clean up.

      “I wanted to thank you Mrs. Sullivan, for being so strong through all of this,” Cassie’s blush returned when my mom rose from putting things away in a cabinet and smiled at the girl. “Meegan was right… Paul saved us,” she threw me a smile that was mixed with embarrassment as memories of our night together flashed through her head. “But you haven’t freaked out once, and I can’t tell you how much that’s kept me sane.”

      My mom smiled at the girl, her gaze flickering to me for a moment and I thought she might ask me to leave but she didn’t.

      “You don’t give yourself enough credit.” she slipped an arm within Cassie’s and pulled her to the couch where they sank onto the cushion, hips pressed together. “You’ve been Meegan’s rock for years. I know if she’s worked up over something you’ll be there to give her a dose of reality. To remind her about life beneath the surface…” she snorted a soft laugh and looked up at me, her eyes locked on mine as she spoke.

      “If I hadn’t been here, or the worst happened… I would have been happy knowing you were here to look out for my son… He will be a great man. Is a great man,” her eyes were hooded and filled with a banked intensity. “And he will need fine women around him… You and your sister will be good for him.”

      She turned back to Cassie at the last and the pair shared a smile that had me shifting in place. I couldn’t say why but it felt like a trap was closing around me and I found an opportunity to escape the cabin. Laughter followed me, and the hum of whispered conversation as my mom and the raven-haired teen put their head together.

      It wasn’t the look in their eyes that was making me uneasy, but what my wicked imagination was doing. I couldn’t get the image of their beautiful faces close together, those lips I’d so recently kisses near one another. Sapphic fantasies that were impossible danced through my horny male brain and I couldn’t dash them until I found an axe in the shed.

      A pile of deadfall gave me an excuse to work up a sweat and distract my mind. The diversion didn’t last long. Once I fell into a rhythm, they drifted back to my night with the twins. For all the wild pleasure we’d enjoyed, there was a looming question about what the future would bring.

      I could only see one outcome, and that was drama. Meegan might have seemed ok with it, but I’d seen too many outbursts where it concerned my ex’s to expect her cheery attitude to continue. There was a knot in my shoulders that tightened whenever I glanced in her direction.
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      She and Maddy ignored me at first. Lost in a world of trading tea about their friends back home, their conversation trailed off as the ‘thunk’ of axe on wood grew steady. I could feel their eyes on me when I began sweating and took off my shirt. Maddy’s rosebud lips were pursed, teeth pressed into her bottom lip, while my sister stared from beneath hooded eyes.

      She turned and whispered something to Maddy that caused the blonde to giggle and nod, and she whispered something back to my sister that pulled a throaty chuckle from her. My sister nodded, those pale blue eyes of hers crinkling at the corners as a knowing smile tugged at her lips.

      Cassie stepped into the doorway and frowned at her sister and mine, “What are you two… Oh my…” Her gaze followed there’s and her wide mouth curled into a Cheshire cat-like grin.

      “Think you can split that big log?” The raven-haired twin asked, as she sank onto the armrest of the decks bench and pointed to a waist high round. “I bet you can’t split her right down the middle.”

      “Doubt it,” Maddy frowned at the log. “It’s too big.”

      “You have no faith,” Meegan gave me a wink that had me standing straighter before I scowled. I could see what the girls were doing, but my stupid pride was still boiling within as my sister flashed me a proud smile. “My brother can do anything… Do it, Paul.”

      The whole thing was silly. A stubborn part of me wanted to drop the axe and walk off, unwilling to let Meegan push me around. Those were childish emotions, and I recognized she wasn’t trying to manipulate me, unlike the twins. The pride I saw in her eyes was genuine and something in me leapt at the thought my gorgeous stepsister saw me that way.

      I gave them each a hard frown before turning my attention to the log in question. Almost as high as my waist at three feet tall, it was a solid piece of wood. Wider than the axe handle, I didn’t think I’d be able to split it down the middle, but the puzzle tugged hard on my attention.

      Setting down the axe, I was dimly aware of Maddy pulling her dying phone from her pocket, as I turned the log. The knots of small branches circled its bark, but I found a lie free of the twisted wood and picking the axe back up, affixed my grip. The challenge had me now and that first strike filled me with satisfaction when the blade sank deep into the wood.

      Shoulders working, I threw my entire body into the motions, breath deepening as I worked a lined of axe strikes up the center of the log. My muscles ached and lungs burned as I stitched a line up the center of the log, and my chest was heaving. World faded to nothing but the axe in my hands and the wood before me, I whipped the heavy steel down once, twice, and on the third blow the log split in five parts with a sharp crack.

      Chest heaving, I shot a look of triumph at the girls but didn’t find the expression’s I expected to. Instead in being impressed, of even amused, the girls were breathing almost as heavily as I was and staring with mouths agape. I could see Maddy’s knuckles as they gripped my sister’s hand, white with tension and hard points were pressing against Meegan and Cassie’s tops.

      It was the shadowed presence standing in the cabin’s doorway that pulled my attention. My stepmom stood against the doorjamb, arms crossed beneath her massive breasts and a gaze that felt possessive as her eyes roamed my sweaty torso. As the silence stretched, my discomfort rose but the distant thump of helicopters wings saved me from an awkward moment.

      “Pack what you want to take with us girls,” mom said, making my sister and her friends jump in surprise. “We’re heading back to civilization.”

      Cassie slipped her phone back into her pocket and shot me a look that promised last night was only a taste of what I could expect from her. Maddy shot an identical, hungry look while my sister’s expression was unreadable.

      “Maybe selling the cabin was a bad idea,” my stepmom said, stepping down from the porch and running a finger down my sweat slick shoulders. “You have a talent with that axe.”

      “A chainsaw would be smarter,” I grinned, my cheeks heating as those pale blue eyes of hers met mine.

      “But not as… enthralling,” she shot a look over her shoulder and stepped close, before turning back to me, her lips almost brushing my cheek, she stood so close. “The world no longer recognizes what a great man needs, my love… but I do… You are, what I always hoped you’d be… and more. I love you, Paul. No matter what happens, remember I will always love you.”

      Her whispered words sparked a nameless fear in me, and I wanted to press her with questions, but the words escaped me as I looked into the pale blue eyes. There was worry in her eyes, and a tightness to her lips as they pressed together but I ignored the anxiety in my gut and pulled her into a tight embrace.

      “And I love you, mom.”

      She relaxed into me with those words, and her body melted against mine. Pulling her head back she looked up at me with a smile that eased the tension in my chest. My eyes fell to her thick lips, and I wanted to lean into her, and steal a kiss but hesitated when I heard noises from within the cabin.

      “We’ll speak more tonight,” she patted me on the chest and withdrew from my arms, shading her eyes to watch the helicopter approach.

      As wind kicked up my eyes weren’t pulled to the whirling blades like her and the girls, but the outline of her figure as her dress plastered to it. Rarely showing more skin than her hands and face, it was a sight I didn’t want to forget. The arms of her dress were torn free, the skirts slashed, and her midriff bare. She looked like a shipwrecked goddess, and it was only Meegan stepping between us that broke my intense stare.

      My sister cocked an eyebrow at me and didn’t bother hiding her smile of satisfaction when she saw me swallow hard. As gorgeous as my stepmother is, my sister puts Instagram models to shame. Built on proportions a plastic surgeon would never mess with, she knew how to pose to powerful effect.

      “Move back inside until it lands,” I warned the girls, as the wind picked up and loose rocks and sand started flying around.
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      The helicopter set down in a clearing near the cabin and two firefighters rushed forward to help us load onto the bird. One had a medical kit and he checked out the girls’ feet, wrapping them in clean cloth after disinfecting them, while I helped my mom and sister strap into the seats. Once secured, I helped Cassie and Maddie, before strapping myself in.

      We cast one last look at the small cabin that had become our sanctuary, then with a thumbs up from the pilot the helicopter lifted off. My mom and sister, sitting to either side of me, grabbed my hands with both of theirs and didn’t let go as the forest shrank below us.

      The sky was thick with clouds and hazy with smoke, and the pilot kept us low. It gave us a bird's-eye view of the destruction left behind by the fire’s path. The lake was ringed in black char. Homes gone with nothing left but their foundations and trees a skeletal forest that left the hillsides below open to the eye.

      It was surreal to see the shape of the land stretch out below us, devoid of vegetation and life. The devastation reached for miles in every direction, worse at high elevations. Our escape was something of a miracle, as the helicopter circled the hills and we saw the fire had reached around the cabin and was smoldering its way towards our sanctuary. My mom and sister huddled closer, with the twins holding one another as they watched the mountains pass beneath us.

      The flight wasn’t long, but every second was harrowing in the open-sided vehicle. Touching down I felt a wave of relief sweep over me but kept the expression on my face and stood strong when I helped the girls down. My mom clung to me for a long moment, her nails digging into my back before she released me, so I could help Cassie down.

      “There’s an ambulance ready to take you five to the hospital if you need it!” one firefighter shouted at me over the whir of the rotors. “Otherwise, the motel will have rooms for you.”

      He pointed to a motel attached to the small airport with a flickering sign and soot stains along one wall.

      “Thank you, again!” I shouted back and shook the man’s hand before he climbed back aboard.

      We scurried away as the helicopter lifted off, the work of rescuing stranded survivors continuing. Waving we watched the brave men fly off and let the paramedics usher us to their triage tent.

      The paramedics and nurses were shocked we’d made it out alive and pressed us for details. I was tired, dirty, and eager to find a hot shower and a warm bed to pass out in, but the girls were eager to relay our adventures. While my mom sat at my side and had her vitals checked and an IV administered, her fingers laced into mine as we listened to the tale.

      Maddy was the most eager to speak, the words bubbling out of the blonde teen as she described our fun weekend away and how it had turned deadly when I woke everyone up. Cassie confessed to thinking we would never make it out of the lake alive, and she shivered as memories of that dark flight recalled her emotions from it.

      Meegan took over the narrative, and my sister’s natural charm soon had all the nurses and paramedics sitting in awed silence and listening. She didn’t embellish anything, nor did she make the journey more harrowing than it really was, but the way she described each scene brought the listening there and made the fear and relief palpable for them.

      “If that cabin hadn’t been there… and Paul not remembered it from an old map… We’d still be wandering those woods, or worse.” Meegan’s eyes met mine, and I felt heat enter my cheeks.

      A nurse spoke up, saving me from the awkward moment, “Reporters have been asking about survivors. They’ll want to speak with you five…” she frowned around the group. “Unless you want to slip out the back. There’s a path leading to the Motel. We can keep them off you for a few hours at least.”

      I was nodding in agreement, but my mom sat forward and shook her head.

      “We’re happy to speak with the press. The entire world should know about my son’s bravery.”

      I winced and tried to beg off, but when my mom sets her mind to something, nothing will sway her. She had my sister, and the twins in her corner and before I knew what was happening, a girl was powdering my nose and then a heavyset man shoved a camera into my face.

      We were standing outside the triage tents, while a beautiful reporter with silky black hair and delicate, Eurasian features, questioned my mom and the twins about our escape from the fire. She peppered the girls, face expressive with each of their replies and when she came to me, I didn’t know what to say and nodded in agreement.

      “I think we can all appreciate a man of few words. I’m Connie Ngyuen, for Channel four News. Back to you in the studio!”

      Her bright smile broke when the camera clicked off and she smiled in thanks to the girls.

      “You three were wonderful, and you,” she pointed at me with an impish grin. “You know how to tease a lead! The phone lines are already ringing with questions about the handsome young hero. I’d love a sit-down interview with you… Maybe over dinner?”

      “Paul’s had a trying three days,” my mom said with a stiff smile as she smoothly stepped between me and the beautiful reporter. “I think rest would be best for my son.”

      “Oh… of course,” she brightened. “Maybe tomorrow?”

      “We’ll call you,” Meegan flashed the woman a smile that ended the conversation, and hooking an arm into each of the twins, swept towards the Motel with a flip of her golden hair.

      Connie’s gaze trailed my sister with a sour look and plucked at her shirt, frowning down at herself as the three swept by. My mom offered the woman a warmer smile but there was still a tightness around her eyes, and she sniffed when the reporter slipped a card into my hand.

      “Call me,” the woman winked, earning another sniff from my mom that caused her to laugh.

      “Some women have no shame,” she muttered as we walked towards the Motel.

      “If you’re waiting for me to complain, don’t hold your breath,” I said, which earned a wide-eyed look from my mom, before a chuckle escaped her throat and she leaned against my side, patting my chest.

      “Men never change.”

      “With nothing else to look forward to… Can you blame me?”

      The girls had entered the office and were speaking with the white-haired old woman, getting us rooms for the night, and mom stepped around me, planting herself in my line of sight and raised an eyebrow.

      “You want something to look forward to?” There was a dangerous edge to her voice, but I pushed ahead, staring right back into her eyes with a challenging gaze of my own.

      “I want to know where I stand with you…” I nodded over her shoulder to the girls inside. “My guts are already tied in knots… I have to figure out what’s going on with Cassie and Maddy… But I won’t lose our relationship because of a weak moment, or embarrassment.”

      Her eyes moistened, and the hard set of mom’s mouth softened as she stepped forward and gripped my elbows.

      “Nothing will ever come between us,” the fierceness was back in her eyes, but the challenge was gone and it was all love. “As for what happened before… You’re a man now, and you can decide for yourself, the future you want. Just know that no matter what you choose, I’ll always love you.”

      Her elbows pressed together in the idle of that speech, making the ragged neckline of her dress show a deep line of cleavage. There was hope in her eyes, and uneasiness, but she stepped back, hands crossing as if she’d never been hovering within inches of kissing me, when the office door clicked open.
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      “We got two rooms,” Meegan said with faux frown. “But they only have one bed in each so we’re going to have to share… Who wants the far room?”

      “We’ll take it,” I said, swiping the key and ignoring the amusement dancing in my sisters’ eyes when I led my stepmom away.

      There would be a shuttle down the mountain, but it didn’t leave until the next morning. Food was sparing, and we got a small pile of MRE, military rations. Cassie and I split them up, while the girls and my mom started their showers. The sighs of pleasure from either room had the raven-haired beauty and I rolling out eyes.

      “You’d think they never had a hot shower before,” I snorted in amusement, and Cassie nodded.

      “I’m looking forward to the mattress. I’m going to sleep for twelve hours.”

      “Me too,” I grunted. “Do you want vegetable omelets or… Beef Stroganoff?”

      “Definitely the omelet,” Cassie grabbed three and threw them into their room. “Are you ready for how things will change when we get back home?”

      Her tone shifted, and I froze in my squat, feeling Cassie’s eyes on me, watching my expression. I’d been dreading this moment all morning but now that it stood before me, I could see a path through, and all I had to do was be honest. I looked up and took in the girl’s beautiful features, letting myself drink in the moment.

      “No,” I admitted, and those butterflies were back in my stomach when a smile broke out on her lips.

      “Good, maybe we’ll be at an advantage if you’re off balance,” she winked up at me.

      “I’ll always be at a disadvantage when dealing with you,” I slipped my hand behind her back, enjoying the flush of pleasure that washed over her face as I bent to press a kiss to her lips.

      Cassie was breathing heavily as I pulled away from her, the taste of her lips still on my tongue. My eyes dropped when she ground her waist against mine, and I throbbed when I took in the deep shadow between her large, firm breasts. The teen was putty in my arms, and I could feel the eyes of someone in the night watching as I bend her in my arms and drank in her body once more.

      Staggering out of my arms, she pushed her dark locks away from flushed cheeks with one hand while the other gripped the doorjamb of her room. Turning back to look up at me, she threw back her head and let out a throaty laugh, shaking her head.

      “If you only knew the… advantages you have,” she bit her thick bottom lip and stepped into me, hand cupping my package. “Go give her what she needs… And if she doesn’t finish the job, call me,” with a final wink she turned back to her room and sauntered within.

      Those rounded hips swayed with a hypnotic bounce, pulling me behind her like a magnet. When the door slammed shut, inches from my nose I staggered backwards and heard a laugh from inside, at the same moment I heard a snicker from my right. Looking over I found one of the hotel staff standing in the covered walkway, one arm holding a pile of lines to her stomach while the other covered her mouth. The laughter stopped with an indrawn breath when the woman’s eyes noticed the over-large bulge in my pants, and she swallowed hard.

      “Paul, the shower’s free,” my stepmom poked her head out of the room, dark hair damp and hanging in a thick curtain about her shoulders, a thick white towel wrapped around her torso. “Come get clean.”

      “Do you need more towels?” The housekeeper held out her stack of sheets before frowning down at it.

      My mom gave the woman and icy smile and placing a hand on my shoulder guided me into the tiny room.

      “Paul has all the… towels he needs,” the ice queen was back as she smiled to the woman with her lips only, the expression never touching her eyes. “Thank you.”

      “Yes, ma’am,” the woman ducked a bow, then seemed to realize what she was doing and backed away while muttering to herself.

      The bathroom was tiny, but the water was hot. The last of my tension melted away as the soap washed the grime away. I’d managed a bath while in that cabin, but it felt good to scrub myself under the hot spray. The hum of conversation outside the bathroom sparked my interested, and I turned the water down enough to overhear a few snippets.

      “What’s expedited approval?” And a little later, “What do you mean there’s no recourse for the owners? But that’s all my son has left of his father! You would use the fire, to steal our land for your parks?! zasrana kurvo, podriznu ti srdce, devka!”

      I’d heard those curses before and winced when the motel’s archaic hand receiver slammed into the machine. A moment later the whir of a blow dryer started up, and the angry swears were gone, replaced by a mournful song I’d heard her sing often while getting ready to go out. The foreign words always brought to mind and heartbreak and I was thoughtful as I dried off and stepped out of the small bathroom to find her seated on the bed, before a small mirror, brush flowing through her silky dark hair.

      “Such a sad song,” I said, the bed creaking as I sat upon it, the old mattress sinking beneath my weight.

      “You think?” she smiled at me through the reflection in the mirror, “My mother taught me this song. It’s for a woman to prepare her heart before she…”

      Her eyes dropped, and small spots of red appeared in her cheeks.

      “I have something to tell you, Paul. I’m so sorry but the insurance company…” her face crumpled, but I shifted in the bed and rested a hand on her naked shoulder, the contact sending a spark of electricity through the contact that made us jump.

      “I heard,” I shrugged, hand dropping from her skin before my fingers were scalded.

      “They’d steal your birthright and pay in coppers for it,” she turned her head as if to spit, more angry than I’d ever seen her but seeing only rough carpet she held herself back and cursed with a sharp nod of her head.

      “Let them try,” I said. “We’ll get a lawyer and fight them in court. Lord knows there’s no end to firms that would love to take on the government,” I rose and stepped into the tiny bathroom, turning on the hot water. “We had wonderful memories of the cabin… but after seeing it go up in flames, I’m not sure we’ll ever be comfortable there.”

      My stepmom gave me a bracing smile and brushed a tear from one cheek. Setting down the hairdryer she shook her long, dark hair back before drawing in and letting out a deep breath.

      “You’re right,” she said. “I don’t know why I let it get me this upset.”

      “It isn’t the cabin your upset about,” I said, leaving the rest hanging in empty air and she looked up at me, fists gripping the towel around her thighs with white knuckles.
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      She was wound tight as a guitar string, spine stiff and knees trembling as those pale blue eyes hunted mine. If I didn’t know her to the core of her being, I’d have said it was trauma from escaping the fire, coupled with past pains that had her nerves frayed. I did know her, thought.

      I knew this woman as fully as I did anyone. I’d seen her climb from the depths of despair and find a glimmer of joy. She’d held fast to that flame, and our relationship flourished in those hard years. Now, on the cusp of getting everything she wanted, she also risked losing it and was powerless over the outcome.

      The need for a shower fled my mind as I stared into those pale blue eyes. Unable to exist another second without feeling those pale pink lips against mine I sank into the mattress, springs squeaking beneath my knee. My hands moved up, as her breath hissed in, then my fingers were on either side of her face, tilting it up and the world froze, white lights exploding in my brain.

      “Mmmhppp!”

      She moaned into the kiss, her hands slipping under my shirt and up the muscles of my abs and chest. The fiery breath that escaped her mouth drew my tongue along hers. Tiny explosions of pleasure and awareness rocked my brain. The feel of her fingers on my skin, my own brushing down her neck, fingers dipping into the dark line of her cleavage.

      Our eyes held each other’s as my fingers tugged on the towel. Worry creased her brow, the lines fading and a sublime smile stealing onto her face as she watched the expression of awed desire wash over mine.

      The towel fell away, and I drank in her naked beauty. Skin as pale as milk, and creamy smooth curved into heaven itself. Breasts even more massive than I’d imagined hung heavy and close together on her chest, white milk-white skin, as smooth as alabaster swept down in a flat stomach to rounded hips. The dark cleft between her slender thighs wept with need and my mouth salivated to taste her.

      My mom had other thoughts. As I stared her fingers worked, unhinging my belt and tugging the pants down. The groan of pleasure that escaped her when my cock swung free was matched my own groan of need. She stumbled into my arms, my hands filling with soft flesh as hers pulled me close.

      Our lips connected again, bodies pressed together. Her hands tore the shirt off my back, nails digging into my flesh as I gripped her ass. My back hit the wall, and we laughed into the kiss.

      “Let’s get you clean,” she purred into my neck, one hand slapping my rear as the other gripped my shaft, leading me by the throbbing appendage.

      We stumbled into the shower, her lips trailing fire on my neck and cheeks, while my hands roamed her incredible body. Hot water washed over us, and my fingers rose to cup the heavy flesh of her breasts, loving the moan of pleasure that escaped my mom, as I caressed her. Finding and plucking at her stiff nipples, I watched the pale flesh harden further, and she shivered against me.

      “Do that again,” she moaned into my ear, crying out in pleasure when I twisted, hard.

      Her hand fisted my cock as her dark sex rode my hip. My own hand filled with the firm flesh of her ass and breast. I pulled the nipple to my mouth, sucking hard on the pink nubbin and slipped a finger down over the puckered opening of her rear, and into the heated slit.

      “Yesss! Oh baby, baby, baby, mommy’s cumming!”

      Her scream echoed around the small bathroom, but I didn’t care who heard us as she came in my arms, the sight was even more incredible than the feeling of her tiny pussy gripping the tip of my finger.

      Thick hair in wild disarray from the blow drying and steam, she looked like a sexual goddess, head thrown back and eyelids fluttering. Those massive breasts were pressed around my face as I suckled, the hand gripping my cock still as pleasure washed through her, frozen in a tight grip.

      “Oh god,” she panted, sagging against me.

      As her eyes gained focus, they took on a look of such profound love I wanted to kiss her but she had other ideas. Biting her bottom lip my mom pushed me back into the shower and sank to her knees before me. Watching my face, she let the shower’s spray hit my back as she dragged her nails down my abs and let her fingers play along the length of me.

      “I’m going to show you…” she purred, lips trailing along the underside of my cock as she spoke, hot breath teasing the sensitive flesh, “How a woman should cherish her man.”

      “Holy… fuck…” I breathed, unable to look away from the sight of my gorgeous stepmom’s thick lips brushing across the head of my cock.

      What had been stolen, drunken moments, half remembered after the chaos of escaping the fire, was stitched into my mind’s eye, now. Her hips flared wide, and behind the thick mane of hair I could just make out the twin half moon’s as they bounced with her every movement.

      It was the massive breasts pressed between her arms, and pushed up around my cock that filled my vision, along with that gorgeous face as it lavished attention on me. Long fingers danced up and down my length, while her tongue and lips teased the head, sucking my lightly into her mouth and teasing me to the edge.

      With the attention of someone who loves unconditionally, she kept me on the edge of explosion, watching my expressions with interest. The tight confines of the shower didn’t let me reach much, but I slipped my fingers beneath one massive breast and massaged it as my balls throbbed.

      “I’m going to,” I groaned when her teasing lips finally carried me over the edge.

      “Cum for me,” she purred, lips locking around the head and sucking hard as I groaned in ecstasy. “Hmmmhmm!”

      Her moans of pleasure drowned out my own and I barely managed to stay upright. My knees were weak, legs wobbly, but the sight of my mom sucking hungrily on my cock, draining every last drop of cum into her swallowing mouth had me incensed once more. The feeling of her fiery mouth was edging towards pain, and I could tell she wouldn’t stop unless I forced her, so I slipped my fingers into her hair and pulled her up, along my body.

      “Ngghh,” her mouth opened, tongue reaching for my cock as I pulled her away, then her eyes focused on me, and the wildness left her expression. “Oh, Paul… I didn’t know.”

      I crushed her against me, our lips locked together as flaming butterflies danced in my belly. Our hands explored one another, soap sliding across our skin, as we turned beneath the small shower head, washing one another. The kisses grew heated, but the confines of the shower were too tight, and she too short for me to slip beneath a raised leg.
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      Laughing we tumbled from the shower, and I would have taken her there, dripping with water but my mom insisted on drying me off. She took longer than necessary, her eyes and hands lingering on my muscles and longest on my thighs and stiffness.

      “That such a good, and noble man… lives within this gorgeous body,” she shivered and slipped a hand beneath my cock before stepping close and looking up at me. “Do you know how long I’ve dreamed of this?”

      I couldn’t stifle my laughter and when her look of boundless love hardened, I shook my head, “I couldn’t be longer than I have… Look at you,” I turned her to face the mirror, my face reflecting the wonder I felt.

      I brushed her hands away when they rose to hide her swaying breasts and ran mine down her side to cup them. Drawing them up and forward they looked obscene, and she blushed, turning away but my cock throbbed, harder than ever and pressed between her ass cheeks. Breath deepening, she turned back to look in the mirror.

      “You’ve been in my fantasies for years… I know how wrong this is… But you’re the perfect woman… Here,” I let my hands fall down her body, before drawing them back up her sides, caressing every curve. “And here.”

      I touched her heart, before turning her and kissing those thick lips. She wouldn’t let my lips leave hers for more than a second or two, as we dried her off, and my hands couldn’t keep a grip on the towel.

      With a growl I picked her up, one hand under either ass cheek and grinning into her gasp, carried her to the narrow bed. Springs squeeled when we sank onto it, but it, and the amber light shining through the lone window’s curtains were far from my mind as her hand took my by the root, and angled me down into her.

      “Oh god… yes!”

      Nails dug into my back as she hissed in pleasure, eyes opening wide. She was surprisingly tight, but so wet I slid half-way, in with a single thrust. I’d planned on taking my time, making sure this was at least as good for her, but the sucking softness, coupled with her arms pulling my face down into her breasts unlocked something primal in me.

      “Take me… take mommy!... Use… me…! Oh god, oh god, oh god, right there, right… there!”

      The nails in my back racked across it, and a rush of wetness flooded around my thrusting cock. That only spurred me on even more, and the words escaping my mom’s mouth melted together into sounds of pure lust. When her pussy gripped me again, milking my cock as another orgasm washed through her, I manage to pull my face from those glorious tits and took in her beautiful face.

      The sight sent me over the edge. Losing my rhythm, I watched her eyes bounce back into focus for a split second as she felt my cum gush forth, then she was pulling me close as I shook. My arms clung to her, pulling her close as we rolled onto our sides, toes uncurling and body coming back to earth.

      “That was…” I began, then looked down and met her impish grin with one of my own before laughing.

      “I agree,” she said after catching her breath, one hand tracing down my stomach while she kissed my chest.

      “Everything’s going to change now…”

      “I certainly hope so,” she winked.

      Those blue eyes sparkled when she saw my cock twitch and she bent down, tongue licking me clean of our combined juices. I slipped my fingers in her thick hair, relishing the sensations she was giving me and guiding her head up and down my stiffening cock. When I pulled her up and kissed her, she pulled my ass onto her.

      Pressing those massive tits around my cock, she purred in pleasure as I fucked them. The thick head of my dick pushed up around her lips and with a wicked grin she lashed it with her tongue before I pulled back.

      “Fuck that’s hot,” I grinned.

      The sensation was incredible, but the sight was even better when I guided her face up and fucked her mouth. There was something else I wanted and with a growl I flipped her over, giving that wide ass a firm slap then pulled her hips back into me.

      “Take me baby,” she husked. “Take mommy hard!”

      That’s exactly what I did.

      There was a small mirror on one wall and it gave me a perfect view of her hanging breasts as they swayed, crashing into one another, and the twisted expression on her face. My quiet and composed stepmom looked like a wanton whore, her gorgeous features scrunched in ecstasy, as grunts and guttural moans escaped her throat.

      I was able to hold off for longer this time and took my leisure. Fucking her with long, hard strokes I sent my stepmom over the edge, quickly, then settled into a steady rhythm that kept her on a rolling wave of orgasms that soon had her legs giving out. Holding her upright with one hand on a soft hip, and the other gripping a massive tit, I dug my dick into her, listening to the cries of pleasure joining the sounds of our wet sexes slapping together.

      “In me… cum in me… let me feel you… agaaaaa ohhhh goddddd!”

      She arched back into me, lips dancing against mine as the words husked from her mouth. That sent me over the edge and I felt the orgasm rush through me. Collapsing onto the bed, I held her tight, pressing even as she drove back against me, letting my seed fill her.

      We held each other like that, letting the rattle of the motel’s heater lull us into slumber. My eyelids were heavy, and my softened dick was barely trapped within my mother’s tight sex, when a moan reached out ears from the other room, followed by a muffled creak of bedsprings.

      “It sounds like your sister and her friends are relishing being alive, too,” mom whispered, her ass pushing back into me.

      When she felt me throb to life once more, she grinned into my lips.

      “You’re too big to ride all night… I’m sore,” when my face fell a gentle laugh escaped her, before shifting into a throaty purr as she slipped me from her sex and against something even tighter. “When I promised to be yours… I meant completely.”

      “Jesus,” I whispered, watching in awe as she ground her thick ass back against me, pushing out juices around my cock and stroking it stiff between her cheeks.

      A sharp, feminine cry of pleasure reached us, and mom grinned wolfishly, rolling her shoulder so her lips brushed my neck as she pushed me against her tightest hole, holding the head with a thumb and pressing gently back.

      “That sounded like Madelyn… an ember always on the edge of flaring to life… Ohh, Paul, be gentle. You’re so big… soo, sooo, bigggg mhmm,” her lips found mine as the last moans passed between us, and her ass ground back against me.

      Her movements belied her words, and it was me who worried as the tight ring pushed down my length. In those first few seconds it felt like she might tear me off, but my hands moving gently down her body, and her own deep breathing, relaxed her.

      Another, deeper female moan brought a growl to my stepmom throat, and I rolled atop her, legs trapping hers beneath me as I took over. Fucking her ass with slow, deep thrusts I ran a hand beneath her body, teasing her wet lips and the firm nubbin of flesh at their peak.

      “Oh god, don’t…. nggh!”

      She came with a tensing of her whole body, gasping when it passed through her.

      “That was Cassie… You’re attracted to Meegan’s busty little friend… aren’t you?”

      She shook her head but when I gripped her hair at the roots and pulled it back a look of bliss came over her and she nodded.

      “She reminds me of Sveta… a girlhood… friend.”

      “And if she wanted to join us…” I grinned when she ground back into me and moaned in pleasure, nodding eagerly against my hand.

      “Whatever you want…” her eyes met mine, and I read the truth in them. “I’m your woman… Make them each your woman!”

      I lost myself in her body after that, kissing, groping and fucking the last of myself into her. We collapsed in a sweaty heap, passing out in each other’s arms and my dreams were filled with slender limbs and wicked smiles, a golden-haired beauty dancing ever out of my reach.
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      I woke before dawn and my mom groaned awake when I extricated myself from her limbs. Sticky with sweat, I turned on the shower and was joined by her a minute later.

      “Hmm, you don’t regret last night, do you?”

      “Not one second of it,” I replied, pulling her into the hot water and kissing her soundly.

      I took her bent over the sink, and again on the bed before we dressed to meet the shuttle. It was a rosy-cheeked woman who stumbled out of our room and ducked her head in embarrassment when the girls emerged a moment later.

      “Did you get any sleep?” Meegan asked with a yawn, her eyes sparkling with mirth. “Someone was trying to break their bed last night. It drove these two wild,” she winked at Maddy who snickered and Cassie who glanced at my mom and blushed, dark bangs falling in front of her face.

      “Let’s get out of here,” I said, pointing to the headlights turning into the motel’s parking lot.

      The shuttle turned out to be an old school bus with bench seats and no heater. In the frigid mountain morning, and with our limited clothing we huddled together on the back seats for warmth, while the driver worked his way past burned out wrecks and fallen trees.

      The extent of destruction was clear as we headed down the mountains. In every direction were blackened woods, the hills denuded of brush and leaves. A part of me was grateful to the government. I couldn’t imagine spending weekends and summers in this hellscape, even with the new memories I carried.

      My mom noted my emotion and gripped my hand in both of hers. The relaxed manner she’d shown with me in the motel room was gone, and she sat with stiff posture, face composed. The iciness was thawed, and the softness only enhanced her features.

      She wasn’t the only one who noted my emotion. Meegan was sitting across from us, with her friends on either side and tilted her head when her mother took up my hand.

      “We’ll replace what the government is stealing. Mom will find us a plot of land, on a lake, and you’ll build us another cabin. Just like your grandfather did.” Maddy cocked an eyebrow at her friend and looked at me, but Meegan only smiled. “As for what happens when we return to the real world… You leave that to me, big brother.”

      “What are you talking about?” I frowned. “School starts in a month. I’ll be in a dorm most of the time head in the books.”

      “You’ll be studying,” Meegan nodded once. “But it won’t be in a dorm.”

      The minx wouldn’t explain herself but from Cassie and Maddy’s grins and laughter they knew what she was talking about. I pushed it aside and worried about how we were getting home, but my fears proved to be for naught. A rental car was waiting for us in a lot at the base of the mountain and with a wave the shuttle driver headed back up with a fresh load of supplies for the firefighters.

      Our information was taken, and insurance companies noted, before we piled into the truck, and I started the drive home. By then the sun was sinking on our third day since the fire broke out, and I only had redbull and rock music keeping me awake on the long drive.

      The girls slept piled into one corner of the cab, while my mom dozed on my arm, the hand trapped between her thighs. Whispers escaped her mouth when she fell into a half-doze, dreams that colored her cheeks and had her unable to meet my eyes when she woke. I noticed how she did stare with longing at the raven-haired twin after each, and snuggled closer, tucking my hand a little tighter against herself.

      The images dancing through my head, and their extrapolated fantasies did more to keep my eyes open than the caffeine did, and we rolled back into town with the sun a finger’s width above the horizon. The girls started waking up when I pulled off the highway, blinking owlishly around themselves.

      “Jesus, I didn’t think we’d ever make it,” Cassie breathed, stretching her arms forward as she worked the crick out of her neck.

      “It wasn’t the weekend getaway we wanted,” Meegan said. “But it makes a hell of a story.”

      “What’s that?” Maddy asked, sitting forward, and pointing.

      A large group of people were standing outside our small house. Two white vans with spinning dishes on their roofs sat across the street and what looked like camera crews were set up on the sidewalk, a pair of journalists standing in front of them with microphones.

      The moment the girls and my mom recognized they were about to be on camera there was a flurry of adjusting clothes and fighting for the mirrors. The girls lamented not having make up as they combed one another’s hair into order with their fingers.

      “You all look great,” I said, pulling to a stop outside the neighbor’s house.

      “Speak for yourself,” Meegan grumbled. “You roll out of bed and you’re hot, with that long, messy hair. But this,” she plucked at the ragged shirt tied around her waist, “makes me look like an ugly homeless woman.”

      “You could never look ugly,” I said, which earned me a dimpled smile from my sister. “All three of you look like you fell out of a van at Burning Man,” I nodded to the people moving towards our truck, having spotted the five of us stuffed into the cab. “But I’ll distract them if you want to run inside and change.”

      “We do kinda look like festival chicks,” Maddy grinned, popping the door open and yelping in surprise when she was pushed out by the pressure. “Hey, that’s… Mom!”
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      The tiny blonde leapt forward and rushed into the arms of an elegantly dressed woman, Cassie flying into the woman’s arms a moment later. Neighbors and friends had gathered at our house, after news came out that we were amongst the missing. Wax coated the sidewalk from vigils, and the grass was trampled from a celebration when news came out of our rescue.

      The reporters had been waiting since dawn and were eager to interview us but had to wait while my mom and the girls changed. While they did I was overwhelmed with questions about our escape, and more than a little uncomfortable by the looks I got from many of the women, and the comfort they felt with reaching out and touching me.

      The twin’s mother was an exception to this. The elegant woman wore more in gemstones than our house was worth, but she pressed my hands together in both of hers and thanked me for saving her daughters’ lives.

      “My heart wept every second they were missing… The images on the news, the terrible fires… It’s a miracle they’re alive, and you are that miracle!”

      I tried to fend off her hug, knowing her silky white clothes would be stained by the soot and grime on mine, but she ignored them, folding her arms around me and squeezing tight.

      “Thank you,” she breathed into my neck, her heels putting her almost of a height with me.

      Hours of fantasies on the drive here, didn’t prepare me for the twin’s mother’s warm embrace. Blessed with the delicate, cue-pie beauty of Madelyn, and the bosomy, curvy figure of Cassie, my reaction was instantaneous, but she didn’t jump back like a feared she would. Cameras were rolling on us and she made sure to block their view when she pulled back, a sparkle in her green eyes.

      When the reporters stepped forward, microphones extended, her arm still covered my crotch area, but they didn’t seem to notice the fingers gripping my thigh as her wide, soft rear pressed against my thigh. It only looked like Glynis was shielding me from the vultures.

      “Young man, what was it like, fleeing your home?” Asked one.

      “Was it terrifying or sad, seeing everything you loved destroyed?” Asked the other.

      “Are you happy the governor called it a state of emergency and will force insurance to pay top dollar?” The first asked, barely pausing after his first question.

      I blinked a frown at the pair, my first reaction that those were stupid questions, my second that telling them so would be wise.

      “I got everything I love out of the fire. The cabin…” I shook my head, face falling. “It’s only wood and stone. It’s those that didn’t make it free I’m going to pray for.”

      There was more I could have said about the governor, and the opportunism of the government but it wouldn’t serve to stay bitter. That poison would only fester. I was saved from more question by the girls exiting the house. Hair properly brushed, and new skirts on, I was amused to see Meegan and the twins were still wearing their torn and ragged shirts, tied around the midriff.

      Glynis released my leg when they planted themselves between me and the camera’s, frowning at my sister with a hint of envy. Her frown melted away when she saw Cassie grip my hand behind her back and shift her wide ass against my thigh, while Maddy did the same on my other side. The twins unconsciously mirrored their mother, and the woman smiled fondly as my sister took over the reporter’s narrative.

      Thankfully, the need for me to answer their questions was over, as Meegan captured everyone’s attention. The reporter and the camera crews stared with slack-jawed grins as she relayed our escape. Once again, she put me in the best light possible and I found myself thinking back on the year’s we’d lived together.

      Meegan was a complex girl from the start. Blessed with model caliber looks, she learned to use them to her advantage in a culture that gave her as much power as a man. I’d always assumed that confidence was born from an addiction to the attention but that wasn’t the truth. She was her mother’s daughter, keeping most of her emotions tightly wrapped beneath an outer shell.

      That shell cracked when she spoke about me dragging them across the lake and leading them through black forests. Turning to Cassie, she hugged her close when describing how I carried her for miles, and though her expressions were artful and brought ‘aww’s’ and ‘ooh’s’ from the crowd, there wasn’t a hint of artifice beneath it.

      “It was a difficult time, but we got through it together. The firefighters and paramedics that saved us deserve all the credit, but for me, my brother was the hero out there.”

      I blushed when she beamed that dimpled smile at me, and tried to ignore the fact that my mom and Glynis were standing on the porch, huddled in deep conversation.

      “What’s next for you, young man?” One reporter asked, “Now that you’re home, safe?”

      “I could go for a burger and a nap,” I said, patting my stomach when it gave an audible rumble.

      There was general laughter from the gathered neighbors and the group broke up after that, the reporters turning to their cameras with their closing remarks.

      “As you can see, Diane, this family is back home safe, thanks to our brave first responders, and the heroics of one young man… Yes, a handsome young man,” the reporter grimaced a smile at the camera before marching off with his crew.

      “That went well,” Maddy said, stepping close just as her mom angled away from the porch. “How about we get you that burger and go for a… drive,” she waggled her eyebrows at Cassie and their red convertible, but Glynis had other ideas.

      “You girls are coming home, and changing out of those… rags,” she sniffed at Cassie’s shirt and pulled back, earning her own sniff from the raven-haired teen.

      “I think it’s gonna be a new fit,” she said, hands on hips and shoulders shifting in a way that caused her large, braless breasts to swing obscenely.

      “That’s enough of that,” her mom said, hooking an arm around her shoulder and steering her towards a silver Mercedes.

      Cassie shot me a grin but didn’t pull out of her mother’s grasp but held her close, one arm circling around her waist and the pair clung to one another as they walked to the car.

      “I’ll call you tonight and talk about the thing,” Maddy winked at Meegan before passing before me and running a light fingernail across my chest and down. “Hmghh.”

      With a final grow and shake of her head she followed her sister, sending me a lingering glance that had my pulse racing once more. It was a few more minutes before I could extricate myself from the neighbors. After retelling the story in brief three times, I finally broke away and slipped inside.
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      The shower was running upstairs, and I could hear Fleetwood Mac playing, loudly. I entered the kitchen and found Meegan sitting at the table with a box of cereal, jug of milk, and empty bowl beside her as she wolfed down spoonful’s.

      “Mulk’s stuuul gaad,” she said around a mouthful of food, pushing the box towards me.

      I sank into the opposite seat and dug in. It wasn’t a burger, but it was satisfying and took the sharp edge off my hunger. When I finally sat back and let the food digest, Meegan was watching me, her eyelids hooded and a mysterious smile tugging one corner of her mouth.

      “Those things you said about me were nice,” I said after a minute of awkward silence.

      Still Meegan didn’t speak, but she offered me a single nod before pushing her empty bowl away and rising. I paused with a spoonful of cereal halfway to my lips when she stretched her arms over her head, her shirt rising to show the bottom curves of her pale breasts and the long, leanness of her torso.

      Yawning, she gave me a wink before turning and doing something at the waistband of her skirt. The fresh garment fell to the ground just as she was exiting the kitchen and I caught her glance back, making sure I wasn’t missing a thing as the ragged shirt slipped off one arm and fell onto the skirt.

      “I’ll be waiting,” was all I heard, before footsteps retreated down the hall.

      Rising I moved like a zombie as I put the milk away. Not bothering with the cereal and bowls, I kicked my own torn pants free as I made my way down the hall, the album Rumors playing above me.

      Something deep inside knew the music was only a backdrop to the moment and not prophetic. The anxiety I’d felt before my night with the twins’, and even the night before with our mom, was gone. I felt calm, and certain as I reached for the doorknob to my room. It hadn’t been a question of where I’d find my gorgeous sister, and when the door swung inwards, I found lying upon the narrow bed I’d grown up in.

      “You knew right where to find me,” her lips trembled into a smile, and I saw the first hints of timidity, or shyness break through her shell.

      “I always know where to find you,” I said, and didn’t pause as I stepped forward and sank into the bed.

      Meegan rose, meeting me on her knees and I gripped her slender waist, ribs pressing into my fingers as our lips met. Every fantasy I’d entertained about the kiss paled in comparison to reality. There was no clawing at one another in passion, or syrupy mashing of tongues and breath, the moment we touched the world froze, until we eased away from one another minutes later, eyes wide.

      “You’re mine now, and I’m yours,” there was a possessiveness to her voice that pleased me. “They’re yours, too,” she added with a wicked grin, before she kissed me again, “Mhmm and her too,” her eyes moved to the ceiling. “Soon… all of them.”

      “I don’t care about any of that,” I whispered, pressing her back to the blankets and freezing once more when I took in the perfection of her naked form.

      “I do,” Meegan growled, hips swiveling as she flipped me onto my back and sat astride me.

      Reaching up, she pushed her thick hair back over one shoulder, head tilted to the side, reveling in my eyes upon her. She undulated somehow, hips rolling back and arms crossing low, so that her large breasts pressed together, and I felt wetness grind along my length.

      “You’re the most gorgeous thing… I’ve ever seen,” I breathed, fingers eagerly sliding up her creamy thighs, fingers spreading around her tiny waist.

      “I love you,” she breathed, fingers brushing down my face, eyes taking in every detail of my face as something incredibly tight pressed against me.

      Once more I felt the shell crack and sensed the fragility within. Circling my arms around her back, I pulled her against me and slid my hands down her back. Kissing those heavenly lips, I let my strong fingers knead at the firm flesh of her ass, before one slipped between them and teased lips tight as wet rubber bands.

      “Nghh,” she moaned into my lips, and her hand slipped between us.

      As her questing fingers teased every inch of my cock, seeking its most sensitive parts with unerring knowledge, mine dipped into her. Slipping within her sucking tightness, I found slid the tip of my middle finger across the rough patch within, while my thumb worked circles around her throbbing clit.

      “Please,” Meegan begged into the kiss, her slender thighs curling around my hips and guiding me home.

      I couldn’t deny the pleading in her eyes, or hold myself back for a second more once those tight lips slipped around the head of my cock. My little sister trembled beneath me, biting her bottom lips and staring deep into my eyes as her innocence parted.

      “Hahh nghhh yess, yes, yes, yes,” the whispered words escaping her mouth reminded me of her mother, and the vulnerability she revealed as she pulled me against her.

      Our lips met, and I felt a single tear brush against my cheek. I feared she was in pain, and I stopped my slow descent into her, but she cried out into my lips, nails clawing me deeper. It wasn’t pain, but joy that brought moisture to her eyes, and I found mine were damp too, and a smile stole onto my lips.

      “I never thought I’d be here… with you… I dreamed it though… every night.”

      “Me too,” Meegan purred, her thick lips curling into a grin as her hips did that roll again, and I sank to the root within her.

      She gave a grunt of pleasure, heels digging into my thighs and then I was moving within her, finding a rhythm all our own as passion carried us away. My hands roamed her body until they gathered two handfuls of firm breasts, and I buried my face within. Meegan pulled me against her chest, her cries of pleasure echoing around my room along with the sounds of her squishing sex.

      “Don’t stop… don’t… Nghh!”

      I was surprised when Meegan gripped me tight, her body shivering and sex gripping my cock in a vise-like grip. The suddenness and strength of her orgasm were unexpected, as were the rolling waves of pleasure that kept her mewling wordlessly beneath me.

      Looking down in took in her gorgeous body, long torso curling into my every thrust, high, large breasts shaking deliciously. A growl escaped me, as the reality of where I was, and who I was with crashed home, and I buried my face in Meegan’s neck.

      “Yess!” She purred, fingers lacing through my hair as her other hand gripped my ass, guiding me as my rhythm faltered. “Give it to me, Paul. I want to… Ohhh god-.”

      As my toes curled, and the pleasure rushed down and out from my throbbing cock, I flooded her tightness and watched my sister’s eyes widen in shock as she felt my seed take root. Then she yanked me close, teeth sinking into my shoulder as she choked off screams of pleasure. My own groans and heavy breathing fading as blood rushed past my ears, and the world faded into a world of white bliss.
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      I came back to reality to find Meegan wrapped in my arms, our legs intertwined and her face pressed against my chest. There was a sublime smile on her face, that grew when she looked up at me.

      “That was perfect,” she pulled herself up and brushed a kiss to my lips before rising.

      I turned and watched her stand, drinking in her perfect form as she stretched, hands reaching for the ceiling. Turning a smile on me she reached down and hauled me to my feet beside her.

      “Let’s get you cleaned off… mhmm.”

      I cut her off with a kiss, my tongue sliding along hers as I cupped those each perfect cheek in a hand. Meegan nipped my bottom lips and flashed me an impish smile before dragging me out of my room. Instead of turning right, to our shared bathroom she turned towards our mother’s room.

      Her bravery deserted her at the last moment and she hesitated, a hand hovering near the doorknob. I knew what she’d been thinking. The shared bathroom had a shower head over a tub, narrow and awkward. But our mom’s room was remodeled with a large, glass sided shower and extra head for steam.

      The voice humming happily on the other side gave her pause, but I knew this was inevitable. They’d already made their choices, and I had made mine, living with them was something else and I knew it was my job to bridge the gap between what could be, and what was.

      “Wha-!” Meegan squawked in surprise when I scooped her up in my arms and with my hip, knocked the bedroom door open.

      Mom made almost the identical sound when she turned around at her vanity and stared with shock at the pair of us. A hand went to her mouth, while the other gathered the loose edges of her silky, white robe and held them closed.

      “We’re commandeering the shower,” I said, offering her a wink before staggering into the tiled bathroom.

      At the last second, I remembered to turn, avoiding cracking Meegan’s head on the doorjamb, and she offered our mom a little wave before a snorted giggle escaped her.

      “This door is to remain open,” I said, letting my eyes linger on the heavy swell of her breasts outlines in the gown.

      “I understand,” her gaze fell, as did the hand gathering her robe closed and white teeth pressed into her bottom lip when she saw my cock bounce in response.

      I might have lingered there if my arms weren’t full of a wicked little minx. Meegan pulled me by the cock into the steaming spray. I wanted to lather her up, but she had other ideas and took the soap. Lathering both hands, she coated her both in soapy suds and washed me with hands, arms, breasts, legs, and even her ass.

      By the time she finished I was a mindless, raging beast and my dick took charge. Meegan let out a yelp of delight when I pressed her up against the glass wall, hands splayed across the transparent surface she threw her golden hair back, and it slapped on her back as I entered her in a single thrust.

      “Fuck,” I growled, one hand gripping her slender hip, fingers digging into the crook, while the other slid up to grip a large breast, fingers sinking into the firm flesh.

      “Take me… use me!”

      My little sister was a lioness in heat, her heels arched and ass riding back into me with every thrust. Her long tongue reached out, and she trapped one of my fingers in her mouth, sucking hard as I ravaged her tender pussy. It was when she noticed who was watching us through the bathroom door that she convulsed in orgasm, and I was witness to the most incredible look of bliss as Meegan clutched at my arm.

      “Go to her,” she croaked, earning a grunt of disapproval from me when she twisted in my arms, letting my stiffness escape her heavenly warmth.

      It took me a moment to realize what she was saying, and with a kiss and a firm hand on my back I stumbled out of the shower. My stepmom was gripping the doorframe, with one hand, the other hidden behind the wall, with most of her body. When she saw me step free her eyes went round and the barest hint of tension left them.

      Her eyes traveled the ‘V’ of my torso and she licked her lips when they alighted on my bobbing cock, “Come, baby… Mommy knows what you need.”
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      Reaching the hand forward she drew me from the bathroom and heedless of the water dripping in my wake pushed me into her recently vacated chair. Throwing the silky robe behind herself she straddled my thighs and with a gentle sigh, head tilting to one side, and a smile of bliss stealing across her face she sank down onto me.

      The lustful beast roared back to life and her smile turned into an ‘O’ of shocked pleasure when I gripped her wide hips and thrust up. Taking her in a single thrust, just as I’d done with her daughter moment before, I watched the same expression of pleasure spread over her face. Toes flexing against the carpet, I pulled her forward, chair tilting precariously back against the divan, as I fucked her with a will.

      The angle and position wasn’t enough for me, so I flipped us onto the bed. After the shower clicked off the room was filled with a pair of moans that rose when they recognized one another. Sensing my approaching orgasm I slowed to long, hard thrusts, guiding my mom to her own. With a whimper of pleasure, she pulled my face into her massive breasts and slammed down into me. The whimper became a scream when she felt me cum, and the force of my orgasm sent me back into that white world of bliss.

      It should have been awkward climbing free of those damp sheets and stumbling to the kitchen for water, but when I returned, I found the pair laying on a dry comforter, the TV in the corner on and a reality show about housewives playing.

      “Get snacks,” Meegan grinned.

      “You’re so thoughtful,” mom said, grabbing a pair of cold water bottles out of my hands. “Get the chips from the top shelf and grab a pottle of prosecco!”

      Mom called after me as I marched out of the bedroom, and I heard laughter when I got to the kitchen. There I took a moment to relish the moment and when I returned and found the two wrapped in the comforter and sitting together against the headboard, their twin’s smiles of delight made my heart swell.

      “We don’t need glasses,” Meegan waved away the champagne flutes I held out and grabbed the bottle, while our mom snatched the chips and patted the mattress between them.

      “Hurry up,” she said with a dimpled grin. “Joanna’s about to come one and she’s my favorite.”

      “She’s definitely the hottest,” Meegan said, nodding in agreement with my mom. “I’d love to see her face between my thighs.”

      “Stop it!” Mom laughed, swatting Meegan’s arm, but I noticed she didn’t blush like she once might have and there was a speculative light in her eyes as she watched the beautiful blonde housewife.

      “She kinda reminds me of an older Cassie,” I said.

      “Hmmm,” mom purred, her fingers gripping at the sheet unconsciously.

      Meegan and I shared grins then went back to watching the show. They didn’t stick to their promise of staying in bed together all day, but they certainly made a good effort at it. In the late afternoon, with her stomach growling my sister slipped away to get a tub of ice cream and when she returned, found our mom laying on her back, head hanging off the bed while I fucked her throat.

      “I should have left earlier,” she grinned, before sinking into a decorative cushioned chair in the corner and watching me with avid interest. “Tilt her head farther back… Yes… God mom, I can see your throat stretching around him… So, fucking hot.”

      Fucking my stepmom’s gorgeous face like it was a pussy was incredible, but my gorgeous sister watching us with bright eyes, fingers teasing between her thighs, while the other hand cupped and massaged one breast, was too much. Grunting, I pulled back, even as I came, but my stepmom swallowed and sucked every drop. She sat up with a hint of a blush in her cheeks, but a proud smile as she wiped her lip before sucking the finger clean.

      “You shouldn’t have had to see that,” she breathed, but the words trailed off at the end, as Meegan rose and hooking a hand behind my neck pulled me into a hungry kiss.

      I heard the bed creak, then she was pulling me down with her, our mother pressing up against the pillows at the head of the bed watching with a hand before her heart as Meegan and I lost ourselves in the kiss. Her heavy breathing joined ours as my sister pulled me between her thighs and growling, pulled me within herself.

      We all passed out after that. A tangle of sweaty limbs and happy smiles, and I fell into dreamland wondering what the surprise was Meegan had in store for me. I didn’t think it was possible to top what I’d already experienced, but my sister was ready to prove me wrong.
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      Two days after we escaped the fire, I found myself driving through a wealthy neighborhood in the city, when Meegan directed me to pull over. I parked the car and frowned around at the five and six story condo buildings around us.

      “What are we doing here?”

      “I told you,” She grinned, pulling a white scarf around her neck, and hooking an arm into mine as I locked the car. “It’s a surprise.”

      The weather was poor, the sky full of dark clouds but Meegan smiled as if the sun were shining. She led me down the street, past a quaint coffee and a sourdough sandwich shop, before pausing at the corner to point down one street.

      “Isn’t your college just down there?” I cocked an eyebrow and nodded, as she shifted her arm up the adjacent street, “And the teaching hospital you want to join, it’s a mile down that road, right?”

      “You didn’t make mom used the insurance money on a condo… did you?” I frowned in worry, but Meegan only beamed all the brighter.

      “Close!”

      She wouldn’t confess until we were inside the glass sided condo building. A white badge flashed us in, and the kindly old doorman waved as we stepped into a sleek elevator.

      “Glynis won’t let the twins stay in the dorms. Too many drugs she says,” she pressed the button for the top floor and turned into me, hands slipping around my waist as she grinned up at me. “It took a little convincing before she agreed to let you live here, too, but after you saved her daughters…” a chuckle that raised the hairs on the back of my neck escaped her lips as her nails dragged up my back. “Let’s just say, she’s come around.”

      The elevator door clicked open, and I was greeted with the smell of fresh paint, and a pile of cardboard and plastic from the newly unwrapped furniture. I stepped out of the elevator and found a large living room with a wall of solid glass and offering a breathtaking view of the city and bay beyond.

      A kitchen dominated the far end of the space, complete with island and a bar sitting area. There was a balcony that let out on the back, and a single door that led into what I assumed was the bedroom.

      “Who’s going to be living here?”

      “All of us,” my head whipped around to find Maddy reclining on a black leather couch.

      The slender blonde was wearing a lacy pair of black panties and sported a tiny white t-shirt that did nothing to hide the firm nipples poking through the fabric. Beside her was her twin, wearing a matching outfit only in white. Cassie scowled at me from under her dark bangs and waved at the large space.

      “We can’t throw parties, or we’ll break the lease, but mom made us promise you’d be here to…” she waggled her eyes brows as she slipped off the couch, long slender legs flashing. “Keep us safe.”

      “And she wants to… interrogate you,” Maddy winked. “To make sure you’re good enough for her little girls.”

      “Tomorrow,” Meegan grinned, reaching out and pulling Cassie close. “Today we christen this place.”

      “Mhmm,” the raven-haired teen smiled in approval and eyes on me, brushed her lips across my sisters.

      Meegan wasn’t content with a chaste kiss and I saw her tongue slid into the other girls. The sight captured my interest until Maddy bounced into my arms. The four of us stumbled into the bedroom where a new mattress had been thrown onto the floor, the bedframe in pieces waiting to be built.

      Cassie and my sister fell onto the sheets, while I pushed the eager blonde to her knees on the mattress. In no hurry, I let Maddy take her time with my cock, savoring every inch with her hands and drooling mouth before I bent her over and drove into her. I fucked the tiny girls with gentle thrusts, letting her relax around my girth as her twin whimpered in ecstasy a foot away.

      Their fingers interlaced, and I met Meegan’s eyes, watching wicked pleasure crinkle the corners before she drove her tongue back into Cassie’s tiny pussy. The raven-haired teen fisted her golden locks, thighs squeezing around her head, right as Maddy came, face pressed into the mattress as whimpers escaped her.

      My dick slick with the girls cum, I rose and watched with a grin as Cassie and Meegan crawled across the blonde, tongues battling one another to tease me towards release. They got their wish, but not until Maddy joined them and all three pressed between my thighs, tongues dancing on either side, my sister licking and sucking the tip.

      They wouldn’t let me up until I came across their lapping tongues and the three shared it between them, falling back in each other’s arms. The sight of the twins making out with my sister was hot enough to have me hard again and Cassie fell into my arms. The raven-haired teen pulled me into the new sheets, wrapping them around us and making a cocoon of intimacy as she offered her massive young breasts to my feasting lips.

      While she rode me to a shuddering orgasm, my sister pressed her twin down beside us. I couldn’t see the blonde pair, but their whimpers and moans of pleasure joined ours. Cassie came hard and was too sensitive for me to keep fucking her, but she insisted on finishing me off with her breasts.

      She lay back and gathered the firm mounds together in her hands, while I slipped between them. Reaching her tongue out the minx licked the head when it thrust through, and my sister was there a moment later to lift her head so she could suck it too. My moans were cut off by Maddy who slipped against my side and pulled me into a passionate kiss, her fingers joining my sister as they stroked me off onto Cassie’s beautiful face.

      The night ended with all three bent over the edge of the tub, their pale asses wiggling in delight while I moved down the line, taking one after the other. With my sister in the middle, the three shared kisses and caresses while I rutted in their backsides, moving to the next when the girl I was fucking grew too sensitive from cumming.

      We passed out in bed together, after ordering Chinese and gorging ourselves. It would take a lot of work to turn the austere condo into a home, but Meegan had been planning this for a year and within months it was a sanctuary for us. I had a nook in one corner to study, with a view of the city and bay beyond, whenever I lifted my head, and the kitchen soon became a lab for Maddy’s cooking experiments.

      The bedroom and walking closet were taken over by my sister, and her massive wardrobe and Cassie, who had a secret love for fashion. The raven-haired teen ended up studying the art and made a name for herself by designing a line of dark bodywear.

      My fears of jealous fights never manifested, but that’s not to say we didn’t have our struggles. Living together had its issues but Meegan hunted them down and forced us to talk through and resolve them before anything could fester. As much as I tried, it was my gorgeous sister who was the glue that holds our odd little family together.

      Nights spent with three nubile beauties was more than any man could ask for, but it was only the beginning.

      After we were all moved into the condo, and the semester begun, I received an invitation from Glynis. Meegan and Maddy begged out of it, but Cassie wanted to pick up some things at her mom’s place and came with me. When we stepped into the house, it was lit by golden candlelight. Dozens of them placed carefully around the room on tables and dishes. The table was empty, and the kitchen counter covered in bags of takeout food.

      Cassie and I frowned at one another, but after a moment, her eyes brightened, and a wicked grin twisted her lips. Lacing her fingers in mine she pulled me down the hall, and past a grand staircase, to where a cracked doorway cast golden light into the hall.

      “I know what’s waiting for you, tiger,” Cassie purred as I pushed the door open.

      She was wrong, because the surprise wasn’t only for me. Glynis wasn’t alone on the bed, and the look on my mom’s face when she saw Cassie was one, I burned into my memory. As she and the raven-haired teen kissed for the first time, their lips brushing one another hesitantly, before passion awoke between them, the girl’s mother pressed me back into a cushioned chair.

      “I’ve been waiting to do this for weeks,” she husked, before fishing me free and sucking me deep into her wicked mouth.

      That night I was treated to the best blowjob of my life, as the elegant older woman lavished love upon my cock. With long fingers, a wicked tongue, and a jaw that never seemed to tire, she swallowed two loads before sharing my cock with her daughter and my mom. By that point, the pair were slick with sweat and had pushed through their shyness around one another.

      As wild as my nights got in the condo, Glynis made certain that it was doubly so in her bedroom. I didn’t get out of there until dawn and for the first time in my young life felt completely and utterly drained.

      Dinner at Glynis’s mansion would become a regular thing, but that first night was only topped by the night I got accepted into medical school. That story I’ll have to save for another time.

      

      The End
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      To read more stories I’ve published on Amazon, check out the links below.

      

      You can sign up to my website, and you’ll get access to my newsletter, which I send out once a month (or so), with information about new releases and the occasional free story.
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      Nick Storming
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