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C old water swirled about our bodies, and the dirty glow of fire stained the night, sending columns of black smoke into the night sky.
Maddy and Meegan’s teeth began chattering as the cold ate into our bones. The waters pulled away our body heat and I know we didn’t have long before we had to get out and dry off, but I couldn’t tear my eyes away from the flames licking at the cabin.
Boards hammered into place by my grandfather’s hands, curled and blackened. The fires eating at their length and sending roaring gouts into the air when the roof collapsed in on the structure. All along the shoreline, I watched familiar structures dissolve in flames.
Thankfully, most were empty, their owners older and no longer regulars. It was the campgrounds I worried about. Hopefully, those few who’d chosen to stay, despite the rattlesnake problem, had heard the fire or seen its glow and had time to escape. My hopes weren’t high.
“We better go,” I said, throttling the jet skis engine and turning us away from the glowing shoreline.
“Where?” Cassie asked, fear making her voice tight.
I felt my stepmom tremble against my back and Cassie let out a quiet sob from where she clung to the side of the water bike, and I knew their worries, for they were my own. It was midnight and though the air was warm; the waters were icy, and we risked hypothermia staying in them for too long.
The lake wasn’t massive, but it was big enough that I couldn’t cross it with a single tank of gas, and we didn’t have that much left. Calculating in my head, I figured we had another hour or two at our current pace, which cut down on the places we could reach. I could feel my mom and Cassie shivering as the chill set into their limbs and I knew the girls wouldn’t make it an hour or two, which further curtailed our range.
Racking my brain I remembered an old map that had hung over the fireplace when I was a boy. It was of the lake and surrounding mountains during my grandfather’s time and one landmark had always stood out to me. An early ranger outpost had stood on a mountain nearby for many years, before being abandoned for a modern fire over-look a few decades before.
Once when I was a lad I’d gone on a daylong hike to find the abandoned buildings but only got myself lost in the thick forest of the high slopes and didn’t make it back until dark. I’d gotten a strapping for worrying my dad but the desire to hunt down the outpost had never left me.
With the fire curling around the western shore of the lake, and the settlements to the south too distant to reach on the jet ski, and without insulated clothing, the outpost was a slim hope, but the only option I could see, besides staying on one of the lakes beaches and hoping smoke or fire didn’t take us out. With the speed the fire was spreading, I didn’t think that was an option and made up my mind.
“Who’s wearing shoes?” I asked as I throttled the bike and felt the women pushed up against me as momentum pulled them along behind the water bike.
“I am,” Cassie said, at the same moment my mom and sister said, “Me.”
“I’ll figure something out for the rest of you,” I thanked my father for forcing me join the Scouts when I was a boy, knowing the skills I’d learned over those summers would come in useful.
With water washing up around our shoulders and faces talking wasn’t easy and the girls showed no signs of being chatty as we puttered towards the opposite shore. I could feel their fear growing, as the cold set into their limbs. Tiny Maddy’s teeth chattered so hard I worried she might crack one and her fingers began slipping on their grip, forcing me to slow so I could wrap an arm around her.
Cassie grimaced and with a shiver pushed herself against my other side and I hooked my other arm around the twin. Despite the cold water I felt a heat expand through my chest and down when I felt their bodies elongate along mine, as I throttled the bike again. Maddy and Cassie’s legs wrapped around either of mine, joining my mom’s and sisters.
We were an awkward, weighty group, plowing through black waters. The fire behind cast red reflections that rippled ahead of the jet ski, and made the trees along the shoreline look like monsters out of a nightmare. Their limbs reaching out like skeletal limbs. The sounds of roaring flame merged with the throb of the bike’s engine, and the splashing waters, drowning out our heavy breaths.
It took almost an hour to traverse the lake. Thankfully, the fire didn’t spread to the east, sticking to the slopes to the west, north and south. I couldn’t see where the fire was spreading back from the lake, but here and there it peaked out along the shoreline behind us. The wind hadn’t shifted, which probably saved our lives, but I didn’t mention, not wanting to further worry the girls.
When the trees drew close and our toes brushed mud and sand, I killed the engine and relaxed my grip on the handles. My fingers wouldn’t leave the hard rubber. Locked into place, the muscles had wanted to give twenty minutes before and only my will had kept them in place. If had only been me, the weight would have been easy, but with four women clinging to me my arms and shoulders were strained to their limits.
“We made it to shore,” I said between deep lungsful of air. “You can let go.”
They didn’t want to let go, and the moment cold water washed between their bodies and mine I knew why. Pushing the jet ski onto a sandy bar reaching from the shore, I threw its front rope around a branch, not caring if it hooked around or now, as the five of us stumbled free of the water.
“Jesus it’s freezing,” Maddy’s teeth were chattering, and her arms wrapped around her slender body as she teetered over boulders and roots.
“Careful,” my mom said, pointing to a pointy set of roots that appeared when a wave washed over them. “We can’t afford for anyone to get hurt now.”
“Good call,” Cassie agreed.
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W e took our time climbing out of the lake, but the exertion did little to push back the chill and the girls were clinging to one another as we watched the fire burn along the opposite shore. The night sky was black with smoke, and air thickening with it and I quietly cursed myself for not thinking to grab a compass, not that there had been time.
“You need a compass?” Meegan asked, reaching behind her she pulled her phone out of her back pocket and grinned, waving it. “Waterproof case works… There’s no service but the compass should still work. Until the batteries dead anyway.”
“That works,” I said and silently thanked my sister’s addiction to her phone.
She was the only one who’d managed to arrive with hers. Maddy swore and looked on the verge of tears when she realized hers had fallen out during the lake crossing. The rest of us had left ours behind with varying degrees of separation anxiety.
The phone did in fact work, and not only the compass but her Maps app had a small area map saved in its offline files. It showed little beyond the lake and surrounding hills and was devoid of location markers and names, but it had a topographical overlay, and I could get our bearings using the lake’s shoreline.
“We need clothes,” my mom’s teeth chattered as she spoke quietly.
She’d drifted over to my side while I worked on the phone’s map and compass, while the girls sank onto a log, clinging to one another and dripping on the ground. A sound from deeper in the tree line startled them and Maddy let out a brief yelp of fear and they crowded even closer.
“What now?” My mom asked, her arms crossed over the wet t-shirt clinging to her chest.
In the dark, little could be seen but I could almost feel the heat baking off her cheeks. She kept her back to the girls, her modesty secure with them for now but I couldn’t stop my eyes from dropping to take in the small white shorts clinging to her hips. A darkness could be seen through the wet material and the gap between her thighs almost diverted my thoughts, but I marshaled them, and my eyes when the girls stared up at me.
“We need to get away from the shoreline and the smoke,” I pointed deeper into the forest. “There should be a fire road fifty meters or so in that direction. If there is, then we’re only a few miles from an old Fish and Game outpost. There should be a radio and blankets there to dry off.”
“And the fire?” Meegan asked with a fearful look across the lake.
“There’s a chance it jumps the fire roads and creeks,” I said. “But the winds moving northeast to south-west and with the mountains rising in that direction we should be safe.”
“Fire travels uphill,” Cassie nodded in agreement and disentangling herself from her twin, she turned her back to me and pulled off her white tank top.
My eyes widened when I caught sight of the heavy curve of her breasts swaying the dim firelight, then jerked myself around when Maddy and Meegan moved to do the same.
“Good idea,” my mom said, when she saw the girls. “We should all dry our clothes off. Paul, you too.”
With only a shirt, and a pair of boxers I didn’t think it necessary but not wanting to argue I shucked them and wrang the water from them. Ignoring the snicker from behind me, I pulled them on quickly. It wasn’t much of a difference but the lack of cold water dripping down my legs was appreciated.
Next was figuring out cover for the feet of those without shoes. My shirt I tore into six strips of cloth that I wove around the girl’s feet. Without bark or leather to pad them, it wasn’t much protection, but we would be moving slowly and I cautioned them all to pick their way with care.
“The last thing we need is a broken ankle out here,” and I was relieved to see grim seriousness on their faces when I looked around.
It was dark, cold, and smoke stung our eyes and made it difficult to breathe. Worried about what might have burned to create that smoke I led the way up from the shore, hunting and finding a small game trail to make the going easier.
The girls strung out behind me with my mom taking up the rear. She was the only one I wasn’t worried about. Tough as nails and quiet with her confidence, she’d survived war and famine. A little trek through the woods at night wasn’t a hardship for her. But the girls…
Maddy struggled the most, or at least complained the loudest. First it was the rocks underfoot, then stickers scratching at her legs, and always the cold. Even moving the shiver didn’t retreat from our limbs and I feared hypothermia if we didn’t find shelter this night.
I stopped several times on the game trail to make sure our bearings were right, breaking away from it when it began veering back towards the lake. A difficult slog followed, with me having to beat a trail through dense brush and thickets. My arms and legs were scratched, and I could feel trickles of blood running down each but finally I broke through and breathed a sigh of relief when I stepped onto rutted fire road.
“We made it!” Meegan shouted in triumph when she burst through behind me and laughing in joy threw her arms around my neck.
Swinging around she gripped me tight before bouncing off with an embarrassed grin. I couldn’t make out her complexion in the dark, but I could remember the feel of her against me and knew my own cheeks were flaming red.
“Paul, you’re a genius,” Maddy smiled when she stepped free, her feet gingerly picking their way through the gravel and ruts.
“I never had a doubt,” my mom said, and her smile sent my already rapidly beating heart galloping.
Cassie looked from my mom to me with a cocked eyebrow and I felt the heat extend down my neck as I turned to point up the road.
“The outpost should be a few miles up this road.”
“Should be?” Maddy asked.
“According to old maps it’s there,” I shrugged. “I looked for it once, but I was a kid, and this fire road hadn’t been built.”
“We can’t go back,” Meegan said, her tone fatalist. “It’s go forward or camp here,” she looked around at the curve of gravel road and thick forest crowding to either side.
“Go forward,” Cassie and Maddy said as one, and my mom nodded once.
The road was little better than the forest. It was wider and offered freedom from scratching trees, but the gravel road was brutal on soft feet and without their bodies crashing through the woods; the girls were aware of its sounds. The flutter of bats’ wings, and the crash of animals fleeing the fires made them start and scream in turn. Their nerves were so raw after a mile I don’t know what they’d have preferred, the road or the thick forest.
“Shit!”
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T he shout of pain turned me around to find Cassie sinking to the ground and holding an ankle. Wincing, she felt at the joint, flinching hard when she tried to move it. Sinking to my knees beside her I reached out and after a brief hesitation she let me take it. Running my fingers over the bone I didn’t feel any bulges or protrusions. I manipulated the foot around, seeing where she winced, careful not to hurt her further I checked the range of motion.
“It’s not a break,” I said, and the raven-haired teen breathed a sigh of relief. “You’ve pulled something bad, but nothings torn.”
“Can you walk on it?” Maddy asked and reaching down she helped her sister up.
“Hsss,” Cassie flinched when she tried to put weight on it and trying again almost toppled before catching onto her sister and me.
“How much farther?” my mom asked in worry.
“Miles,” I said, and Cassie sagged against me.
“I’ll never make it,” she groaned, but I shook my head and sank to my knees.
“Grab onto my shoulders, I’ll carry you piggy-back style as long as I can.”
“Are you sure?” She asked me with a raised eyebrow and a frown of worry.
Larger than her sister or mine, Cassie was worried about her weight but when her hands were locked around my neck and heels tucked into the crook of my waist, I stood with a grunt. I could feel Cassie tense against my back, but she wasn’t a major burden. When I gave a small jump and settled her into a higher, comfortable position she let out a little yelp and gripped me harder, making me all too aware of the softness pressed against my back.
“Lead the way,” I nodded up the fire road and with a frown of worry my mom took off in the lead.
She threw glances back at me, making sure I was doing ok on the rocky road. My sister and Maddy walked to either side, to help Cassie if she slipped or fell. The going was slow, and it wasn’t long before my breath was wheezing in and out of my lungs and my thighs and calves were burning on the gentle slope.
As the dirt road rose beneath us, and I was forced to stagger step my way up the curving path, the sky began to lighten in the east. It was still hours yet until morning, and the skyline was stained dark with smoke but the little light that reached us was a welcome thing. Especially for the girls without shoes.
Maddy cursed every other step and had to stop twice to pick rocks from the bottoms of her feet. Each time she started again the red marks she left behind from bloody feet grew larger and larger.
Meegan wasn’t in better shape, but my sister is made of the same tough stuff as my mom and never complained. Even when I saw her wince and a slash open up on the arch of her foot that shed blood for minutes, she held her silence and asked after Cassie.
“How are your shoulders hanging up there?” She nodded to her friend hanging on my back. “Do you need a break?”
“I’m fine,” Cassie said, her breath tickling the fine hairs on my neck as she shifted around to look over at my sister. Her dark hair swayed around my face, obscuring my sight for a moment, and filling my nostrils with a berry and herbal scent that caused something to flip-flop in my guts.
“It’s surprisingly comfortable,” she added, then pointed to my sister’s foot. “You’re the one who needs to sit down. Eleanor, do you have anything to wrap Meegan’s foot with?”
“I’m fine,” Meegan said, trying to wave away the attention and failing to hide a wince with her next step.
There was enough light that my mom didn’t miss it and in short order she had Meegan sitting on a boulder while she fuzzed over the foot. While she muttered to herself about needing alcohol or something to clean the wound, I let Cassie down and stretched my aching back. When I turned back around, I found Maddy shivering and clutching at herself, and realized it was chilly. With Cassie’s warmth on my back, and the exertion of the climb I’d barely notices the cold. Pulling my shirt over my head I held the thin garment out to the slender teen.
“It’s not much, but it’s better than that tank-top,” I said as I held it out.
Maddy and Cassie were staring at me, looking more like twins than ever as the same expression stole over their faces. Mouths slowly going agape, they traced the lines of my sweaty torso before swallowing hard and shooting each other a look, lips compressed into tight smiles.
“What?” I asked.
“Nothing,” Maddy shoot her head gently. “It’s twin-talk.”
When I cocked an eyebrow in confusion Cassie explained.
“We don’t have to speak to know what each other’s thinking, and you keep surprising us, is all.”
“First you rescue us from a burning building,” Maddy ticked off with one finger. “Then carry us across a monster infested lake.”
I snorted in amusement at that, but Cassie continued as if finishing her sister’s thought.
“Then carry me through the night like a knight out of some fairy tale, and now you offer Maddy the shirt off your back.”
I shifted uncomfortably under their stares and with nowhere else to look glanced over to my sister and mom. Only to find them watching us.
“That’s the kind of man my son is, Cassandra.” My mom’s pale blue gathered the faint light in them, seeming to shine the in the darkness. “And if we’re going to survive this, and the days to come, it’s his strength that will carry us through.”
“That’s not very enlightened, mom,” Meegan grinned at my mom to show she was joking, and with a grunt of pain stood on the bandaged foot.
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W hen my mom rose, I saw she’d cut the bottom of her shirt off to wrap Meegan’s wound. The ragged fabric rose to a few inches above her small belly button, revealing smooth, pale skin. While Meegan tested her weight on the foot, I struggled to tear my eyes away from my stepmom as she bent over to clean up after herself.
Maddy had pulled my shirt over her like a poncho and was moving to help my sister walk, their arms over one another’s shoulder, but I felt Cassie’s eyes on me. Realizing the teen had been watching me intently a flush ran over me that intensified when I saw her knowing smile.
“Ready?” I asked.
“One moment,” she wrung out her shirt, getting the last few drops from it and began gathering the bottom together and pulling it up. When I realized what she was doing my eyes widened but Cassie looked up with an arched eyebrow and I turned around, getting the hint.
“There,” she said, and a moment later I felt her arms reach over my shoulders.
A heave upwards, and her ankles were back around my waist and the chill was cut by a surprising warmth as she pressed against my back. It took a few lumbering steps before I realized why Cassie felt so warm, then I jerked upright, almost cracking my head into hers in my surprised. Craning my head back I caught sight of her shirt bunched up around her shoulders and neck, tied in place with a knot.
“I felt silly putting something cold and wet against you when you’re being so helpful… You don’t mind, do you?”
I thought I felt her blush but couldn’t be certain since my attention was rived upon the firm points digging into my back and the soft, yet firm flesh surrounding them. I nodded quickly and started out, hefting the girl into a more comfortable position and loving the feel of her body swaying against me when I did.
“I can think of worse things,” I grunted softly, a smile pulling at my lips as I placed my feet carefully.
Cassie smiled against my neck, and I felt her breath warm the sensitive skin when she chuckled softly.
“I can think of something better,” she purred into my ear, careful to keep her voice from carrying to the girls ahead. “Watched you checking out Eleanor before we started… And were those moans I heard from the deck before the fire broke out?”
A cold sweat broke out on my skin, and I prayed Cassie didn’t notice but she chuckled again and this time there was a predatory edge to the laughter and her thighs gripped my waist with renewed strength.
“How many years since Mr. Sullivan passed away?” She mused; her words broken up by my grunts of effort as I struggled up the slope. “Do you think she’s had a lover in all that time? Hmm… Meegan’s told me about her issues with men… I wonder if a woman’s slipped between those slender thighs… What do you think, Paul? A coworker, maybe? Ooohhh, what about one of your sisters’ friends?!”
I jerked to a halt and craned my head back again, my mind working when I registered the meaning layering Cassie’s words, but she barked another laugh, this time loud enough to draw the girl’s attention. Meegan shot us a crooked grin while Maddy’s had an edge to it, and when she noticed her sisters, shirt bunched up around her neck and shoulders she stiffened.
“My feet are hurting pretty bad… I might need help, too.”
I felt Cassie shift and somehow knew she was rolling her eyes at her twin. Meegan saved us, turning to her friend and sniffing in derision.
“If I can still walk while leaving a bloody footprint. I think you’re fine with a few bruises, Mad’s.”
The little blonde drew herself up to argue, but we both noticed the bloody footprints at the same time, and she let out a little gasp. No matter how she tried my sister didn’t want the help and insisted we continue.
“The sooner we get there the faster I can get off it,” she said through gritted teeth.
I shared a concerned look with my mom, whose eyes masked a look of pride in her daughter. She said nothing, but I noticed her drop back and slip her arm under Meegan’s other side without being asked. Between the three hobbling women and me staggering under the weight of Cassie, we were a sorry group.
THANKFULLY THE WIND SHIFTED, drawing the smoke away from us, as the fire road wound on. The lungful’s might have been cleaner, but they came just as difficult after miles of hiking with the teen on my back. They were burning, and my muscles felt like lead, but the two times Cassie tested it, she hadn’t made it two steps on the ankle without a stabbing pain that had brought her to her knees.
The sun was up, and hours of daylight had passed but the sky was dark as night and only a red disk could be seen where blinding sunlight should have been. The air was muggy and filled with ash that rained down on us, thickening every hour.
The need for water was becoming desperate and my fears that I’d lead us astray were becoming a shouting voice in my head. The girls and my mom hadn’t voiced a word of complaint. Meegan’s foot was throbbing in pain, but she gritted her teeth and pushed on, and even Maddy’s petulance was burned through.
The tiny blonde was my genuine worry. Weaker than the rest of us, she wasn’t an athlete like my sister, or mentally strong like hers. If not for the dull glow clinging to the horizon behind us, and the recent memories lashing her fears again and again, I didn’t think she’d have made it this far. Even with them I doubted she could go much farther.
It must have been noon, because the angry red disk was directly overhead when I spotted a likely camp. Empty of trees, and bisected by a dry creek, the clearing was full of thick grasses that covered hummocks of land. Avoiding the thatch of blackberry bushes, thick with berries I noticed, I set Cassie down onto a patch of grass with a grateful sigh. The girl plopped down with a surprised yelp and jerked her shirt down, and almost shot me a glare before noticing I was pointedly looking away.
“Let’s rest here for a while,” I said standing and working the small of my back while stretching backwards. “I want to get my bearings.”
I gave a grunt when a crack sounded so loud I felt it in my teeth, and tried to take a step forward but my leg nearly buckled beneath me.
“You rest, too,” Cassie grabbed my hand before I could walk off, pulling me to the grass beside her. “Your muscles are throbbing… Take a break and let me work them out.”
I wanted to argue against it but the moment her strong, competent fingers began working on my calves the words dried on my tongue and I sank down beside her. Meegan sat down, wincing as she pulled the bandage free to check her foot, while our mom moved around the bush, filling the front of her torn shirt with plump blackberries.
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I t wasn’t until I was fully seated that I realized how wrecked the muscles of my legs and back were. I tried to keep my expression smooth but Cassie’s fingers working my legs were soothing away the throbbing pain and she watched my face carefully. Her lips curled into a smile of joy that she tried to hide with a curtain of dark hair.
“Everyone, take a handful,” my mom came around with her shirt full of berries, sharing them out.
When she reached Cassie and I the shirt was nearly empty, and I couldn’t miss the bottoms of her massive breasts as the smooth curves peaked through the bottom. I gathered a handful, unable to mask the sigh of pleasure escaping my throat when my fingers slid through the soft material and along the top slopes of those glorious breasts.
Cassie’s eyes glittered in the dingy light, and she sat up, her weight pressing against my side and arms as she reached for the berries, “I haven’t been exerting myself as much, so I’ll share with Paul.”
“That’s sweet of you dear,” my mom beamed at the girl, her smile faltering for a moment as Cassie’s hands dug into her shirt.
My mom’s expression caused me to look closer, and I caught the raven-haired teen’s nimble fingers caressing beneath the neckline of her shirt and saw them pinch something, hard before retreating to gather berries. Lips parted in an oval that looked almost like a sigh of pleasure, my mom stared at Cassie for a long moment, face impossible to read.
“Thank you, Mrs. Sullivan. For helping us keep our strength up.”
“You’re welcome,” my mom said, a touch breathlessly. Then she glanced over her shoulder to where Meegan and Maggy were picking through their berries, commiserating with one another and ignoring us. “And make sure to eat your share, too. We all need to keep our strength up… No matter what happens, we’re all in this together.”
Her reached out and took the teens as she spoke, their fingers gripping one another’s. Something seemed to pass between them, deeper I think than the words, but neither seemed inclined to explain when I cast them a frown of confusion. My mom masked a quiet chuckle and pressed the girl’s hand back to my thigh as she rose.
“I’ll keep them occupied for an hour. You two… relax,” her eyes flickered down and my cheeks heated when I realized my shorts were tented.
Between the massive breast hanging before me and swaying within her torn top, and Cassie’s pressed against my side, it was no wonder I’d responded. Instead of pulling away or glaring at me like she might have a day before, the teen let out a deep-throated chuckle and shifted against me in a way that put my biceps directly between her large, achingly firm tits.
“I’ll make sure your son is relaxed… And perhaps later, I can do the same for you.”
Under the red glow, the older woman’s skin was pale, but it darkened instantly and her large blue eyes widened. Drawing in a deep breath my mom rested there, her hand upon Cassie’s which rested on my thigh. My eyes searched her gorgeous face, trying to parse what was tumbling through her mind.
While she searched Cassie’s face. Whatever she found there relaxed the tension around her eyes and my mom’s sensual mouth, which I’d been kissing so hungrily twelve hours before, curled into the same hungry smile I’d seen on the deck.
“Prushka,” she purred in her native tongue, before running the fingers of her other hand up under Cassie’s chin. With her body blocking the girl’s view, she pushed the other into my crotch, guiding the teen’s questing fingers to their prize.
“That is an offer I can’t refuse, precious girl…”
She rose slowly, her fingers leaving their gentle grip on my manhood with Cassie’s at the same time her nails slid from under her chin. Head angled back Cassie watched my stepmom sway away from us with a hunger I knew all too well, when she turned back to me those burning eyes curled into a smile.
“I fear if you release all this… You’ll be too weak to make it the rest of the way… But if I tease you with what’s coming once we reach safety…”
“Jesus, girl,” I husked.
Smiling like a cat who’d stolen the cream Cassie shifted around me. Careful of her swollen ankle, she pushed those wide hips and round ass between Meegan and me. While one hand massaged the muscles of my leg, the other worked its way up my shorts and ran teasing fingers down my throbbing length.
Cassie spoke little over the next, torturous hour, but everything she said made the experience both better and worse. Unlike my mom and the girls who sweat most of the ash off their faces, if not their limbs, Cassie’s was darkened with soot, and it clung to her. Only the dark curtain around her face swung free, and she used it to dramatic effect, letting the light shine on only her thick lips when she spoke.
“Maddy and I are different in pretty much every way… Except one,” she whispered after ten minutes of rejuvenating massage, and torturously pleasurable stroking. “We always fall for the same guys.”
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C assie looked over her shoulder, where my sister, mom and Maddy were working their way around the blackberry patch, stripping it of berries. My mom’s first pass hadn’t gotten a fraction of what was there, and the girls had made a game of seeing who could pick the most. The ground was soft, and except for stepping on, or grabbing the occasional thorn, the task was easy. Plus, they got to eat half of what they picked, which Maddy tried to hide until Meegan pointed out her purple lips and chin, dripping juices.
“Can you guess who we both fell for when we were little freshman, trying out for the swim team?”
I swallowed hard when her fingers curled around the throbbing head of my dick and squeezed it once before releasing it to tease down the shaft. Memories surfaced of that day. Meegan was still half a stranger in the house, and her cute little friends had been amongst the kids trying out for the team.
As a captain I was running part of the try-outs but hadn’t thought twice about the girls. Even then, they’d been popular and more developed than a freshman should be. But they were giggly kids and my head filled with teenage anxieties that clouded everything.
“There were other guys you two checked out, if I remember,” I said, smile slipping when Cassie dragged a nail along the sensitive underside for a moment, her eyebrow raising.
“Do you think self-deprecation is attractive, when a woman is confessing deeply held emotions?”
The frankness of her words, spoken with such raw honesty took me aback and I shook my head. Her smile returned, and she switched out her hands. As she did her hips shifted and I noticed something wet was rubbing against my shin, her hips grinding ever so slowly, the same as her fingers.
“There were a lot of hot guys on the swim and water polo teams,” she continued after an extended pause. “But only one who took the time to show us what the coaches wanted.” She shifted again, her voice growing huskier. “And only one with blue eyes that looked straight into our souls.”
She was close enough that I could lean forward and kiss her, but my sister and her friend were close, and I didn’t want to disturb the fragile peace that had been growing since the fire. I wasn’t worried about my sister and her friend, but her and our mother.
Meegan and our mom hadn’t gotten along in years. They might have a few cordial, or even cheerful conversations, but inevitably it devolved into my sister screaming about something, and my mom running to her room in tears. I’d worried it was more than a girl breaking away from the apron strings, and becoming an independent woman, and the peace between then would never return.
This was the longest the pair had gotten along in years, but my attention was diverted back to Cassie when she leaned forward, affording me a delightful view down her shirt. The raven-haired teen smiled in pride when she felt me harden in her fingers and my eyes linger on the firm swell of her breasts. With a last squeeze she released my dick, both hands resting on my leg as she worked up the nerve to speak.
“We made a pact in eleventh grade,” Cassie continued, her voice a husky whisper that tugged at my insides. “To become women together… Do you understand, me?”
I shook my head slightly and Cassie’s smile deepened, and she leaned forward, a hungry edge entering her voice.
“We won’t lose our virginities until it’s with the same guy,” one finger poked me in the chest, while the others gripped my cock. “At the same time.”
When her words registered, I sat up straight, ignoring Cassie’s throaty chuckle as my eyes sought her sister. The blond minx had said something similar the day before, when we’d gone riding on the jet ski, but I’d assumed it was a joke and hadn’t taken her seriously.
“That would be…” I began, not knowing how to finish the thought.
My gaze shifted back up to the busty teen beside me and the fire in my loins quieted when I saw her face. Cassie’s gaze was full of desire but also a deep and powerful emotion that had her eyes hooded and breathing slow and deep.
“I like you, Paul,” Cassie admitted in a fragile voice. “I like you a lot… I know I’m not good at showing it… or being bright and cheerful like my sister… And I’ll never be able to compete with Meegan but after last night…” a hitch entered her voice, and she pressed her lips into an angry frown, mad at herself for showing emotion I guessed. “You acted like a hero from out of a fairy tale, and I couldn’t live with myself if I didn’t tell you.”
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O nce finished her expression fell into something that looked hopeless and she moved to shift off my legs but I reached out and stopped her. She looked ready to bolt away from me, but with her ankle swollen to twice its size and already black with bruising that wasn’t happening.
“Thank you,” I began, my hand taking hers, thumb running along the smooth skin on the back of her hand. Her eyes fell to the clasped hands, and her other pushed into her lap, making a tight fist, nails digging into the palms and knuckles white.
“But-,” she grunted to herself in a mocking tone. “There’s going to be a ‘but’ added to that.”
“The only butt I’d like to-.”
“You two ready to go?” Meegan called up and Cassie and I jerked away from one another, my cheeks heating when I realized I’d been leaning into her.
“Ready!” Cassie called back with a plastic grin on her lips.
Meegan frowned at us, more for her dark-haired friends out of character smile than for my awkwardness as I helped her up.
“I think I’ll try walking,” Cassie said, wincing as she hobbled lightly on her injured foot.
“Stay with Paul, just in case,” my mom said, pushing Cassie back into my arms. “We can’t afford more injuries.”
“We should be close,” I said. “I can’t imagine it being too much farther down this road.”
I could see the girls putting on a brave face, but their worries were growing. My mom looked the most confident as she set out, far more than I felt, but I was distracted from the worrisome thought of being lost in the wilderness while a fire burned by Cassie.
The gorgeous teen turned her face from me and stiffened when I put y shoulder beneath hers and took the weight off her bad ankle. One hand grasped hers around my neck, while the other circled her slender waist but Cassie tried to pull away, twisting in my grasp.
“You know I like you too, right?” I grunted as we staggered up the road, and Cassie shot me a wary look.
“You do?”
The disbelief in her voice made me want to laugh out loud, but I bit it back, not wanting to offend the girl. In that single look, I’d seen something I’d never thought to find in the gorgeous teen; a lack of self-confidence. That recognition illuminated what had always been a disconnect with Cassie and I felt like I understood her now, in a way I hadn’t before.
“Of course, I do,” I said, my cheeks heating but unable to wipe the grin from my face. “You’re gorgeous, smart, and the coolest girl in school because you don’t care what people think about you.”
“I care,” she said around a grimace, her ankle still paining her something fierce. “I just don’t let it affect what I do. Maddy and Meegan like the attention.”
“But it makes you uncomfortable?”
She nodded, lips compressing into a grimace.
“Ever since… these came in,” she frowned down at her chest. “The stares from men… Old, young…” she gave a little shudder. “Made me feel gross.”
I had nothing to respond to that with and felt a pang of guilt at my own stares. Cassie seemed to sense what I was feeling because she grinned up at me.
“Just because I don’t want every man staring at me doesn’t mean I don’t want some to. Or that I don’t like it when I catch you peeking,” she chortled when I blushed and staggered a step, pushing her firm breasts into my chest.
“Jesus woman, you’re driving me crazy,” I growled.
“Good,” Cassie laughed.
This time her laughter pulled the other’s heads around and she stifled another outburst at the frowns directed our way. The sky was still dark with smoke and ash fell in fat flakes like rain. It wasn’t an atmosphere where laughter felt appropriate, but I felt a knot loosen in my shoulders as it rolled through me.
The girls frown only caused Cassie and me to laugh all the harder which earned a sniff from Meegan and a glare from Maddy who felt left out. My mom smiled along with us and I felt something pass between her and the teen leaning against me for support. When we calmed down and continued the climb, I noticed several lingering looks shared between them that had me curious about where things were leading.
The sun was reaching for the western horizon and I feared we’d have to spend the night beneath an ash filled sky when the road forked and a narrow path led up a steep slope. My pace quickened when I saw a shape through the woods, up the narrower path and pointing excitedly I dragged Cassie up and she shouted down to the girls who’d taken seats to rest their legs.
“We made it!” She cried, throwing her arms around my neck and swinging as she laughed.
The fish and game outpost wasn’t large. A single roomed cabin, it had a roofed deck out front and a small shed out back. Two windows faced out of either side, but it couldn’t have been over six hundred square feet inside. Drawing close I saw it had been years since they maintained the property but the tree line was blessedly far back from the structure. So, if the fire came at us, there was some hope the cabin would remain safe.
“Do you think it’s locked?” Maddy asked.
“I can break in the window if it is,” I said.
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M eegan was hobbling on her feet and Maddy wasn’t much better, but they hesitated at the door. Passing Cassie off to my mom I reached for the handle and breathed a sigh of relief when it turned and the door opened. The sigh turned into a groan a moment later when the reek of something rotting hit me full in the face.
“What the fuck is that?” Meegan asked, covering her nose and flinching back.
I flicked the cabin’s light switch, but the power didn’t come on. Covering my nose, I stepped inside and saw the cause of the rot, as well as the reason the door was unlocked.
Someone had pried a vent off, and there were obvious signs that teens had been in the place. Probably throwing a party. At the very least they were up here drinking because the floor was littered with empty or half empty beer cans, and there was a pot in the sink that had an orange-green substance growing from it.
“We’ll clean it out,” my mom stepped up to my side and scanned the room showing no signs of distress at the stench. “At least we’ll have shelter tonight.”
I nodded, pointing, “And if we can find a generator and get the radio working, we can contact rescue.”
The girls showed surprising pluck. None of them complained as we filled a black trash bag. Maddy found a couple of condom wrappers stuffed under the cabins single cot but she cleaned them up with only one retch before holding the bag away from herself at arm’s length. There was a small furnace in one corner that I worked on, while my mom dug a tub out of the opposite corner.
“This water’s working and it’s fresh!”
She called and all of us rushed over at the sound of splashing water. It had been a brutal hike, and I’d been worrying about the lack of water all day, but seeing that gross sink I’d forget the painful ache in my guts. Now it returned with a vengeance but I held myself back with the girls and my mom drank their fill.
When the cool, sweet water hit my lips and stomach I felt the energy rush back into me. My thinking also became clearer, and I looked around to find the girls blinking as if coming awake slowly. Rousing ourselves from the stupor of dehydration took an hour which we spent cleaning out the cabin.
Once the last bag of trash was carried to the back and tossed with the rest, I returned and sank into one of the two armchairs with a sigh of exhaustion. My mom was puttering around in the kitchenette where she’d dug two blue boxes of mac and cheese out and was trying to find a pot to boil the noodles.
The girls had filled the tub’s bottom and were taking turns washing their feel and legs. Meegan’s foot wasn’t bleeding anymore, but the cut was caked with dirt despite the bandaging, and she hissed in pain when it was scrubbed clean. Blood stained the waters by the time she announced it was clean enough to wrap again.
I hid my disappointment when my mom’s offer to tear off more of her shirt was stopped by Maddy. The tiny blonde had done her own searching of the cabins many cabinets and come away with a First Aid kit.
“Get the noodles started,” my mom said, taking the kit from Maddy and sinking to her knees before my sister.
Once again, the expected outburst didn’t come, and I watched the pair closely. Meegan watched my mom coat a bandage in antiseptic and braced herself for it. The expected hiss of pain didn’t come because my mom took pains to dab lightly at the wound, inspecting it as she did. Speaking quietly to herself in her native tongue she fussed over it and I watched a small, secretive smile grow on my sister’s lips.
While my mom worked the twins continued searching the cabin and came back with several surprising items. The best was a pile of woolen blankets and case-less pillows they piled onto the ground in a large pallet. The next major discovery was an unopened bottle of whiskey they sat on the small table in the kitchenette.
“Noodles will be ready in ten,” Cassie announced after checking the boiling pot. “Anyone want a drink?”
She lifted a pair of solo cups they’d found and waggled her eyebrows at us. My mom and Meegan shared a look but I couldn’t see their expressions and a moment later they both nodded.
“Make ours doubles,” Meegan said, and my mom flashed a grin, her eyes cutting over to me.
“Someone needs to stay sober in case the fire get close, or rescue is near,” my mom said, and I sighed, nodding.
“Make mine a single,” I said and Maddy groaned in protest.
“If we all aren’t drunk, it won’t be as much fun!”
“It’s not about fun, Mads,” Cassie said to her twin, then flashed her a wink she didn’t think anyone would catch. “Let Meegan and her mom relax. We’ll stay up with Paul.”
I felt every eye focus on me and resisted shifting in my seat. The twins wore predatory looks while the same knowing smile tugged at my mom and sister’s lips and they kept sharing significant glances as my mom finished wrapping Meegan’s foot.
There was a map amongst the items dug out and I poured over it as the girls finished preparing the meal. Our location was easy to spot, as was the lake and the fires I’d seen with my naked eye. What I didn’t know was where it still burned and how badly. That it still did there could be no question. The sky wasn’t clearing, and the air was still thick with smoke and ash.
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T he meal wasn’t what I’d call gourmet, but it was hot and filling. After a day of hiking, with nothing to eat anything would have been good and the macaroni noodles with cheesy powder and loads of pepper tested that hypothesis. I still ate three helping and would have eaten another if the pot wasn’t empty.
Cassie and Maddy cleaned up while my mom poured us all another glass, then stepped outside with her own. After a minute, my sister hobbled out with her and sat on the single bench seat. I couldn’t see them, but could hear the low hum as a conversation started up. I wanted to drift close to the open doorway and listen in but knew that would be eavesdropping and kept to my armchair.
Sipping the whiskey, I planned for the next day. We hadn’t discovered a generator but there was still the locked shed. I’d resisted breaking into it but knew come the morning it would be our last option. If we didn’t find what we needed, then my next plan was to find a way to signal fire rescue. That had the risk of adding to the fire, no matter what I used so I thought it should be a last resort.
“We’re gonna wash the ash and sweat off in the tub,” Maddy said, drying her hands on a towel after setting the last plate on the rack to dry. “Want to join?”
Knocked out of my spiraling thoughts by the blondes words I blinked up at the pair. Cassie laughed that deep, throaty laugh of hers and pulled her twin towards the corner where the tub sat.
“I think it’s too small for all of us…” those dark eyes held a light I recognized from our break earlier as she pulled her sister close and whispered just loud enough for me to hear. “Why don’t we take turns… he can watch us, wash… then I’ll watch you two.”
“Nnngh,” Maddy purred, turning in her sister’s arms so that her tanned, flat stomach showed through the bottom of her shirt. “Then I get to watch.”
“Mhmm,” Cassie purred.
Then the world faded from my mind as I watched, spellbound by the sight before. Moving with delicious slowness the girls helped each other undress. Pausing at artful moments, they revealed their gorgeous bodies to my feasting eyes. My breath grew ragged, and fingers flexed on sore thighs as I watched first Maddy’s small pert breast appear and then Cassie’s heavy orbs.
Instead of envy, Maddy seemed to delight in the sight of her twin’s breasts as much as I did, grinning from ear to ear when a small gasp left my throat. She twisted Cassie’s hips and pulled the wrist the girl had moved to cover herself with and whispered something in her ear I didn’t make out.
Cassie stood taller, dark hair sweeping back from her face and the nervousness faded to joy, and then pride when she registered my desire. Turning to Maddy she brushed a gentle kiss on the shorter twin’s lips then stepped into the tub with her long legs. Arching her pert rear, Maddy flashed me a wink before sinking into the tub.
Reality crashed home when a laugh from outside broke through the spell that had come over me. Turning my head, I spied the edge of my mom’s shoulder out the open door and froze.
What am I going to do? I thought to myself.
I couldn’t seriously entertain Maddy’s suggestion. Not when my mom and sister sat anfeet away from us. Not only would that be rude, but it would probably wreck our relationship for good. No matter what I thought I might have seen earlier they weren’t going to just sit back while I… I couldn’t even contemplate what might be on offer.
Those thoughts were tumbling through my head and my shoulders knotting in stress when a figure shadowed the doorway. My breath caught when I saw Meegan there, her face hidden by shadows. As gorgeous as the twins were, one look at my sister’s figure outlined by the horizon’s glow, and my desire shifted to an illicit place.
“We’re going to be awhile,” Meegan said, as if she weren’t talking to her two best friends bathing naked in front of her shirtless and swollen stepbrother. “Mom said you’d probably want your privacy, but I thought it’d be hot if you knew we were listening.”
Meegan raised an eyebrow at me, and I blurted out, “Privacy.”
I wasn’t thinking and seized on an offered solution to my problem but when her lips quirked down into a half frown, my insides deflated and I wanted to have the word back. Meegan gave a shrug and pulled the door shut and said something with a laugh to my mom before sitting back down on the bench.
Maddy gave a nervous giggle, but Cassie seemed to have lost her inhibitions once the door was closed and it cast the room into near darkness. Light from the two windows lit the litter on the floor and reflected up to the girls and me. The flow of hot water filling the tub merged with the lathering of soap onto hands.
I thought I understood what was happening. Starting with vacation and ending with a near death experience and brutal slog through an ash rain, the girls had been pushed farther and farther from the comforts they knew. Their infatuation, of if I believed Cassie, their live, combined with the stress of the experiences to drive them to seek some control over their situation and reclaim a measure of liberty and power.
Those thoughts skated on the surface of my mind, registering and fading almost instantly as I watched soapy hands caressing smooth flesh. Neither Cassie, nor Maddy showed the least bit of inhibition in that dark cabin. The walls muffled the outside world, sealing us away from prying eyes and society’s rules.
“Take it out… let Cass see it,” Maddy purred, her soapy fingers caressing her sisters lower back and ass as her sister stared over the edge of the tub with hungry eyes.
When I eased my stiffness free of my shorts Cassie and her sister let out twin moans that caused me to throb and nearly shoot off as my fingers played along the length. Wet locks of dark hair obscured most of Cassie’s face but her lips were visible as the tip of her tongue played around them, and it was my turn to moan in desire.
“You want us?” Maddy purred, and I nodded, then seeing that wasn’t enough husked out a reply.
“More than anything.”
“Who do you want first?” the blonde asked, her voice even huskier than mine, almost a purr as she straightened next to her twin and ran dripping wet fingers down her side.
I noticed her other hand had slipped behind Cassie’s large ass and the raven-haired teen was biting her lower lip, fingers gripping the side of the tub as she shuddered in pleasure. The sight transfixed me, not because it was Cassie but because the wicked taboo of it, and the easy dominance Maddy showed.
The blonde grinned and crooked a finger and I rose as if on a tenterhook. Cassie sagged to the side, water sloshing in the tub as she drove a hand between her slender thighs. Her large, firm breasts shook and pale nipples hardened as she stared at me but for all her incredible sexiness my eyes were locked on her blonde twin.
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M addy is flighty, emotional, and easily discouraged but she’s also a complex little creature. The desire I’d seen in her hooded eyes as her fingers played, was the same wicked thrill that burned in me and as I stalked forward, thick cock bobbing before me, I knew I would soon join with a kindred spirit.
Rough hands grabbed the teen and pulled her from the tub. Water splashed, joining with her squeal of glee as I tossed her onto the lone cot. I’d made it up into a bed for myself, leaving the girls and my mom to the larger pallet on the floor, and was glad I’d put clean sheets on it now.
“I need to hear you say it,” Maddy hissed, sitting up and grabbing at me with a surprisingly strong grip as I knelt on the cot.
“You,” I growled, grinning into the girls hungry kiss. “I want you.”
“I’m yours,” she breathed, fingers brushing down the side of my face.
Slender legs curled around my hips, and her other hand reached down to yank my shorts down. There was a desperation in her movements that I still with a heavy hand on her chest. Maddy’s breath was rapid, like a startled bird and her fingers grasped at me as if fearful I’d leave her before the dead was done.
Cassie’s low moans and the faint sloshing of water was my backdrop as I pressed a kiss to Maddy’s neck. With calm motions and strong hands, I slowed her frenetic movements without calming her. The grip on my dick softened to something closer to pleasurable than painful, and she relaxed beneath my kisses, letting my hand slip between our bodies.
There could be no question about foreplay. The teen was so wet she’d already soaked through the woolen blankets and as I kicked off my shorts; I felt a sopping wetness on them. Heels dug into my thighs and her lips found mine, softening as I felt the head of my cock press against her tight lips.
Maddy tensed at the last moment. Her eyes sprang open and met mine and instead of growing awkward our kiss deepened. Her tongue slipped into my mouth, and my hand gripped her hip, fingers sinking into the firm flesh of her ass and the crook of hip. Hissing into my lips, the blonde worked her hips up and down, eyes widening as I felt the firm nubbin of her clit grind down my cock.
Then she changed the angle of her hips and gasped out the breath as I sank within her. Maddy’s eyelids fluttered as she stretched around me and she stiffened beneath me when I felt her innocence part. Taking care not to hurt her, I eased myself out and back in, using every bit of willpower I had not to drive back into the heavenly grip of her virgin pussy.
“Oh god… It’s so… big… Fuck!... me!... Paul!… Fuck me hard!”
The girls nail dug into my back and ass, urging me on as her desperate kisses peppered my lips and neck. Her cries of pleasure echoed around the small cabin, causing the hairs on my neck to stand when I pictured my mom and sister sitting two dozen feet away on the other side of a wall.
The pleasure built quickly. Maddy’s pussy was the tightest I’d ever felt and her body within my arms and hot kisses soon had me on the verge of cumming. I felt her body tensing beneath me and watched the pleasure tighten her body until she was like a bow string beneath me. Holding off my own orgasm with an effort, I felt Maddy’s roll through her and the tighter grip as her pussy fluttered around my cock had me shooting off a moment later.
I gasped in pleasure as her virginal pussy drank every drop of my cum. Squeezing it so hard it felt like she was milking me. Maddy’s voice nearly blew my eardrum when the scream of pleasure left her and I thought my back was scratched to high heavens. Then I remembered where I was, and who was nearby.
Jesus, what are mom and Meegan thinking?
The errant thought disappeared as quickly as it had appeared when Maddy hooked an ankle around mine and twisted me beneath her. Moving the two of us around on the narrow cot was awkward but gave me the chance to suck first one small tit and then the other into my mouth as she curled her legs to either side of me.
Two small hands pushed my back to the scratchy blanket as Maddy leaned back. Reaching up she gathered her long blonde hair, tussled from our exertions, and pushed it over one shoulder. Her slender, nubile body was stretched out above me, torso elongated and small breast standing proud on her chest.
“I’m not done with you,” she whispered with a smirk, her voice hoarse from earlier screams, then her hands fell back to my chest as she rocked her hips.
My dick had softened inside her but between her tightness and my length had remained within as we rolled over. Now Maddy massaged the length of me with her inner muscles as she ground her firm clit against my pubis. My hands slipped onto her slender hips, caressing her smooth skin. Pulling one back, I left a firm handprint on her pale ass which caused the blonde teen to gasp in pleasure and bit her bottom lip, her excitement obvious.
Water sloshed, then there was dripping and wet feet on wood. My nerves came alive when I remembered we weren’t alone and eyes widened when I caught sight of Cassie. The gorgeous teen had stepped free of the tub and sat on its edge, one hand working between her thighs on a tight little pussy, shaven clean. While the other hand massaged a large breast, the fingers sinking into the firm flesh as she plucked and pulled at it.
Maddy turned her head to see where I was looking, and her smile took on an eager edge. Ass slapping into me, Maddy continued to ride my re-hardening cock, her body undulating above me but she reached out one hand and crooked a finger at her twin.
Cassie slipped off the tub, her body swaying hypnotically as she sauntered to the bed. Lacing their fingers together the twins shared a passionate kiss before Maddy pushed her sister down onto me. With the blonde still grinding away on me, body arched back and glorious in the faint light shining through the window, Cassie’s thick lips met mine.
Just like with her sister, a storm of butterflies awoke in my guts when her soft lips caressed mine. Soft and searching, the kisses soon grew hungry, and I felt the bed creak as Cassie crawled against my side. Her torso lay against my chest and I couldn’t help pulling one hand from her sisters hip to cup one, my fingers caressing the soft but firm mound.
“This is so hot,” she purred into my mouth, her eyes gathering the light as she looked down at me.
“Mngghh,” Maddy moaned in agreement.
One of my arms was trapped between Cassie and my side but she shifted, pulling the wrist up and pushing my hand onto her sister’s small breast. Grinning into the kiss, she turned to watch Maddy riding me, her fingers joining mine as they worked the soft skin of her breasts, twisting and pulling at the blonde’s nipples.
I hadn’t realized how sensitive the girl was and with a few well-placed tweaks and kisses she was soon over the edge, her screams echoing off the cabin’s room. Nails dug into my skin, once again making me worry she’d torn flesh, but those worries dissolved a moment later when Maddy collapsed onto me.
We were both sweaty and sticky from our exertions but she didn’t sag in exhaustion after her orgasm, just the opposite. Eager hands pulled me to her, while hungry kisses peppered my face and lips. Then she was rolling to the side, against the wall as I rolled atop her sister.
Cassie bit her bottom lip and flashed me a nervous smile as she shifted beneath me. Because of the tight fit her upper arms were smashed together, causing her breasts to push together. The large, perfect orbs were covered in hard nipples that ached to be sucked and as her nervous fingers traced the slick length of me, I bent my lips to one.
“Ohhh!” Cassie moaned, the fingers of her other hand lacing into the back of my head. “Yessss… oh god that’s perfect.”
She breathed the words as my teeth lightly grazed the sensitive skin and my lips nibbled at the areola. Her hand guided me to the other breast as the teen’s slender thighs wrapped around my hips. Cassie’s fingers gripped the base of me, but it took her a try or two to line me up properly.
When I felt her fiery wetness cup the head of my cock I broke my lips away from those heavenly tits. Her breath mingled with mine, short nervous breaths that deepened as I cradled the back of her neck and stared into her eyes. Cassie’s nervousness faded, and I heard a hitch enter her sister breathing, then I was inside her.
The raven-haired teen trembled beneath me, showing none of the take-charge attitude I’d found in her sister. Like a fragile lamb she gave herself over, entrusting everything to me and I gathered her close as I pushed slowly into her depths. When her innocence tore she let out a whimper of shocked pain that melted into a growl of pleasure a few moments later.
The fingers gripping the back of my head stiffened, and I felt her heels pull me harder into her depths with the next thrust. The soft, gentle kisses became hungrier as my hips rose and fell and Cassie’s moans more desperate. Soon my hips were hammering down into the curvy teen, the cot squeaking and screaming as it shook beneath us.
Someone’s hand pushed mine to the raven-haired beauties throat, and she nodded, eyes glinting eagerly in the dark light. Rising slightly I let my fingers close, careful to keep the pressure on either side of her neck. Almost instantly Cassie’s breath choked off and her body went rigid beneath me.
“Cum big sister,” Maddy purred, her lips right next to Cassie’s ears.
Eyes flashing wide, the girl let out a silent scream of pleasure her body arching against mine in the most erotic display I’d ever seen. Her pussy gripped me identically to her sister’s, trembling as the orgasm passed through her body. Feeling her go limp beneath me I rolled her over, onto her stomach and slid back into her.
“Nghh!” Cassie moaned, her fingers lacing into Maddy’s while the other gripped the sheets.
My weight pushed her down into the mattress as I drove the full length of my cock in and out of her. Withdrawing the tip a bare inch, I’d thrust back in to the hilt, loving the gasps and moans Cassie let out each time. One hand reached under her body, cupping a large breast and causing my dick to throb as I palmed the perfect flesh. Turning my head, I met hungry lips as Maddy kissed me, her tongue snaking into my mouth as Cassie’s lips pressed against my neck.
It wasn’t long in that wild orgy of limbs before my orgasm struck. Cassie was eager to be manhandled and came for the second time with my fist in her hair, back arched and throat stretched tight. That did it for me too, and I flooded the teen’s womb and collapsed between her and Maddy, our skin slick with sweat.
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“T hat was…” Cassie panted, catching her breath and waving one hand to cool herself as she pressed her back to me.
“Incredible,” her twin finished, taking my face and turning it to kiss me.
“I still can’t believe it happened,” I said, my mind trying to catch up with the circumstances.
Almost immediately I cringed at the thought of what it would be like with my mom and sister after this, but Maddy wouldn’t let me dwell on that. Rising from the cot with a squeal of steel springs she pulled me up with her.
“Get the soap, Cass. Someone didn’t take a bath before getting freaky,” she pointed to the smears of ash on my chest and arms and where it had rubbed onto her with one of her bratty pouts.
“That wasn’t my fault,” I protested with a soft laugh.
“Sure ‘bout that?” Cassie asked, and I almost jumped when I felt her nakedness press against my back.
The sweat had cooled, but it wasn’t the chill of her skin that caused it, but the feel of her soft curves. Soon the three of us were in the tub, an awkward fit that required one sister to sit on the edge, but they made it work, proving once again how closely they thought.
Without words they traded the soap back and forth, washing every inch of my flesh. My hands weren’t idle either, wandering across both of their svelte forms. Maddy directed the show, and her submissive sister was eager to comply. When they reached my aching cock, the blonde directed me to the edge of the tub, her sister’s large breasts sliding up and down one arm as Maddy washed me clean.
“Earlier was because we wanted you,” she shared a secretive smile with her sister, who joined her between my spread thighs.
“But this,” Cassie breathed, hands dipping into the water to wash off the soap and rising to run light nails up my inner thighs. “Is thanks for saving our lives.”
Sharing that smile once more I watched in awe as they turned and pressed their lips to either side of my cock. The girl’s eyes watched my face, lips curling into smiles when they saw the pleasure wash over it. Then they began working in tandem. While one’s lips and tongue teased the head, working with delicious slowness, the other would drop and suckle at my balls, running her tongue lightly over the sack and causing me to shiver in pleasure.
“Jesus,” I breathed. “This is so fucking hot.”
Maddy moaned in agreement, her teeth brushing the head of my cock as she grinned wolfishly up at me. The blonde slipped down, taking my hand and guiding it to her sister’s head as Cassie rose with a whimper of desire to take me back into her mouth. Guiding my hand to the back, slipping my fingers into those thick dark tresses, Maddy coaxed me into pushing her down and down.
Cassie’s back heaved, and she nearly choked as I stretched her throat but a hum ran through her body as she slipped farther down my dick. Maddy watched in awe as her sister deep throated me, nodding for me to go on, eagerly as I fisted those raven locks. When our eyes met, she rose to her feet, her slight frame putting her face level with mine as she pressed a passionate kiss to my lips, slender tongue driving into my mouth.
“Fuck her throat,” she growled into the kiss, her grin matching mine as I gasped in pleasure. “Use it like a pussy… a pretty… slutty… mouth-pussy.”
My gasp was because Cassie had chosen that moment to swallow, hard. Her throat muscles working the head of me so tightly I feared for her, but the submissive teen only moaned all the harder as her sister spoke. With a will I didn’t know I had I took control of her, fucking my steel hard cock into that pretty face with slow but deep thrusts. Pulling out I ran the slick head of my cock over her face, grunting in pleasure when Maddy took hold of the base and slapped it on Cassie’s cheek.
“Fuck,” I groaned, “I’m going to cum.”
“Yesss,” the blonde purred in my ear, her tiny fist flying along the length of me.
She was pressed against my side, the three of us crowded into the corner of the cabin. The water sloshed around Cassie’s hips and I could scent her on the air and knew driving fingers had her on the cusp of orgasm as she held herself there, waiting for me. The sight of her, and the feel of her twin, humping my hip and stroking me off was too much.
With a groan I unleashed a flood of cum. Maddy’s jaw unhinged almost as wide as her sister’s, who tilted her head back and took my cum across her beautiful face. If not for the edge of the tub beneath me I’d have fallen, my knees were so weak as the pleasure rushed through me in waves.
The three of us came down slowly, and I blinked up to find the door open and two silhouettes standing in the open frame. A cold wash of realization swept over me, and panic fluttered in my breast.
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M eegan staggered into the cabin, her eyes blinking in an unfocused way that told me she was as drunk as I’d ever seen her. Heavy glass thunked onto the wooden floor as the bottle slid from her fingers, but my sister didn’t seem to notice as she pointed at me.
“I hope yous don’t’ch… spect us to do… hic… the same,” she wove in place, nearly toppling over the small table and chairs in the kitchenette as she pulled off her soot-stained clothes. “And I claim the bath… hic… tomorrow!”
I blinked over at my stepmom, moving a hand to cover myself but noticing Maddy and Cassie didn’t. The twins were staring at the pair with amused grins and when I saw how drunk my mom was as she staggered inside; I had to school a grin from my own lips.
“I’m sorry we’re barging in on you kids, but the blankets were calling to your sister,” she smiled fondly at Meegan whose hand was caught in the armhole of her shirt and she was spinning in circles trying to get it free.
“We better help her,” Maddy said, patting my shoulder as she rose from the tub.
Pulling a towel around herself she went over to disentangle my sister, while I let Cassie grab the last remaining blanket. She didn’t leave me to drip alone, passing it back to me and pulling her long shirt over herself as the small cabin began to fill up.
I was the only awkward person as the girls fell into the blankets. My mom got a glass of water, saying she would join them shortly but I could feel her eyes on me as I dressed silently and moved to slip out of the cabin. On the covered porch I found a half empty glass with only a fine layer of ash in it and sniffing the smokey fumes, took a long draw as I stared towards the western horizon.
“The light from over there is lessened,” my mom said, stepping up to my side.
I stiffened when I realized she was there but she slipped an arm through mine and leaned her head against my shoulder.
“The fire might be dying down, or it’s moved off in that direction,” I pointed to the southwest, where the mountains rose. “I’ll get into that shed tomorrow. Hopefully, I can get the radio working and get us out of here.”
“You will,” she said, and the confidence in her voice pulled my gaze down to her.
She smiled up at me and the nervous fear swirling in my guts lessened and then faded entirely. The look I saw in her eyes was one of love, but dominating that was one of pride.
“Earlier-.” I began, but she cut me off.
“Earlier, you were a man… A powerful man… And one those girls care for dearly.” She turned against me, massive breasts pressing against my arm and chest. “Love each of them with the same fire, and you’ll do that love justice. Just as you have to ours.”
With that she stood on tiptoes and kissed me full on the lips. It wasn’t a motherly kiss, or chaste. Her soft tongue drove into my mouth, sliding along mine as she ground herself on my thigh. Pulling herself away as if it took effort she turned and swept back into the cabin, a bounce to her step that seemed at odds with the apocalyptic surroundings.
Energy still coursed through my veins, and I stayed up for hours, watching ash rain down in the darkness and listening to the eerie silence of an empty forest while my mind worked through the situation I’d found myself in.
MORNING FOUND me sitting on the bench, chin resting on my chest and a crick in my neck as my eye cracked open. The sky was still dark with smoke, but the horizon no longer glowed with an angry light.
I rose and stretched, peeking into the cabin to find the four women twisted together in a pile of blankets. In their sleep Maddy and my sister had slipped into one another’s arms and my mom was spooning Cassie, her hands hidden beneath the blankets.
My imagination threatened to keep me in place, staring at the four but there was work to be done. Digging a long screwdriver out of the small toolbox the girls had found, I made my way around to the shed and inspected the lock. It was a strong Master-lock but the fittings on the latch were weak rivets.
A single yank on the screwdriver driven into the gap between door and latch popped the metal free with a shriek of metal on metal. I heard a groan from inside and guessed it was Meegan’s voice, and stifling a smile at her delicate head leveraged the door open.
The hinges were rusty, and dirt was piled up at the bottom of the door, but I wiggled it open and breathed a sigh of relief when I spotted a small gas generator on a shelf. The shed was filled with axes, chainsaws, and other tools for maintaining the cabin and surrounding areas, but on closer inspection I only found a small canister of fuel.
Sniffing it I was relieved to find it hadn’t turned or separated but there was only a gallon in the bottom. I wasn’t sure how long that would power the generator and ruled out powering the cabin with it. Focusing on the radio inside, I pulled the generator out and dusted it off. Draining its fuel which had separated, I filled it with what I had.
“Do you have to make such a racket?” Meegan asked, one hand on her forehead as she leaned on the cabin’s doorjamb.
A narrow blanket was wrapped around her torso, bare legs poking through the bottom and revealing a sweep of bare flesh along her midriff. That smooth, pale skin tugged at my eyes but I resisted and met hers.
“You want to get out of here don’t you?”
“I don’t know,” She yawned and looked around the grim forest. “It beats freshman orientation.” She pointed to the generator. “Will that power the radio?”
“It should,” I said, patting the small motor. “Won’t last long, but we should be able to signal someone and let them know we’re here.”
“Hmhh,” she sighed, and I couldn’t quite read the expression on her face. “I think I’m still drunk…” she leaned out the doorway and pointed inside, through the wall. “Did you… you know… with Cass and Mad’s last night?”
My heart seized for a second, then I read the laughter dancing behind her pale eyes and nodded, chagrined.
“Good. They would never forgive me if it didn’t happen this weekend,” she smirked. “You can thank me later.”
“Deal,” I said, my eyes conveying what was swirling inside and Meegan hesitated before pulling back inside.
Her pale blue eyes, so like my mothers, grew big as saucers and her wide mouth stretched wider still, into a Cheshire cat-like grin. Flashing a look over her shoulder she staggered outside, her movements still wobbly from the whiskey. I rose, a questioning frown growing when she grasped me roughly by the backside, the other hand slipping around my neck to jerk me down into a kiss that stole my breath away.
I broke free of my shock and reached around my sister’s tiny waist only for her to slither out of my arms. Her lips broke contact last, and I saw her chest heaving as she struggled to get control, but when I stepped forward to kiss her again, she put a hand to my chest. There was a burning intensity to her that I hadn’t seen in years.
“If you break through mom’s walls, you might be man enough for me… we’ll see,” her thick lips, whose impression I could still feel on my own, curled into that Cheshire cat grin again and she stepped into the cabin, speaking before I had a chance to move.
“Wake up! Paul needs the radio. He’s going to get us out of here.”
I looked down at the generator, all my carefully laid plans from the night before destroyed by my willful, wild little sister. I would get her out of here, get them all out. Then I planned on sitting her down and finding out what was going on behind those gorgeous eyes. Little did I know, she’d been planning this for years and I was well and truly caught.
TO BE CONTINUED
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