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Content warning




This book is not intended for anyone under the age of legal adulthood. It contains explicit sex scenes in the categories of teens, cougar, threesome, foursome and anal. All characters that participate in the sex scenes are over eighteen.
















Prologue





 




 



After my hot stepmom finally thinks she’s gotten her daughter, Cloe, under control, Cloe blackmails me in order to get help – to become an
 adult entertainer
 . While she keeps me tight on a leash, I have no choice but turning to my stepmom, Sofi, for help. Her plan to defeat Cloe once and for all is not what I expected – with all my wildest sexual dreams finally coming true.
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Where and when do you want to talk?
 I texted her back. I tossed my phone on the bed and let my head sink in my hands. I couldn’t even enjoy a single moment of happiness. Just when I was elated and joyful, my stepsister came and ripped that joy straight out of my hands.



“Josh!” Alexis called from downstairs. “What do you want for dinner?” she sounded more than joyful, as if this were a new chapter in our lives. I couldn’t blame her. The threesome was still ripe in our memories.



“Uhm … some pancakes!” I called back and didn’t even mull over my answer. I reached for the photos again and just threw them in the drawer. It wasn’t just my stepsister’s revenge that bothered me, but Alexis knew me well by now. If I won’t manage to put on an act, she will tell straight away that something was off.



She broke the eggs and stirred the mix. Then the pancakes sizzled on the hot pan and the smell whirled up to my bedroom. I must hide my emotions. She would call my stepmom right away. I needed to buy some time to think over what the hell to do next.



My phone buzzed.
 Tomorrow after school, meet me at the central park.



Well, then that’s sort of out of the way. I descended the stairs. “Come,” Alexis said, “let’s eat outside.” Her long black hair cascaded over her shoulders and flowery summer dress. The outfit wasn’t too loose, so it still strained a little against her body. It felt good to be able to take my mind off something else. Although I wished for something more revealing, so I could look at her delicious breasts.



She’d already made the table and parasol ready. It was in the middle of May now and graduation and hot weather were approaching quicker for every day. “Only a week left and then you will spend time with your mom,” she said and gave me a more noticeable wink than earlier.



We took a seat. The steam from the pancakes was the only thing that shrouded the view between us. “Yeah,” I said and found it difficult to start a conversation.



“Are you just tired from earlier?” she asked and watched me closer to make sure I was alright.



I nodded and prayed under my breath she wouldn’t dig deeper. “Yes, it was so unexpected but it felt so good.”



“I’m more than happy for you. Unfortunately for me, I never really fulfilled my sexual dreams when I was younger.”



I loaded my plate up with pancakes. This definitely was a new chapter between us. I had always wanted to be sexual in my conversations with her. “What were those?” I asked.



She made a little fake shy face and tried to lower her gaze a little. “I wanted to be punished by my teacher.”



Scenes like that were very popular among porn websites. It wasn’t a big fetich of mine, but seeing Alexis’ fat ass being spanked by a ruler turned me on. “It must be a strong teacher to punish the great ass you have.”



She kicked me a little with her feet. “And only the size of your cock can punish a woman like me.”



I watched her face. Even though she’d just ridden me, I saw the embers of lust still glowing in her eyes. It was a shame she’d decided to wear a summer dress. I would love to see her fatty ass jiggle. It put me in a better mood. But I wasn’t that horny. It was something in the back of my mind that softened my cock for the moment. “Are you alright?” Alexis asked.



“Yeah,” I said and tried eating a bit quicker. The faster I finished this meal and could go up to my room, the better



She sighed, a bit disappointed. She’d probably prepared for another round of fucking this evening. “Don’t worry, I will let you settle into it. I just want you to know if you have any special urges, I would love to tame them for you.”



That made my chest feel a bit lighter. Knowing if I wanted to get my dick wet, I had the woman of the house waiting for me.  “Thank you … yeah, things are going a bit fast and I have studies too – I want my rewards,” I reminded her.



Alexis winked at me. “And I want to be there giving them to you with your stepmom.”
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I sat at my desk gazing out the window. There was nothing interesting in the schoolyard. I found it a bit difficult to study. Cloe sat four rows in front of me, right next to Shawn. She seemed to be able to hold her pen a bit steadier. It was now my turn to sit here with loose nerves, uncertain what to say and how to act. I had no idea what she even wanted from me or what she would do with those photos. The thought of her spreading those made me bite my own nails at the moment. I was already brittle and vulnerable to begin with, but that would completely ruin me. I had no idea what type of punishment our mom would inflect on her, but my stepsister wasn’t stupid. She always had a plan b … that sneaky fox.



 



I hoisted my backpack on my shoulders and left the building. I went straight for central park. Midway, I noticed that someone was following me. I glanced over my shoulder and saw that it was Cloe. “How are you?” I asked and turned to her. She didn’t even bat an eyelash and continued to walk. I just rolled my eyes and continued along.



 



We went to central park. We settled by the nearest bench. She brought up first a makeup mirror from her purse. “Uhm, how are you?” I tried again. I wondered first how she actually felt, but I was also more than curious where this conversation would go.



She applied some makeup on her lips and then pushed her hair behind her ears. She turned toward me and then pressed her lips right onto mine. My eyes popped open in surprise. She grabbed my back and pulled me closer, my chest touching hers. Her tongue then knocked on my lips and snaked into my mouth. I barely found any time to react. I just melted by my stepsister’s kiss. She then let go and looked down for a brief moment. “That came from my heart,” she said. “I just want you to know that.”



I blinked. Her saliva slowly ran down my throat. The taste of her lips was so strong in my mouth, strawberries and cream. The kiss had numbed me, but I then reminded myself not to swallow too much of her poison. “Okay, our mother told me something different though.” It wasn’t just our mom, but even my heart told me to be careful as well.



“You know our mom hates me,” she said, lowering her voice almost to a whisper. She didn’t cry but tried to hide her emotions.



“Why would she hate you?” I said and lowered my voice to her volume. I didn’t try to sound like I was confronting her. “She raised you and brings food on the table every day for you.”



She reached for my hand and gave it a squeeze. “Look at my face. How do you think I look?”



“You know very well what I think about you.”



“And what do you think our mom looks like?”



“She is good looking as well.”



She looked at me harder. “Come on, who possesses the most beauty between us?”



Sofi had a tender heart though. It was more to a person than just good looks. “It’s obviously you.”



“Do you know what happens when a woman grows old? She becomes depressed and sad, jealous of us girls that snatches the attention away from them.”



“But I find it hard to believe she hates you because of jealousy. Her actions say it all.” Her poisonous tongue was already affecting me.



“It’s okay, you don’t have to believe me,” she said. She drew in a sharp breath and prepared herself to drop something heavy. “You asked me how I felt … I haven’t felt great to tell the truth. It’s nothing you have done – It’s just what I’m able to do if you continue to hurt me.”



“Cloe,” I said and reached for her hand to return the brotherly squeeze. “I have never had any wish to hurt you whatsoever.”



“But
 you
 did,” she reminded me. “I cried for days, fighting with our mom, not being able to concentrate on my studies. I thought you said you were supposed to be there for me and then you went out with my mom and her best friend with lipstick all over your face.”



“But –”



“And not only that,” she cut me off. “You didn’t even answer me when I tried to contact you. I had to viciously photoshop photos just to be able to speak to my own brother.”



“I’m sorry for that,” I said. She made me feel a bit guilty now. I wanted to confront her if Shawn really had cheated on her but became unsure. “If you truly care for me, why won’t you speak to me in class?”



“I’ve already explained it to you,” she said and clung to her lies … or if they actually were lies. “Do you want to stab me with another knife? I’m already lying on the ground in pain. This isn’t fun.”



“The photos you have of me aren’t fun either,” I reminded her.



“I’m not trying to blackmail you, and I don’t want to either. But if you step over a line with me, I will get my revenge.”



I swallowed hard at that one. Her soft smile had almost disappeared from her face. “What do you want from me?” I asked her and wanted to get to the bottom of this.



“I want you to be there for me as a sibling should,” she said and reached for my arm and clung to it.



“You know very well I have always wanted to be close to you, but you rejected me, and yeah, you know about the rest.”



“I regret it more than anything,” she said and shook my hand so I looked her in the eyes. “I wished we still lived together. I truly do.”



I sat there and didn’t say anything. I was just waiting for it. I knew she wanted something from me. “I really like Sofi,” I said. “She has helped me a lot the last few weeks. I was depressed and I couldn’t see any light in my life. When being with our mom, I don’t want to hurt you. I’m with her because she heals me.”



“I understand,” she said and lowered her gaze. “I apologize for the way I behaved. If her sexual rewards actually helped you, then I hope you will accept my apology.”



“You do?” I asked and raised my eyebrow in surprise.



She nodded. “I truly am sorry …. And I can also help you the way she did, if you can help me.”



There it was. The catch I was waiting for. “What do you need help with?”



“My grades are sinking, and I need a job after the summer because I want to move out. You’ve been to our mom’s strip club, and I need to practice.”



“You are about to ask me something very uncomfortable.”



“I want you to find the key for the strip club … I know it is somewhere in our mom’s purse. You will be with her next week, so I know you can find it.”



“I can’t steal something from Sofi, and you know I’m not that type of person.”



“I hate to say this, but the photos will be leaked then.”



“You can’t do that to me, that isn’t fair.”



“What are you supposed to do about it?” she said, her eyes watery with tears. “You have inflicted so much pain on me. You should at least return a deed before I return one to you.”



She got on my nerves. I had been submissive and weak for so long by now. I couldn’t let this go on for any longer. I should have struck back when she forced me out of my own home. “I will tell Shawn you fucked me.”



She looked me in the eyes for so long I had to avert. She was a cold one. “Come on, brother, do you really think he will believe you? A loser like you sleeping with the hottest girl in school. You are my stepbrother. Look at those photos, is it unbelievable that someone like you is masturbating to a ghost?”



“What have I done to deserve this?” I asked and felt wounded again that she’d just called me a loser.



In the middle of the park, she swung her right leg over my thighs and sat right on top of me. She settled her lips on mine and kissed me deeply. “You don’t deserve pain,” she said close to my ear. “And neither do I, do you want another kiss?” I nodded. Her heat made my heart thump rapidly. She pressed her lips against mine again. I absorbed all her warmth and heavenly flavors. She ran her hand along my neck. “It makes you melt, doesn’t it?”



“Yeah.”



“You want more, right?”



“Yeah.”



“Then I hope we will get along well together … don’t you also think it will be the best for us?” She snaked her hand beneath my pants and grasped the heart of my shaft.



“Christ, Cloe, we are in the middle of a park.”



“It’s not just our mom that can be dirty – but even I can,” she giggled as she gave my pulsing cock a stroke. “I got friends too that are even dirtier than I, do you know that?”



“No,” I said and groaned as her young hand moved up and down. People were just walking past us, casting an embarrassing glance at what we were up to.



“My eyes are here,” she said and lifted my chin up with her pointy finger. “If I find out … that you have told our mom about this conversation, then the photos will be spread online. If you will get along with me, I will then reward you – even better rewards than our stepmom.”



“What if she wants to … reward me too?”



She just waved her hand. “You can fuck her all you want. Actually, when I think about it, it will be a better idea. The closer you come to her the better.”



“I’m not at all comfortable with stealing from her—” She jabbed her hand straight at my shaft. I gasped. She sank her lips right onto my neck and sucked me till I shivered. “Are you more comfortable now?” she whispered.



“Yeah.”



“Good,
 brother
 .”
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It was always a relief when moving back with my stepmom. During the time I lived with Alexis, we would exchange a few hellos and she would occasionally join me and Alexis with dinner and speak over the phone, but it was something different living under her roof. It always brought back sweet memories when she was with my father. When we were all happily united in a family.



She was the closest person I’d ever gotten as a motherly figure. I was afraid earlier that these sexual rewards would ruin our relationship, but it had only made it stronger. “I will see you next month then,” Alexis said and winked. She stood by the doorstep and looked sad as usual that the month had passed by way too quickly.



“Of course,” I said and wrapped my arm around her soft body. “Thanks for everything.” I knew she didn’t like being lonely and even wanted a child. I also wanted her to know that unlike Cloe, I appreciated everything she did for us.



“You are more than welcome,” she said and her eyes twinkled. “You have grown a lot this past month. I wish I had suggested this earlier to your mom.”



“Trust me,” I told her. “I wish the same.”



She waved and closed the door.



I went over to Sofi. I met Cloe midway, giving me a brief smile. “Be quick,” she said. “I want to dance and also satisfy you.” She didn’t even look me in the eyes when saying this. She obviously wanted to conceal the fact she held me tight on a leash, but promised to give me a treat now and then. I didn’t mind. I wanted to fuck her so badly and also our mom and Alexis, but stealing from the woman that means the world to me? It was just something else, especially after everything she’d done to me.



I opened the door and Sofi was right by the doorstep, vacuuming the floor. She looked more than happy to see me here. The fights between her and Cloe had taken a toll on her. She paused the machine and opened up her arms to me. She squeezed her breasts harder than usual against my chest. “I’m more than happy to have you here again.”



“So am I,” I told her.



“I’m just going to do some cleaning and then we can eat together.” She was in a tingly mood, almost hopping from foot to foot and humming a melody.



I went out to the veranda and relaxed on the sofa. She eventually finished the vacuuming and went straight to the kitchen. She made one of my favorite meat stews. I picked up the scent immediately as she began chopping up the vegetables.



She came outside with a pair of oven mitts on and the stew in her hands. She sat it on the table and then went inside to get the plates and cutlery.



 I inhaled all the herbs and marveled at the thick creamy color. “It’s more than a month ago now,” I said and filled my bowl when my stepmom got seated.



“And soon graduation,” she said. She watched me a bit closer and picked something up which Alexis also had. “Are you alright?”



“Yeah,” I said. I jabbed a spoon in my mouth. I hoped her delicious food would melt away my worries. “Just that it is so much all at once. I have a lot of things to think about.”



“You need yoga more than anything,” she said. “The only thing is I don’t know how to reward you next. The threesome was amazing.”



I kept eating. The reminder of the trip to heaven brought a warm fuzzy feeling to me. My stepmom sat on my face while Alexis was riding my cock while they were kissing each other. It made me purr more than anything. “There are more things I would like to try out,” I said. I was thinking of anal more than anything. Both Alexis’ and my stepmom’s asses were something I had been dreaming about for a long time. To squeeze my cock deep into their rectum and firing away.



“We’ll get there, don’t worry. And don’t forget, I’m more than proud of you.” She was about to shed a tear. “You are talking a lot more now than you did before.”



“Thanks, it is all because of you,” I reminded her.



When we were finished eating, she took the dishes and I leaned back on the couch. I could already smell the cookies being baked in the oven. My phone suddenly buzzed. It was a text from Cloe.
 How’s going, gotten to her purse yet?



I blinked at the text. I didn’t think she was that impatient.
 I just got home, you got to give me more time than that.



You won’t make me happy if you are just going to fuck her all day. I want you to save some of that thick brotherly cock to me
 , she texted me back.



Just those words made me more than sprung. Sofi came into the living room and I quickly put my phone back in my pocket. The heat from the oven had spread into the living room. She removed her sweater and was now left in her push up bra. It was just that one garment holding up her amazing tits. I gave them a second more attention than herself. She noticed. “Just tell if you want me to remove them. I'm going to get tanned later.”



“I can contain myself a little bit longer,” I said. Earlier, a sight like that would have been enough to make me lose control. Now though, I needed something stronger. “How did you learn to strip so well?” I asked. “Did you do it by yourself or?”



“In the beginning yes, but I then later on got a friend I used to strip with. Alice was her name.” She went inside and pulled open the drawer under the tv. She got out a purple photo album with a lock on. “This is like fifteen years old,” she wiped the dust from the cover and locked it open with one of her keys.



“You have had a photo album with your stripper friend just sitting there under the television during all these years?”



She nodded and pressed her lips against my forehead. The soft touch sparked a wave of fire in my chest. “Of course, none of you ever thought of finding anything interesting in a photo album, did you?”



I shook my head. Ever since we split up, I’d never wished to see a photo of me and Cloe together. Although that was changing recently. “Come closer,” she said.



I wiggled my hips closer to hers. The touch of skin against skin brought another wave of warmth, and I managed to lift my cock up an inch for the first time this evening. She flipped open the photo album, and on the first page was a photo of my stepmom, probably in her early twenties. She had her arm draped around another blondie with tits greater than hers. They were in red lingerie, as erotic as it could be. “Wow,” I said and watched her friend closer. “Please tell me she hasn’t lost her beauty.”



My stepmom immediately took up her phone and showed me a photo. They were at the beach. She had the same curves and shinier hair. Her tits had grown though, something I found hard to believe. “Last year?” I asked.



“Late fall,” she said. “She is just as naughty as myself.”



“Does she still strip?”



“Kind of, but not really. She works as a hobby escort nowadays.”



I was about to say prostitute but thought better of it. “She must be very sexually experienced.” I could already think of a foursome. My stepmom, Alexis and Alice. “Do you still speak to each other?”



“Kind of,” she said. “We aren’t enemies or anything, but we have spoken about everything there is to speak about, if that makes sense … What, do you like her?”



She noticed how I stared wide-eyed at her. “I think you got a competitor,” I joked.



“If you will see her, I will let you be the judge. By the way I actually have an old tape of us dancing together.”



She bought up my cock another inch. I rose up and followed her inside. She went on her knees and pulled open the drawer again. That she’d hidden a bunch of gold right under the tv all these years and I had just ignored it all. I shook my head. She inserted the tape. The quality was bad, something from the early 2000s. They played house music in a dark room. I could barely see the seated guests, but I could imagine their open jaws as the two beautiful ladies went up to the pole. The dance was magical, their moves so erotic. “God damn,” I said as they simultaneously rubbed their asses along the pole in tandem.



Sofi was caught up in the nostalgia, drying her eyes a little. “There is a lot more to it than that,” she said. “It was during this night I met your father. You will see him soon.” I waited for it and then saw a man stuffing bills in her bra. Lucky him who got to squeeze them while her tits were the freshest.



“How much was it?” I asked out of curiosity.



“I don’t remember,” she said and still gazed at the screen. “I fell for his dark eyes immediately. It was like two dark pits that immediately got lit when he saw me.”



“The way you grind that pole with your ass,” I asked and wanted to move to another subject. “Have you put other things in there as well?”



She grinned. “What do you think?”



“I’m assuming yes.”



“I love anal sex,” she said. “And I also like a challenge.” She glanced at my rising bulge, almost at its peak.



“You sure it won’t be too big for you?” I asked.



“Maybe, but if so, I can just get some advice from Alexis. I know she loves anal sex, so give me a week to prepare myself and I will make your dreams come true. But you of course got to earn it like usual”



I was still staring at her ass. “Can I just try to put my finger in you?”



“To celebrate having you back with me again. She unzipped her pants and they fell to the floor. She lay there with her delicious curves with only a pair of panties covering her forbidden hole. I pulled them down as if unwrapping a Christmas gift. I was more than familiar now with her round cheeks. The way they’d been squeezed against my face. I spread her butt cheeks and saw her tightest hole. “Let me lick your finger first.” I extended my finger to her and she sucked on it more than what was needed. I fingered the rim and then slipped in her anus. “Wow,” I said. “You are way warmer here.”



“I know,” she said and giggled.



As I lay there and fingered her butthole deeper, I grew hesitant whether she would be able to fit me. “Are you absolutely sure this will be possible?”



“Yes,” she said as I kept rubbing her hole. “There are bigger dicks there that do widen asses smaller than mine.”



I slipped my finger out and dreamed it was my cock penetrating her. She pulled up her panties “Let me get the cookies and we can go outside again.”



We indulged ourselves with the cookies, but it was another topic I wanted to indulge in as well. “What do you want me to do, in order to have anal sex with you?”



“You are standing on your own feet now and becoming taller each day,” she said and took a bite from the cookie. “I’m certain this will be an easy one for you, but I want you to find a girlfriend.”



I took a smaller bite from the cookie and then put it back on the plate. There was only one girl I craved and that was Cloe. The rest of my sexual dreams involved women. Even though I was speaking more in class, I didn’t know if it was enough to catch any girls. “I guess, I don’t have a choice now.”



She brushed the cookie crumbs from her lips and kissed my forehead. “I’m certain you will find one.”



I nodded and hoped so too.
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The first day with Sofi passed by quickly. We ate a late dinner and then watched a movie together. I was now in my bedroom and yawned. I was right about to go to bed when I got a text from Cloe.
 I got good news … my friend Nathaly will join us tomorrow



Now my eyes popped open.
 How?



Do you see? I’m not at all embarrassed to be with you. Our mom is a lying slut and I will prove it to you one day. She uses you because she can’t find a dick her own age. You belong to us. We have fresh pussies, including my own waiting for you.



Nathaly. She was the second hottest girl in class. I had no idea how and why Cloe had talked her into this. If she is not bluffing just to get access to the strip club.



I slept with the windows wide open. It was way too hot to have them closed. I sighed. I had managed to hold in the troubled thoughts well enough today, but I knew this would haunt me for a long time. I had no idea how Cloe could be so cold. It must be blood from the unknown father. Sofi was so sweet, but sadly Cloe had inherited none of that sweetness. I didn’t have a choice. I had to get that key tonight.



 



I woke up to take a piss. As I stood there in the bathroom, I listened intently for my stepmom’s bedroom. I didn’t hear a noise. I didn’t flush since I was afraid it would wake her up. I went back to my bedroom and sat down on the edge. Why am I even thinking of this? After everything she’d done to me … this was just going too far. She’d just been kind enough to offer me anal sex. Why was I going to steal from her?



 I looked at my phone again. The latest text was from Cloe at 12 pm.
 I’m counting on you, think of all the fun we'll have together at the strip club. Memories of sneaking into places when we were younger.



The last line is what did the trick. I had always missed those times, and she knew it too. Her fingers were just as poisonous as her tongue. I went on tippy toes down the stairs. At the last step I closed my eyes. I couldn’t hear a sound from above. She was sleeping. I cursed myself under my nervous breath. There was another reason our mom didn’t want Cloe to dance, she would then completely forget about her studies. The path to become an adult entertainer was right there. But what about the photos she had of me. She told me clear as the day she would release them, and knowing how vicious that girl could be, I had absolutely no reason to doubt her. I drew in a deep breath and opened the closet. I got the key to the strip club. Never in my life had it felt so painful to reach after something. I could only hope my stepsister would have a way to relieve this pain in the weekend.
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I woke up after a very shallow sleep. I had to leave earlier, so I could copy the key, praying that Sofi wouldn’t notice that a key was missing meanwhile. Cloe had sent me a text right away wondering whether I’d succeeded.
  Got the key
 , I texted her back.



She sent me a smiley with blushing cheeks and a pair of lips that kissed a cucumber.
 I knew I could count on you. I have a surprise for you
 .



I just sighed and prayed that our mom wouldn’t notice.



 



At school when I opened up my locker, I felt a pair of lips pressing against my right cheek. It startled me to the point I almost jumped. “Sorry about that.” I recognized that hot voice. The sound of it being responsible for many of my embarrassing erections.



“Nathaly?” I asked and didn’t understand a thing about what was going on. There she stood with her brown hair cascading down to her c cup tits and slim waist. Her thighs were slim, but she knew how to make them look bigger with her tight clothes.



“Yeah,” she said and kept eye contact with me, not looking disgusted nor embarrassed.



“I don’t understand,” I stammered and almost melted in her hazel eyes.



”You don’t have to. It’s just something I really wanted to do for a long time. We can speak more after school.” She just left me there standing completely confused.



During classes, Cloe even glanced at me a couple of times. The glances were subtle but clear as the day.



 



At the end of the day by the locker, Nathaly waited for me. I was so flabbergasted I didn’t even know what to tell her. “Have you been studying a lot lately for the final exams?” she asked.



“Yeah, mostly,” I said. I couldn’t come up with anything else to tell her. I was just nervous in her presence.



“Don’t worry, I will settle you into it,” she said and showed some comfort. She went with me side by side. I also felt uncomfortable with how many started to talk about us. I had never been around girls, and here I was with one of the hottest girls in class.



I saw Cloe now by the parking lot. She made out with Shawn. He held onto her ass and looked down upon her perky tits and kissed her again. “Good bye babe,” he told her and almost drooled.



“Good bye,” she told him.



 He then drove away and Cloe started walking away. “Come,” Nathaly said and quickened her pace. “Let’s get to her quicker.”



We caught up with Cloe. She cleared her throat and spat out a big chunk to the right. “Sorry, I just had to get the taste of that pig out of my mouth.”



I slipped my hand into my pocket and brought up the key. “Here it is,” I showed it to her as quickly as possible because I figured she would want to see it.



She snatched it from my hand with a wide grin. The key to her future as an adult entertainer. She let it fall into her purse which she then buttoned tightly together. She then pressed her hands over her heart and looked me in the eyes. “I knew I could count on you. This will be the renaissance of our relationship.”



“Yeah,” I said and felt warm and fuzzy inside as I recognized her smile from earlier memories. I glanced at Nathaly. “Can you explain why she is here?” I asked and still felt a bit stiff.



“Do you see, brother?” she said and snatched her best friend’s hand. “I care about you more than what you think. While I practice, I don’t want you to be left out in the cold, that’s why I brought my best friend with me, Nathaly.”



Nathaly opened up her arms as if presenting herself with a smile.



“But why can’t you just dance by yourself,” I asked, “why do you want me there?”



“I need someone to be my judge. You are a straight guy who knows how a beautiful girl is supposed to look like, that’s why.” Her leach around my throat was tighter than what I’d imagined.



She noticed the uneasiness on my face. She winked to her friend who clutched my crotch. “I will keep you with company,” she whispered in my ear. “Don’t forget that.”



I was about to melt.



We were on our way to the city center. I’d never imagined I would be walking there with two hotties by my side. Nathaly showed off her sluttier side and then pulled down the left strap of her bra, flashing her entire left boob. It had the perfect round shape, as if sculpted by the Greeks. “What do you think?” she asked and looked at me with her eyes a bit narrowed.



“That’s the most perfect boob I’ve ever seen.”



“And to imagine there is another,” she said and laughed.



“And to imagine there is another pair right here,” Cloe said and walked backward and pulled down both of her straps, showing off her fresh tits right in front of my face. My jaw just fell wide open. “Enough teasing, we might hurt the head of this cock,” she said and grabbed my crotch.



“Girl you weren’t kidding that your brother was well endowed,” Nathaly said and thrusted her hand down below my pants. “What a girth,” she said in awe.



“It’s not even big enough for both of us,” Cloe said. “We have plans for you brother. You know I have the hottest friends, and you know that they are the
 sluttiest
 as well.”



As we were about to walk into a couple with a baby carriage, they removed their hands and fingers from my cock. “What a lucky boy,” the man told his wife.



Nathaly and Cloe just exchanged glances and giggled like two teenage girls.



 



It was good Cloe knew the location. When I was driving her last time, I was too busy getting blown by Alexis. Suddenly I was in the garage when I had my head between her legs, licking her till the seat was soaked.



We snuck down the garage when a car drove down. I felt the nostalgia straight away. Cloe got closer to me, her warm breath making me shiver of pleasure. “You won’t tell on me, right?” It was what she’d said when we were at the casino.



“I will pinky swear on it,” I said and lifted my pinky finger up to her.



She looked at me now with not lust in her eyes but the same smile as when we were younger. I giggled a little myself, feeling more than elated to still have those memories with her. We locked our pinky fingers together, and it was as if the leash never were there in the first place.



We went to the elevator and the forbidden thrill of doing something naughty hit me again. I looked at Cloe deeper now, wondering whether she felt the same sparks of a renewed bond as what I did. Nathaly looked rather annoyed that I’d forgotten about her. Cloe snatched her hand and pulled her toward her. “What is it?” she said and combed her long brown hair. “I haven’t forgotten you … and keep in mind his dick is not even big enough for both of us … I will be bold enough to say not even big enough for three.”



Nathaly giggled at Cloe's wild imagination. I could tell why she was popular with that kind of erotic speech and thoughts.



“Do you remember which floor?” Cloe asked and fell into my arms. She fondled my shoulder. I wished her soft touch would never let me go. I couldn’t even think straight when she stimulated me like this. “Maybe the sixth,” I said in a low voice. She pushed herself against me, rubbing the head of my cock with her thighs. Nathaly pressed the button while my stepsister clung to me. “I’m getting tingly … we are doing something we shouldn’t be doing.”



“Yeah, I remember those days.” I told her. My hand fell to her ass and I gripped a chunk of it. The first move I’d ever made.



She beamed at me. “I love the way you grip my ass like that.”



I groped her some more. “It’s time to go,” Nathaly reminded us after we stopped at the sixth floor.



Cloe let go of me. “Show me the strip room.”



I recognized this hall straight away with the porn and strip club posters. Cloe and Nathaly exchanged horny glances when they saw the porn posters. Maybe they were thinking of a forbidden dream to star in some films with me as the star. I chuckled a bit at that thought, and thankfully it was just a thought.



“The room to the right,” I told Cloe. “6969.”



“What else,” Nathaly said as Cloe typed in the code.



We entered the exact room where I’d had my first threesome.



“Nice,” Cloe said as she eyed the pole. She rubbed her hands together. “Finally, I can practice.”



I eased myself down on the purple fur sofa. Cloe had prepared herself well. She took off her clothes and beneath she wore black lingerie. I raised an eyebrow and wondered if she’d stolen her clothes from our mom. Nathaly sat down beside me. I had both of my eyes on Cloe though, already swinging around the pole almost half naked. I didn’t even notice how Nathaly was already fingering on my belt, unbuckling it and then unzipping my zipper. I looked at her and questioned what she was fishing after. “What are you doing?”



“I want to see your cock,” she said, her eyes glimmering as she was already pulling down my pants. My hard dick strained against the underwear. She had to pull it widely in order to get it off. Once she uncovered the dick, her mouth fell wide open. She looked around it almost in slow motion. “Cloe … have you seen this?”



“He fucked me with that thing,” she said, hanging upside down with the pole against her pussy. “Brother, you have to look at me. Tell me how well I dance.”



It was impossible to taper the blood flow flushing to my cock. Nathaly used both of her hands when she pulled the foreskin down, unwrapping the mushroom tip. She opened her mouth as wide as possible and struggled to even wrap her lips around the tip. “Nice taste,” she said and some of her drool trickled down on the slit. “I can barely wrap both of my hands around this thing. The thickest cock I’ve ever seen.”



I guessed Cloe and Sofi were a bit more experienced than Nathaly. She continued though to play with my dick. Her brief small touches and her lips that sank up and down a couple of inches still made me moan. Cloe was wild. She swung around and threw her head back, letting her blonde hair flutter. She then bent over and grinded her ass against the pole. I glanced down and Nathaly managed to sink a bit deeper, but it was still a struggle for her. “Use your hands more,” I murmured and stroked her hair. She spat in her hand and rubbed it in with her young tender hands. “Let me see your breasts in their full glory.”



She unclasped her bra while still having the head of my cock in her mouth, her cheeks hollowing out. I kept an eye on her round breasts as she worked my cock. The tingling sensation got stronger and stronger. I spread my legs further apart and pushed my cock deeper into her mouth. She wasn’t even near the peak of the girth, but it was difficult holding anything in when having that hottie enjoying my dick. Cloe tossed her lingerie bra behind her and titty fucked the pole. This was getting too hot for me to hold onto. Cloe then approached us and gave me a lap dance, moving her tight ass all over my face. “Ah, Cloe, you dirty slut,” I moaned.



She put her feet between my knees. She arched her back and pushed her ass right against my face. “Give me a lick,” she said. I buried my face between her cheeks and found her asshole and then her sweet pussy beneath. I gave her a lick and then my body jolted as Nathaly sank down my cock again. I erupted into her mouth.



“Did he cum?” Cloe asked Nathaly.



She couldn’t utter a word now that her mouth was bloated with my semen. She swallowed most of it to my surprise and let the remainder spill on her face and back to my dick.



“What a load,” she said and swiped her finger against her face and tasted some of the spills.



My stepsister hopped down and eyed the cock. She went on her knees and licked the tip. It was still seeping and there was plenty left. “Not enough to satisfy me though.” She crawled to the side and still held my cock in her grip. Her petite hands were preferred over Nathaly’s, although I couldn’t complain about either. Nathaly was still on my right, her hands warming my chest and hot lips kissing my neck. I couldn’t think of a better position to be in after an orgasm than this, sandwiched between two hot girls.



“Now, I want to know which dance turned you on the most?” Cloe asked.



“The part where you pushed your ass against my face,” I said and groaned just by the thought.



She kissed my left cheek and still held onto my cock. She licked her finger as she got another glob of cum on her. “That wasn’t a part of the dance though. When I was moving on the pole. I must know what turned you on the most.”



“I loved it when you were hanging upside down with your pussy against the pole.”



“Oh,” she said happily. “That one took so much effort to master. Any moves you weren’t so satisfied with?”



“No, there were just certain parts I enjoyed more than others.”



“Tomorrow, I will experiment with some more.”



“Do you want me to be here?” I asked. I feared the worst. I was supposed to to get fundamental dating lessons from Sofi.



She confirmed my fear by squeezing my cock, reminding me that I was still in her grasp. “Yes, we will spend every day after school together. Won’t you love to have Nathaly’s lips on your dick while I dance for you?”



“Yeah,” I said. But in reality, I was looking forward to my stepmom’s ass. She’d promised me anal whenever I had found a girlfriend. I had to be smart about this. “I had promised I would spend time with our mom … she will definitely be suspicious about this.”



Her face soured when I mentioned our mom.  But that fox was quick to come up with another plan. “We will practice during school time,” she said.



“Uhm,” I said, a bit unsure what she meant. “What exactly do you mean?”



“Exactly what I said,” she said and revealed her cunning grin. “We will go here tomorrow in the morning.”



“To skip class?” I just shuddered at the thought.



She nodded slowly, letting it sink in. “Yes, what’s the matter?”



“I’ve never skipped class before,” I said. I couldn’t hold in my nerves. I was obviously nervous just by the thought.



Cloe then swung her legs over my thighs, almost pushing away her friend. “Think about the forbidden thrill. First,” she said and put her dirty finger over my lips, “we shouldn’t even be messing around with each other. Second,” she said and put her two dirty fingers over my lips, “we shouldn’t even be here in the first place. Third,” she said and swiped three of her dirty fingers across her pussy and then pressed them over my lips, “we shouldn’t be skipping classes. Do you feel it?” She then placed her hand over my racing heart. “It’s that thrill we hunted after when we were younger … it feels great doesn’t it?”



“Yeah,” I said and slowly succumbed to her whims. I put my hand on Nathaly’s thigh. “Be there you too … I need someone to suck my cock.”



“You are sounding more like a man now,” Nathaly said. “Of course, I will be there.”



“I can’t wait.”
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I got home from the strip club. I for some reason kept glancing behind my shoulder. My fingers were more fidgety than usual and I had to itch my armpits several times. I was nervous. This was the first time in my life there I had straight up skipped an entire day of school. Cloe’s plan wasn’t bulletproof. When the professor noticed that both of us were gone, he would then message our mom. She would suspect something straight away. Cloe reassured me he wouldn’t just for a day. It didn’t calm me down more when I was supposed to go on a date with Sofi. Especially when she always noticed when something wasn’t right with me. The only positive part was that Cloe had danced even harder today, swinging around the pole till her flesh was glowing warm. When she backed her ass against my face while her best friend’s lips were clenched around my cock, I felt like I was in heaven again.



But now I was out in the fresh air again and knew I had to contain myself. I got home and Sofi was already dressed in her favorite blue summer dress. “How was school?” she asked and spun around in front of the mirror, making her dress whirl.



“The same,” I told her. If it hadn’t been for the orgasm, I would have stood here all tense and awkward.



“Did you find any girls you wanted to ask out?”



“I have thought of one, but I’m clueless what I should say to her.”



“Don’t worry,” Sofi said and took her eyes off the mirror. She placed both her hands on my shoulders and then kissed my forehead. She arched an eyebrow. “Has someone already kissed you today?”



I swallowed hard. “It could be from your kiss yesterday.”



“Maybe you are right,” she said and didn’t give my suspicious forehead a second thought. “Are you ready to go?”



I nodded. She drove me to a café. It was years since I’d been to one. It was during my pre-puberty days when our family was still intact.



Sofi gave me the fundamental lessons. The man always pays and always tries to have a conversation afloat. It felt like a completely different environment for me and it definitely was a lot to digest. I settled a bit into it, but still felt a bit awkward just going to a place to drink some tea and eat some cookies. Why do that when you could just do that at home?



She was also very stern with the second point: confidence. I would get nowhere without this. She did though compliment me that I’d definitely started to be more confident the past couple of days, but the more the better. No girls or women would find any material in a feminine man. There was nothing to question there.



As she drove us home, I finally got some peace. I immediately thought of the class I had just skipped and it bothered me more than anything. She took a day off just to help me out. She wanted me to succeed because she cared about me. What had I done to return her loving deeds? I didn’t know what to think about this and it sure weighed me down.



 



The next day when I met up Cloe after school, I was still in a broken mood. I tried my hardest to conceal it but Nathaly sure noticed when my cock wasn’t as hard as it used to be. And it also struck me, it sure would be a good idea to ask her out. It was all Sofi wanted. Her great ass would sure as hell comfort me. “Cloe?” I asked her while she was grinding the pole. “Do you have audition tomorrow?”



“Yes,” she said and blew me a kiss. “Tomorrow you will have a day off.”



We’d been here now for three days straight. Nathaly was about to gulp my cock down. She sucked on it harder than usual. “Tired from all the past days? I don’t remember it ever being so soft.”



“Sort of,” I said. “Tomorrow, what do you say about going out?”



She clenched my shaft that already casted a thick shadow on her face. She then looked up to my face, my stature greater from her angle. “Sure,” she said and smiled first at my cock but then looked at my eyes.



Sofi’s ass would soon be mine. Hopefully Alexis would join in on the fun. “You don’t have to suck me any longer. Save it for another day.”



“I like the taste of dick though,” she said and winked. “So, it’s for my own enjoyment as well.”



“Suck on it all you want then,” I said and leaned back, feeling more like a king for each day that passed.



 



On my way home, I’d forgotten about everything once again. Cloe would hopefully get her job and then leave me alone. I also had a date with Nathaly that I couldn’t wait to tell Sofi about. I entered my home with my chest struck out greater than usual. She was going to shed tears of happiness and bend over her great ass right to my face. It will be one of the greatest pleasures to squeeze myself right into her rectum. “Sofi?” I called for her. I didn’t get an answer, which was odd since her car was here. I stepped into the living room and figured she was getting tanned outside, but instead I found her on the couch with her laptop on her lap. She was reading something, something that didn’t please her at all.



“Where were you a couple of days ago?” she asked and took her eyes from the screen and aimed them at me.



I felt myself shrink all of a sudden. “Uhm, I don’t know.” Of course, I knew very well where I was and what she was hinting after.



“What has Cloe said to you now?” she asked and continued to hold me under her stern gaze. She was more than upset. And it wasn’t only that, but she’d figured it out that Cloe had had a finger in this. Hopefully, Cloe wouldn’t blame me.



“I’m sorry,” I said and finally lowered my gaze. I couldn’t stand her disappointment. “I had something positive to tell you.”



“I’m not in the mood for that, and keep in mind, I will never blame you for what she is doing.” She closed the computer and made a phone call. I knew it was Alexis she was calling. I hurried up to my bedroom and texted Cloe immediately.
 Our mom got an email from our professor, and she has already figured out we were together.



It didn’t take long till she responded,
 So? What is she going to do about it, cross her legs for you? Haha.



No, but she has already figured out we are spending time together. I don’t want you to think I have told on you
 .



Relax, Nathaly is in love with you and your powerful weapon. You would rather want a young fresh pussy than an old and used one.



That wasn’t my point.



I got a job interview, wish me good luck kiss



Good luck,
 I texted her back and tossed my phone on the bed.



 



When we ate dinner together, it was dry of conversations. She was obviously more than disappointed. I knew her well enough and she obviously wanted to get to the bottom of this. I really didn’t want to lie to her and I didn’t want to risk seeing the photos spread of me. It certainly was a messy situation. At the end of the dinner when she took my plate away to the kitchen, Sofi said, “Please, don’t take the path your sister is taking. Her behavior has hurt me enough already.”



I swallowed hard at that one. “I promise.”
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Is our mom home?
 Cloe texted me.



No
 , I texted her back. Sofi was teaching yoga at the moment. It was a week ago since her disappointment. It had been cold between us, but I’d used most of my time for studying as Cloe finally had left me alone. Nathaly and I had been on a few dates and we planned for many more. Sex with her was definitely not as enjoyable as with Sofi or Cloe. She was so tight it was difficult for me to last past a couple of minutes.



 After a minute Cloe entered the door. I met her by the hall and she kissed me right on the lips. I looked in her eyes and noticed that something disturbed her. I held onto her ass a bit longer than usual.



“What’s wrong?” I asked, and searched her face. I had gotten used to the ass-grip, especially after my dates with Nathaly.



“It’s the job … it’s paying too little, and I don’t really enjoy it that much,” she admitted. She’d gotten the job straight away after the audition, even starting the same evening.



I caressed her arm and then kissed her forehead. “Come, we can sit on the couch.”



We sank down on the couch. She still clung onto me. This is what I loved, being there for her. To have her hot skin close to mine. “I thought you really wanted to be a stripper?”



“I did, and I do enjoy it, but there are other options out there that pay more.”



“Don’t you need a college degree for that?” I asked. She was already doomed. She had completely turned a cold shoulder to classes after she landed her job. After summer, Sofi had promised to kick her out, so she definitely needed a job. I had to hold onto my grades if I wanted to fuck Sofi in the ass, but Cloe had become really close to me now.



She shook her head. “Open your eyes,” she said. “I’m talking about adult entertainment …”



I thought for a bit longer but was still clueless of what she was about to suggest. “Now, what exactly are you saying?”



“To become a pornstar.”



I blinked at her and studied her face from another view. She definitely had the hot looks for that and the skills were sort of there but not quite.



“Are you sure about that?” I was not going to play the good samaritan. I knew she wouldn’t listen anyway, but since she’d come to me, I knew she wanted a favor.



She nodded and still held onto me. “And don’t forget that I will always be here for you. If I succeed, there will not be a single dick that will compete with yours. I promise.” She touched my chest again and spread her warmth all over me.



“You are so lovely.”



“So are you,” she said and laid her head over my chest.



“But don’t you need a lot of equipment? I mean, you need lightning and a camera etc.”



“Our mom has that,” she suddenly cut me off. She looked at me with her foxy eyes now again. I touched her breasts. Her heart was thumping quicker. The thrill of doing something dirty hit her.



“I already feel your chest … I know you want to do this as much as I do.”



“What exactly?” I carefully asked.



“Take our mom’s camera to film some dirty films.”



“I … don’t know. I felt really bad after taking her key. And after she found out about the day we skipped classes, she became really disappointed.”



“And how did you feel afterward, when we snuck ourselves into the strip club and I backed my ass right into your face while my best friend sucked the cum out of your dick? You can’t lie to me. I know very well you enjoyed that as much as we did.”



“I enjoyed it, but this isn’t really worth it.”



She got up her phone and pushed it close to my face. It was an article about how much money there was in porn. I read the article, and I couldn’t get the dollar signs out of my head.



“But that’s what you will be making, what will I get out of this?”



“No,” she said and spilled out her laughter. “It will be
 we
 who will make money. Of course, I will be the main star, but you sure will get a decent slice of the pie. Kiss high school goodbye.”



“You are willing to give me a decent cut for just stealing our mom’s camera?”



She knocked on my forehead. “Hello? Wake up, I need a dick to film with.” It now dawned on me what she truly wanted. “Your cock is more than perfect.”



“I … I can bring you the camera but I will not film with you.”



She made a sad reindeer face. She put her soft fingers on my chin and turned my face to hers. “Why … don’t you want to have some fun with your sister?”



“I do, but I don’t want the whole world to see me naked.”



“We’ll first make a POV just to settle you into it. The camera will just be facing me and Nathaly, what do you say?”



Funny she’d already gotten Nathaly into this. I will never underestimate her tongue, “I’m still not sure.”



“Think about our two lush tongues running along your cock. You will dip your dick inside me and then her. Keep in mind if this clip becomes a success, I have another friend Johanna that isn’t doing too well in school. How does that taste like … a foursome?” She tightened her grip around my cock again. She knew me too well by now. “Not just the sex act, but think about this, we shouldn’t be doing this. To film a porn together, would you ever imagine ten years ago we would be doing something so dirty together?”



“I never would have imagined such a thing but there is a problem … I don’t have the stamina to last for so long. I lasted three minutes with just a light blowjob from Nathaly. How the hell will I film a full-length film with both of you on my dick?”



“Use our mom … Sofi sure will teach you how to calm your nerves, then use her experience on me … is there something dirtier out there than that, or what do you say
 brother
 .”



I surrendered. “We’ll do this.”



She settled her lips on mine and jerked my cock harder.
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I swung my feet off the bed. It was another weekend. Graduation is approaching next week and I should be using my time to study. Instead, my stepsister still had me tight on a leash. I didn’t feel the steel against my throat as much as earlier. She still worked evenings as a stripper and had given me a break for now. But it was mainly the dates with Nathaly that had brought me into a better mood. We spoke about this yesterday, and she was more than hyped to do some naughty films together. I just had to learn a skill from Sofi.



In school some of the other dudes had started to chat with me when they noticed I was together with Nathaly. Cloe gave me a wink now and then and didn’t flat out ignore me. I was still unsure about earlier, but I couldn’t then explain why all the sudden she changed like that and wasn’t bothered saying hi to me in the corridor.



I had spoken a bit more with Sofi recently, but I’d avoided the reward about anal sex. And I still hadn’t told her about my girlfriend Nathaly, hopefully that would be enough for her to teach me how to last longer.



I inhaled deeply. Sofi was already downstairs and cooking breakfast for me. Waffles. It made my mouth water. It was nothing wrong with Alexis’, but Sofi had just a special touch that couldn’t be matched.



I descended the stairs in a shirt and a pair of shorts. It was getting really hot outside, and I couldn’t complain seeing all the nice ladies in revealing clothes … including Sofi. She was just dressed in a bikini. The peak of her butt gleamed as if someone had given it a lick and her legs were already golden brown. “You must have tanned a lot yesterday.”



“Nothing feels better than lying in the sun for an entire day,” she said, her happy mood infecting me straight away. She kissed my forehead, something she’d begun with again a couple of days ago. It gave me more confidence. Hopefully she’d forgotten about the skipped day at school.



I sat down as she flipped a waffle right onto my plate. She’d already put the butter and honey on the table. I dug right in. I didn’t know how exactly I was going to tell her this. Fortunately, she hadn’t suspected what I and Cloe were up to.



We chatted about a few things and ate. She then hinted she wanted to go outside. “I’m certain you will look better with some color on you.”



“Sure, why not.” I figured it would be easier to ask when I was relaxed and followed her outside. She’d already prepared a chair for me. I sunk down and mulled over how to tell her this



She caught it straight away. “It’s better to let things out than to dwell on topics. What do you have in your mind? I’m here for you.”



“I’ve found a girlfriend now, and we have been through a few dates already.”



 “Really?” she gasped. “Why didn’t you tell me?”



“I thought you were mad at me earlier.”



“I’m never mad, I was just upset. But I wished you’d told me earlier since that sure would have brought me into a better mood. Tell me all about her.”



I told her a bit about Nathaly. Luckily, it didn’t ring any bells. I was afraid she might have known or seen her with Cloe. As I spoke, she didn’t seem to be reminded of the anal reward. I hope she hasn't forgotten. She then asked, “Have you pleased her yet?”



Well, she had been pleasing me, but no sex yet. “No, not really. And that’s what I wanted to speak to you about.” It wasn’t easy speaking with Sofi about sexual topics. Her great body that I’d enjoyed so many times by now still distracted me. “Whenever we have been sexual … are you sure you have enjoyed my acts?”



“Yes,” she said and kept her hand over her heart. “But I haven’t done this for my own sake but yours. You have no idea how happy I have been seeing you all social and uplifted again.”



“But I want to pleasure the girl I’m with as well.”



“And you will … trust me the girth of your cock will make her cling to you for the rest of her life.”



“Not if I will cum too quickly.”



She nodded and understood now what I was fishing after. “It comes with time, trust me. Sex is all new to you and it makes you too excited.”



“But I want to impress her. I don’t have the stamina. I remember after the threesome, Alexis wanted more. When I licked you, it sprayed all over my face. I know there is more to learn.”



“You want to learn how to last longer?” she asked and searched my gaze.



I nodded. “That’s right.”



“I have a few tricks up my sleeves that need dedicated practice. But I’m still not happy with what went on when you skipped an entire day. And I already promised you a reward when you found a girlfriend, so I guess I owe you one, but I’m still not sure.”



“You know I’m deeply sorry about that.”



“I know … graduation is soon up and I have lost all hope in my daughter. If you will impress me then I can teach you some secrets, and we will add anal sex on top of that.”



This started to feel like quests in a video game. I have to finish one task in order to proceed to the next. After all that female touch, I’d started to lose focus on school. I wasn’t in Cloe’s situation there I had been absent for years, but I just had a little fall the last few weeks. I nodded and knew what I had to do. “You can bring your books outside,” she said. “Fresh air and sunlight are important for the mind.”



“I sure will.” I went upstairs and came down with my hands loaded with books. I devoured one after the other, reading till my eyes were bleeding. Eventually I got a text from my horny stepsister,
 How did it go?



Alright, she wasn’t happy when I skipped classes. She promised me that she will teach me some skills after graduation. I really have to study.



The studies with our mom will be more important, don’t forget that <3



I know
 ��



I will strip tonight. Come if you want to watch me.



I have to study
 , I texted her.
 But you know I appreciate offers like this



I think and care about you, don’t forget that. And also, don’t forget the camera. Nathaly is sopping wet by just the thought of this. A dirty forbidden threesome, think about that.



She made my chest melt and cock rock hard.
 You make this very difficult for me, it’s still a few days till graduation and then I need to practice Sofi’s technique as well.



You are a quick learner, that’s why we love you. You will manage within a day. I’m sure of it, and then it’s porn time
 .



We’ll see about that, sister.



I sure will, brother.
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I studied most of my days. My stepsister would eventually slip in a text here and there, saying that she missed me. Apparently, Shawn was tiny and didn’t widen her up the same way I did. I still practiced yoga, and I noticed Sofi added some deep breathing lessons into the mix. I had a feeling she was warming me up for the big day.



 



I was exhausted after graduation. My eyes were in pain from all the reading and I could barely even hold my phone straight. Lucky Cloe that could just dance around all day and be showered in dollar bills.



 



When I saw Sofi’s big smile when she saw my grades, I knew it was time to reap some of that reward. She wrapped her hands around me and squeezed me hard in her hug. “I’m more than happy that one of my children will at least end up with a good future.”



I smiled briefly and then swallowed hard at the next second. Well, at least I had a road to college, but the direction my stepsister was taking me was the opposite road. “Thank you. I owe you a lot for the latest push you’ve given me.”



She took a good look in my eyes. I sank into her deep blue colors and heard the beat of her heart. “Are you sure there isn’t something troubling you?”



I shook my head and tried my hardest to conceal my worries. “No … a bit jittery. I always feel excited when you are teaching me something.”



“Okay, because I have something special planned for this. It will be a real challenge, believe me.” She unbuttoned her buttons on her blouse and then took it off. She gave her breasts a squeeze. “I already know just these two won’t do the trick to keep you hard any longer, do you know why?”



“I’m not so sure if I agree on that part,” I said and stared right at the cleavage. My imagination was already pumping fully, imagining it was my cock sliding up and down.



She touched my cock. “It’s hard but not rock hard. I know you could simply masturbate to Alexis getting tanned, but you haven’t done that in a while, right?”



I shook my head and watched as her soft fingers tightened her grip on my pants. “I need something more.”



“Right,” she said. “Eventually with time, it will be the same thing with sex. You won’t get so aroused and excited by a simple act, but there is a way to get around this and that is deep breathing.”



“Really?” It sounded simpler than it actually was.



She nodded and then unclasped her bra. The brown nipples got my full attention, like two sweets that I couldn’t wait to suck on. “Do you want to suck on them while I undress?”



“Yeah.” I got her nipple in my mouth and sucked on it as if I were a babe in her arms. I then grazed the outer part, coating the entire round shape of the boob in my saliva. I barely even noticed when she was quietly slipping off her pants. I then fully understood that we would once again have sex, something we hadn’t had since the threesome. “Oh you are so hot,” I said as I watched her perfect heart shape while licking her boobs. She was about to pull down the straps of her thong but stopped there. She sought my cock and didn’t even have to grasp it. “Rock hard … and shallow breathing, you have to reverse this.”



“That’s impossible,” I said and just felt blueballed by the thought.



“It’s up to you. Whenever you put your mind into something, you study well and learn quickly. I know you are disciplined enough to master this, or do you want to throw it away with just a quick fuck with your mom?”



“I …” I gritted my teeth. This was definitely going to be more difficult than I’d imagined. She pulled me closer and got her sweet lips close to my ears. “Breathe in.” I forced a breath in. “Hold it.” I held my breath while she started stroking my cock. She quickened her pace while her own breath turned ragged and shallow. She infected me and I gave up breathing. ”No, no, no,” she said and let go of my cock. I was probably just a few moments away from erupting. “You must keep breathing, deeply in, hold it and then slowly out. One more time.”



“Okay,” I said and gritted my teeth. I watched my red swollen cock and wished I could have erupted moments ago. She did the same thing, her breath becoming so ragged it was like she was playing a pornstar. “Slowly out now,” she said when I was about to exhale.



I pursed my lips and let my breath go out in a thin stream. Surprisingly, it worked. My cock softened for a moment and I managed to push the tingling sensation away. “Keep repeating that and you can cum whenever you want.”



“Well, this was just your hand, what about actual sex? I’m certain that would be more challenging.” I was also rock hard and really wanted to deposit my load in my stepmom.



“Okay,” she said and I heard hints of lust in her voice. I could tell she wanted to be fucked by my wide dick as well. She just never had found the excuse and opportunity. She let her panties slip to the floor, and she fully uncovered her puffy butterfly. She still had some nice hair on the mound, already moist by her sweetness. She lay down in a missionary position. I lay on top of her straight away. She lifted her hand up. “Slower, do that again.”



I had to grit my teeth again. The load was getting painful to carry on. I rose up and slowly descended down on her great body, planting my fists aside of her waist and then aiming my erection in the middle of her butterfly. I found the hole and slowly disappeared inside her. She was already tightening her legs around me, begging for more. I repeated the breathing exercise. “You better quicken your pace. You won’t pleasure a woman with slow shallow thrusts,” she said and a subtle moan escaped her lips at the end of the sentence.



“But I will just cum then,” I said. My dick was already throbbing without the deep breathing I would have just spurted when I was in her hands.



She shook her head. “Breathe slower and deeper while increasing the power of the thrusts. Eventually you will come but not as quickly.”



I did exactly what she told me. I sank deeper inside her and then pulled back till only my slit kissed hers. I then sank all the way in, rubbing and pleasuring every bit of her walls. I deepened my breathing and then increased the power of my thrusts. It worked. She tightened her legs around me and slowly sank her fingers onto the bed sheet. I then had to hold onto her waist, so she didn’t bounce away from me. When I lost focus and stared too long at her beautiful body, she reminded me, “Breathe.”



And I did as she moaned louder. This is was exactly what I needed. I will fuck the brains out of Cloe and Nathaly. “Ah gosh that feels good,” she said as she was about to tear her bed sheet in two. “Harder and deeper, you got a few more inches to go.”



I smacked my thighs right into her. My cock pumped as deeply as possible till my root was on her wiry pubic hair. I was getting shallow with my breathing, but I was pleasuring her so much she didn’t even pay attention. Eventually she let go of the bedsheet and arched her back as she moaned. The orgasm ripped through her as she squirmed in my grip. Fuck this breathing I thought to myself and gave her a last round of furious fucking. I pushed all the way in and filled her up so much her pussy became bloated with my cum. The orgasm was so slow and intense, I fell right onto bed and squirmed.



“Now, you’ve definitely pleasured a woman,” she said, her chest rising and sinking.



“That’s good,” was all I could say.



 



We later on ate dinner together. It was quiet at first, but I then said from the bottom of my heart, “Thank you.”



“I owe a thank you as well,” she said and winked.



I got another spoon of the stew in my mouth and then just realized what she meant by that wink. “Anal?”



She nodded. “I will be busy next week, so I won’t make a promise when, but you definitely deserve it. With that type of fucking, your girlfriend will never leave you. I promise.”



I kept eating. There was a double-edged sword to that one. I didn’t exactly want Nathaly to leave me but I definitely wanted Cloe to find another male actor. My phone buzzed and it was a text from Cloe,
 Did you fuck her yet?



“Sorry,” I told Sofi and quickly wrote her back,
 I’m ready for the porn
 .



“Your girlfriend?” she asked with a brief smile.



“Sort of,” I said and stuffed my phone back into my pocket. “We will have a date tomorrow.”



“I hope you will enjoy it, and hopefully one day, I also want to meet her.”



“I promise you will,” I said.



 



I’d just woken up from a deep sleep. I had to go to pee, but also find the camera so we could film some porn tomorrow. The sex had worn me out. I can’t believe with the breathing exercise I actually to last far longer than I’d imagined. It must have been at least ten minutes. I still needed to practice. The date was set tomorrow and we would be going home to Nathaly in order to film the porn. I was still skeptical and I still didn’t know what to think about having my dick go mainstream on the web. But then there was this thrill. I was about to become addicted to it. I snuck myself out from the bedroom and stood there frozen. I heard how Sofi’s chest rose and sank. She was sleeping deeply. I quietly went down the stairs on my toes. I knew the camera was in the drawer. I carefully opened it. It sure was a fancy camera. NIKON COOLPIX p1000. It was heavier than I thought as well. It will be one high quality amateur film that’s for sure. I ascended up the stairs and went to sleep again.
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I looked at the map again to make sure the address was right. It was a fancy neighborhood. I’d heard about it before but never visited this place. It still boggled my mind that Nathaly and I were actually in a relationship. This will be the first time I visit her home. I had no idea what her parents were going to think when they saw their baby daughter sucking cock live on the web. It was none of my business and if anyone should get the blame, it should be Cloe. She is the one who has brought both of us into this.



 



I walked up the driveway and up to the door. I knocked and someone opened the next second. I went in, puzzled about whoever had let me in. Then the door closed, and Nathaly was hiding behind the door, wearing only a bathroom robe. She had mascara and eyelashes, red glowing cheeks and silver glitter in her long brown hair. She looked like a proper star. “Cloe is just in the bathroom applying some makeup. We’ll be me in my bedroom, come.” She snatched my hand and led me through her house. My eyes fell already on her swinging hips. In the middle of the walk in the hallway, she let the robe slip from her shoulders, unwrapping the two warm buns that had been recently cleaned in the shower. She tossed her hair behind her and it moved in the same rhythm as her long legs. “Up the stairs.”



When I didn’t respond, she glanced over her shoulder to check I was alright. She just giggled when she noticed where my eyes were. She whirled around for a brief moment. The way her hair fluttered looked like an art show and also the way she flashed her tits for that brief moment.



We ascended up the stairs. I almost tripped on the last step. I tried to push my face between her cheeks to catch a whiff of her scent. “Your brother is here,” she said and knocked on the bathroom door.



“A minute,” she said with hints of excitement in her voice.



I got into Nathaly’s spacious bedroom. The lighting pointed straight at the bed. The coverlet and sheets were angel white. “Wow, this room is big and bright.”



“Like your dick,” she said and already watched the bulge growing between my legs. She came closer and tugged my shirt. “Take it off. You can’t wear this when being the star of a film.”



I would more than love to unwrap my dick in front of that beauty. But this was going to be spread over the internet. It made me a bit nervous, but I was in my stepsister’s grasp now, so I didn’t really have much of a choice. Cloe came out of the bathroom. Suddenly, she was right behind me. I didn’t even have time to turn around before she jumped on my back, her perky tits rubbing onto my skin. I even felt her pussy leak on my butt cheeks. She peeked over my shoulder and kissed my neck when she saw how hard I was.



“Great, you are warmed up too.” She jumped down and gave my dick a stroke or two. “How did our mom’s practice go?”



“She taught me some breathing exercises. I lasted ten minutes the last time. I don’t know if that will be enough.”



“It will be enough for now. It’s just a short film.” She looked around. “So where is the camera?”



I pointed at the bag and she darted toward it. She unwrapped it from the bag and held it up in awe. “Nice job. I knew I could count on you.” She reached for a script and then gave it to me. “Here, we two will sit on the edge of the bed and you will read this.”



It was a script, asking what the girls were up to, if they’d ever done something like this, what their plans were, how they got to know each other etc. Nathaly and Cloe sat side by side on the edge of the bed. The light made their young skins glow so bright, I found it hard to look at them without squinting. “So, what’s your name?”



Cloe looked at me hard. “The camera has to be rolling.”



“But they will recognize my voice then.”



She laughed. “We sit here butt naked and will suck your dick on camera, and you are afraid that they will recognize your voice.”



“Just make it sound rougher,” Nathaly said. She hugged Cloe closer, sharing their body heat. “It’s getting cold. We want to be moving.”



I swallowed hard. I wasn’t at all comfortable with this. I got up the camera in my trembling hands and then pushed the play button. The script was at a table next to me. I cleared my throat and made my voice sound gruffer. “So, what’s your name and how old are you?” I thought I sounded stupid, but so long they wouldn’t recognize me.



“My name is Sofia and I’m nineteen,” Cloe said. I just raised an eyebrow. Of all the names she had to go for, she had to pick one that was closest to our mom.



“Mine is Angel and I’m also nineteen,” Nathaly said. They both exchanged glances and giggled like two teenagers.



“Have you two ever done something like this before … nude on camera?”



They exchanged glances and giggled some more. My cock rose by their laughter. “We never have,” Cloe said.



“You are making me hard already. I definitely see two stars in front of me.” It just slipped out from my mouth. I’d been watching similar videos several times, so I didn’t really need the script. They both eyed my cock and grinned. The purple tip glinted in both of their eyes. “So, what’s your plans for this summer?”



“Enter college,” Cloe said and gave me a little wink at the end.



“To also enter college,” Nathaly said.



“Alright then, let us see what these two college girls have to offer.” I pressed pause and then wiped my brow. My armpits were soaked and I was more than baffled that I managed to say that without stuttering. Cloe sprung up from bed and jumped into my arms. She kissed my neck, soothing my nerves with her warm hands. “That was amazing.”



Nathaly was already there by my side, stroking my cock. “Just wait till this thing will come to action.”



“Are you sure I didn’t sound nervous?”



Cloe looked me in the eyes and brushed some hair from my face. “Not at all, that was perfect.”



Both of their hands were right on my cock, competing for the shaft. “If I’m supposed to manage this then it’s better to save everything for the film.”



“Right,” Cloe said and giggled with her friend. “We will start with sucking your dick simultaneously, so just point the camera down on us.”



I pointed the camera down. Both of them descended onto their knees. They helped each other unbuckling my belt. My baggy pants fell to the floor and my dick strained so hard against my underwear. They exchanged hungry glances and then, with the help of all four of their hands, pulled the underwear down. My fat cock was wide enough to cast a giant shadow on their faces. They stared at it first, wide-eyed and surprised. They then started touching it simultaneously. I looked through the lens of the film. Cloe looked sluttier than ever with her red glowing cheeks and dark eyelashes. I had to breathe deeply to calm myself. I felt it going too quickly already. They then exchanged glances and made out, deep, wet tongue kisses. It dripped from their chins. They turned back to the cock and started with their tongues at the bottom of the shaft and ran them all the way to the tip. I had to look away for a brief moment. It was the hottest thing I’d ever experienced, seeing their tongues run up and down along my shaft simultaneously. They left their unique trail. It didn’t matter if I looked away or closed my eyes. They kept moaning so loudly, smacking their lips and made sounds as if they enjoyed my cock more than anything else in this world.



Cloe started now fitting the head in her mouth while Nathaly went further down to suck on my shaft. I started moaning now. I couldn’t hold in a single bit. Cloe took it deeper in her mouth and Nathaly retorted to stroking it. Nathaly eyed the tip and licked her already sopping lips. “Let me have a taste,” she begged. Cloe moved to the side and sucked the shaft. Nathaly then left off where Cloe had. She didn’t take it in as deeply as my stepsister, but having two different lips covering the head of the cock made me purr. “I think we have to take a break,” I said and struggled to focus on my breathing.



Cloe rose up by my side, still keeping her fingers on my cock. Nathaly reluctantly rose up. She looked more down on my erection rather than the camera. I was more than glad for being able to breathe for now. I rewound the clip. Seeing those two hot girls blowing me like that, didn’t make me any less hard. “That’s perfect,” Cloe said and pressed her lips against my cheek. I smelled the strong scent of my own dick.



“So, what’s next?” I asked.



“You will fuck us, what else?” Cloe laughed with her friend. They both sunk down on bed. Cloe was first to spread her legs the widest. Nathaly then lay next to her spreading her legs as well. The musky scents had spread all over the room by now. “But you will fuck me for a minute then Nathaly for a minute.”



“You are not the only one who’s watched porn here,” I told her.



“I know that,” she said and bit her lips, waiting to get fucked.



I settled down with deep breathing again. Their slits were way tighter than their mouths, warmer and soppier as well. I got my own slit on my stepsister’s and then gently widened her up, inch after inch. She let out a deep moan and squeezed her breasts harder. If it hadn’t been for our mom, then I was certain I would have bursted already. I pulled my cock back slowly and then sank back down. The slow penetration of her butterfly was a piece of art. It wasn’t till Nathaly started kissing Cloe that I reminded myself I had another beauty to please. I got my dripping cock out of my stepsister and got my slit on Nathaly’s. I did the same thing I’d done with Cloe and pushed it slowly inside. I struggled to get it in. Nathaly was way tighter than Cloe. She closed her eyes, either to hide the pain or pleasure. “Gosh, you are a tight one,” I said.



“It’s just you who are big,” she said and giggled with Cloe. That laughter sure helped. I could finally enter her fully. I forgot to breathe again and already my hips were about to jolt. I got my cock out and then gave something to my beautiful stepsister.  This went on for four rounds when I had to pause.



“Give me a minute.” I ran into the bathroom and got my cock right in the sink. I poured cold water over it. It still didn’t soften. It was still rock hard. I splashed some cold water on my face and then sighed in relief. “Almost,” I told myself.



I turned around and Cloe was by the doorstep. “Doggystyle remains, we are waiting for you.”



We were supposed to do the same thing again, but this time doggystyle. One of my favorite positions and also the hottest one I knew of.



“Did the cold water help?” Nathaly asked.



“A little, I hope.”



They went on all four, like serving their youthful asses on a silver platter. I tasted Cloe’s ass first. It was a bit difficult gripping her cheek with my left and while filming with the right. “Spank me,” she said between the thrusts. I gave her a spank, the little fat that was on there rippled like waves.



I then got out and pushed my dick into Nathaly’s pussy, mingling their fluids together. After a couple of more rounds the tingling sensation got so strong it didn’t matter how long I held my breath.



“We have to finish this,” I said and breathed heavily. We had fifteen minutes of footage, perfect for an internet porn flick. If I would enter them one more time, I was certain I wouldn’t last for more than a minute.



“Okay,” Cloe said and tossed her hair behind her back. “You will cum on both of our faces, make sure to spread it equally across us.”



My cock was throbbing. I’d waited for fifteen minutes to release this load. They were on their knees again. I made sure to point my cock on their faces. Twenty strokes later and I splashed first at Cloe then aimed my dick at Nathaly’s face that got the second jet right on her nose, making the droplets spray all over her. I quickly aimed for Cloe and shot her right in the eye. When the action was over, they retorted to sucking the last drops of my seeping dick. I leaned back and let out a great moan. Finally, I then turned off the camera but the two sluts in front of me kept sucking my dick. “Uhm, I turned off the camera now.”



“I don’t mind,” Cloe said and giggled.



“Neither do I,” Nathaly said and laughed with her. They licked their lips and rose up to their feet again. Cloe gave me a brotherly kiss and snatched the camera from my hands. She immediately started going through the clips. Nathaly clung to me for a bit longer. “That was some great sex.”



I kissed her on the lips, sticky of cum. “Yeah, we have to do this without filming.”



“We sure will,” she said and was already reaching for my sinking erection, wishing to pump some life back into it.



I was exhausted and hoped I didn’t disappoint her. “I’m tired, we will have another day.”



“Of course,” she said, a bit disappointed. “Do you need help editing the film?”



Cloe shook her head. I saw gold in her eyes as she studied the clips. “It won’t be needed. I will have the film up as soon as possible.



I swallowed hard at that one and prayed no one would recognize me.
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I woke up by my buzzing phone. It was a text. A link from Cloe. I clicked on it and was redirected to a porn site. She’d already uploaded our clip on Pornhub – one million views. Fresh out of high school, two teens hungry for cock. I stared first and didn’t know what to think. So long I wasn’t recognizable and so long our mom wouldn’t find out, I didn’t really care. She then texted me,
 Have you seen it?



Yes, it was I who filmed it
 .



I meant the views stupid.



Yeah, one million. You have become a true star now



And so have you. I’m writing the next script.



Already? I questioned. I sighed and wondered if my stepsister would ever leave me alone. She texted me shortly after,
 We should meet up before your date with Nathaly, what do you say?



I hoped she wasn’t jealous or anything.
 Sure,
 I texted her back.



 



After breakfast, I met her at the park. “I hope we can soon move together,” Cloe said. It was summer and her mini skirt had never looked so hot on her. The purple top also did its trick, making her perky boobs look twice as big and tastier. After I admired her beauty, I just realized what she’d told me. I would have never believed I would hear her say that. And it had been a dream of my own to live again with my stepsister. “I hope so too, but I’m sure our mom will understand that we are up to something.”



Cloe fetched my hand as we strolled through the park, making us look like a youthful couple. “She has no right to sneak in and meddle in our lives.”



“That’s what parents do though,” I reminded her. 



“Come, let’s go to the caffe I talked to you about and let’s celebrate our success … and also talk about our upcoming
 plans.
 ”



I really started to believe she was jealous of Nathaly for some reason. The last word made me swallow hard, but at least we will have some ice cream before we get to the real talk.



She took me to one of her favorite cafes on top of a terrace. We got ice cream and a cup of tea and sat as far away from the others. “Nice with some privacy,” she said and dipped her spoon into the melting cream. When she got it in her mouth, she made sure to lick the spoon and let some cream trickle down her chin. “Can you help me clean it up?”



I hadn’t even had time to get the first spoon into my mouth. She was already teasing me. I leaned forward and licked up the trickle. It tasted even better than the ice cream itself. And it wasn’t just the taste but her horny smile in the end as our eyes met. “Are you cleaner now?” I asked.



“I feel dirtier than ever.”



I rolled my eyes. “Did you bring me here to celebrate your success or indulge in something else?”



“Celebrate
 our
 success. Don’t forget that,” she said and looked at me long and hard.



I nodded even though I didn’t want to. “I was just in the background.”



“For this time,” she reminded me. I didn’t quite understand what she was fishing after and didn’t want to know it either. I thought we were supposed to relax here, but perhaps she had other plans for us. “One million views, and A paycheck of five grand for an hour of work.”



“It’s a lot of money,” I said. I was the only one who was broke among us. She certainly had found other ways to sustain herself with stripping and porn.



“But it could be a lot more … and not enough material to be hired by the big producers.”



“Why be hired by someone else when you can work for yourself?” I asked her.



“It’s always good to have a plan b … and that was why I wanted to speak with you. What are your biggest fetiches and how do you want the actual sex to happen?”



“Something natural, no fake moans but actual sex. An actual foursome there you can see all the faces.” I didn’t think thoroughly when I said that.



She took the bait straight away. “I see what you mean. A sexy art film, less sluttery and more passion.”



“But for such films, I think you have to find another actor.”



She looked at me, disappointed. “But why? Your cock is perfect. I’ve been with a lot of guys and you have the biggest dick of them all, so where will I find another actor?”



“I’ve told you before I will not be comfortable having my face visible in such a film.”



“For now … I will make you change your mind.”



”Think if our mom will find out about this?”



“Think if she won’t,” she said and licked the cream from her lips. Just by watching her face I felt the thrill. Her grin widened, she noticed it too. She placed her hand on my chest. “Your heart is thumping too … you will come with me and we will film the sluttiest porn and become stars.”



“I guess …” I said with a tremor in my voice.



 



I went home, even more bothered than earlier. Tomorrow, I was supposed to film the second porn with my stepsister. I had no idea what to think. It was a big dream of mine. I loved Sofi’s outdoor sex, and to have that with Cloe and her horny friends would mean the world to me, but I didn’t want to have my face on camera.



I entered my home from the garden. I saw Sofi in her pink bikini. She was tanned like a Mediterranean beauty and her hair was braided and hung to the peak of her butt. “Had a nice walk?” she asked while turning the steak on the grill.



“Yes, sort of,” I said. I cursed myself for saying that. Now she definitely would know that something was up. “Are you alright though?” I asked her and noticed she was also upset about something.



“It’s about Cloe and her future. It will take time to heal, but what can I do?” she said but tried to smile briefly. “She is over eighteen, so she is free to do whatever she wants.”



I lay my hand on her shoulder. She turned around and faced me, her face a bit hurt but still more than beautiful. “I will always be grateful for everything,” I said.



She kissed my forehead and combed my hair with her sweet fingers. “I know, and I will always be grateful to have you in my life. One loss after the other … it is no fun, but that’s life.”



“You deserve better, if you want to share the bed tonight I would more than love to. I can lick you or fuck you if you want.”



We hadn’t had sex since she taught me to breathe deeply. “I don’t know … I didn’t really want our relationship to become like this.”



“First it was I who was skeptical and now it is you.”



She smiled, her dimples looking deeper than usual. “I still owe you anal sex, so there is still more to come.”



“I can’t wait.”



We sat down and she served us the steaks. It was bloody and tender. The knife sliced through it like a fresh stick of butter.



“Do you enjoy it?” she asked and bit through the meat.



“You know I love whatever you prepare for me,” I told her.



“I know, but I always want to be sure if there is something to be improved.”



“There is nothing that could be improved,” I told her. “This is perfect.”



We dug in and let the sun shine on us. It was an incredible day with the nicest weather and neither of us wanted to spend a minute inside.



“So, you know what weighed my mood down earlier, what weighs down yours?”



Her last sentence made me swallow so suddenly. “What do you mean exactly?”



“Come on,” she said and brushed my cheeks with her knuckles. “I have had you by my side for more than ten years now. You don’t think I know you?”



On my way home, it was Cloe that had bothered me and weighed my mood down. As soon as I was by Sofi all that had disappeared. If I only hadn’t revealed myself at first. “I’m alright,” I said, my voice shivering a little.



“You are not,” she corrected me and still kept eye contact.



A few seconds felt like minutes. I didn’t say anything and just stared up to the ceiling. I then turned to her. She still held onto my hand, wanting to get to the bottom of this. “I won’t leave this table till you have opened up to me. Your heart doesn’t deserve to carry on any extra weight.”



I sighed and knew she had me in a grip. “There is someone … “



“Cloe,” she corrected me.



My heart was suddenly racing. “How did you know?”



“I don’t know anything except for that she has a finger in your mood,” she said. I’d no reason to doubt her. She never lied. “And I also know she is about to find her own apartment. And there is usually only one type of work that is available for a young hot girl when you don’t have a degree.”



She was putting the puzzle pieces together. I really didn’t want to go down this rabbit hole. She still held my hand, so tender it could melt through anything. “I was blackmailed,” I finally opened up. I let out the greatest sigh of my life.



Sofi kept rubbing her thumb smoothly along my skin, but her gaze hardened and I found it hard to look at. I knew she was waiting for more details and gave me the time I needed. “When we had sex, she’d placed hidden cameras. She’d photoshopped herself out of them and made them look like I was having sex with a ghost.”



Sofi got hot for a second, hot of anger. She then inhaled long and slow and managed to suppress that anger. “Go on, I know there is more to this,” she said coldly.



“Well, ever since I saw those photos, I couldn’t ignore her like I did before.  She also was certain that if I told you this, she would release the photos.” I lowered my gaze at the final part of my sentence.



“Look at me honey,” she said and got her soft fingers on my chin. I lifted my gaze again. Her blue eyes glowed. just like blue fire, they were magical. “There are no guarantees in this world, but I know my daughter just as well as I know you. I will do everything I can to make sure, no harm will be inflicted on you, and of course her. Even though she gets on my nerves, she is still my daughter and I love her just as much as I love you.”



It comforted me a little and gave me some confidence to continue this. Although, I knew I hadn’t dropped the bomb yet. “She managed to convince me that she actually cared about me. She started giving me a wink here and there in school. Now of course she wanted something in return, she wanted to film a porn.”



It clicked for Sofi. She suddenly understood why Cloe wanted to come back to me – or my cock to be precise. “And you filmed it with her?”



I nodded and felt tears welling in my eyes. Her disappointed voice got to me. “I’m sorry.”



“Come,” she said and pulled me into her warm chest. She caressed my back and kissed along my neck. “It’s okay, I don’t blame you for this.”



“But I shouldn’t have done this. I lied to you several times. The technique to last longer, I needed it in order to perform the sexual acts on her and Nathaly. And then there was the camera we used. I used your camera that had stored all the family photos.” Now the tears trickled down my face. I couldn’t hold in my emotions any longer.



“It’s okay,” she comforted me again. She caressed me and thought deeply. “Please, just as I’ve told you before, no one deserves to carry extra weight on themselves. I’m more than glad that you opened up and told me this.” She dried my eyes with her own fingers, stopping my tears with her gentle touch. “Please, what is her porn name?” She already brought up her phone.



 I raised an eyebrow. “Uhm, are you planning to watch the film?”



“Yes.”



I sighed again and wondered if this evening could have ended up any more embarrassing. “It’s Sofia.”



She furrowed her brows for a moment. “Of course, she couldn’t go for anything else …”



It didn’t take long for her to find the clip. She had already embraced herself for it, but I saw the pain on her face. It couldn’t feel good to see your own daughter sucking cock on the internet. As soon as she heard my voice, she started to giggle. “I apologize for that, but your gruff voice is spot on.”



“What?”



“Sorry,” she said and wiped off her smile. She didn’t watch the entire film but just skipped to the acts. I had no idea what she was fishing after. I just saw that she studied the acts thoroughly. “Your sibling sure has some work to do, but young girls like her will always be picked up, especially when they see how well she handles a thick cock like that. Another video and she sure will either land a job somewhere or break out. I’m disappointed, but I mind my own mind. If this is what she truly wants then I’m not going to fight her. But I’m also disappointed of you.”



The last sentence struck me like a hammer right to my chest. I’d waited for it and prepared myself mentality, but hearing from her was something else. “I’m so sorry.”



“Josh,” she said and shook my shoulders lightly, “you have to man up. You can’t be passive any longer. You have to do what your heart tells you to.”



“It’s difficult when she is blackmailing me like that.”



“And what does she got now?” she said. “She has already uploaded a porn with you three, so why would those photos even matter? Although she can be vicious, I don’t think she has the heart for that. And she desperately needs your cock, she won’t wound you to the point it won’t be possible.”



“Do you really think so?”



“I’m more than certain.”



I’d never been able to set my foot down before. I was too meek, keeping my hands close to my chest as if always protecting myself for the uncertain future. Now that my stepsister already wanted to do another film, maybe it was time to say no. “You only won’t see that it will make your wellbeing improve,” she continued, “It will also make you more attractive.”



I knew women and girls preferred confident men, or it wasn’t something they preferred but something they craved. No girl out there wanted a feminine man. “It will be difficult.”



“It isn’t,” she reassured me. “It’s one simple word, but you can’t stutter, you can’t tremble, you have to say it firmly so she understands. If you leave any room for uncertainty, she will find the cracks and break you open till she gets what she wants.”



“Why is Cloe like this anyway?”



“It isn’t just Cloe, but most females out there. We want power too, but we do it in our own ways.”



“I understand.” Just how I once had sex for the first time, I will say no for the first time. I will break free from my nervous nature and finally put my foot down.



“If you say no to her … I have a reward waiting for you … in the ass,” she said. It still bothered me she didn’t want to have casual sex with me, but of course I understood that she wanted me primarily as her son and not her lover.



“That will be more than enough to do the trick,” I told her and truly meant it.
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I walked with my hands freely and not stuffed into the pockets of my shorts. This was the turning of the tide. No longer will I remain weak and submissive. I didn’t want to tell her over the phone. A quick text or phone call will be more comfortable. I wanted to say it directly to her face while looking her in the eyes. She will understand that I actually mean it, and I will make sure there will be nothing she will be able to do about it.



I approached Nathaly’s home. I knocked on her door and she opened. She was dressed in clothes this time. It was probably because they’d planned to go outside. “Hello,” she greeted me with a hug. I just hugged her briefly and gave her a cold look. She noticed it right away, catching her off guard. She stepped back and fidgeted on her fingers. I’d never seen her so small. “Where is Cloe?” I asked her. I wanted to get to the point as soon as possible. I had no reason to waste my time over here.



“Uhm, she is upstairs.”



“Tell her to come down,” I commanded her.



She just dipped her head and went upstairs. “Cloe, your brother wants to see you.”



“Tell him to come up,” I heard her say with her toxic and cute voice.



“I really think he wants to see you.”



She descended, dressed in torn mini jeans and a crop top. A Push up bra that lifted up her perky breasts. “Are you ready for some porn?” she asked gleefully, almost as if she suspected something was wrong when I wanted to see her.



“No,” I told her sternly and aimed my eyes right at her. I gazed through her venom and she stiffened in my gaze. “I will not film this with you.”



Her heart thumped faster. She probably never had gotten rejected before. I was certain I had inflicted a wound on her. But I didn’t mind. I would rather wound her than wound myself, especially after everything she’d done to me. She gritted her teeth and her reaction slowly turned to anger. “I don’t want to publish those photos of you.”



“You just published a porn with all three of us, why the hell should I care about those photos? Find another cock to play with. I’m not doing this.” I turned and left.



 



On my way back home, I couldn’t stop marveling over how good that actually felt. It was like a hidden word I’d always wanted to get at, but I never had the guts to say it. Here I actually was and had actually said it. It broke most of my stress and made me feel a hundred times better, like a rush of happiness spreading across my body. It wasn’t that too, but I felt like I’d conquered something, just when I had fucked for the first time.



 



Sofi was doing yoga poses in the garden. She opened up her eyes as she stood in her tree pose. She looked up to me. I had a new light in my eyes and she saw it too. “You’ve never looked so tall before,” she noted.



“I told her no,” I said firmly.



She let go of the yoga pose. Her nipples started poking through her yoga bra. “Tell me how,” she said.



I didn’t scratch my head with that odd question. As I told her how, I heard her purr. I went to her closer, as something got a hold of me. I grabbed her butt and gave her cheeks a squeeze. I kissed her neck and murmured in her ear, “I want my reward
 now.”



She surrendered to my arms. “I’m all yours,” she purred back and already spread her legs for me. We descended right onto the grass. I tore her clothes off and exposed her naked body. A sight that I always enjoyed, even though it had gotten so common by now. I was already rock hard and as I swiped my tongue on her delicious peach, I noticed she was also soaked. She giggled when she noticed how surprised I was. I shrugged and aimed my rock hard erection right into her slit, coating my shaft with all her delicious fluids.



“You need more than that,” she said. She spat right at my cock. I quickly turned her around in my grasp so she was on all four. I spat a big chunk in my hand and lubricated the rim of her ass. I rubbed the head of my cock between the cleft of her butt and then squeezed my dick right into her rectum. “Ahh,” I groaned as I sank deeper into her forbidden hole. I settled my hands right on top of her cheeks. I sank into her again to the depths of her cave. This felt way better than her pussy. I increased my pace and didn’t bother to pleasure her. This would be my moment. I thrusted her and smacked my body right onto her thighs. She dug her fingers onto the soil and whipped her hair up. A sharp gasp escaped from her lips. I traced my hands further along her waist and hungered for more of her flesh. I reached her breasts and her nipples were so stiff they sprung right back up whenever I tried to move them. “Ah,” Sofi started to moan as she opened up her legs even further. “Ah,” she moaned again. I moved my hands from her breasts to her waist and held onto this valuable woman before she would bounce away from me. Now it was my turn to moan as the pleasure was about to become too intense to hold onto. The sweat trickled down from my temple. I wanted to finish her. I rammed my wide girth right into her ass as hard as I could. I smacked my body right into her butt. “Slap, slap, slap,” it sounded like. They weren’t loud enough to cover her moans though. I lifted my hand high up in the air and gave her butt cheek the hardest spank. “Ah, please harder,” she begged. I spanked her again. I then gripped her ass and sank my fingers into her soft skin. I pushed all the way in and leaned back as I fired my cum right into her rectum. She arched her back and pushed herself farther into me. “Ah, fuck, Thomas, I love you,” escaped from her lips. I didn’t think she realized what she just said, but it just slipped out from her mouth. I was too numb to give it a second more thought. I got my dick out, which was still seeping. The last trickles dribbled down her heart-shaped ass.  She got up. It was the first time I’d seen her blushing. “I want a ribeye for dinner,” I told her.



She tucked her hair behind her ears. “I will prepare them for you,” she said and went inside.



 



We sat outside and ate. We spoke less than usual. I had no idea what had gotten into me. I started thinking about it now that I’d settled down. Right after I’d put my foot down in front of Cloe, I felt a rush I’d never felt before. It still tingled in my chest and I still felt the blood flowing all over me.



I found it difficult to eat as I thought over my actions and also where my relationship with my stepmom was going. “What’s troubling you?” she asked meekly and not with the authoritative voice she’d had before.



“I’ve no idea what got into me,” I said and shoved a small bite of the steak into my mouth, chewing longer than usual.



“It’s the testosterone that has always been inside of you. You let it go when you said no to Cloe – you are becoming a man now,” she said and I heard again how she craved me more. It wasn’t only that, but I suddenly remembered how she’d uttered my father’s name. I nodded. Whenever my father had been troubled her sweet voice always put him back to track. It was the same thing with me. “I will get into law school,” I told her and confirmed to both of us that I will take the same path as him.



“You will manage … better than
 him
 .”
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I sat out on the veranda and flipped through the novel I was reading. “Do you want to join us for yoga?” she asked me.



I shook my head. “I will read this and see Nathaly after.”



“Okay,” she said. “I will leave now.”



“Have fun,” I told her and looked her in the eyes. There was a new glow to her face. After yesterday’s fuck, a fire was kindled inside her.



 As I sat and basked in the sun, waiting for Nathaly to prepare herself, I heard someone walk behind me. I pushed my sunglasses up my nose and glanced behind my shoulder. It was Cloe standing there with her hands tied behind her back and pawing the grass. She still wore the same slutty outfit as yesterday. It was the first time I’d seen her just show up like this. “What do you want?” I asked her. I’ve had it with all her tricks.



“I just want to say I’m sorry for my past behavior.”



I just gave her a dismissive wave with my hand. “I don’t care, and step aside, you are blocking the view of the sun.”



She meekly stepped aside. “Do you mind if I sit next to you?”



I just shrugged. “No.”



She took a sunchair and sunk down. It was impossible to relax. I felt her young little eyes prowling all over me. I glanced to the right and she smiled demurely. “Just say what you want,” I prompted her. I was going to tread carefully here. I didn’t trust her at all.



“I just want to talk to my brother … what’s wrong with that?” she said and made a little sad face.



“It’s nothing wrong with that if that is what you truly want.”



“It’s more, but you know how I want to settle into the conversations.” I’d never heard her sound so submissive before.



“Yeah,” I said curtly and looked at her briefly. She had a nice body, that’s it. But I had no wish to go any further and let her infect me with her venom. Enough was enough.



She took off her crop top and then struggled to unclasp her bra. “Do you mind helping me?”



I arched an eyebrow. “What are you doing?”



“If I get tanned with my bra on, my skin will look messed up and you know that.”



I got my hands behind her back and unclasped it. “You have strong hands,” she complimented me. I gave her perky tits a brief glance. I hope she won't tan too much. I could suck on that sweet pink color for ages. Then it was her fair hair that hung freely in front of her. We exchanged glances as she noticed how I was checking her breasts out. “Do you want a taste?”



“Maybe later,” I said and brought my sunglasses back to my eyes. She was so sexually attracted it was ridiculous. But I wanted to save a load for Nathaly.



“Do you know what I did yesterday after you went home?” she said.



“How am I supposed to know?”



“I fingered myself. I’ve never been so turned on in my entire life.”



I saw the connection between Sofi and Cloe. When I put my foot down, it stirred life into both of them. Especially when I just fucked my stepmom without her making the first move on me. She enjoyed it more than anything. “That’s good for you.”



“What did you do?”



“I fucked our mom.”



“How?” she purred and started moving her legs apart.



“I just lowered her onto the grass and rammed my dick into her ass.” I glanced to the right and Cloe was already fingering herself.



“Do you know what, I don’t mind getting a crappy salary from my strip club. So long you are there to pleasure me.”



I had to push up my glasses and look at her again. I could already smell the musky aroma as her right hand had disappeared under her torn mini jeans. She moved them quickly back and forth while she looked intently at me. It stirred life into my manhood as well. “I don’t want to film porn with you any longer,” she confessed, “I just want those scenes you described to me. It will be our own precious moment.”



Our own precious moment … “I will fuck you in the woods, and I want Nathaly and Johanna to be there as well.”



Cloe beamed. “I will make all four of us bend over to you —"



“No,” I cut her off. “I will make all three of you bend over to me.”



Cloe was about to melt. “I’m waiting.”



“You will have to wait as long as I wish. I will tell you to show up there whenever I feel like it.”



“Okay,” she said meekly but continued the fingering.
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Cloe left eventually. She just brushed her lips on mine and then the blush bloomed on both of her cheeks. Our mom would come home soon anyway from yoga, so I understood why she left. I had already fucked her yesterday, so I had wanted my stepsister tomorrow. Saving up as much seeds as possible so it will last for all three of her dirty friends. 
 We’ll go out tomorrow instead,
 I texted Nathaly.



Okay,
 she texted back with a smiley.



With Johanna and Cloe as well. I want all three of you at the same time.



We’ll have so much fun,
 she texted back with some sexual emojis. I was glad I had her as well. She was open minded and a breath of fresh air. Not a control freak like Cloe.



Right before going to bed, I texted Cloe,
 Tomorrow, I want you, Johanna and Nathaly to meet up at the clearing. We will fuck there
 .



Okay,
 she texted back.



I sunk down in one of my deepest sleeps. I could already tell tomorrow was going to be one of the best days of my life.



 



I woke up and got dressed. Sofi was out early. She had another lesson to take care of. She’d left some waffles at the table. I ate them with pleasure. They tasted better as I dreamed of the sexual acts with Cloe. I let the honey dribble down my chin. I will get my way and she will not. This was more than amazing. We met up at the entrance of the forest. Cloe still wore her slutty outfit which she’d worn for days straight now. Nathaly was next to her, a mini skirt and also a top crop. Johanna stood to the side and regarded me demurely. She was a sweet one, and I would more than love to nibble on her breasts first. They were the biggest rack in the entire class. I gave my stepsister a quick kiss right on her dimple, and Nathaly a deeper kiss right on the mouth, but I stopped close to Johanna. I snaked my hands under her top and went straight for her breasts. I’d always wanted to touch those and nothing was going to stop me now. Her cheeks colored and the colors ebbed as she gasped. “We will have some fun together,” I told her.



She nodded as if she wanted to jump right into it. “I know. Can I touch it … just to see if your sister was lying?”



I pushed my bulge against her. Her eyes opened wide already. She carefully made her way below me and slipped her young hand under my pants. She touched it first with her finger, making sure it wouldn’t bite. She then felt it with her hands and her eyes widened even further. “What a thick dick,” escaped from her lips as she finally tried to wrap her fingers around the girth, but of course, nowhere near close to succeed. She giggled and it spread to the rest of the girls. We started walking to the spot. Cloe tried to push herself closest to me, shouldering into Nathaly that I really wanted to speak with. “I hope you haven’t wasted all your cum on our mom. We three are hungry for some as well.”



“All three of you will get your fair share. I promise.”



 



We got to the spot. I lay down. “Cloe and Nathaly undress me as I undress Johanna.” They were already competing for my belt in order to get to my dick first. Johanna was next to me. I ripped off her shirt first and then unclasped her bra. I took it and tossed it aside. Her two ripe breasts fell an inch and bounced up. They were like two warm doughs to the touch. “You have no idea how badly I’ve wanted to suck on your tits.”



“What are you waiting for?” she said. I pushed my lips to her right tit and sucked on it greedily. It was tiny but cute, stiffening in my mouth. While I had one of them to suck on, I groped the other, squeezing big chunks of her flesh. I didn’t even pay much attention to what my horny stepsister was up to. She was wiggling down my pants as I lay there and then tore off my underwear. My cock slapped her right in the face. “Dangerous weapon,” Nathaly said and they broke off in giggles. The laughter didn’t last long though as they got my cock in their mouths. One sucking the head and the other the shaft. I sucked her breasts lower and lower, traveling down the mound till I reached her waist. Johanna definitely had a sexier body. She was fatter and had that hourglass figure instead of a tight teen body. “Get your pants off and sit on my face,” I told her. Meanwhile she was undressing herself, I glanced down to see what my stepsister was up to. She tried to deep throat me but still had an inch left to go. “I want Nathaly’s lips on there as well,” I told Cloe. She could be selfish sometimes. I didn’t feel right to see one of her friends left out in the cold. Nathaly then sank her lips right down my cock. She sucked so her cheeks hollowed out. She didn’t sink so low, so Cloe got a big chunk of my shaft to nibble on. “Should I just sit on your face?” Johanna was now butt naked, her hips as wide as Sofi’s, and her pussy so tight and well-hidden I could barely even see her lips, just a mound and tight, pink slit.



“Yes,” I told her. “The other way,” I then corrected her. She lowered her ass right on my face. She covered the lights of the forest with her two great cheeks. I got my hands onto them and spread them apart. Her bright, pink light dazzled my eyes. I smacked my lips and had one of the most delicious meals waiting for me. I swiped my tongue once against her pussy, from the bottom all the way to the mound. She was a bit bitter but I didn’t mind. It will take a few more years till she will ripen to perfection. I felt someone else sitting on my waist. I peeked down and recognized Nathaly’s slit. She was grinding my waist and she was sopping wet as well. I felt something covering my entire dick. It didn’t take long till I recognized my stepsister’s pussy. Johanna was spilling her fluids all over me and started to rub her vagina on my face. I could even hear her moans even though her great ass muffled most of the sounds. I licked her further and could tell she was on the tipping point of a great orgasm. “Ahh!” she moaned and her entire body jolted. After the orgasm, she still sat on my face. I wanted to nibble on her a bit longer. I then pushed her great ass from my face. She was currently making out with Nathaly. I hungered for her tongue. “Give me a kiss,” I told Johanna. She lowered herself down. Both of her eyes were twinkling. She let out a sigh of relief. “You know how to lick.”



“I’m not done with you though.” I sought her tongue and buried mine in her mouth. Our tongues interlocked and whirled around. Cloe was grinding me harder and harder and so was Nathaly, both of those hotties were about to cum at the same time. I continued to kiss Johanna as those two girls soaked my waist. I still wasn’t close to coming as I focused my attention on one girl at a time. “Gosh what an orgasm,” Cloe said and arched her back.



Nathaly sighed in relief as well and slowed down her pace. “It is more powerful, the more you are.”



“Go on all four,” I said to all of them as I slowly rose up. They lined up next to each other and of course couldn’t stop giggling. They knew what I wanted and pushed their asses right at me. I spread Johanna’s cheeks first with my hands and then pushed my cock in and out. I then moved over to Nathaly’s pussy. She was definitely the tightest. She even gasped as I pushed my cock inside her with force. I then went over to Cloe’s and pushed my cock inside her. I then started at the beginning with Johanna but this time thrusted her twice. I grinned. This must have been the feeling of owning harem in the good old days. This must be the feeling of being a king and having an unlimited number of pussies to fuck. It was more than great, widening the different pussies and being turned on by the novelties. Once I got to ten, I felt it build up. I couldn’t hold it in much longer even how deeply I breathed. “I’m about to cum now,” I told them. They turned around and waited for my commanding voice. “All three of you, run your tongue along my cock. They went in tandem. Cloe was on the bottom, Nathaly on the left and Johanna on the right. The girth was so thick so there was more than plenty of space for all three of them. I leaned back and purred. They had lost the rhythm but even felt better as they ran their tongues and lips in different places along my cock. “That’s it,” I said and moaned between the words. I gave my cock ten strokes and blasted my step sister right in the face. It was so powerful globs of cum splashed on both Nathaly and Johanna. I then quickly aimed the slit at Johanna and blasted her face and then quickly aimed at Nathaly and then shot her face as well. Now it was just seeping, but those horny girls still competed to clean my dick with their tongues even though their faces were already covered like a thick white sheet. “You weren’t kidding that he had a powerful weapon,” Johanna laughed. She swiped her finger across her greasy face and then sucked the cum of her fingertip.



“You have no idea how it feels when he cums inside you,” Nathaly said as if it were an experience every girl must try out. I didn’t mind helping them out with that. Cloe had prepared this trip with a towel. They helped each other wipe their faces. I eventually fell back and had to sit down. It was such a powerful act I needed to rest.



We eventually all settled and then enjoyed our food like a picnic. On our way home. There were some skirmishes between Nathaly and Johanna. They both tried to get close to my crotch. I draped my arms around their shoulders. “There is enough cock for both of you. If you end up fighting then I won’t do this again.”



Johanna whispered close to my ear. “If you want a solo night then just call me.”



I rolled my eyes and squeezed Nathaly’s hand to reassure her that I hadn’t forgotten about her.
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I cut through the waffle and dipped the bit in honey. It was a sweet breakfast but even sweeter after the fuck of my dreams. I still hadn’t let go of those thoughts, there I had three young asses right in front of me that I could fuck however I wanted. The way I dipped my dick in one pussy after the other felt like heaven and also to have their tongues running up and down my shaft. I leaned back and felt the usual peace after a powerful orgasm. My phone rang and it was Nathaly. She probably hungered after a real breakfast as well. “What’s up?” I answered.



She sniveled and then I realized something was wrong. “I need to see you.”



“Where are you?” It sounded like someone had wounded her. It made me clench my phone harder in my right hand.



“I’m home.”



“I will be there in a minute.” I pushed the last bits of waffle in my mouth and made my way there.



Her door was opened. “Nathaly?” She sniveled from the couch. I quickly got my shoes off and just placed them against the wall. She sat next to a pile of crumpled up tissue paper. She folded her arms with her phone in her right hand. I sank down next to her and draped my left arm around her shoulder. “What’s going on?” It was the first time I’d ever seen her cry, and the sight wasn’t a pretty one at all.



“It’s your sister Cloe,” she said in her worn down voice. “First she ripped me off with the paycheck for the first porn clip, and then she did something vicious yesterday that I had no idea about.”



I stroked her shoulder some more. “Please, tell me.”



“She placed hidden cameras in the clearing. She filmed the entire sex act and is on her way to edit it now.”



I sighed. I should have known. Why the hell would she surrender like that? She wanted power that toxic girl. I should have listened to Sofi when she told me to be careful. “She will not upload that clip,” I told her firmly.



“How will you stop her?”



“I must talk with my stepmom. She will probably know what to do.” I wanted to force myself into her room and rip the clip from her hands. But I knew her cunning fingers had hidden an extra stash somewhere else. “She was at the grocery store but has probably gotten back home. Come, we have no time to lose.” I extended my hand to her and lifted her up from the couch. We hurried to my home. Sofi was leafing through a magazine on the veranda. She put the magazine aside when she noticed us two in a hurry, and then sighed when she noticed the pain and distress on our faces. I could even tell she already guessed what was going on. We sat down. Sofi reached already for Nathaly’s hand and gave it a lovely squeeze. “What now?” she asked and feared the worst.



She was too upset to speak, so I spoke for her, “Cloe first ripped her off with the payment for the first porn clip, but that isn’t everything. Yesterday she lured us in a trap. We had a foursome in the middle of the woods and she’d placed hidden cameras to film it all. Now she is editing the clip and is on her way to upload it to Pornhub.”



Sofi closed her eyes for a moment. “I told you to be careful with her.”



“Who the hell would hide cameras in the middle of the forest?” I said, trying to defend myself. “What’s done is done, but what should I do? Break into Johanna’s or Alexis’ home and smash her computer to pieces? I’m certain she’s just stored the clips somewhere else as a backup.”



“You are right,” Sofi said, deep in thought. “That’s not going to make a difference. We have to fight fire with fire. I know one of her weaknesses, that’s for her to see her own mother being sexual.”



Both Nathaly and I raised an eyebrow. “What do you mean exactly?” I asked.



“We have to do the same thing which she did. It’s simple but we have no time to lose.”



“Uhm … ” I scratched my head. “I still don’t understand.”



Sofi broke out in one of her horny smiles. “We have to film the hottest porn and use it to blackmail her. It will also be a foursome but way hotter, anal, milf and teen. A teenage harem coming true. And I will not use a pornstars name, but I will use my own.”



I blinked at her and started to understand what she was up to. “It will embarrass her so much, she will not even think of uploading it …”



Sofi nodded. She then shifted her gaze to Nathaly. “What do you say?”



“I’m more than willing to get my revenge on her,” she said. “And I wouldn’t complain about another foursome.”



“I will call Alexis straight away. I have to get my butt plug and camera ready.”



I just sat there and realized I had struck gold twice.



Meanwhile Sofi called Alexis, we got the camera and lighting setup. Sofi still kept the best equipment from her stripping days, but also the equipment for her yoga films fitted perfectly for a dirty film.



Alexis got here in a hurry. She was just wearing a purple bikini, her breasts bouncing as she ran. I hadn’t seen her for a few weeks. Sofi greeted her with a diamond butt plug, but Alexis just waved her hand. “You know my ass is big enough to fit him.” She then looked over to me. She stiffened a little in my gaze. “Wow, you have definitely grown.”



I just smiled when I realized that not much foreplay would be needed. “But I was dumb enough to fall into one of her traps again.”



“It makes me angry the way she behaves,” Alexis said. “I will make this one of the dirtiest sex acts I have ever done. That will teach her a lesson.”



“If you will do anal with me …” Nathaly said and looked at the throbbing bulge beneath my shorts with uncertainty. “I’m not so sure if I will be able to walk afterward.”



“It’s enough with Sofi and Alexis.”



Alexis shook her head. “Triple anal is some hot stuff. We will teach you on film. I already have a script ready in my mind. You will be in your bedroom, playing around with each other like two youthful teens. Then Josh’s stepmom enters and join the fun, and she will then teach you to do anal.”



I grinned and rubbed my hand. “Let’s get going with this.”



“The only thing I’m worried about is that you will explode too quickly,” Alexis said.



I shook my head. “Sofi taught me to last longer. I asked for that skill when I was about to film the first porn with Cloe. I will hold out, don't worry.”



“Then this will definitely be some fun stuff.”



“I’m ready,” Sofi called from upstairs. We entered the bedroom. It was so brightly lit, I had to squint in order to see. The camera was pointing at the bed and so was the rest of the lights. “Well, you have no time to lose.”



We lay down on the bed with our clothes. Nathaly clung to my arm like what a real couple was supposed to do. We settled with some kissing and her hand then slipped down to my crotch while I squeezed her breasts. We giggled and then I slipped off my pants. My erection towered above her as she acted; it was the first time she’d seen that monstrous thing. “It’s huge,” she uttered. I just leaned back as if I were a king and she started playing around with the sword. Sofi stood outside the door and listened to what we were up to. Nathaly got her lips around the head and sunk down, but struggled. “It’s difficult,” she complained. Now Sofi stepped in, dressed in red lingerie. I gasped and covered ourselves with the bedsheet. “Who is that?” Nathaly asked.



“It’s my stepmom, what are you doing?”



“I saw your girlfriend was struggling. It will only be in my interest to help you two.”



Nathaly and I exchanged uncertain glances. “Okay stepmom,” I said. She crawled up on the right side. “I saw you were struggling with his cock in your mouth, you have to open your throat and relax your muscles, like this.” She opened up her mouth wide and sank all the way to the root. I leaned back and gasped as she came back up to shore. “How did it feel?” she asked while stroking my cock.



“It felt good.”



“Let your girlfriend try.”



Nathaly relaxed her throat muscles and managed to sink down farther than before. I reached the depths of her throat and begged for her to sink further, but she started gagging like mad and got up for a breath. I kissed her though. “That was amazing.”



Nathaly blushed. She also kept an eye on my stepmom’s chest. “You got a nice pair of breasts.”



Sofi then got her hands behind her back and unclasped her bra. Her two round fruits fell an inch. “Let me see what you got.”



Nathaly unbuttoned her bra as well and now all three of us lay there naked. “How experienced are you?”



“Oh, I’m a virgin,” Nathaly said and made a little fake shy face.



“Do you want me to show first how a girl is supposed to behave in bed?”



She nodded eagerly. Sofi lay on her side and backed her ass right into my erection. She ran her tongue along her hand and then smeared it on her pussy. Her two pink puffy lips were in the middle of her heart. I rubbed my cock along her two lips, spreading her moisture along the head of my dick. I then pushed it inside, widening her up. I’d never fucked her from the side. The way her hair was spread all over her and the fat chunks of her ass gleamed was an amazing sight. I gave her a few more thrusts, going all the way in till my root touched her ass and then all the way out till only the head was left. “Hmm,” my stepmom moaned. “You must give something to your girlfriend. She is just lying there getting wet.”



Nathaly then lay down on the other side. She backed her ass right into me. I was now sandwiched between two hotties. I turned to Nathaly. She was already spreading her spit along her young pussy. Her lips were not so puffy but way cuter. I rubbed my head along her, giving her clit an extra loving touch. We exchanged glances and she let out a brief moan. “Are you ready?”



“Give it to me,” she said and gritted her teeth as I pushed myself inside her. I stretched her wide open. She gasped when I pushed my cock right inside her. Alexis pushed the camera closer to the action. I recognized her musky scent as well. She must be soaked. Sofi went to the other side and sought Nathaly’s lips. They kissed passionately, not being afraid to spill out the saliva on each other. Nathaly was even bold enough to finger her, slipping in one finger after the other. She then took a break to lick her fingers. The break didn’t last long as she eyed Sofi’s gleaming lips. They were hungry for each other’s tongues. I pushed my cock harder inside her, rubbing every inch of her pink sweet walls. A sharp gasp escaped her lips. Sofi just went kissing her neck instead. I started feeling a bit bored of her vagina and slipped my pointy finger in her ass, even tighter and warmer than her pussy. “I don’t think I’m ready for that,” Nathaly said. Sofi then looked where I was fingering her.



Sofi caressed her arm and kissed her forehead. “You will be, let me show you.”



My dripping cock slipped out from Nathaly. I was already shivering with pleasure as Sofi went on all four. “I’ve never entered that hole before,” I told her.



“Don’t worry, stepmom is here to help,” she said and took my entire erection in her throat again. “It just needs some more lube. Spit on your hand and rub it along my asshole.”



She turned back again and pointed the shape of her heart right at the head of my dick. I spat in my hand and smeared it along her butthole. I spread her cheeks and rubbed my finger along the rough rim. She looked equally as tight as Nathaly. “Slowly hon,” she reminded me. I pushed my head in first and then slowly descended downward. I moaned the deeper I reached. It didn’t take long till I reached the depths of her cave. “Ah fuck that feels good,” I said and held onto both of her ass cheeks.



“Give mommy a good spank on her ass.”



I spanked her the hardest I could and quickened my pace. I almost forgot the breathing and came to the tipping point of erupting. Sofi didn’t even notice. She kept backing her ass further against me. “I want to try out Nathaly’s ass,” I said and gritted my teeth. I badly wanted to fill her ass with my cum. But we had a video to film. I got my cock out of her butt. It was deep red and throbbed. Nathaly looked at it. The sheer size of that thing intimidated her. “I don’t know. I think I need to see someone else as well.”



“I will call for my friend. No one knows how to do anal better than her. Alexis!”



She paused the camera and put it on the tripod. “Fuck this is getting hot,” she said and grinned. She had thrown her clothes at the door. Her pussy leaked so the fluids were dangling down from her slit. “Will the angle of the camera film it all?” I asked.



“Don’t worry,” Alexis said. “We’ve checked everything. Now let’s get back to action.” She turned on the camera and pretended to come walking up the stairs.



“What is it?” Her eyes lit up when she saw what we were into. The script didn’t make much sense, since she came up her naked. I don’t think anyone would care either. It was the hot stuff they were after.



“My stepson’s girlfriend needs some advice for anal sex. Do you have any?”



“Lube is all you need sweety.” She came strolling in with her wide hips swinging back and forth. Her black hair spread about her tanned body. She opened one of the drawers and picked up the bottle of lube. She lined up on all four next to Sofi. She gave her full moon a nice wiggle. “Just pour it over there.” I poured the lube over her butthole and made sure to get some on my cock as well. She was way more relaxed down there compared to Sofi. I pushed my erection farther inside her. I got to the depths of her pit at first go. I held onto her full moon as I fucked her harder. She arched her back like a foxy cat and made sure to help me, to back her ass against me. We kept a nice steady rhythm. “Do you see, sweety?” she told Nathaly in a calm voice as I gave it to her harder than ever. “Just relax and you will be able to take that beast in your ass.”



Nathaly then lined up next to Alexis, serving her young ass right in front of me. I was of course uncertain at first. Her ass was the smallest here. I was afraid this beast would split her in two. My hands were so slippery with lube, I struggled with opening up the bottle. Alexis and Sofi then spat at her ass and smeared it in.  I rubbed my cock along her rim. She breathed in deeply as my slit neared her puckered hole. I used both of my hands when I pushed in the head first. She gasped first. “I will help,” Sofi said and lay down right in front of her. “Enjoy my pussy while he digs deeper inside you.”



“Okay,” she said and leaned down to lick my stepmom. Alexis then giggled as she lowered her ass on Sofi’s face.



“Christ,” I said. This was getting out of control. I wanted to fuck Nathaly quickly in the ass and finish this as soon as possible. I couldn’t go for much longer. I got the head inside and Nathaly gasped again.  Alexis’ ass covered Sofi’s face so she couldn’t guide us any longer. Alexis then told me. “Very slowly first, after a few thrusts then give it to her harder and harder. I sank further inside and Nathaly gripped the bedsheet and found it hard to lick Sofi any further. “Oh,” she groaned with her eyes shut as the peak of my girth widened her up completely. “It’s okay babe,” I told her and caressed her ass. “The worst part is over now.” I finally pushed the last bit inside. Her rectum was too small so I couldn’t go all the way down to the root. She still held onto the bed sheet. “This feels way better,” she said. As I slid my way out, she backed her ass against me again, almost as if she didn’t want me to leave her. “Give it to me,” she said and dipped her face into my stepmom’s pussy. Alexis was on the tipping point of an orgasm. Her nipples pointed straight north and she moaned louder. I was also almost there as I pounded Nathaly harder. Alexis broke out and let the dam loose. She squirted all over my stepmom and Nathaly’s face. That was the final push over the edge for me. I arched my back and pushed all the way in. I erupted, so powerful that the force made me fall back. Jets of cum blasted all over the bedroom, hitting Alexis right on the chest and my stepmom right in the face. As I lay there moaning and breathing, Alexis then nudged me and pointed at the camera. I hurriedly took it up. They weren’t done yet as the stream of cum leaked out from Nathaly’s butthole. Alexis and Sofi were ready with their tongues, scooping it all up and then cleaning her ass from cum. My cock was still seeping so when they eyed my dick they went over there as well, cleaning it all up and taking a last trip down the throat. “Fucking hell, this must be the hottest thing ever.”



Sofi swallowed. “That will teach her a good lesson.”



“Now I will be the one having her on a leash,” I said and liked the sound of that.



“I will edit this quickly,” Alexis said and got all the camera equipment. “Meanwhile get a hold of her before she releases the video.”



Nathaly was still lying on the bed with her arms spread about and legs still spread. “That felt good,” she said and giggled as we eyed each other.



“I’m glad this won’t be the first and last time I will get to enjoy your ass.”



“It’s all yours.”



I gave her right thigh a spank. “Come on and let’s call that girl before it is too late.”



“I’m pretty certain she’s with Johanna. They used a software she had when editing the first film.”



I called her and put a finger over my mouth to gesture to the others to be quiet. She picked up. “Hi, brother. I’m a bit busy. Can you call me back?”



“No,” I said firmly. “You tell me where you are right now.”



She inhaled with frustration. “Did that rat of your girlfriend tell on me?”



“She isn’t a rat Cloe.”



“She’s going to pay for this.”



“You are going to pay for this more than what you can imagine if you release that video.”



“I’m already uploading it to Pornhub. I can take a few spanks on the ass if that’s what you are hinting at.”



“I’m hinting at something worse, Cloe.”



She laughed. “Come on brother. Don’t you feel the thrill of doing porn behind our mom’s back?”



“I just felt the thrill – filming the hottest porn with Alexis, Nathaly and our
 mom
 .”



“She would never do that.” She sounded nervous now, biting a nail or two.



“She did, we got it all on tape and we are editing the video now.”



“You are fucking lying. I know she is a slut but she would never do that.”



“Are you willing to risk it?”



She stammered some more. “Did you tell her?”



“I told her about everything, but good luck blackmailing me with these photos when you will see what we just filmed.”



She stamped her foot down. “We were supposed to be siblings!”



“And you went behind my back and now you are uploading a film without my consent. Is that what you refer to as brotherly love?”



“I fucking hate you!” And there I heard the after-puberty Cloe again. It was all an act from the beginning from that poisonous girl, spreading her venom wherever she went.



Alexis sent me a preview on whatsapp. I then forwarded it to Cloe. “Make sure to remind her that I will not use a pseudo porn name,” Sofi said and winked.



I texted that to Cloe. I saw that she’d seen it but I never got a reply. Nathaly kept refreshing our Pornhub channel but nothing got uploaded. “If she was about to upload it, she must have canceled it now.”



“Let’s get something to drink,” Sofi said. We were still sweaty and worn out from all the rough fucking. We needed something to cool us down.



We sank down on the sofa outside. Alexis was with us till she’d edited the film. She then saved it on a usb stick and shoved it back to her pocket. “Even if she tells us she'll delete it, I wouldn’t believe her,” Alexis said.



“Neither would I,” Sofi said. She then served us some drinks and we could finally cool down. Unfortunately, Alexis had to leave early. “I have to finish cleaning,” Alexis said and gulped down her drink. “Good luck.”



“Thanks,” Sofi said. “I will embrace for the worst.”



 



It didn’t take long till Cloe showed up. She got the key in the door and then wrenched it open. She marched to where we were sitting. She kicked some boxes on her way and then got out where we were sitting and enjoying the sun and summer. She had her arms folded and scowled first at Nathaly. “I’m never speaking to you again, you filthy skank.” She then turned to me and Sofi. “You traitors, how can you do this to me?”



“How could you have done that to Josh?” Sofi responded. I was more than amazed she didn’t see the obvious.



She stomped her foot down and ground her teeth. “You are ruining my life!”



“We haven’t uploaded the video,” I reminded her. “We’ll just keep it safe and if I do see that video online then you know what we’ll do.”



“Do you think it will be funny for me to have my own mom known as a filthy slut?” she said and her eyes became watery with hot tears.



“And what about yourself?” Sofi said and tried to hold up a mirror to her own daughter. “Why are you so embarrassed over my behavior when you're ten times worse?”



“It’s different!” she spat back at her with fire in her voice. “I’m a girl and I don’t have any children. You shouldn’t do this. It is painful for me.”



Sofi shook her head. “I give up, how am I supposed to make you realize the way you treat others isn't okay.”



She sniffled. “What about my future, what about my job?”



“You already have a job at the strip club,” I told her.



“And I want a better job,” she said. She looked me in the eyes. “I thought you were on my side.”



“I would have been if you would have been on mine.”



“I fucking hate you, and I will find that video!” she marched inside.



“Christ,” Sofi said and wiped the sweat from her brow. “She is going to flip the house upside down.”



I rose up from my seat and gestured to her to relax. “No, she won’t,” I said and approached my stepsister who threw the pillow of the couch against the wall.



“Where are you going?” Nathaly asked.



After all my stepsister’s ruses, I wanted revenge. She watched me as I entered from the veranda. She dropped the pillow she was holding onto and stiffened in my gaze. She blushed and brushed her arm demurely when she saw what was growing between my legs. “I just got a little bit more punishing to do,” I said as the bulge got bigger in my pants.
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