
        
            
                
            
        

    
Jack Pinkhunter

Nadya’s dirty dreams





  

  Copyright © 2022 by Jack Pinkhunter


  
    All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted      in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without      written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute      it by any other means without permission.

  
    This novel is entirely a work of fiction. The names, characters and incidents portrayed in it are      the work of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities      is entirely coincidental.

  
    Jack Pinkhunter asserts the moral right to be identified as      the author of this work.

  
    Jack Pinkhunter has no responsibility for the persistence      or accuracy of URLs for external or third-party Internet Websites referred to in this publication and does not      guarantee that any content on such Websites is, or will remain, accurate or appropriate.

  
    Designations used by companies to distinguish their products are often claimed as trademarks.      All brand names and product names used in this book and on its cover are trade names, service marks, trademarks      and registered trademarks of their respective owners. The publishers and the book are not associated with any      product or vendor mentioned in this book. None of the companies referenced within the book have endorsed the      book.

  

  

  
    First edition

  

  

  

  
    This book was professionally typeset on Reedsy

    Find out more at reedsy.com
  


  




  
    
      Contents
    

    
    
      	
        Chapter 1
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 2
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 3
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 4
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 5
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 6
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 7
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 8
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 9
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 10
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 11
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 12
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 13
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 14
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 15
        
      

    
      	
        Chapter 16
        
      

    
      	
        Epilogue
        
      

    
      	
        Also by Jack Pinkhunter
        
      

    
      	
        About the Author
        
      

    
    


  




  
  
  Chapter 1

  
  
    [image: Chapter Separator]
  







The summer sunlight streamed in through the window. I stretched my arms and legs and peeked down to the morning glory rising in the middle of the bed sheet. I always loved to please myself in the morning instead of when going to bed.

As I was about to reach for my cock, my hand got entangled in a strand of strawberry blonde hair. I arched an eyebrow and studied it with the help of the sunlight. It certainly wasn’t my mom’s. Her hair was a shade darker and a guy like me was rarely surrounded by females.

I stiffened as I heard the sound of gentle breathing next to me and picked up a female scent. I twisted to the left, prepared to spring out of my bed and call the police. But I recognized her high cheekbones and petite little nose. Her long blonde hair lay tussled on the bed sheet. It was Nadya, my stepsister.

She opened up her eyes too by the stream of sunlight and smiled at my caught off-guard expression. “You look like a deer caught in the headlights,” she said and yawned.

I reached for my glasses and pushed them up to my nose. “What are you doing here?” I asked, stuttering half of the syllables. She’d moved out a year ago when both of us started college. I didn’t bother moving out since unlike her, I got along well with our mom.

“I’m sorry if I scared you,” she said. She fetched her hair in a tail and tucked it under her neck. My eyes trailed down to her shoulders and luckily, I saw the straps of a bra. “Tiffany and I got kicked out of our apartment, so I had to move back here again. I couldn’t find a sheet for my bed so I just decided to hop in here.”

Kicked out … that was going to make our mom’s head spin. “You could have told me before sneaking into my bed like this.”

“Sorry,” she said and made a little fake shyface. Then all my worries melted away. Her gorgeous smile was intoxicating. Her high cheekbones looked like two ripe apples begging to be licked.  

We had two very different looks and one might wonder why we called each other for siblings. We weren’t related by blood. She was my stepmom’s daughter, but we’d grown up together for the past ten years.

We were intimate at first. Our parents had photos of us kissing and holding each other’s hands, but then as we bloomed, puberty pulled us apart. She got most of the attention as her curves flourished and tits took shapes. She wasn’t dumb, despite her fiasco at school. She was intelligent enough to use her beauty like a sword, getting it her way with just the whim of her voice or jiggle of the breasts.

She got her eyes on the bed sheet rising in the middle. “What’s that?” she asked and was just about to reach for it. I darted my hand in the middle to stop her.

“It does that in the morning,” I told her and flushed.

“It looks way bigger than normal,” she tittered. “Not what I remember when we were younger.”

I awkwardly tucked it up against the waistband, but my underwear was loose and didn’t have enough strength to clamp it completely down. In all honesty, I wouldn’t mind having her fingers on it. I just didn’t know how to react because of how inexperienced I was, and then it was the taboo feelings whirling around our relationship. “We all change over time,” I told her. I kept talking to the wall, finding it hard to keep my eyes on her. I didn’t want to pour more gasoline into my already raging libido.

“Nerdy talk,” she said and gave me a light punch on the shoulder. “Why don’t you look at me when you are speaking with me?”

I heard how she twisted to the side and just by the thought of her perfect face watching from the side put an extra inch to my cock. “It’s just because this was a bit unexpected,” I said, my speech interrupted by a sudden swallow.

“I like to have attention when speaking with people.”

Attention was almost everything she cared about. I didn’t follow her on Instagram. I was afraid the temptation to enjoy myself to her photos would be too great to resist. I also had my friend Alfred that would never leave me alone, constantly poking me with questions about Nadya.

I twisted to the left and she was smiling at me. She lay her hand over my chest, her soft skin almost melting toward my heart. “Why are you so tense?”

“It was just unexpected,” I stammered.

She moved farther up her pillow. Her great boobs hung to the side. Of course, it had to be a blue teardrop bikini with spaghetti straps she was wearing. It only covered her nipples and areola, and left round chunks of her flesh wide open for anyone to see.

My eyes fell from her eyes and right at her cleavage. She reached for my chin and gave it a gentle lift. “My eyes are up here,” she teased me.

At that moment I caught a whiff of a foreign scent. It was completely novel, similar to sweeter urine. It sparked my imagination where her fingers had just been.

“Maybe we should go and eat breakfast before our mom finds us here,” I said as beads of sweat prickled all over my skin. It was getting hot in here.

“What?” she asked. “Why would it be a problem for her to find us two here, laying side by side and enjoying a morning conversation?”

“You do the math,” I told her.

“You do the math,” she hurled back at me. “I’m not as smart as you are.”

“I don’t agree,” I said. I was careful with stroking her ego too much. “By all seriousness, Nadya, you should be going.”

“Why don’t you ever have some fun?” she kept going, wanting to keep me here tight on her leash. “It can’t be fun being stuck in this room all the time —”

“Mark?” my mom called from the hall. “Can I come in?”

My sister quickly submerged under the sheet, giggling like mad. I thought she’d grown up after a year in college. She was still that playful child as I remembered her to be. “Sure,” I said.

She opened the door and stood there in her purple silky morning robe. She’d tied the waistbelt tightly into a tight knot, straining her busty breasts and voluptuous figure. She’d brushed her dark blonde hair which glittered down her back. “I forgot to tell you yesterday, but my daughter will move in here today.”

It seems like she forgot a day as well. My mom wasn’t endowed with the brains, but she had the looks and heart. That was the primary reason my father, equally as geeky as I was, chose her. I felt a few fingers creeping toward my thigh. Christ, was she actually going for my manhood? I darted my hand down to wave her off me. “Okay, thanks for telling me.”

“I will make breakfast for you,” she said and was luckily too tired not to hear her daughter giggling beneath the sheets.

“Okay,” I quickly said. I let out the deepest breath as she closed the door.

Nadya sprung free from the sheets. She was red in her face of excitement and thrill. “Such nostalgia from our younger days.”

“Can you please get out of here,” I told her. I sounded angry which I rarely did. I didn’t have the testosterone nor the confidence to raise my voice like a man.

“Oh, look who is speaking now,” she said and looked at me with more interest. She lowered her bed sheet trying to trap my attention by her round fresh breasts resting high on her chest. “Why don’t you just go yourself?”

I swallowed hard at that one. I waited because I had one of the strongest erections I’ve had in years.

“Is there something you are trying to hide from me?” she asked again and her sneaky fingers were clawing toward me again.

I sprung up and snatched my pillow. I kept it in front of me as I scrambled into the bathroom. I didn’t have another choice. She would drag onto this forever.

After pouring buckets of cold water on my erection, I finally tamed it. I got dressed in a white shirt with the collar buttoned and a pair of cargo shorts. I then pushed my glasses up my nose, the final touch on my scrawny body. I stood at six feet two inches tall, but my bad posture probably pulled me down to six feet. I combed my short dark hair and then descended the stairs. The tower of hotcakes waited for me with syrup trailing down the sides like golden streams. “What took you so long?” mom asked.

“Morning stuff,” I sat down and we dug in, or it was more my mother who did it. I ate more carefully, took my time and didn’t try to spill as much. It wasn’t my nature. I always tried to keep myself clean and tidy.

After we’d eaten, my mom sighed as she washed the dishes. I’d noticed earlier that she’d been in a worse mood than the past days, something that didn’t clothe her beauty. I pushed up my glasses further up my nose. “What is it?” I asked her.

“My daughter got kicked out of her apartment,” she said and turned to me with her fist against her hip. She looked at the photo of my stepsister hanging on the wall. She had an iris tucked behind her ear, matching the color of her deep blue eyes. Her strawberry blonde hair spilled over her small shoulders. She was ten when that photo was taken, but her good looks still remained, but hotter rather than cuter.

Even if that sneaky fox hadn’t told me from the beginning, it would have been my first guess. “So that’s why she had to move back in here?”

“Yeah,” she said and took her eyes off the photo and dried her hands on the towel. “I don’t mind having her under my roof, but I just wished she could behave for once.”

I did mind having her here, but I was in no position to complain. My mom wasn’t actually my biological mom but my stepmom and her name was Julie.

My father had married my stepmom when I was ten years old, right after my biological mother took her own life because of drug addiction. My father was a wealthy developer. He was more on the nerdy side and spent most of his time with computers and coding. He’d gotten my smoking hot stepmom by flashing his wallet, or that’s what I guessed. They had been very secretive in their relationship. My mom still kept her work life a secret. She’d just mentioned briefly she worked as customer support for a website. But I believed it was my father’s inheritance that kept this household afloat since she never stressed about finances.

My father had given me some of the best advice in life. “Start your life with chasing the money, and then the girls will chase you.” It was a quote I will never forget.

It was currently summer break and then I will start my second year of college, studying computer programming. My grades were already top-notch since I knew coding from an early age. My mom was more than proud of me but wished of course her daughter would take the same path in life.

The stairs creaked and it startled her. Down the stairs, descended my sister. She was wearing a pink shirt and a matching mini skirt. Her two nipples were about to poke out her clothing like two daggers. She strode down here without a bra on. She took my breath away from me. Our mom went to the middle of the hall and stood rooted there, demanding an answer. “You said tomorrow?”

She raised her dirty fingers over her lips and giggled. “I’m sorry. Landlady was so pissed off because of me and Catalina that she kicked us out a day earlier.”

My mom’s mood sank even lower. “Nadya this isn’t okay. You are an adult now and you should behave like one.”

“I do,” she said and spread her legs as she stood there. Her gestures were filled with sexual connotations. Behaving like an adult. I could only guess what she meant by that.

“Have you sent out some resumes?” she asked her.

“That’s none of your business,” she said as it started to boil between them.

Mom let out a sigh as if she would go mad. “You know I can’t afford you living here for free. Mark has no problem finding a job then why can’t you?”

“Do you have some hotcakes left for me?”

“Make them yourself,” mom said as if she slammed the door right on her face. I could tell Nadya didn’t like it. She hated rejections. It was because she rarely got one, especially when it came to boys. She was one of the most popular girls in the entire college and had been so throughout high school. It wasn’t easy concentrating with her around. It was something I feared as well. It wouldn’t become easy working, let alone have my releases whenever I felt the urge. Despite keeping on clean clothes and always having my bedroom nice and tidy, I had one addiction that I was embarrassed over — Porn, even though most of the guys my age enjoyed the dirty scenes, I didn’t enjoy it because I understood it was an addiction.

But it was so easy getting sucked into the cyber world and having all of your urges tamed at once. The addiction was too powerful to tame. Especially when you were a lonely developer, having a few extra tabs open was too hard to resist. It wasn’t only that which made me shyer than usual. I was equipped with a sword greater than average. It was something I would giggle at now and then. Especially when reading my erotic comic books. They always referred to their “weapon” as great in size and figure. I’d always dreamed of having muscles like that, and superpowers to get all the hot elves and demigoddess as possible. Maybe one day I would find the motivation to hit the gym to get the looks I wanted.

For this summer I had already landed a job for an e-commerce firm. It was remote, so it meant I would spend most of my time in the bedroom. I was glad I at least had an excuse to be there because I wasn’t sure what I would do otherwise.

“I will just call Catalina and she will bring some food over,” Nadya said, referring to one of her best friends working at cafe.

“You do whatever,” mom said and prepared herself for work.

After the hotcakes, our mom went to work. I went up to my room and started my computer and pulled down the blinds, so I could see the screen. I hunched my shoulders. Another day with another chunk of code to delve into.
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“I don’t know what to do,” my sister Nadya said in despair. She was sunbathing on the lawn outside. Yet she had a few days to go till her ass turned golden brown. Catalina was right next to her. She was already tanned and her dark hair spilled all over her back. Her fatty ass was a piece of heart. Already at the age of twenty and it had a perfect heart shape that begged for penetration.

Catalina was from Argentina and spoke with a hot accent that made me melt for every syllable. She was just as wild as my sister, drowning in alcohol and parties and waving a dismissive hand at her future. “My mom refuses to buy me new clothes, and I haven’t managed to find a job either.”

“Did you search?” Catalina asked. It didn’t only raise her suspicions but mine as well. A smoking hot girl like Nadya had no issue landing a job so long as there was a male employer. She also knew how to wield the power of beauty, impressive at such a young age.

“Yeah, but I haven’t found anything that interests me. I’m not going to be a store clerk or a waitress. I want to have fun and do something exotic.”

“We had lots of fun working at the cafe last year. They were just throwing tips at us like flower petals.” She and Nadya shared a giggle, delving into intimate memories.

“It was but I don’t know. I’m also growing tired of school. I have no idea how I will be able to manage three more years.”

It was a shame I could only see half of Catalina’s face from this view. That was the only good part about my sister moving back in. She wasn’t shy about inviting her hot friends over. My hot comic books would catch dust on the shelves this summer. With the help of Catalina’s round butt cheeks, it was plenty of material to spill my hot jizz.

“What were your plans before you started?”

“You know,” she said and I caught her lips curling up into a dirty smile. “Find someone older and wealthier … the usual girly dream.”

“I’ve had those as well. They are hard to find though,” Catalina said.

“My mom got so lucky,” Nadya said. It was typical of her to resent our mother. The sparks between them could sometimes lead to wildfires when the fight got heated. “What annoys me is how she has something to teach me when she took the sugar daddy path herself.”

“She is a real sweetheart though,” Catalina added.

“Yeah, yeah.” It was something Nadya found difficult to admit. Our mom was truly the greatest woman one could grow up with. She wanted the best of us and only because she was rescued by a wealthy man didn’t mean Nadya would as well. “I have been thinking of something I could be doing, but I’m not sure.”

She caught Catalina’s interest as she opened up her round twinkling eyes right at Nadya. “You better open up for me.”

Nadya looked around, making sure no one was close by. “To film some adult stuff.”

Catalina gasped while Nadya spilled out her giggles all over her. I was just about to pull my pants down to my ankles but gasped in surprise at that revelation. That sure was going to be a blow to our mom. “No way,” she refused to believe it.

“Why not?” she said and wiggled her hips closer to her friend’s. Get your hips off that girl so I could masturbate in peace.

“I knew you were dirty, but not that dirty.”

“I just read an article about how much money pornstars are making.” She turned around, lying on her back and spread her legs right on the grass. “Think about it, just lying there being fucked all day long by some macho man. Plus, you get paid.”

Catalina turned to the side. Her two exotic melons fell on top of each other like the number eight. She propped her head up with her right hand. “You have to do some work yourself though. No guy wants to masturbate to a dead fish.”

“Who doesn’t want a big cock to suck on?” she asked and licked her lips as her dreams went wild.

“Or get fucked by one,” Catalina added. “Most of the ones I’ve been with are more than tiny.”

Nadya reached for her bottoms. It took ages to roam her hands across her great Argentinian cheeks. “You need something big to fill these ones up.”

She brushed the blonde hair away from Nadya’s face. “And a big load for that beautiful face of yours.”

“We could make so many dirty films together,” Nadya lured her into her trap.

Catalina stiffened. “I never said I wanted to join in on your dirty ideas.”

“I will make you,” Nadya said. My sister was known to get it her way. Even when it came to her best friends. They too found her hard to resist. “You know that as well.”

“We’ll see,” Catalina said, sounding unsure. “The hardest part will be to find a willing man and one that is well equipped for the job.”

“Yeah, that’s what I was thinking earlier too. But it’s just an idea for now.”

“And I hope it will remain that, otherwise you are more than welcome to come to my mom’s cafe again.”

Nadya kissed Catalina straight on her lips. “Thank you, but I will wait a few days.”

That touch sent a rush of blood to my cock. It hardened so fast it was about to break free from my pants. I got a message through our work chat. It was from my boss, wondering what I was doing. I wrote back and excused myself from the “bathroom break”. I closed the window and jumped right back at the code.




When our mom got home from work, she went straight to prepare for dinner. It didn’t take long till she shouted for me. “Mark, dinner!”

It had been years since I ate with my sister and her friend Catalina. I hoped it wouldn’t turn out as awkward as it usually was. I prepared myself well with pants instead of shorts. I didn’t want to spend half of my time there trying to suppress my boner. I descended the stairs and Catalina was the first girl I saw. I tried not to peek too much, but gravity pulled me toward her and it was near impossible to resist.

“You’ve been home all the time?” Catalina asked.

“Uhm, yeah, I’m working,” I stammered. Of course, I always had to sound nervous in front of her. She had the most impressive curves a girl could have. They were golden brown as if fresh out of the oven, matching her thick, dark and glittery hair. She wore similar blue teardrop bikini as my sister with spaghetti straps with her c-cup tits constantly straining against them. Her flat stomach even made them look bigger. If only my dirty sister will get her to undress for the camera. It would be a dream come true.

“Coding, right?”

“Yeah mostly,” I said and got my cap on. I had no idea why I said mostly. It was the only thing I worked with.

“Do both of you have to be in a bikini?” our mom asked. She wasn’t wearing any less revealing clothes herself. A blue summer robe with a plunging V line, showing ample cleavage that I wanted to bury my face in.

“Mark wants us to wear this,” my flirty sister said as she stole the spot right next to me.

“I haven’t said anything,” I objected.

“Deep in your heart I know you want us to wear this.”

Catalina just chuckled. Our mom gave her a look. It annoyed her whenever she would turn on her coquettish behavior.

She served us the burgers and we chatted about what we’d done today. Of course, I spoke the least but they kept pushing me to speak. I only managed a few short sentences before sounding too stupid. It wasn’t easy having a conversation in real life when most of your time went through a digital device.

I was more than glad that I chose the pants. Nadya spilled sprinkled water all over her. It bubbled over her breasts, making her skin glitter in the sunlight. I watched her a second too much and Catalina caught it and smirked at me. It made me hide under the brim of the cap.

When our mom came over with ice cream that was when my stick started to rattle under the table. All three of them licked the white cream in tandem. I sat there all shy and withdrawn, melting by the sight of their sopping tongues catching the white running cream. Nadya spilled all over her fingers and sucked each one of them more than necessary. For some reason, she had a need to display her sexual nature more than any other. Our mom eventually nudged her. “Okay, Nadya, that’s enough.”

“What?” she said, pretending not to understand. “The taste is still on my tips, and you know I love ice cream.”

Most of my ice cream had melted in a puddle in my cone. I had been too busy watching the three hotties in front of me. My raging libido was about to derail me. Especially so when Catalina hugged my sister goodbye and even opened up her arms to me. “It was nice seeing you again,” she said. My hand bumped into hers as I was about to embrace her. Luckily, she played it off with a smile and didn’t give up. She embraced me back and mashed her golden breasts right into my chest. She must have felt my erection. Even though I wore pants twice my size, my dick was hard as metal and pointed straight north. “You too,” I said and drank in her aroma of newly plucked flowers at the peak of summer.

Nadya just had to kiss her on the lips again. That was the final touch for me. I almost stumbled when running up to my bedroom. My balls were blue and painful already. I tore off my belt and pulled my pants and underwear down to my ankles. This was the first in a long time I grasped my shaft without some steamy porn to watch. A drop of sweat trickled from my temple, as I imagined how Catalina was still in my arms. I stepped a bit deeper into the imagination, pushing my face between her cleavage.

It didn’t take long till I was there. It built up quicker than ever as I was already ten seconds in, trying to tame the flames raging in my testicles and throbbing cock. I leaned back and tried to stifle my upcoming groan. I fired a nice thick rope of cum over my stomach and got the remainder all over my fingers. Right then my door swung open and my sister stepped in. I was about to jump out of the chair. How the hell did I manage to forget to lock it? I must have been raging horny. “Can you help me with my computer —” Her voice got cut off by her gasp.

I blushed beet red and immediately pulled up my pants, smearing the cum all over my clothes. “What are you doing?” I said in panic and then shouted at her, “Get out of here!”

It was the first time she’d seen my cock since puberty. “It’s enormous,” she stammered in disbelief.

“Mom!” I shouted.

She slowly closed the door, but I saw the widest grin unfold on her young lips.
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The way she drank in the sight of my cock. She must have prepared for that. It was difficult falling asleep yesterday and even more difficult sitting here trying to get some work done. I’d never in my entire life gotten caught masturbating. I was certain I must have been heard now or then, but not have someone walk in on me like that. It was easy to forget that Nadya was here when she’d just moved in. That bratty fox. My mom would never do something so impulsive to just step into my bedroom. She always knocked and made sure the coast was clear.

Our mom was away for work and I heard Nadya pacing the living room down below. It was weird she hadn’t gone out with her friends yet. I had a feeling she was waiting specifically for me. I ground my teeth as it was my lunch break. I didn’t have another choice but to face her.

I got up from the computer chair and slowly descended the stairs. I caught the scent of her pear shampoo she deeply loved along with something else, something I had caught before when she’d snuck into my bed. Right when I sat my foot down on the floor, she called for me at the other end of the living room. “Good morning.”

I didn’t look at her. “Good morning,” I said and went straight for the kitchen.

“Don’t you want to keep me company?” she asked. “I wanted to talk to you about something.”

“It’s lunch,” I told her and opened the fridge to grab the leftovers from yesterday. “I have to eat and then go back to work.”

“I’m also going to eat,” she said and was already right behind me.

I closed my eyes for a brief moment and cursed her. I pushed my food into the microwave. I didn’t look at her but felt her presence.

“Are you embarrassed for yesterday?” she asked. “We all masturbate. If you are so embarrassed, I won’t tell anyone.”

It was nothing that sounded so convincing as her mouth. “Please, don’t mention it again.” I accidentally glanced at her. She was twirling her blonde hair in her finger. She was wearing another pair of her microkini. Only three triangles covered her three forbidden parts. “Of all the clothes you got to wear,” I said to myself and shook my head.

“What?” she said and just smiled. “It’s summer and so hot. You should perhaps undress as well.”

I gave her a look. It was difficult to hold eye contact with her two blue eyes without drowning in them. It wasn’t only the clothes, but now I noticed she’d applied the sluttiest makeup she had to offer … looking exactly like a pornstar she so desperately wanted to become. I was unsure what she was fishing after. Even before separating a year ago, she still enjoyed dressing like a slut, but she usually kept some decency under the family roof.

I took my food and sat down. She joined me shortly after, of course, choosing the seat right opposite of me instead of to the side. “If you are in such a hurry, maybe we can talk over lunch.”

She got on my nerves. “What exactly do you want?”

“I want your help,” she said and got the spoon of mom’s stew into her mouth.

“You have to be a bit more specific than that.”

“I don’t want you to choke on your food,” she said and tittered on the side.

Now I feared the worst. I laid the silverware to the side of my bowl and inhaled deeply. “Just let it out, I don’t have all day.”

“Well, as you probably know I’m having a few difficulties in school and I don’t enjoy those jobs that I have been offered.” She took a break to wash her mouth with water. What a spoiled brat she was. Her difficult time was because she wasn’t there in the first place. People like myself, with below-average looks, struggled to get a job anywhere, and she could make more in just tips than what I made in a day trying to solve complex puzzles. “I want to try out a new career path, but I need a male. In fact, you will be the perfect match for the job.”

I arched an eyebrow. “You want to offer me a job?”

“Not exactly. I want you to be a part of one of my projects.”

“If you don’t get straight to the point, I will go up to my room and eat there.”

“I need your help to become an adult entertainer.”

How she said that without a trace of shame or blush on her face was beyond me. “Go do your dirty stuff then,” I said but made a silent prayer she would get Catalina to join her.

“I can’t do that without a man.”

“Find your man then,” I told her and started eating again. I suspected she needed help with perhaps making a website. I could give her a helping hand with that. Despite her bratty behavior, I didn’t dislike or hate her. We’d always had feelings for each other and gotten along well.

“I need a man that is well equipped.”

I dropped my spoon full of food right onto the table and raised my trembling eyes to hers. Her blue twinkling eyes didn’t blink. She was dead serious. “What the fuck?” I questioned in disbelief. I rarely cursed and I preferred mellower words frequently used in comic books rather than porn curses.

“Come on,” she said and gave me a little kick with her small feet. “I know you watch me.”

“No, I do not,” I said and raised my voice greater than usual.

“Why are you overreacting then?”

“I have spent half of my life with you,” I reminded her. “We call each other siblings all the time.”

“We are step siblings,” she reminded me. “I know you want me. Don’t try to lie to me. I know a man better than you think.”

“Okay, maybe I do want you, but I will never in my life act in a pornographic film.”

“Why? What were you watching yesterday?” she teased me. “Why sit and watch others enjoy themselves when it could be you. I’ve been with lots of guys, and you are way beyond average. The biggest cock I’ve ever seen to be honest. That tool of yours is made to pleasure a female. It wasn’t made to be stroked by the owner.”

“Nadya,” I said sternly and wanted her to stop. I could run up to my room, but I already felt her grip tightening around me.

She flung her hair over her shoulder with a wave of her hand. She sat upright, making sure I had an ample view of her newly bloomed breasts. She squeezed her elbows together, deepening the cleavage. God damn, she was a master at teasing. “I should have stayed here instead of moving out. Do you remember when we were on a vacation in Vegas? Our parents had a bit too much to drink and we snuck out to the casino.”

The memory made me smile. “We almost got to the strip club before they kicked us out.”

“They called the police, but we slipped from their grasp and ran back to our room, giggling like mad. The thrill that we shouldn’t be doing something but we did it anyway.”

It got into me. The thrill hit me right in the chest. I was pulled in against my own will. She grinned wider and kept going, tightening the shackles on my bony arms and legs. “Or what about that time we hid in the mall till they closed, and then we ran around like idiots.” She giggled and I couldn’t suppress it. Those were the dearest memories I had. The pre-puberty days when we were both equal. Right before she bloomed and found out the powers of beauty, I had to retreat to my computer to prepare myself to make a living, working hard and learning to code. But those four years from ten, when we first met, to fourteen were the best of my life. “We kissed for the first time in that mall,” she brought up another dear memory. “If you only knew how many guys that are jealous that you got my first kiss.”

I nodded. We were cuddled up and had a Coca-Cola ad on a walkway billboard in front of us. We pointed both and questioned what was the deal with the kiss that grown-ups seemed to love so much. She then said it was only one way to find out. Leading up to the moment, I had butterflies swarming my belly. When her lips pressed right onto mine, a wave of warmth washed over me and time suddenly froze. She just smiled, but I was touched by the greatest feeling of my life. “It was before we snatched the cookies from the cafe.”

“We spilled those crumbs all over the comfy room.”

“Then we cuddled up and fell asleep. We woke up with each other’s thumbs in our mouths.”

She was about to shed a tear at that one. “Right before they opened the mall, the security almost caught us when you sneezed.”

I digested it all and let it sink in.

“It can’t be fun sitting in your room all day long. Developers have a high rate of suicide as well. I care about you more than you think. I can help you with a brighter path in life.”

All the golden memories had overwhelmed me. “I … I’m not so sure. This will devastate our mother and you know that.”

“Only if she finds out,” she said with a wink. “She didn’t find out when we snuck on a train together to the other side of town. She didn’t find out when we slept over at Ashley’s ranch and decided to swim in the lake in the middle of the night.”

Ashley was our mom’s best friend. She owned a ranch that she frequently invited us over. “I have a feeling though she suspected something.”

“Maybe, but the thrill and adventure were ours.”

“I don’t know about this,” I told her. The truth was that I’d missed those days. And to tap into that forbidden experience and relive some of those memories was a temptation too great to resist.

“I will let you think about it, okay?”

“Okay,” I said.

She opened up her purse and tossed a bag at the table. “A little dessert,” she said with a wink. She got dressed and headed outside. “I will meet a couple of my friends. See you at the dinner table when mom is home.”

“Sure,” I said and opened the bag. It was a cookie and not any other cookie but the ones we’d taken from the cafe when we’d had the mall for ourselves. I couldn’t see the receipt either as if she’d stolen it herself. It made me smile even deeper. I took a bite and I swore, it was one of the best cookies I’d ever tasted.
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I was in a better mood as I finally typed the last curly bracelets and said goodbye to my colleagues for today. Julie was already home and the scent of dinner whirled up to my room. “Mark?” she called for me. I didn’t know how this dinner would turn out. I had been touched by something mighty earlier that I knew would be difficult to hide.

As we sat there and shoveled food into our mouths, Nadya gave me an occasional look here and there and asked me some programming questions. I knew it was just to be discreet, pretend like it wasn’t a renewed bond between us.

“What have you two been up to?” our mom asked at the end of the dinner. It was a different atmosphere between me and Nadya. Of course, as a mother, she’d noticed.

“We had a nice lunch together,” Nadya said with a twinkle in her eye. “But then I was out with a couple of my friends. We went to the beach.”

“Saw some boys, I guess,” mom laughed.

Nadya waved her hand dismissively and made sure I heard this part, “None that interested me.”

“You will find your prince eventually,” she said. I was glad they weren’t fighting today.

“Was it tough at work?” she then asked me and took my dishes.

“Not really, I just worked extra so I can have the Friday off.”

“Take your time to rest,” she said and then gave my stiff shoulders a massage. “Don’t overwork yourself.”

“I won’t,” I said and relaxed deeply as her soft fingers kneaded into my flesh.




I couldn’t help but think my sister had been awfully quiet now at the end of the day. She was either plotting something or had decided to give me the room to think about her offer.

I crawled into bed. She was right. I had watched her for a long time. It was because of her I wasn’t unkissed and it could be because of her I might not remain a virgin. I shook my head, what am I thinking? What about the blow to Julie? Only if she finds out … God damn Nadya and her toxic tongue. But deep inside me, I wanted it. She wouldn’t hesitate when introducing me to her friends. Catalina and Nadya at the same time. It was a harem dream. The type of fiction I loved to read. She had girlfriends older than her as well that I knew were even dirtier than her.

My mind went spinning. I didn’t know what to think of this, but as I trailed my eyes further down and saw my sheets rising in the middle of the bed, I knew what my cock truly wanted. I would have to give it more time. I closed my eyes and descended into sleep.




I dreamed an intense dream about a sense of magic glowing around my cock. So intense it eventually pulled me away from the dream. Waking up, I realized it wasn’t magic, but a pleasure so intense I thought it was magic. “Hmm God,” I moaned.

I picked my head up and saw something bobbing up and down beneath my sheet. “What the hell?” I asked and lifted the sheet and peeked thereunder. Right between my legs, lay my stepsister with my cock in her mouth. The muscles of her young, tight throat massaged my head. She gave the slit a kiss. The string of her saliva still clung to her nether lip as she said, “I just thought to stop by.”

“Oh my God, that feels amazing.” I glanced nervously at the door and to my relief, it was shut. “What time is it?”

“It’s 3 am, the usual time we used to be dirty, if you remember.” She went back in. I reached for her head and thought I was strong enough to push it away from me. I didn’t have the strength, not even close as the shiver of pleasure made my hands shake. “God … you are crazy, her bedroom is right next to mine.”

She came off with a pop. “You better not raise your voice then.” She kept me seized in her grip as she descended back to my meat. “You are so big,” she said and jerked the shaft harder. It was dripping with her saliva. When she stroked it was like stroking a bar of soap.

“I can’t believe this is happening,” I mouthed and tried to push my meat further into her mouth. I felt something small and light poking and tingling on my thighs. I lifted the bed sheet again and noticed she was topless. Her two round breasts were hanging down to my thighs, dangling like two golden bells. “This is … ah,” I couldn’t finish thinking. The most intense feeling radiated through my body. She stuffed my rod deeper into her mouth. I reached for a fistful of her strawberry blonde hair. With a hard grunt, I exploded inside her, the hot cum splashing in her mouth. My head fell onto the pillow with a great thump. She’d taken the breath and seeds away from me. My cock swayed and then fell flat on my stomach. She teased me with a few more licks and sucks, being a good girl and cleaning the dishes. She came crawling up to me and lowered her head on the pillow next to me. “How did it feel?”

“Please don’t do that again.” But deep inside me, I desired that every single day. I twisted my head and faced her. That’s when I noticed a string of pearly jizz trickling down her chin. “You have something left on your chin.”

She jutted her tongue out and swiped it back and forth. I then reached for my limp cock and touched around my stomach. I was so used to after every single release that there would be a sticky puddle in the middle of my stomach. “Where did it go?”

She opened up her mouth and stuck her tongue out. “I swallowed everything, how a sister is supposed to behave.”

“Stop that please —” I shut my mouth as our mom opened her bedroom door. I wanted to throw her out the window if she would make a noise now. She quickly submerged under the sheet. Each of her footsteps sent another wave of nervousness across my body. She passed my room and I could finally breathe as she went to the bathroom to pee. But then something bobbed beneath the sheets again. “God damn Nadya,” I said as she wrapped her lips around my cock.

She came crawling back up with a giggle. “I just wanted to clean it properly —”

I pushed my finger over her lip. “Don’t talk so loud.”

She rolled her eyes. “Have you thought about what we talked about earlier?”

Was that reason she decided to wake me up? I couldn’t be angry. That was one of the greatest sexual experiences of my life. “I was about to think over it tomorrow.”

“Can you lay on your side?” she asked. “I prefer eye contact when speaking.”

I did as she wished and lay on my side. She was so beautiful, so smoking hot I even melted as she lay there in front of me. Her blonde hair glowed in the dark, spilling the light on her two breasts that were stacked on top of each other. “That’s better,” she said and caressed my shoulder. It was nothing to brag about. I was scrawny and there wasn’t much muscle there. “You still didn’t answer my earlier question about the blow job.”

“It was great,” I admitted. “The best sexual experience in my life.”

“How many others have there been?”

That was a question that weighed me down with shame. “Only from my hand.”

“You can break that curse anytime you want with me, remember that.”

“I still don’t know,” I said. Our mom flushed the toilet and was on her way out.

She traced her finger from the top of my breast and then further down. “Do you feel this thrill?”

I did especially as our mom left the bathroom, making me sweat at the same time. She halted in the middle of the floor, startling both of us. We exchanged glances. The seconds felt like an eternity. I put a stern finger over her lips as she was about to say something. My heart was about to jump out of my chest. How was I going to explain this one? She then sneezed and sauntered back into her bedroom and closed the door. I wiped my brow. “I felt like I was about to pass out,” I admitted.

“It was just when we locked ourselves in the bathroom of the train to avoid the conductor.”

I smiled at her. “It sure was.”

“Do you want to touch my breasts?” she offered, right out of the blue.

“I’ve always wanted to,” I admitted. “Ever since you hit puberty and I saw them blossom in front of me. It was hard to keep my hands in my pockets.”

“Touch them,” she offered, pushing her chest toward me as if serving them on a silver plate.

“You sure?” I asked as if this were too good to be true.

“Yeah, I just sucked you,” she said with a laugh on the side.

I cupped them from below. They were incredibly soft to the touch, bulging over my fingers and hands as I explored them. “God, they are soft.”

She didn’t even have to ask me if I enjoyed them. My happy face said it all as I dived deeper into her flesh. I was lost in time as the heat and sweetness radiated all over my body. The cleavage was her greatest part as both parts of her boobs warmed me at once. “Wow,” I finally said and didn’t believe that the touch of breasts would be so amazing.

“Have I made you change your mind now?” she asked. I knew she had a few more tricks up her sleeves. I surrendered as I knew I’d nowhere to go from here.

“How do you expect a virgin like me to last like a pornstar?”

Now the grin of victory unfolded on her face. “I will practice with you. If they can do it then so can you.”

“That’s going to take some time though,” I said.

“Of course, I’m patient, but I just want to prepare myself when mom will kick me out the next semester.”

That part worried me. “Why will she kick you out?”

“I don’t want to continue college,” she said. She tried to smile but I could tell deep inside she didn’t like to study. I then felt the need as a sibling to help her out. It pained me whenever they fought.

“Well, so long my face won’t be on the camera. I guess we could try—” She threw her arms around my neck, and wrapped her legs over my right thigh, so I felt her wet panties.

“You are the greatest,” she said. She then brushed the hair from my face and planted a kiss right on my lips. The first time in more than eight years. She sealed me in a timeless place. That such a gentle brush was enough to knock me over to Nirvana. “Are you there?” she asked and knocked on my forehead.

I licked my lips as she pulled me back to reality. They were just as sweet as I remembered them to be. “When will we begin?” I asked her.

“Tomorrow.”

I swallowed hard. That was sooner than I expected. She then kissed me again, and I was left without not a single worry to dwell on.
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I woke up feeling more refreshed than I ever had. I had spilled drool all over my pillow. A sticky mess that had to wait for now. I rose up and to my surprise, my morning glory rose to its greatest prime. It had recovered quickly from the touch of heaven my sister had given me. She’d tipped me over the edge and made me confess things I had kept tight around my chest for so long. She still hadn’t uncovered my fetich for my stepmom. That one she would never get close to.

I felt the thrill as I got on my shorts. I glanced out the window through the slatted blinds. Our mom was gone for work. I had no idea what Nadya had planned for today, but to enter her slit was a forbidden dream of mine, suppressed by the idea of family.

I yawned and descended the stairs. I stiffened on the first floor as Nadya wished me good morning. It wasn’t the sight of her but Catalina next to her, looking more excited than usual. “You are early,” I said. My sister and her friends weren’t known to be early risers. Both of them wore a pair of tight matching denim shorts, and a spandex athletic top visible in the sizable gaps at the sides. The only difference was that Nadya’s top was purple and Catalina’s blue.

Both of them glanced at the clock. “It’s noon,” Nadya said and giggled. “We were about to throw an ice bucket at you if you didn’t show up in ten minutes.”

I glanced at the clock, astonished. “Wow, I have no idea I slept so long.”

“I did a good job then,” she complimented herself and giggled with Catalina.

“I thought you were joking,” Catalina said.

“I never joke with sex and you should know that by now.”

I sunk into the couch and then scratched my neck. “How much does she know?” I asked. I didn’t feel comfortable that she’d already told one of her friends about the blowjob. I feared she knew about my size as well.

“Everything there is to know about you,” she said and kept twirling her hair in her finger. Her eyes were twinkling brighter, and so were Catalina’s. She’d been studying my pants for way too long by now.

“Uhm,” she said and couldn’t hold it in much longer. “Your sister can joke around a lot. Do you mind showing it to me?”

I flushed. “What do you mean exactly?”

“Uhm, your cock,” she said with the widest grin I’d seen on her face.

I looked awkwardly at Nadya and then back at Catalina. My experiences with girls were almost nonexistent and here two hotties wanted me to pull down my cargo shorts in front of them. I slowly rose. I struggled to unbuckle the belt, fumbling around with my sweaty fingers. I then pulled the belt out of the loops and dropped it to the floor. I pulled my pants down across my thighs till they fell to my ankles. It was only my briefs left. My cock hardened to concrete and I had to get this garment off before my tip would burst a hole through them.

I pulled them off and as my great erection got into her view, her jaw fell before my face. “Holy moly,” she said and turned to my sister who grinned again as my weapon widened her eyes. “You weren’t kidding.”

“Nadya, can you pull the curtains together,” I told her. I’d forgotten it was summer and that most were outside during days like this. She did as I told her and the room got dimly lit, but my throbbing cock brought a magic light into the living room.

Nadya nudged her friend with her elbow, “I told you.”

“Come closer,” Catalina beckoned me.

I kicked my pants aside and moved closer to her. She went on her knees. It cast a thick shadow over her face. She tried wrapping her fingers around it but wasn’t even close. She also tried to pull the foreskin down but it sat so tight on my raging erection. “Is it always hard?” she questioned.

“Uhm no,” I said and wondered where that question came from. This wasn’t as uncomfortable as I thought it would be. I felt more than excited standing here with all the attention aimed at me.

“I’m just asking since you were already rock hard when pulling down your pants.” She then glanced over her shoulder at Nadya. “You don’t think this is a bit too big?”

I saw gold in my sister’s eyes. “That’s when you know it is perfect.”

“I guess I will join,” Catalina said to Nadya. “I have never ridden something so exotic, but I think you have forgotten something about Mark.”

I sat down as I realized this discussion might be a bit longer than I expected. I was still the only one naked here. “And what is that?” Nadya asked.

“He sure has the cock of a pornstar, but the body isn’t there. No offense,” she reminded me with her sweet smile.

“You need some muscles,” Nadya agreed. “Some abs and veins on your arms.”

“I’ve never been to the gym before,” I told them, which I probably didn’t have to tell them. Julie had bought me a gym membership before. It was one of her vain attempts to get me in shape. Unfortunately, I just disappointed her and gave her the excuse that I didn’t have time and retreated to my bedroom for a masturbation session or two.

“Valeria works at the gym downtown,” Catalina said. “She sure can give you a discount and some help on how to get in shape quickly. We should see some results after a week of hard training and dieting.”

Valeria was another one of their dirty friends. A redheaded beauty that one might argue was too cute for porn. But a private workout session with Valeria was not something I could resist. “Okay.”

Catalina called her right away and luckily enough she even had time for training me. Catalina gave me a thumbs up and stuffed her phone back into her purse.

“We don’t have much time to lose,” Nadya said. “You should go to the gym immediately.”




I hoisted the gym bag on my shoulders and headed out. It was only a twenty-minute walk from where we lived. I got butterflies in my tummy as I was about to receive a private session with Valeria. She was a bit on the shorter side but her well-trained hips and glutes sure made up for it. Then it was her flaming gingery hair, making her look like a fairy.

I entered the gym for the first time in my life. I met her by the entrance. She had her hair braided in a ponytail. She was wearing blue skin-tight yoga pants and a high sports bra, pushing her young breasts as high as possible. “Hi, Mark, how are you?”

“A bit nervous, first time here.” I made it sound like it was because my first time in the gym I was nervous, but it was because of being trained by her. Another one of my stepsister’s hotties.

“The nerves will be gone as you will start pumping iron, trust me,” she said. She went over the pricing and gave me a generous fifty percent discount for half a year membership. She just gave me a wink. “Anything for you and your sister.”

She guided me to the locker room and told me to meet her at the dumbbell rack when I’d dressed.

I quickly got my gym clothes on in the locker room and headed back out to the gym. There weren’t that many people here at this hour. Something I was glad about since I didn’t want too many watchers as I embarrassed myself.

She guided me to the dumbbells. I couldn’t stop staring at her delicious buttocks, begging to be cupped. She went over the bicep curls, showing exactly the movement of the exercise. I couldn’t lie. It was a bit embarrassing lifting those baby bells as she went for the thicker and heavier metals. I believed that all women reached for bigger things.

It didn’t take long for me to break a sweat. The towel was already soaked with my fluids. The first time I used a towel to clean off sweat. It was usually used for my own seeds. Valeria wasn’t afraid to get dirty. She reached my towel and wiped herself with it as well, adding another inch to my erection that I’d desperately tried to suppress. She touched my biceps, her fingers warm as a pillow. “They look bigger already,” she complimented me.

I extended them in front of me and curled them. They were pumped and blood flowed in there like never before. “They have never felt this before.”

“No pain no gain,” she said. “Touch mine, they are a bit softer but that’s because women don’t have as much muscle as men.”

I went on and touched them. They were warm and soft. They reminded me of my sister’s breasts, although I kept that for myself.

We went to the bench. She explained the bench-press while I lay down on the bench. I did as she told me and as I stared up the ceiling, I saw that I had the most potent view of her delicious breasts, jiggling beneath her sports bra. There was no way to hide my erection here as well. “Are you alright?” she asked.

She’d noticed the distress on my face. “Yeah,” I said and tried my hardest not to think of anything sexual.

“So, I will spot you, just lift it up.”

I wrapped my fingers on the bar and lifted it. She just leaned over closer, blocking off the light in the ceiling, only letting me see her shaking titties. My thoughts drifted to sexual as I saw myself penetrating her tasty boobs with the bar between my legs. I could probably do another rep but I had to take a break before the sight would derail me. “My chest is on fire,” I said and so was my cock.

“You did great for the first time,” she said and laid her hand on my chest, a bit more intimate than my biceps.

We switched so I spotted her. She spread her legs and bench pressed without difficulties. I knew I could do more than her if it hadn’t been for her good looks. “You are a strong one,” I said and barely had to do anything during the spotting.

“You have some work to do,” she said and gave me another one of her flirty winks.

We went over to the squat rack and she was getting jittery. “This is my favorite exercise. It defines your legs and butt.”

“I have no doubts about that,” I said and glanced at her thick curves. I felt warmer in my clothes, not as socially shy as I’d been before.

“I will go first,” she said. I stood behind her back and spotted her. On her way down, the crack of her ass almost pressed right into my crotch. “Stand a bit closer,” she said as she moved up again.

I raised my eyebrow. Alright, no complaint about that. I closed in on her, her back almost touching my waist. On her way down, my erection got squeezed an inch deep into her buttocks. “Don’t worry, we are soon finished,” she said and smiled briefly.

It was then my turn to do the squats. She stood close behind me, her breasts mashing my back as I lowered my body and then rising again. “Come on, you got this,” she said, her sweet gingery breath pouring all over me. She got closer and her tits were about to spill over my neck. I drew in a deep breath and lowered myself down and then pushed all the way back up.

After the squats, it felt like I could barely walk. “My legs … they feel like two sticks.”

“You will need to buy crutches tomorrow,” she chuckled. “The second day is the worst though.”

“I thought this was bad,” I said and almost tripped on the way to the treadmill.

She laid her hand on my shoulders again. She said with a laugh, “You definitely have some work to do.”

We then finished it off with a light jog on the treadmill. I was about to trip as I glanced at her several times. Her hair whipped back and forth and her breasts bounced to the rhythm of her moving body. I’d never felt this blueballed in my entire life. Especially after all the earlier teases.

After the run, we wiped our faces. “How was your first day?”

“I feel ten years older.”

She laughed. “You are funny.”

My dick wagged back and forth like the tail of a happy pup. I’d never felt this elated in my life. “How do you say we hit the sauna together after the shower?” I took the initiative. The first time in my life.

“Yeah, why not,” she said.

I nailed it.




I met her up in the sauna. She was already sitting there with a purple towel wrapped around her. It was a size smaller, only covering half of her thighs and half of her breasts. I sat down next to her, my dick tucked downward against the towel wrapped tightly around me.

“What brought Catalina and Nadya’s urgent call?” she wondered. The steam swirled in weak clouds, shrouding the sight of her curves.

“They have some dirty plans.”

She inched her hips closer to me and with a gentle breath blew the steam away so she could look me in the eyes. “You have to give me some more details than that.”

She was dangerously close and I couldn’t stop drinking in the beauty of her. “It will involve the three of us and a camera.”

She punched my shoulder. “Get out of here. I know your sister is dirty-minded, but that path I don’t believe she will take.”

“You clearly don’t know her well enough.”

“And why you?” she said and her eyes fell to my towel. My weapon throbbed by the attention, impossible to hide. She accidentally touched me between my legs. She giggled as she came in contact with my iron. “Second time I feel it today.”

“I hope you take it as a compliment,” I told her and wasn’t equally as shy from the beginning. I spread my legs a little, not bothering to suppress the erection any longer.

“Of course,” she said. “You didn’t have to stand so close to me on the squat rack. It was a reason I told you to get closer.”

“I could have come even closer,” I told her. “That big ass of yours could have engulfed a lot more than just an inch.”

She wasn’t holding as much eye contact now as earlier. Her eyes were almost glued between my legs as my cock started to strain badly on the towel. “I don’t know if I’m getting deceived but it looks way bigger than average.”

“It’s only one way for you to find out.”

She giggled. “I should have hung out with you earlier. Besides working out, I love being naughty on the side.”

“Just like my sister.”

“So,” she said and tugged lightly at the towel. “I’m waiting.”

“Brace for it.” I yanked the towel away from me and her jaw similarly dropped to the floor as the rest who’d recently seen it. She reached for it, already hot and rock hard in her grip. “It’s like a thick dumbbell … or even a bar I would say. So nice and warm hi-hi.”

I stiffened in her grip. Her hands were still pumped with blood from the workout. I would be more than glad to know if there was more work left in her hands. “It will get even warmer after a stroke or two.”

She didn’t hesitate. “I have to use both my hands for this one.” Even with two hands, she couldn’t wrap her hands around it. She stroked it, her soft hands massaging every inch of my cock. I leaned back and felt an intense pleasure, starting from the head of my cock and radiating across my body. We then heard some footsteps outside and she pressed her lips together in order to not giggle. “Better hurry,” she whispered, so close I could taste her minty breath again. “If it only wouldn’t have been so big, I could have finished by now.”

“You are great don’t worry,” I said and leaned back and groaned as her hands moved further up to the head of my cock and jerked the sensitive part. If it hadn’t been for the steam, whoever was outside could have easily seen what we were up to. She broke out a sweat as she continued her intensive workout. “Right there,” I told her and leaned even further back. The toe-curling orgasm was right there, and as she noticed she stroked even harder and quicker than before. I let out the final moan as my entire body jolted. The cum spurted all over my stomach and then a good chunk got spilled on her fingers. “Ah, that was amazing.”

She licked her fingers and wiped my stomach with the towel. “This was dirty,” she said and glanced at the door. Someone outside sniggered and then left. They’d most likely heard us. But I didn’t mind. That felt almost as good as my sister’s blow job. “I can’t stop to think how it would feel to have that thing inside me.”

“Well again, there’s only one way to find out,” I said and shared another laugh with her.

She pressed her lips against my cheek. “This won’t be the first time we train together, and hopefully if Nadya and Catalina don’t mind, we’ll have a session together.”

“In heaven,” I said.

We parted and she texted me the meal plan. I arched an eyebrow at all that rice and chicken. It was copious amounts of food I couldn’t imagine that I could stomach.

Tomorrow we were supposed to eat and sleep over at my mom’s friend Ashley. I also looked forward to spending time with Nadya. Just hopefully she kept that smirk for herself and did not “accidentally” reveal what we were up to.
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“Wait, I forgot a thing,” our mom excused herself and then went back into the house. I stood next to my sister by the car. We were on our way to mom’s best friend, Ashley, the milf that had been responsible for more load-deposits than what I could count.

Nadya eyed my shoulders and then gave the blades a squeeze. “Wow, they look bigger already.”

They sure did. I spent the morning looking at myself in the mirror. The veins throbbed harder and the muscles were more toned. “It’s going to take a long time till I end up looking like a star though,” I told her and glanced at the door to make sure our mom wasn’t around.

“We can make some amateur films first. I got the camera with me so we can film already.”

I stiffened. “At Ashely’s farmhouse?”

“Yeah, we will sleep over there … by the way Valeria told me about the hand job in the sauna. It put me in the mood to bring my camera with us. You should have filmed that by the way.”

Girls … they couldn’t keep their mouths shut. I was about to question if she was serious about filming an amateur clip on a trip like this, but then Julie came with the purse in her hand. Her denim shorts hugged onto her thighs and her white off-shoulder top had never looked so sexy on her. She lifted the brim of her sunhat to see where my eyes were at. I blushed and averted. “So,” she said with a puff on my shoulder, “let’s go.”

“I saw that one,” Nadya whispered and then with a bold move, touched my fattening bulge.

I wiped her hand away. “You’re crazy.”




It was only a half an hour drive there. Luckily, there wasn’t any fighting between them. I had brought ear protection just in case since I knew it only took a few sparks and both of them would be hurling painful words at each other.

The ranch was situated on a green glittering plain with rising hills in the distance. Ashley was a single mother who lived with her two sons. They were twins and seven years old. Old enough to goof around with, but it could be a bit awkward for me to be near children. Nadya though loved both of them. Just wait till you will hit puberty, you lucky bastards.

Ashely greeted Julie first. A breast-mashing hug that didn’t help my hot bulge. She then got her eyes on me. I had no idea where that trendy outfit came from. She also wore tight denim shorts, revealing her heart-shaped ass that begged for a spank or two. Her brown hair glittered down her back as if dusted with flakes of bronze. She also wore a pink and white buttoned shirt. A size too small for her nick rack. Her busty breasts were bigger a few years ago when they were swollen with milk. I’d glanced at her children with jealousy as they’d gotten an unlimited amount of sucking of those delicious fruits.

“So good to see you again, Mark,” she said and embraced me in a hug. Thanks to Julie I had a good reputation among her friends. It was another story with Nadya. Ashley always kept an extra eye on her as she played around with her children. She embraced Nadya as well. “You look to be in the mood for something,” she noted.

Nadya couldn’t keep her legs closed. They were constantly spread as she hungered for new adventures. “Riding.”

“I got the horses ready for you,” she said. “The stallion has grown quite a bit since you were here. Are you sure you will be able to handle him now?”

“As if a girl like me can’t handle a bigger size.”

After Ashley had helped Nadya mount the horse, she came back and settled with us on the outdoor sofa. The parasol was already erect above us, casting a lovely shade from the heat of summer. “Gosh, it’s like it gets hotter every year,” Ashley said and fanned her face with her hand.

I was disappointed at her buttoned shirt. Luckily my mom shared my concern. “You better button up that shirt.”

“You are right,” she said. As she loosened up button after button, her breasts bulged and when the final button went loose, they both spilled out from her. The cleavage was prickled with beads of sweat. I probably had to excuse myself for a bathroom break soon.

“Wow, you look different than before,” Ashley noticed, twisting to me and bringing her rack with her.

“He started hitting the gym a few days ago,” Julie told her.

“I can see that,” she said.

If I only knew I would get a woman’s attention more by just lifting some iron I would have started a long time ago. “The squats made me walk like a penguin though,” I said.

“I used to do squats, but my hips just exploded in size,” she chuckled.

I’d no reason to doubt her. Like all females on a ranch, they were massive, spilling over on both sides as she sat down on her fat bum. “I’ve never seen so many nice hips over at the gym,” I said.

“Did you fetch any of them?” she asked with more than a hint of curiosity.

“I guess, a girl named Valeria is training me.”

“Valeria …” my mom questioned. “Nadya’s friend?”

I shouldn’t have let that one slip. “Uhm yes.”

“Huh, okay,” she said. I could tell she wasn’t comfortable with me being around her friends. She was probably worried I would get caked in their dirt. Although Valeria was the least unruly of them, that didn’t say so much.

“Mark, come ride with me!” Nadya shouted in joy.

This was just our first hour here and she’d already dropped a sexual connotation. This didn’t bode well. “I’ve never ridden before.”

Ashley sat her hand on my thigh. “The wait is over. It’s time for you to ride.”

I glanced at Mom, who looked more than happy. “It’s so much fun it will never make you want to play an adventure game ever again.”

“Alright then.”

Ashley was already on her feet and pulled me up. “Watch my little darlings while I will help your boy to become a man.”

I approached the four-legged beast. He sure intimated me. It wasn’t only the size of the beast but he also unrolled a package triumphing my glory. The two boys of Ashley pointed and giggled. “Look at that penis,” both of them said.

“How do I mount it?”

“Super easy,” Ashley said and lifted the brim of her hat. “You place your leg on the stirrup and then hoist yourself up. Don’t be afraid to hold onto your sister if you lose balance.”

“She needs more than two hands to be held,” Julie said and glanced at her unruly daughter.

I did as she demonstrated and swung my leg over the horse’s back. I swayed on top of the horse. The height made me dizzy. “I will take him for a ride,” Nadya said and reached for the reins and trotted away.

“Be careful!” Julie shouted back at her. “Don’t go too quickly when he’s never ridden before.”

“Mom’s nonsense,” she said to me. “Why are you holding onto the saddle? Hold onto my waist.”

I wrapped my hands around her flat waist, but of course, she couldn’t stop there. “A bit further up,” she said.

“No,” I said. I knew she was a horny girl, filled to the brim with fresh hormones and fantasies, but this was on a whole new level. “You want me to touch your breasts in front of Ashley and our mom?”

“I’m just trying to warm you up for tonight.” She turned quickly and gave me a kiss right on the lips, as quickly as a bite from a snake. I turned, embarrassed, to our mom, but luckily she was deep into a conversation with Ashley. “God damn you.”

“Do you know why girls like to ride horses?”

“No?”

She started rubbing her clit against the saddle. “That’s why.”

I rolled my eyes. “What else is on your mind?”

“As if you don’t ever think of sex.”

Even though I’d gotten warmer in my clothes lately, I still wasn’t as open in my speech as she was. She then started increasing the pace of the trotting. I tried to lower my hands but her breasts kept bouncing lower and lower. “If you reach a bit lower, you will feel a little puddle that is waiting for you tonight.”

My hands were trapped, although I preferred her breasts in this scenario compared with her intimate parts and trailed further up so her boobs bulged over my hands. “Hold me tighter,” she said. I got her fluttering hair all over my face as she rode like the wind. She spilled her giggles all over me, devouring me in her vivid imagination. “I knew I would get you in the mood,” she said and trotted off the ranch and into the wilderness

“Nadya, we shouldn’t be riding here.”

“Oh, shouldn’t we?” she said, the sparks of thrill all over her chest.

“Mom is going to get so pissed,” I tried to remind her.

“Hopefully you will do some of the punishment then.” That daredevil didn’t care what I told her. She kept riding onto the high green grass, offroad and away from the grazing cattle and horses.

We reached the hills and passed pecan trees bearing tasty scents and throwing shades on the lush grass. The birds twittered above us, flying and pouring down heavenly melodies upon this youthful moment of ours. I glanced back. The ranch was only a little blur on the horizon. We were by ourselves and had the open world ahead of us.

As we rode on, she grinded the saddle even harder, turning me on even more. She glanced over my back. “Mom isn’t watching, touch me.”

“I’m holding you,” I said.

“Don’t play dumb,” she said and twisted her neck to me and gave me a look. “Reach in there.”

“I can’t,” I said. It was an imaginary barrier between us. But even when I only had my imagination to please myself with, my stepsister or stepmom were always my first pick.

“Don’t make me take your hand and push it into my folds,” she said.

“Only for a moment then,” I sighed and my right hand lowered down from her breasts and reached the waistline of her tight denim shorts. I then slipped my fingers into her forbidden parts and reached a nice shaven area. I bumped into something which felt like the most perfect pearl and just by the briefest touch, it stirred some life in her. She glanced over her shoulder again and caught my smile. “I enjoy this just as much as you,” she said and then pushed me further into this act. “Go a bit deeper.”

I reached the folds of her labia. They were puffy and spongy. A touch I couldn’t compare with anything else. It was a nice warm puddle waiting for me. I kept probing deeper into this puddle and couldn’t find any depths. Then all of the sudden my fingers were enclosed by tight walls, pulsing with more wetness. “God,” I mumbled. “This feels amazing.”

“You can go a bit deeper.”

“It’s a bit hard from where I sit.”

“Let’s dismount,” she said. “You owe me one for the prior morning by the way.”

Before dismounting, I put my finger into my mouth. The first time in my life that I tasted female honey. “Nothing beats this taste,” I said and absorbed her warm fluid right on my tongue.

“It’s more where that came from.”

We dismounted. The horse just grazed some grass and minded his own business. After the hills, we had a green glittering plain ahead of us. I gazed at the sunset, the clouds were already on fire and I started to worry that we’d gone too far. “I hope you know the way back.”

She fetched my hand and guided it between her legs. “Right here.” She lowered herself on the little mound behind us and reclined with her back, yanking me down with her. I fell right on top of her with my face right between her breasts.

“Your nipples are stiff like daggers,” I said and my eyes widened at the potent view of round fresh breasts. I wanted to rip the spaghetti straps off her so badly it itched my fingers.

“They will be waiting for you tonight,” she said and squeezed them together. “Now give your sister a lick. I’ve waited so long for this.”

I couldn’t resist. She was so tempting. I got my hands on her waistband and pulled down her tight shorts over her thighs. It was only her strawberry pink panties left. I drew in a deep breath and pulled them off. Her creamy thighs led to a crisp pink symmetric slit, perfectly waxed and soaking with her wetness. I fell in love. The glistening pearl at the top, the puffy wings and the strawberry pink juices …. The descending crimson light in the sky touched her pussy in bright deep colors. It was a piece of art. Two butterflies fluttered about in front of us. It was the final touch on this moment. “Gosh, it’s beautiful,” I whispered right in front of it, almost as if worshipping her sex.

She spread her legs wider. “The gates are open.”

I dived right in, submerging myself into the forbidden waters. I opened my mouth and set my tongue free. There was nothing there to restrain us. We were out here in nature, free as the twittering birds that sang above us. I pushed my nose against her pearl, making sure every bright cloud of her aroma flowed right into my lungs. My tongue splashed and lapped around her waters, tasting and drinking her female art. I took a moment to listen as I was deep into her lake. I heard her giggling of joy, and then she desperately pulled my head back in and I lapped and kissed her till her juices spilled all over my face. I started moving around with my hands on the upper outer part of her legs, cupping them inward so I got a chunk of her ass. I then managed to push her further against me, giving me a potent reach deep into her walls.

I descended deep with my tongue, but I wanted to reach deeper. I settled my tongue on her pink pearl, rolling it back and forth as I drilled my fingers into her honeycomb. My left hand was still cupped around her butt cheeks. I had to clamp her in my hands as she started squirming around. I stirred her waves even farther and she moaned and then shouted out my name. She wrapped her legs around my head, severing the outer world and only leaving room for her pink pussy. It was a grip I could die for as I delved deeper and deeper till she arched her back and moaned at the top of her lungs.

She then released her grip and we both descended from the clouds and back to the swaying summer grass. I tipped over to the side and watched the butterflies flutter about. The crimson sky spread like dancing flames across the sky. It had never looked so bright and colorful. She reached for my hand and intertwined my wet fingers. “You are naturally talented,” she broke the silence. “I haven’t orgasmed that hard in a long time.”

I just blinked. Her words passed by like the clouds in the sky. I didn’t hold onto anything. I just let go. I’d just let myself drift into her river. “I didn’t do anything,” I mumbled all at peace.

“What do you mean?” she said. “Look at me.”

I turned to her. She looked as if she’d taken a dive into the lake of pleasure, the fulfilled desire had numbed her. “You look prettier than ever. It’s almost as if things have turned brighter.”

“It’s the turning point in your life,” she said and seized my hand. “This is the moment when you leave your virtual life behind to pursue real adventures.”

I let it dawn on me. Maybe she was right.

We eventually rose. Nadya drew in a deep breath. “You smell like sex.”

“Do you think our mom will notice?”

“She sure will.” She snapped a flower from the grass and tucked it behind my ear. “There we go, much better.”

We rode back to the ranch. I caught our mom standing by the cattle, shading her eyes and gazing across the horizon. She then shook her head as we emerged into view. “Where were you?” Julie asked. the furrows on her forehead were just as I imagined them a moment earlier.

“Showing my brother the world,” Nadya said and jumped off the horse.

I dismounted and tried to flip my boner up against the shorts. “It wasn’t my idea,” I said but found it difficult to hold in the joy of our little forbidden adventure.

“Of course, I know you wouldn’t do something like that,” she said and didn’t stop frowning at her daughter.

Ashley then stepped in and just waved her hand. “We’ve all been young. Come let’s eat. I got steaks and fries for us all.”

We settled on the bench and enjoyed our meal as the sun was only half a disc on the horizon. The steak was more than delicious as my knife cut through it like a chunk of butter.

Right when we were about to brush our lips from the tender meat, Ashley came with a bowl of ice cream to us all. Ashley was the first to spill a great load on her chest. She scooped it up with her finger and licked it up. “It tastes saltier after it has been on the chest.” Both Julie and Ashley giggled. “Even better I must say.”

After the meal, we played Uno. We caught Nadya cheating several times, stuffing cards in her panties and getting mad at anyone who confronted her. At the end of the day, while the crickets started singing, Ashley’s children lay sleeping in a heap. She lifted them and brought them to their bedroom. “Gosh, they are getting so heavy. I won’t be able to carry these soon.”

“Just be glad they aren’t running away from you yet,” Julie said.

“I will come riding after them.” She disappeared inside.

Julie raked her fingers through my hair. “Gosh, you are sweaty.”

“It was from the ride earlier,” I told her. I was tired, but it was one of my brightest days in years.

She then combed Nadya’s hair with her fingers. “And you are even sweatier.”

“A fun day,” she said. She didn’t even look tired. I prayed she was joking earlier about the amateur clip. Although by the look of her vibrant energy and life in her eyes, I’d many doubts.

“Aren’t you tired?” Julie asked.

“A little,” she said. “I also think it is time for bed.”

“Don’t start fighting over the side of the bed that you did last year.”

“That won’t be an issue now,” Julie said and grinned at me, filthier than ever.




I brushed my teeth and opened our bedroom. It was on the first floor, farthest away from the other bedrooms. Although I didn’t know if that mattered since this farmhouse wasn’t sound isolated at all. I turned on the light and couldn’t see my sister anywhere. “Nadya?” I questioned in a low voice.

“Right next to you, stupid.”

I whirled to the right. She stood in the corner of the room and fixed the tripod and made sure the camera was rolling. I was about to pull the hair out of my head. “Nadya, no,” I told her.

“You better lower your voice even further so no one walks in on us.”

I then noticed her choice of clothes. She was wearing red lingerie. Only a patch of triangle covered her three intimate parts. She’d also sprinkled some makeup on her face, making her cheeks rosier and eyes darker. Her blonde hair flowed all the way to her tight butt, some strands spilling over her breasts making them glitter even more. To resist my hardon was futile. I just let it grow in front of us, making her smile even brighter. “Wow,” I said. Her astounding beauty caught me by surprise.

She approached me and wrapped her hands around my neck. “Close the door.”

I raised my trembling hand to the door and struggled to close it shut. “I …” I couldn’t even finish as her hot flesh neared mine.

“Did you say something earlier?” She searched my eyes. I was about to drown in her blue colors.

“I don’t know about this,” I said after swallowing hard.

“Don’t you want me?” She reached under my underwear and trailed her fingers along my shaft, as light and brief as a feather.

“I sure do, but of all the places,” I said and got so nervous that already a drop of sweat trailed from my temples. “Why do you have to film our first scene on a family trip?”

“Just to make this memory more memorable.” She pushed her chest further against my chest, her mouth a breath away from my lips. “Do you want to lose your virginity in your boring bedroom? Come on, I’m doing this for you.” She then got her claws on my chest, feeding the thrill that pumped there in the middle. “Think if we get caught … think if they get suspicious, but think if we get away. Filming our first porn on a family trip, your stepsister taking your virginity with your stepmom and her best friend right above us.”

I shuddered in pleasure. Her speech made me melt. “Let’s do this—” She settled her lips onto mine. They were fragranced with strawberries and a hint of cherries.

“Gosh your lips are so sweet,” I said and swiped my tongue across mine.

“I know strawberries are your favorite, so I put them on just for you. Let’s move onto our scene.”

I stood there dumbfounded and didn’t know what to do next. I felt more confident when I was with Valeria, but then I didn’t have my mom potentially walk in on me. “The bed,” she had to remind me. And it then dawned on me that we were going to have sex. My cock rose to its greatest peak. It throbbed against her young hips. She pushed me with the tips of her fingers and I fell with my back against the bed. She’d already piled up the pillows against the wall. She came crawling toward me and lay her body over mine, covering me like a blanket. She settled her lips on mine and entered my mouth with her tongue. I ascended back to the clouds. The sensation of having a part of her inside me made me feel light and tingly as a feather. “What do you want to do first?” she broke free from the kiss, a string of saliva attached to our lips.

“I want to lick you again. It was like heaven,” I opened up to her. 

“Take off my underwear,” she said. I crawled beneath her, marveling at her beautiful legs. I got my hands on her lingerie and pulled it off her. She spread her legs for me, sharing a wave of her delicious scent right in my face. I’d missed her crisp slit from earlier, her wings were already glimmering of her pink drops. I touched her first, squishy and warm. “Are you always this wet?”

“Maybe,” she giggled. “I warmed up for you earlier though. Now go ahead, taste me, taste the forbidden flavors you so deeply enjoyed.”

I couldn’t believe she kept her gates wide open for me. She was right. I had desired this for a long time. I pushed my tongue right in the middle and gave it a slow swipe up. She was wetter than before. And the flavors were sweeter but with a sour stint. Almost like sour, sweet candy. It made my mouth water and I dived in for the second swim today.

She started wrapping her legs around me, prompting me to keep going. The more I licked the leakier she became. It didn’t take long till I’d splashed her drops all over my face. She pushed me harder and harder against her. I could feast on that piece of art in all eternity, but then she reminded herself we had a film to film. “You have to stop now before I squirt all over you.”

“Did it feel so good?” I whispered.

“Gosh yes,” she then held her hand over her lips as she reminded herself of not speaking too loudly.

“Don’t sneeze now,” I reminded her with a wink.

“I won’t,” she said and felt more than glad for the memory in the shopping mall. She leaned close to my face and drew in a deep breath. “You smell like sex.”

“What did you expect me to smell like after grazing you for minutes?”

She pushed me down and was about to spill her laughter again. If someone didn’t hear us two then it sure would be a miracle. “Are you prepared to enter me?”

I kicked off my underwear and let my eleven-inch erection come into her view, hard as a rock and the peak already glinting with a thick pearl. “What do you think?”

She got her left leg over my legs, her slit right behind my balls. She grasped my sword and then rubbed it all over her labia, coating it in her delicious flavors. “You are so fucking big,” she said and gazed at it again as if she couldn’t fathom the full size of that thing. She had to raise herself as she got the head between her lips. She closed her eyes and struggled to push it in. She let out a deep moan as my head disappeared between her legs. This was happening. This was actually happening. I’d believed I would remain a virgin for many years to come. She then sunk down onto my body slowly. I gasped as she took in several inches of my cock, stretching her sweet walls. She then began the rocking motion and I rode with her.

I groaned as half my cock got rubbed by her pussy. My thick head kept knocking on her cervix. “Don’t worry,” she said and put her hands on my chest. “I can take it deeper. I just need some time.”

“I’m like a few moments away from exploding,” I told her as she started galloping.

“Hang in there,” she told me.

I didn’t but I reached behind her back and unclasped her bra. Her two titties fell right in front of me. “Sorry, I forgot about that part.”

“That’s better,” I said. The bed started to squeak under our weight and act. It made me just sweat more and it made her grin wider. “Hmm, you are so tight.”

“No,” she said and kept the steady rhythm. “It’s just you who are big.”

It was building up quickly, for every stroke of her tight vagina was another wave of warmth rippling through me. “God,” I moaned and curled my toes. It felt like the head of my cock was about to blow off. It was the most intense pleasure I’d ever felt. Her warm dripping slit swallowed my cock every second. She started moaning as well, trying her hardest to stifle her sounds of pleasure. “Hmm,” she said, “It feels so good. I’ve never been stretched like this before, hmm.”

I closed my eyes and gripped her waist, aiding her movements as I couldn’t hold in the load that tormented my balls. “I’m sorry,” I gasped and my body shook as if struck by lightning. I fired my cum inside her, splashing her walls and cervix. The dick slipped out of her, swaying while seeping like mad.

“That was quick,” she giggled.

She sat with her knees spread over my waist. “I will get the camera so you can film the creampie.” She got out of bed and got the camera out of the tripod. She snuggled up with me, spreading her legs under a towel and giving me the camera. I was so numb I just took it and couldn’t think straight. “You must film me, stupid,” she reminded me.

“Right,” I said and caught my breath. The camera had night vision, but it was still blurry perfect amateur material. I got the camera close up to her slit and watched as the first trickle of my cum leaked out at the corner of her pussy lips. It looked like sweet drool after a deep slumber. She rubbed her clit a few times to spice things up a bit. I’d always loved scenes like this. It was usually what I wanted to cum to, but it was something else watching it live, especially with my stepsister.

“I think that was everything.” She wrapped up the towel and just tossed it behind her. She then sank into the bed next to me, brushing her hair to the other side and watched what we’d filmed so far.

I still felt embarrassed that I’d exploded so quickly. It was just impossible to hold anything in once she was inside me. “I’m sorry,” I apologized again.

She looked at me funnily. “Sorry for what?”

“It looked like you were just about to enjoy yourself then I came.”

“You already made me orgasm by the hills, and you lasted long for your first time,” she said. We were speaking close to each other. We couldn’t risk spilling some noise that would be heard by anyone in this house. “We’ll go again, don’t worry. I want you to take me from the side. It’s my favorite position.”

My dick that was just about to grow limp grew by her desires. I knew there was more life in that thing. “Do you want to watch?” she asked and pushed the camera to my face. I watched the scenes unfold in front of me. She was currently rubbing my cock in her slit. It was a potent view of her young body. Luckily the video was a bit blurry, so it was a bit harder to recognize our faces. “What do you think?” she asked. “Is it something you could masturbate to?”

“Yeah, it’s very hot, authentic too,” I said. It made me feel a lot better, sitting here with a female by my side. It was something else when masturbating by yourself and spilling your cum all over your fingers.

“You don’t like fake moaning?” she asked.

I had a feeling she’d been practicing that earlier, but just wanted an amateur clip for now since we weren’t home. “It can get a bit awkward at times, so long it isn’t overdone.”

She lowered her head on my shoulder. I was careful. It felt as if someone had laid an expensive vase right next to me. I touched her high cheekbones, looking like ripe fruits. She looked up to me and smiled and her dimples blossomed. “This feels too good to be true.”

“You owe a thank you to your father,” she said and hugged me closer, sharing her rare beauty with me.

“I sure do.”

Her hand then trailed down to my cock, stirring some life into it as she stroked it slowly. “Touch me.”

I did as she wished and reached down to her slit, still warm and moist. “The best place in the world,” I said, fingering her puffy lips.

“Are you ready to go again?” she asked, tightening her grip on my slippery cock, stroking it back to life.

“What do you think?”

And there my cock rose back to its prime. “I take that as a yes.” She got the camera back on the tripod. She then snuggled into the bed with me. I spooned her from the side. When she was just about to back her ass against my sword, we heard footsteps from above. It startled both of us. It had been quiet almost all night. “What time is it?” I whispered.

“2 am,” she said, her voice even lower than before. It startled us even more as someone descended the stairs.

“But the bathroom is upstairs,” I questioned and started chewing my lips. This would even be more difficult to explain. We had a camera. I was rock hard and she was soaked. Both of us were warm to the touch and even a child would understand that there was something else going on in this room other than sleep. This for some reason just made her more excited, twisting her body to me with her eyes glimmering as if it were the night of Christmas eve. “Nadya, if our mom finds a camera with us two having sex both of us are in big trouble.”

“Big,” she said and gave my cock a squeeze. I gave her a look and she took me seriously for once. “It doesn’t sound like mom’s footsteps.”

I listened as she descended the stairs. “You are right. It sounds like Ashley.” She walked past this room and both of us froze. We could then breathe when we heard how she approached the foyer and took on her shoes. “Is she heading out for a walk?” I questioned.

“Let’s check,” she said. She rolled out of bed and went on her toes to the window. I didn’t like this at all, but I just realized that the horse stable and garden had a potent view of this bedroom. I followed her and got on my knees as I watched out the window. It was Ashley. She wasn’t dressed in anything except for boots. “What an ass,” I said, as I watched her cheeks jiggle.

“Don’t you think it is a bit blubbery?” Of course, of all the things with those impressive hips and fatty cheeks, she has to leave a negative comment.

“Afraid of competition?” I teased her, which was about time.

She seized my cock and gave it a stroke of affection. “Nope, you are mine.”

“Maybe she can join us for a clip or two.” My cock rose by those thoughts and it annoyed her.

“She can stick with mom.”

I arched an eyebrow, sensing she knew something which I didn’t. “What do you mean exactly?”

She looked at me. “Come on, you didn’t know they were fucking each other?”

The revelation caught me off guard. “That’s just your naughty mind speaking.”

“Inherited from our mom,” she said with a filthy grin. “It’s okay if you refuse to believe it. I know she is bi.”

“How?”

“I’m a girl okay. I know a woman’s orientation as well as how you can spot a homosexual.”

I’d never spotted a homosexual in my life. She headed into the stable and came back with a couple of riding equipment. Nadya was already ducking, taking my dick in her mouth. “What are you doing, ah, ah,” she sucked me hard, swirling her tongue all over the head. As I looked up and wanted to catch a glance at Ashley’s delicious breasts. I met her eyes for a brief moment and saw a smirk unfold on her lips. I quickly ducked with my heart pounding in the middle of my chest. Nadya was still sucking me and I had to push her away. “Can’t you be a bit discreet for once?”

Her lips had never been so wet before. “I just didn’t want that woman to take the attention away from me,” she said and made a little sad face.

“She will be inside any minute, let’s go back to bed so we don’t get caught here.”

As she entered the door, we snuck into bed again. I didn’t know how I was going to tell her. If she hadn’t given me that surprise blowjob, I would have found time to hide as well. She approached the stairs but stopped by our door. Both of us exchanged glances. She then went up the stairs. “What was that?” she mouthed and questioned why she suddenly stood there.

“Be glad she didn’t walk in on us,” I said, raising my voice the further off she walked.

“Are you sincere?” she asked. “I thought you wanted her to join us.”

I searched her face, difficult in this dim darkness and being startled by her beauty. “I thought you were jealous?”

“I was just playing,” she said. “You are right, a threesome with her would make a great clip.”

Just when she mentioned it my dick started to rattle. Even so when she caught it tight in her grip. “You don’t have to tell me anything, that confirms it.”

She obviously knew something that I didn’t. All these teases and stimulation got to me. “Alright, should we fuck again or just whisper to each other for the rest of the night?”

“Whenever you get a girlfriend, keep in mind she loves pillow talk.” She turned around and backed her ass against my raging hard-on. She lifted her leg and I searched her slit with my cock. The head touched her labia and my lust took over as I pushed my cock into her again. The warm familiar sensation crisscrossed my body. I thrust her from this angle, having to do some of the work myself. This position gave me enough room to explore her body with my free hands, cupping her breasts and flicking her stiff nipples and then rubbing her clit as her juices spilled on my hands. “Ah your cock, ah, ah,” she moaned in joy as the pleasure interrupted her speech.

I was as hard as before even though I’d deposited a load in her. The only difference now was that it took more effort to feel the buildup, but she was equally as wet and begged for it as much as earlier. “They must be deaf if they don’t hear us,” I said and pushed up against her slit again. I reached her farther. It was like for every fuck I gave her, I pushed her wall further away. It felt better, exploring her pink cave deeper, warming my entire shaft in the most delicious sensation.

“You are deep now,” she said and grasped her pillow, her entire body throbbing with desire. “You can do harder than that, brother.”

Of course, she had to add that little tease at the end. After a week at the gym, I felt confident enough to seize her rising leg and pin her knee to her ear. It gave me a much more open space. I pounded her harder with the fresh muscles in my legs from all the squats. She didn’t say much now as all the sounds spilling out from her sexy lips was just moans and cries of pleasure.

She dug her nails into the pillow, ripping a hole into it. She desperately tried to stifle her upcoming orgasm but she let out the greatest moan of this night. “Jesus, Nadya,” I tried to warn her. If it hadn’t been for the buildup in my testicles and the overwhelming sensation, I would have stopped right away.

She let go of the pillow and held for her mouth as the orgasm shook through her body. I felt the need to fuck her harder. A little punishment for bringing me into this sticky situation. She twisted her neck to me and locked her lips onto mine. That brief touch of her lips was the final trigger. I jolted and spilled my second load inside her. I slowed down the rhythm, letting her sex milk me of the last ropes of cum and then coming down from the high we’d both been in. I heard how it squeaked right outside the bedroom. Both of us gasped, and this time we weren’t saved by luck. Someone pressed down the door handle. The door opened and a hand reached for the switch.
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“I’m trying to sleep – “ Ashley said, but then as she saw both of us, with my erection still inside her and my right hand holding onto her breasts, she stiffened. Neither Nadya nor I found words as a deep blush covered every inch of our faces. “I’m sorry,” Ashley said, completely caught off guard. She then smirked but as she caught the camera in the corner, she stiffened again. “What the hell are you two up to?”

“It’s none of your business,” Nadya said, trying desperately to ward off the attention from the camera and back to us. But to be honest I didn’t want this attention at all.

Ashley raised her hands for an apology. “You are right. And don’t worry, I won’t tell your mom about this, but be a bit more discreet next time.” She slowly closed the door while she saw the girth of my thick weapon thrust deep into my stepsister. It got her interest and it must have been the slowest I’d seen a woman close a door. She retreated up to her bedroom. I could finally take my cock out of her wet slit and breathe the awkward air that still hung in this room. “Why did you have to be so loud?” I hadn’t fully digested the scene and what this meant. Ashley was tight with our mom. They visited each other numerous times and she will be impossible to avoid in the future.

“Why does your dick have to be so big?” she hurled back at me. She never liked being accused of things. Although I’d never really fought with her before, this felt close as some of us had to take the blame.

I looked at the camera and it darkened even further. “She even spotted the camera,” I said as more dread filled my mood.

“So?” Nadya said. “If she asks again and gets suspicious, we can probably say we wanted a sibling memory.”

“You must stop that,” I told her and gave her a look.

We looked at each other and something broke out across her face. She looked thrilled and excited. I questioned it as dread was about to devour me. “Admit it,” she said. “It was worth every second.”

“Yes, the sex was great, but we didn’t have to do it here,” I told her again, something I’d tried to tell her earlier.

“Great … ” she said and rolled her eyes. “I brought you to heaven, admit it.”

“Yes,” I said and ground my teeth. “I have never felt something so good before in my life.”

“And the thrill spiced things up.”

“It sure did, but now our mom’s best friend knows we had sex, and not only that – but in front of a camera as well.”

“She won’t tell her.”

“Women don’t do anything else besides talking,” I reminded her. “It will eventually slip from her gossipy tongue.”

“Don’t worry about it, we should sleep for now.”

I wished myself good luck with that. I tried to rest my head on the pillow. If it hadn’t been for the great sex, I would have been drenched in a nervous sweat as my mind went spinning. I saw only doom and gloom, or mom in tears and more fighting with her and Nadya. There wasn’t much room for sleep as the moonlight just moved slowly in this room. The sky was about to brighten at any minute. I turned to Nadya and to my surprise her eyes were wide open. “Aren’t you sleeping?” I questioned.

“Aren’t you?” she asked me back.

“I try, but I have so much to think about.”

“It’s usually the opposite after sex. You feel so good you just forget about everything.”

“You owe me another one then,” I said.

She smirked. “I have a lot of things in store for us, don’t worry.”

I smiled as I saw her imagination glitter in her eyes. “Thank you anyway. I thought I would remain a virgin for a long time.”

She wrapped her hand around my neck, pressing her warm breasts against me. “I’m happy for you. I owe you a thank you for helping me out with my future.”

“If you ever change your mind and want to learn how to code, I’m still open to it.”

She shook her head. “Being pleasured on camera feels better.”

I sighed. “I hope it will feel equally as good for our mom.”

“Let’s enjoy our moments. Who says she got to find out?”

“Well, we just started and her best friend already knows.”

“She just saw us have sex. She might not be able to put the puzzle pieces together with the camera.”

“I hope you are right.” I yawned and as the night dragged on, my eyes felt heavier. I finally dozed, knowing that tomorrow and the coming days with Ashley will be more than awkward.
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I woke up by the summer light streaming into this bedroom. I was at least a few feet away from Nadya. She must have pushed me further aside in case someone would sneak into our bedroom again. Our mom knocked on the door. “Mark, Nadya, it’s 1 pm, aren’t you awake now?”

“Yeah, mom,” Nadya said in her groggy morning voice. She was clad in her tight denim shorts and hid her two jiggling breasts in a bra. Her hair was a bit tangled as she hadn’t brushed it yet. She packed the camera back into her purse along with the tripod.

My eyes trailed back to the sheet and to my surprise, I woke up with morning glory that had never been so bright and strong. Even after two releases … I shook my head and couldn’t believe it myself. By the sound of Julie’s voice, it didn’t seem like Ashley had told her. And I prayed it was true.

Nadya threw my clothes at me. “Let’s eat some breakfast, they are waiting for us.”

“I would rather hide in the bed,” I mumbled. Getting dressed had never felt so painful in my life.

“I’m hungry,” she said. “I will wait for you at the table.”

I was more than glad we didn’t have to go out at the same time. I went first to the bathroom to wash every scent of sex from my body. I didn’t want to leave a single trace of yesterday’s acts.

I went outside. Ashley had already grilled sausages and had the table filled with bread and butter. She gave me that smirk again as she noticed me and more attention directed between my legs. It was just something I had to deal with from now on. “Have you been watching your phones in bed or been sleeping for so long?” our mom asked us.

It was hard to conceal our groggy morning voices. “I was on my phone,” I just told her, not sounding convincing at all.

“Be glad your children aren’t fighting,” Ashley said and gave both of us a wink.

Julie looked briefly at Nadya. “Yeah, you have been unusually calm lately.”

Ashley giggled but then suppressed it. She was going to spill the beans sooner than later. You couldn’t cage in a woman’s tongue.

We enjoyed the food before parting. We then hugged each other goodbye. When Ashley embraced me, she whispered in my ear, “Take care of your stepsister.”

“I will,” I said and swallowed hard as I pushed my glasses further up my slippery nose.




The day after we got home from the ranch, I got right back to work. I wasn’t as focused and motivated as I dived into the code. It was just something out there that had felt way more enjoyable. My motivation was drained.

When I’d finished for today, my stepsister sent me a link to a porn site on Facebook. It made me shift uncomfortably in my chair. This was it. I’d never struggled so much before when clicking on a pornographic link. I got redirected to a video. It had a trending rank of 55 on the category of amateur, more than half a million views in less than a day. Stepsiblings fuck on a family trip. It was difficult to see both of our faces because of the dim darkness.

I watched myself sliding in and out of Nadya, touching her breasts and giggling with her. I didn’t remember the laughter so well. It had just felt so good I was taken to heaven. Surprisingly, this made me hard as I sat here. I broke right into my pants, unconsciously seeking my weapon. This was some good porn. I suddenly felt a hand on my shoulder, making me almost jump out of the chair. “I didn’t mean to scare you,” Nadya said with a giggle on the side.

I then quickly glanced at the door. “Don’t worry,” she said and patted my rising heart rate, “mom is out shopping.”

“Why did you have to sneak up on me like that?” I asked and caught my breath.

“I just wanted to celebrate our success. And it makes me more than confident that this material is good enough for you to jerk off too.”

I quickly got my hand back up to the surface, leaving my cock disappointed. “I still feel uncomfortable with this.”

“Relax,” she said and retorted to massaging my shoulders, locks of her blonde hair spilling over my chest. “Before you work out with Valeria this evening, I have something for us … and don’t worry it isn’t sex.”

“I wouldn’t have complained about sex though.”

We descended the stairs and she led me out to the sunshine. It was now I could drink in her beauty. She was yet again scarcely dressed. A torn mini skirt with a crop top reaching right beneath her breasts. I’m certain if Julie wasn’t home, she would have skipped her skimpy bra. We settled down on the outdoor sofa and she poured me a cup of tea. It wasn’t any type of tea, but chamomile with a squeeze of lemon. It tasted familiar. “I thought you would go for champagne,” I told her and wondered what type of celebration this was supposed to be.

“Wait for it,” she said and handed me a candy bag of sour bubblegum bottles. I got the little bag in my hand and the memories slowly evoke. They’d been buried deep into my heart, but dusting them off and bringing them forth to my eyes, they were about to make me cry.

She smiled sweetly as I noticed. It was when we’d snuck onto a train. A young couple in the food wagon had gone to the bathroom, and we’d snatched their cups of tea and bags of candy. We’d never giggled so much during our little meal in our entire lives. 

It brought a wave of joy, touching my heart deeply. “Sometimes I feel like time passes too quickly,” she said as she was touched by the nostalgia as well. “You don’t really find the time to delve into memories, our golden moments in life.”

“Yeah, you are right. Thank you for taking care of them,” I told her and looked her deep into the eyes. We popped open the bags and ate the candy with the tea. It was impossible not to giggle. It was not the sweetness sparking us with joys but reliving the precious memory.

“Are you ready for our next film?” she said after swallowing the last bubble gum bottle.

I took a sip from my tea, washing the sour-sweet taste from my mouth. “What do you have in mind?”

“You know with glasses you will make a good teacher,” she hinted.

I narrowed my eyes, trying to figure out what her dirty mind was fishing after. “Yeah?”

“I do know that scenes in classrooms are very popular in porn. Especially when teachers will punish their bratty students.”

I started getting what she was saying. “Well, but we don’t have a classroom and neither one of us has money to rent one.”

“That’s where our sneaking-in skills will come in handy.” Her grin widened to its fullest.

I just blinked at her. “Sneaking in where?”

“To our college, stupid.”

I waved my hand and shook my head. “I won’t follow you on that adventure.”

She crossed one leg over the other knee. “Oh, how many times haven’t I heard that one by now?”

She was sure of herself. Her confidence was something I’d always envied from that girl. “This is a step too far.”

“There is never a step too far. And … I have seduced Catalina and Valeria as well. They will join in on the fun.”

Now she had me by the balls. And she saw it herself in my expression. Those two goddesses were not something I could turn down. “Four of us are going to sneak into our college to film some porn?”

She nodded broadly. Then we heard our mom pullover in the driveway. I breathed in deeply. “I will tell you the plan tomorrow. You have some work to do. A teacher needs to be buff and strong to spank his bratty students.”

I just went back up to pack my gym bag.




My gym sessions with Valeria went smoother and smoother. I made her laugh with several of my jokes and felt more than comfortable being around her. In the end, after I’d spotted her sweet ass from behind, she made sure everyone had left and we had some privacy. She came up close, her breath still smelling mint and a hint of wiener she’d possibly sucked on earlier. “Your stepsister has one dirty mind,” she said.

I’d given her plump ass a good deal of my attention during this workout, but when she mentioned Nadya, the spell broke. “I know, puberty stole her for good.”

“I watched the amateur scene,” she revealed and also her nipples hardening beneath her push-up bra. “Those were some steamy scenes.”

It didn’t make me all too proud that she spread that clip to her friends. The closer it hovered by her circles, the greater chance it would reach our mom’s eyes and ears. “If you only knew what happened right after.”

“Your mom’s friend walked in on you with your eleven inches right inside her.”

My sister sure deserved a spank or two. “One must be a fool to believe a girl can keep her mouth shut.”

“Don’t worry, she only told me and Catalina because she talked us into filming the day after tomorrow.”

“I don’t know what her plans are, but don’t expect a show from me. I just lost my virginity.”

“She told me you were a natural.”

I guess reading about hot comic books and harem adventures sure paid off. “She talks a lot,” I reminded her.

“Well, we’ll see tomorrow. How is the eating going?”

That was the part that was the hardest to get used to. All that chicken and rice. I had those grains stuck to my teeth. The breasts too were dry and undesirable. And then it was the part when forcing yourself to eat. “It’s been hell, but I’ve managed well by now.”

“I can see that,” she said and touched my biceps. The vein throbbed harder than before. “I thought about having a scene of our own in the sauna again. It’s so hot in there, but I would like to save your cum for when we meet in the classroom.”

I held my hands up to put a brake on her excitement. “I still haven’t agreed on anything.”

“I would like to see you resist your sister,” she said with a laugh. She then waved me goodbye as she strode off to her locker room.

It was something I would like to see as well.

When I got home, I slumped down at the dining table. My mom came and served me an entire bowl of rice, drizzled with salt and olive oil and the usually baked chicken breasts with lemon. “Don’t you grow tired of this?” Julie asked. Her voluptuous figure was covered in a tight, white pencil dress. As the sun slanted low in the sky and all light streamed in, it reflected her dark blonde hair. It made her look like moving gold, and even more so with the plunging V line, baring her freshly tanned skin and delicious cleavage

“I force every single bite inside me,” I revealed and found it hard to take my eyes off her.

She sat down next to me. She never liked seeing someone eat by themselves. It was another touch of her sweet heart. “But why?” she inquired and raked her fingers through my hair. “Is it the beach you are getting ready for?”

“Not quite,” I said and faced another dilemma. I had to leave this subject before she was getting suspicious of why I suddenly had started to work out.

“Slow and steady wins the race,” she reminded me. It was something my father used to say when I was stuck trying to understand the basics of code. “Well, I’m more than happy the less time you spend in your bedroom. You look in a way better shape and mood compared to earlier.”

“Yeah, times are changing,” I told her and got a big chunk of chicken breast in my mouth, eyeing the other with lesser appetite than the first. I then eyed my stepmom’s breasts that I had the greatest appetite for.

“Just when Nadya moved back in,” she inquired again, making me eat slower.

“What?” I blurted and looked at her blue eyes the same as Nadya’s. It was how I feared. She looked more than suspicious.

“I don’t know. I just have a stomach feeling you two are up to something. You were always so close when younger and then puberty tore you apart and now you are on suspicious terms.”

“We are friends or, uhm, stepsiblings, that’s all,” I said.

“Are you sure your childhood adventures haven’t come to an end?”

“What makes you think that?” Now I was about to drop my fork back to the plate. I feared Ashley’s tongue was on the loose

“I don’t know for now,” she said and kept raking her fingers through my hair, her breath approaching me. “But a mother sees more than what you think.” She closed in with her lips and kissed my cheek. It was rare that she did that. She still wanted to be a mother for me, but it was always that thought in the back of my mind that we weren’t related. Any hugging or kissing always lead to sexual thoughts, or at least it did for me. “Sorry,” she apologized as she noticed I became a bit startled, but it was in a good way. A forbidden way, sparking my imagination as her kiss made its way down to my cock and rose at the same pace of a rocket launcher. Nadya had torn that barrier between us and I knew I could do the same with my stepmom, but even with how badly I lusted after her, I wasn’t sure if it was what I truly wanted.

“It’s alright,” I said.




I finished the food and thanked her deeply. I went upstairs to brush my teeth and got ready for bed. I then descended into bed and could finally get some rest. But it didn’t take long till the sneaky fox of my stepsister pressed down the handle and entered on her tippy toes and a see-through nightgown. I frowned at her. She knew I couldn’t shout for mom or wave her away. She was suspicious now to begin with and I didn’t want to do anything to raise it even further.

“Nadya, what are you doing?” I whispered.

She jumped into bed, holding onto an envelope. “For you,” she said, handing it to me.

She switched on the table lamp. I opened it up. Fat dollar bills just rained down onto my face. I brought up the bills, peering at them without glasses and with the startling bright light. I think it was about five grand, but that couldn’t be. I reached for my glasses and counted the bills while the truth brightened in front of me. “For a single video …” I stammered and weighed the bills in my hand like a chunk of gold.

“For an amateur video,” she whispered close to my ear. “Think about what we can make professionally. Did you read the comments about your dick? They loved seeing it pounding in and out of me. They wanted more. They craved it.”

“I think they want to watch a woman more than a dick,” I said.

“They want both,” she said. “But they want to watch in higher quality. That’s why we are getting into that college to film some dirty films together.”

“What exactly do you have in mind?” I asked.

“I have a script,” she said and brought it up with pride and handed it to me. She had to write on a computer since her handwriting was unreadable. Even if she’d written this with the help of a spelling program, I still spotted error after error. I had to read it again to truly let her acts sink in. I was supposed to play the buff macho teacher. My voice was supposed to be gruffer, display confidence and a high hierarchy. First, I will confront Catalina who drew a big penis at the whiteboard. That will then lead straight to spanking with one of my rulers. Then Nadya will be caught cheating on the test which will lead me to punish her some further. This will then later on spill into a steamy threesome. “What do you think?” she asked.

I wasn’t afraid to wound her ego this time. “This is super corny.”

She rolled her eyes and reached for her precious script. “It’s porn, not Hollywood.”

“I could have come up with something better than that.”

“Then why don’t you?” She laid out the bait. She had a point, although I didn’t want to help her further in this. I didn’t want our mom to think that any of these acts were my ideas.

“I … never mind, your ideas are great enough.” There was another question that bothered me. “What about summer campus? How are we supposed to get a classroom for ourselves?”

“I’m more than glad you asked,” she said, squirming a little from the excitement. “It will be like the good old days. We will hide and wait till they close. Once the cleaning lady has swept the floor clean and the security has taken his last look around, we will then rise from the hiding spot and find a classroom that will suit our needs.”

To relive such a childhood memory. She’d seized me harder than I thought. “I can’t wait.”

She settled her young lips right on mine. “Neither can I.”
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Even though I had been used to squatting, I started feeling the strain as we hid behind the plants in the lobby of our college. “He will just take another round,” Nadya said. She’d been chewing her nails as the security had taken a stroll toward us. It was hard not to squirm from the excitement of almost getting caught.

We must have also been more than suspicious as we sat in the classroom just aimlessly leafing through the books. I felt bad for some of the students that were there. I thought that coding in my bedroom was a miserable job, but why return to the classroom after an entire year?

I glanced at Valeria. They were on the opposite side of the lobby. The plants were lined up in symmetrical order. She was brave enough to slip down her spaghetti straps, flashing her tits for me. The second time I got to see her tasty fruits. I was waiting though for Catalina. She’d been a girl I’d drooled after for a long time. When she noticed her horny friend next to her, she immediately gave her right boob a kiss. They were about to chuckle but shushed each other. Sister’s friends were the wettest girls you could find. “They can’t wait,” Nadya said.

“Neither can we,” I said. My tingling fingers got beneath her skirt and to my surprise, there was a puddle there waiting for me, warmer and greater than I’d felt before. The security vanished from our view and we slowly started to rise. It was 9 pm. Yesterday our mom had slept over at Ashley. Nadya had given me a wink. “I told you they were lesbian,” she’d said right before entering this college.

Only because they were sleeping over didn’t mean they were lesbians. I still had my doubts or I just refused to believe it. She was a coquettish woman though, just like Nadya, and it was more than strange she hadn’t found a man yet. We’d told her, we would watch a movie together and be back at around 11 pm. She’d just smiled and told us to have fun.

We went on our toes down the curve of the lobby. I watched as the security opened the main door and typed in a code in the alarm panel. He then left and strode toward his car. “He’s gone,” I told them.

Nadya rubbed her hands together. “Let’s get to business.”

“That guy walked like a snail,” Catalina chuckled. I could finally get close to that beauty again. I chuckled as I thought of spanking her hard with a ruler and then punishing her with my big cock. It was a shame Valeria was going to film. I would love to enter her. She had that weekend, so we had to make the best out of the situation.

We just went up to the second floor and chose a random classroom. Nadya was getting the camera ready. Catalina drew a big penis on the whiteboard on its way to penetrate a vagina which was of course colored in a red marker. “That’s a nice drawing, talented on top of it,” I said.

“When we graduated from high school, we drew a big penis on the whiteboard before leaving. We laughed all the way to the beach.”

“I’d expected something dirtier from you,” I told her.

“Oh, don’t make her open her mouth,” Nadya warned. “She got tales that will take you down a pink rabbit hole or two.”

“Now that’s a hole I don’t mind being dragged down to.”

Catalina got close to me and gave my cock a squeeze. “You are a different boy from two weeks ago.”

“And this evening,” I said, making my voice gruff. “I will be a man or your teacher.”

They all laughed, including Valeria. She has already stripped off her clothes, showing off her toned gym body with tits and buttocks jiggling by just the simplest laugh. “It’s too hot in here and I don’t want to feel alone.”

If you film porn you got to be naked, what else? The tingling mood spread to all of us. Nadya went through how to film with Valeria. Catalina was already innocently seated, dangling her legs. But her clothes were a different story which begged for punishment: a crop top with her skimpy bra visible beneath, barely holding onto her breasts which threatened to spill over at any minute. It was also her mini skirt, flashing big chunks of delicious thighs.

Nadya got a tie from her purse. “Just a final touch on you.”

I was already dressed neatly. I had ironed my white-collar shirt and wore matching cargo shorts. She struggled to fasten the tie on. I didn’t mind. I could bathe in her minty fresh breath forever. “There,” she said and invited me in for a quick kiss. “Don’t be gentle. I know myself how badly you want to punish bratty girls when you are studying.”

That was true. It could be frustrating whenever I tried to focus on a test or just be productive. Then you had some hottie behind you who couldn’t stop bragging about all the alcohol she could pour down her throat along with a sausage or two. To bend them over and spank their asses till they begged for mercy, and then fulfill their punishment with my eleven inches almost splitting them in half, was a scene I’d drooled after. Well, now thanks to my lovely stepsister it would be fully lived through. I steadied my thigh and watched the whiteboard. I eyed Catalina and her great ass. It was about time I was going to get my hands on her tempting cheeks.

I went outside and then came stepping back in. I walked with my posture straight and acted as if I was a newly graduated hotshot teacher. I just scrambled around my desk and then turned to the whiteboard. I gasped, the acting fake but hilarious. I sat both of my hands on my desk and turned to the two bratty teens in front of me. “Which one of you did it?” I asked with my manly voice. It wasn’t only the voice I put on but a hot scowl as well.

“Did what?” Catalina said nonchalantly, her cheeks bloated to the point of bursting with laughter.

I grabbed the ruler and strode forth to her desk. I smacked it right on her table. “You know very well what I’m talking about.”

She shrank in my gaze. “I’m sorry. I thought it was funny.”

“Erase it,” I told her.

She got up and made sure to sway her hips as much as possible, showing off her oversized apricot. She got the eraser and slowly erased it from the whiteboard. When she was about to turn around, I was right behind, towering over her. “Spit it out,” I demanded and held out my hand.

She smirked as she spat out the chewing gum into my hands. “I told you yesterday to dress properly, what kinds of clothes are these?”

“I’m sorry professor,” she said and lowered her gaze to my bulge between my pants. “I just didn’t remember.”

“Maybe I have to make you remember.”

She gasped. “How?”

“Bend over the desk.”

She placed her hands on my desk and pushed her ass straight up to my face. “Like this?”

“That’s right.” I tossed up her skirt and watched her ass in its full glory, round and shiny like the full moon. I then went in there and spread her cheeks, noticing another one of her ruses. “Where are your panties, young one?”

“You better double punish me for that one.”

I raised the ruler above my shoulder and smacked it down right on her fat ass. “Is that good enough for you?” I asked as the fat rippled all over her cheeks.

“I prefer a bit harder.”

Smack! Smack! Smack! Her body jolted for each smack. She reached back for her tingling skin. Her hand came back, moist with a few fresh pearls. “Go to your desk and do your work.”

She retreated and then Valeria zoomed in on her legs. A pink pearl ran down the inside of her thigh. I then walked close to Nadya. She eyed the bulge that briefly touched her cheek as I leaned over her table. I grasped her hand and rubbed my thumb across the ink. “What is this, are you cheating?”

“I just needed a helping hand,” she said and met my eyes. She had the same lust as Catalina, begging for a spank.

“To my desk young one.” She rose, her tits jiggling beneath her crop top. I shook my head. “You brats will never learn to dress properly.”

She placed her hands on her table and spread her legs for me, sharing her fruity flavors between her legs. I got my hand on the tip of her mini jeans and wrenched them down, not being afraid to show off my new muscles. “No garment will be in the way for my hand.”

“I thought you were going to use your ruler on me?”

“Cheating deserves a dirtier punishment.” I raised my hand high and let it fall right on her cheek. Smack! It was even louder than the ruler.

Nadya tightened her grip on my table and pushed her ass farther toward me. “I’ve been a naughty girl.”

Smack! Smack! Smack! I spanked her till I left a red print right on her butt cheek. “Take on your clothes and return to your desk.” Now my cock throbbed even harder than before. It was becoming difficult for me to retain this role. I wanted to fuck them both. I then caught them throwing notes at each other and then I stamped my foot down. “Both of you,” I said and beckoned them.

They both raised their hands over their lips, a fake startled face. They got to my desk and I couldn’t hold it in much longer. “Both of you unbuckle my belt. I want you to see for yourself what punishment is waiting for you down there.”

They gladly descended onto their knees. Their jittery fingers reached for my belt and unbuckled it. They must have been practicing before since they weren’t bumping into each other but knew which part to take when undressing me. They pulled down my baggy pants and as they slowly pulled down the underwear my cock almost snapped back and hit them in their faces. “Wow,” both of them said simultaneously. “It’s enormous.”

“Suck it,” I ordered. Both of them took turns. A few seconds in Nadya’s mouth and then a few seconds in Catalina. I moaned as they spilled their mouth juices all over my cock. Their mouths just watered so quickly as they both got an equal taste of the salty meat. It was stunningly hot. I raked my fingers through Nadya’s shiny blonde hair and then touched Catalina’s dark hair next. I had two rare gems in front of me, pleasing me with their dazzling beauty and their warm lips.

I patted their cheeks, sprinkled with makeup making them glisten even more. “Good girls,” I told them. Catalina took the head in her mouth and exaggerated the loud slurping sounds. Nadya was on the side running her pink lips along the throbbing vein on the shaft. Catalina came off with a pop and moved to the side of the shaft. Nadya then moved to the head while a string still clung to my cock and Catalina’s lips. Nadya took me in deeper, making sounds of hunger and enjoyment as inches of my erect meat got pushed into her throat. “Ah,” I shivered in pleasure, amazed at their skills. I stretched my hand further down and touched Catalina’s boobs. Her nipples felt like the point of a pen. They were stiff enough to cut her crop top in two. Now it was Nadya’s turn to make a pop sound as all her glistening saliva trailed down my cock in big chunks. I looked at Catalina and patted my desk. “On your back.”

She lay down on the desk, flat on her back. I tore off her top and her breasts bounced up and down on her chest. I then took off her skirt. Her pudgy slit had the color of golden caramel. It was already glimmering like golden flakes. I touched her and it was as if I’d dipped my finger in a warm pond. Nadya sat her legs between her friend’s head and lowered her slit right on Catalina’s face. She looked at me with the filthiest grin, and I shared it. The excitement sparking in my chest was a moment I would never forget. I focused on Catalina’s piece of art in front of me. With the help of my right hand, I pushed the head of my cock in and leaned closer in on her body. I got halfway in and then my girth had stretched her up so much it stopped. I heard a cry of pleasure being muffled by my stepsister’s ass. She spanked her friend. “Don’t stop licking me now,” she said.

I pulled back and admired her fresh fluids on my cock. I sank in again and this time reached further than the last and then thrust her, my balls slapping her. I reached for her delicious thighs, two pillars of soft fat. I got her feet over my shoulders and the sound of my body slapping hers filled the room along with my stepsister’s moans. Catalina’s breasts bounced and slapped all over her. Nadya reached for them and gave them a squeeze. We eyed each other while I hungered for some novelties. “It’s your turn now,” I told her and wanted to take her from behind so badly.

As Nadya rose from Catalina’s face, Catalina drew in a deep breath. Her face was soaked and her cheeks colored red. “I’ve never been fucked by such a weapon in my life.”

She knew I was into comic books and it stroked my ego more than anything by having my cock called a weapon. Catalina still lay there, but Nadya went on all four and bent down to run her tongue along her friend’s slit. She then made sure to extend her ass to me. Her tight little heart was about to be penetrated by my arrow. I spread her cheeks apart and found her hidden crisp slit, already dripping from Catalina’s tongue. I entered her with ease and sank into her tight hole, her walls massaging my sensitive head. I pulled back and I pushed back in and buried my cock deeper than Catalina’s pussy.

Nadya’s moans were stifled. She found it hard to concentrate on Catalina’s pussy as she got pounded by my eleven-incher. The power of my thrust made her bounce away from me. I held onto her waist with my left and I reached for her loose hair spilled all over her back. I fetched it in a tail, giving it a light yank. She moaned, “Ah.” And then went back licking and enjoying her friend’s pussy. This had topped the level of dirtiness. Not even in my horniest days would I ever imagine I would have ended up in a scene like this. My toes curled and I dug my fingers onto her flesh. “I’m almost there,” I warned her.

Then from nowhere Catalina’s breaths deepened, her entire body pulsing and she let out the greatest groan as she squirted all over my sister’s face. A golden fountain. The sight was the hottest thing I’ve ever witnessed, seeing the droplets spray all over Nadya’s high cheekbones and petit little nose. “I have to finish on your faces before it’s too late,” I warned her again.

She heard my warning cry and took her dripping face off Catalina. I slipped my throbbing cock out from her, deep red from all the fucking. They went on their knees. Drops of precum slid down the side of my shaft. They took turns to blow me with their sweet lips, their hunger still there as they were famished for my cock. I breathed heavier and heavier. Catalina popped it out of her mouth. I grasped my shaft and stroked it harder and quicker than ever. It was so slippery from all their extracts. They hugged their cheeks together and smiled with their mouths open. “Ah,” I groaned and jerked a bit more. “Ahhh,” I let out the moan of orgasm as I spray painted their faces with my cum. I leaned back, a poke away from falling over. The fat white chunks glistened all over them like melted jewelry.

They took turns to suck me clean while globs trickled from their faces. “Fuck,” I cursed which I rarely did. “That was the hottest thing ever.”

Nadya high-fived Catalina, not afraid to spill droplets of cum all over her friend. “We’ll break a new record.”

“Don’t forget to give me a slice of the piece,” Catalina said. She’d already gotten a slice, right on her face. Valeria handed her the towel. She laid her hand on my hot arms, pulsing from all that action. “I will let you know as soon as my weekend is over,” she said. “I want you in my bed and take me the same way.”

It surprised me how she didn’t sound envious of all the action I’d given both of them. She was more than a good friend. “How did the filming go?” I asked her and drank in her naked beauty.

“Oh,” she chuckled. I saw two chunks of gold in her eyes. “I will just say the same thing as Catalina. I will also want my slice of the pie when the royalties will roll into your bank account.”

Nadya hadn’t wiped her face yet and kissed Valeria with her face spilled with my hot seeds. “You will, friends forever.”

Valeria jutted her tongue out and scooped up a glob. “I’m so jealous. I wish I’d gotten that load on my face.”




It wasn’t fun to put on my clothes. I wished I could punish those two in all eternity. It was a shame Valeria couldn’t join us. Ever since she offered that handjob, I would more than love to enter her slit. To have three young asses right at my disposal. Nadya was right — to hell with programming.

We sat on the bench with a view across the yard. We settled down and watched the film, laughing at the corny acting and hugging each other for the great sex scenes. The ending was just as tasty as it had felt. And I even got hard again as I watched for the second time how I sprayed both of their faces.

I glanced out the window. It was pitch dark and the sky was dotted with stars. Nadya inched her hips closer to me. “I told you that you wouldn’t regret it.”

“I’d never thought I would say this,” I admitted, “but I just want to throw my computer in the bin.”

“You don’t have to worry about a job when you are as well-endowed as you are.” She pushed her lips against my cheeks, the scents of sex still strong on her lips.

“Yeah, maybe you are right.”




We got out of the classroom and headed for the door. We were all weary and tired and longed after a goodnight’s sleep. Just when we pressed down the handle, the alarm broke off.
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“Holy shit,” I said. The sounds of alarm broke through the building, loud enough to break my eardrums in two.

“There is a camera there,” Valeria pointed out.

“Christ,” I said. Catalina and Nadya were so caught off guard. The billowing sound waves turned their feet to jelly. I quickly reached for a rock and threw it up at the camera, smashing the lens.

“The cops are coming,” Valeria said and pointed. Already on the road on the opposite side did I spot police cars with sirens rushing over. Those fast bastards

“We can’t just stand here,” Nadya cried. “Just run.”

We ran out the entrance like idiots. We rushed onto the sidewalk and into the residential area. We constantly glanced over our shoulders, paranoid for cops or security. Without further thinking, we just jumped into the nearest bus that we had no idea where it would take us. We caught our breaths. From the most pleasurable moment in my life to being seized by panic. Valeria was the quickest of us and the most well trained. She caught her breath quicker. “Wow, that was close.”

“Is it really that big of a deal?” Nadya said, her voice all raspy and worn.

I was out of breath and didn’t say anything as I leaned my head against the window of the bus.

“You know we can end up in jail. Trespassing is a big deal,” Catalina whispered, afraid someone would hear us. “Especially in a college, they could blame us for terrorism or planning for a school shooting.”

“Three horny girls and a horny guy are supposed to be terrorists?” Nadya questioned. “If the punishment was so great, why didn’t you say anything? We could have come up with a better plan.”

It was the first time I’d heard hints of concern in my stepsister. Obviously, the jail wasn’t a lucrative place to spend one’s summer in. Catalina just shrugged. “I just wanted to have some fun.”

“Let’s just be glad we got away,” I told them. I then glanced at Nadya matted in sweat, giving her a brotherly pat on the shoulder. “Where is this bus even going?”

I picked up my phone, but it was deader than tonight. “Do you have some battery left in yours?”

Nadya shook her head with a great sigh. “Our mom probably wants to reach us when we will be home late.”

“I know where this bus is going,” Valeria said. “We can hop off the stop after this just to be on the safe side. It’s by the shopping mall, you will recognize it when you see it.”

The shopping mall of all the places. “Well, we’ll definitely be late then,” I said and prayed our mom wouldn’t be too angry.

“We should just be glad we didn’t get caught,” Nadya said.

“For now,” Valeria reminded us, making the upcoming sleep more difficult.

We got out by the shopping mall. We hugged each other goodbye. Valeria and Catalina reluctantly let go of me. “Send me the link when it’s live,” Valeria said. “And I will let you know when my legs are ready for you.”

“With pleasure,” I said and let those two flowers slip from my hands for now.




Our walk home was dry of conversation. We were both equally tired and just wanted to slump into our beds and call it a night. When we approached our house, I saw my mom pacing back and forth in our living room with her phone in her hand. “If only our batteries hadn’t died,” Nadya said. “What should we tell her?”

“Well,” I said and thought quickly about it. “Uhm, we missed the bus?”

Nadya rolled her eyes. “If it hadn’t been for the fact that I’m tired, I would have come up with something better.”

“Well, I could say the same.”

We stepped up the doorsteps and knocked on the door. Julie was quick on her feet and suddenly the door swung open. She breathed in relief with a hand between her great breasts pressed against her thumping heart. “It’s them,” she said over the phone which she quickly put back into her pocket. “You have a lot of explaining to do.”

“We missed the bus,” Nadya squeaked.

“Well why don’t you answer the phone then?” mom lashed at her.

“Both our phones died,” I told her and showed her the dead screen.

“Come in,” she said and still hadn’t thrown her frown aside. We kicked our shoes off and Julie placed herself in front of the staircase like a barrier. “No,” she said and pointed at the couch. I’d never seen her in such a mood before. We sunk into the couch. When she saw our worn-down faces, she toned down her anger. I had a worrying question that burned inside me. I prayed she hadn’t called the police. “Who were you talking to?”

“Ashley,” she said. “I was a minute away before dialing 911.” She looked long and hard at both of us. “You reek of sweat and beneath that, I smell something else.”

That revelation startled both of us. “We ran because we didn’t want to make you worried,” Nadya quickly said. She did everything she could to leave the “something else” as far away from this conversation.

Julie was not convinced as she searched her daughter’s face. “It was recently on the local news. Four suspected teens had broken into your college … and here you are with your heart thumping in your chests – that’s the explanation I want before I can let you two go to bed.”

Holy moly … the local news. This was as grave as Catalina said. “We haven’t done anything,” Nadya said, her voice weaker as the fears dawned on her.

Julie reached for her thigh. “I want you to remember that you are my daughter, except for all the fights we’ve had, I want the best for you. I don’t want to see you in jail or the back of a police car. If you have done something you shouldn’t have done, I’m more than willing to help you.”

“We haven’t done anything,” she squeaked again.

“I have also been young, Nadya, I have also been unruly. I will not be mad at you for whatever you have done this evening.”

“Okay,” she said.

Julie gave up. “It will break my heart to pieces if I see you two arrested, remember that.”

She finally let us retreat to our bedroom, but I was on the verge of weeping by her last sentence.
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I sat in my computer chair, finding a difficult time to concentrate. I was lucky enough to be able to breathe again from yesterday’s fiasco. The broken camera was bullseye and had thrown the system off. Luckily, they hadn’t found any pedestrians either who could point us out, just a sticky classroom. We’d all dodged a bullet.

“Have you noticed anything funny with those two?” Ashley asked. She’d been here for an hour. My mom had a day off and had invited her over for a cup of coffee. It was distracting having them two in bikinis outdoors. Even after all the pleasure Nadya had provided me the past days, I still ached for both of them. It didn’t feel so taboo to admit after I’d broken the forbidden barrier with my stepsister.

My mom took a sip from her strawberry juice, not being shy to let a drop trickle down her neck. “They are closer now than when they separated two years ago, but they were like that before too.”

Now it wasn’t only their smoking hot bodies that distracted me. But I was once again reminded that Ashley had caught me with my cock in Nadya’s sweet jar. She’d promised not to tell mom, but I had a hard time trusting a woman with a tongue.

“I mean close,” Ashley said and her grin slowly unfolded on her face.

Julie frowned at her. “You wish,” she said. “They are so close they call each other for siblings.”

“Sibling love,” Ashley said and sipped on her drink. “Tell me about yesterday.”

“The biggest headache of my life. I mean, don’t get me wrong, I don’t mind them playing around. They are nineteen and at the peak of their youth. I want them to have fun, but if it was them who broke into the college, I mean that can lead to prison. It’s a step too far.”

“There is never a step too far when you are young.”

“Yeah,” Julie said and reminisced over her younger days herself. “You can never make them understand until they grow up and realize it themselves.”

“Is Mark home?” she asked, with a hint of interest on the side.

“Yeah, he is working.”

“Working,” I mumbled and shook my head. Good luck finding any concentration. It wasn’t only those two that dazzled my eyes, but my motivation to do something had plummeted. I’d never thought it would come to this. I was supposed to be bound for my miserable computer chair. But I would rather work pleasing girls for the rest of my life than solving this crap on the computer. The only thing which weighed me down was that I knew I would disappoint my mother, and also my father who currently watched me from above.

“He is handsome,” Ashley said. My eyebrows shot up and I narrowed my eyes and tried to zoom in on her. She looked more than interested, almost as if she lusted after me.

Julie gave her a light kick on her feet. “Knock it off.”

“What happened?” she asked again. “He went from an awkward computer geek to a man in less than a week.”

“I guess he finally came to his senses,” my mom said. “Started going to the gym and being more social.”

“Right when Nadya moves back in …”

My mom’s frown deepened. “They aren’t like that.”

“I have other thoughts though. I don’t want to meddle into their sibling love, but I would love to get his fingers on me.”

“And what makes you think he is attracted to you? It’s quite an age gap.”

“You were the first one who pointed out the way he looked at me,” she reminded her.

“True,” she said. I thought I heard hints of jealousy in her voice.

What a revelation. How was I supposed to return to work now? It bugged me again. I didn’t either know who to talk to regarding this subject. Nadya was out with Valeria, and after this, I had to work out and then finish my next meal. I’d gotten heavier, a lot heavier and all that in just two weeks. Sometimes I would spend minutes in front of the mirror touching my biceps and chest. My butt was larger as well.

Ashley’s phone rang and she rolled her eyes. “Ah, I guess I have to get my children now. Their father won’t be so happy after he’d taken them an extra week.”

“An extra week for you?”

“Hard to combine it with the work,” she said and winked. “Can’t have a bunch of dirty films around those children.”

That last line caught me off guard. I wondered if it was a hint toward what my sister and I had filmed. Ashley drove away and I went down the stairs. I got the bowl of rice out from the fridge and some chicken breasts and put it in the oven.

“Tired?” my mom asked and stepped inside. It was impossible not to eye her jiggling tits. She’d gotten a new fresh tan on, making her skin look like polished gold.

“A little,” I said.

“Is something bothering you?” she asked and sensed immediately something was wrong.

“Yeah, but I don’t know how to say it.”

I was about to open the microwave when it beeped, but Julie stopped me. “Sit down, I will fix it for you.”

I sat down by the dining table. She topped my food with olive oil and some parmesan cheese. It was the exact amount that I wanted and then sat it on the table. “Eat first and we can talk later,” she said and patted my back.

“Thank you.”

I ate in peace, trying to force down as much food as possible, as I transformed myself from a geek to a male adult actor. The exact thing I wanted to talk to her about. I had gotten a few complaints from my team. I’d even skipped a day of work and had gotten an angry letter from the boss. But I felt nothing. This might have scared me a few weeks ago. Work references were important, but here I was having access to the smoking hot girls of my dreams and getting paid.

I sighed and pushed the bowl away as I swallowed the last bit of chicken. I brushed my lips and washed my mouth clean with water. My mom came and took my dishes with pleasure. She was such a sweetheart. She then took a seat next to me and caressed my shoulder profoundly.

“I don’t know if I want to continue programming,” I told her.

It caught her by surprise. “Really?”

I nodded and had my eyes on the floor. “It’s just that I’ve found something else, but I don’t want to disappoint you.”

She wrapped me in a tight hug, her cleavage mashed right between my left shoulder. “If you want to do something your heart tells you, then I will be more than disappointed if you don’t listen to yourself.”

I enjoyed this moment, having her soft and warm flesh squeezed against me. “But it’s just the way you were so disappointed in Nadya. I don’t want you to look at me that way.”

“I never will, Mark,” she said and retorted to combing my hair with her fingers. “You’ve made me proud so far in your life. If you decide to take your own path you will make me even prouder.”

“I see,” I said. “I’m glad you said that, but I’m worried about what my father would think.”

She fetched my hand and gave it a squeeze of affection. It was something warmer than care in her grip. “He would have said the same thing as I. Your father wasn’t only a developer.”

I looked at her funnily. “That’s something I didn’t know.”

She covered her mouth a little as if she didn’t want to let that one slip. “He had his secrets like we all do, including you. But to tell the truth, he enjoyed his other job more.”

“Do you mind telling me?” I asked.

“I don’t think it’s the right moment for that, although I think one day you will find out for yourself.”

“Okay,” I said and returned the grip in her hand. “Thank you for everything. I’m sorry for yesterday.”

“You have already apologized,” she reminded me. “I won’t blame you for your sister’s ruses.”

Ruses, if you only knew what we have been up to. “Thank you, it just pained me to see you so worried.”

“Of course I was worried, but I’ve also been where you are at. And I would rather have you run outside late in the night instead of isolating yourself in your bedroom.”

“I couldn’t imagine growing up with any other woman than you.”

“And I don’t want any other son than you.”

I sat there for a bit longer. I didn’t want to leave her warmth. I also had a potent view of her bulging breasts, making me a bit stiff as I indulged in some forbidden dreams. “Have you quit your job?” she asked.

“Not yet, but I won’t be staying there for much longer … just waiting for my paycheck.”

She smiled. “You are smart … and good-looking.”

She hadn’t told me that before. And it was at that moment, I noticed she had her hand a bit longer on my shoulder blade, and it moved further into my chest. I stiffened and looked at her hand, wondering whether it would dive down into the banned waters and reached for the hard gem that hid there. Her breath became noticeable. I could tell she wanted to, but it was a barrier, a barrier both of us wanted to smash to pieces. She inched lower and lower and she reached my navel. “I’m sorry,” she said and moved back up and then gave my chest a nice stroke … if only that stroke was on my cock. “I got a bit carried away there.”

“It’s alright,” I told her and breathed in.

“Have you found a new job?”

“Yes, I have.”

“Your sister too?”

“Yes, she has as well.” I regretted that part. It all just felt so good to sit close to her like this. I didn’t want to let go of her.

“I’m glad.”

I got a text. My mom retreated. “It’s okay, I won’t meddle. I got some cleaning to take care of.”

She left me alone and I quickly opened it. It was from Nadya. I just released it but it only got a couple of hundred thousand views not more than our first. A bit of a disappointment. And then it was a link to the video. I retreated up to our bedroom and went through the film again. The corny acting was difficult to watch, on the borders of being cringy. The fucking was good though, not as rough as an experienced actor but it was still hot to watch. The facial was the icing on the cake. I covered both of those hotties in my sticky cum, milking out every single drop and making sure to spill it right on their already messy faces.

As I watched it, I did see some issues. Most today wanted POV and not this third-person filming. It was either that or I had to think twice about quitting my programming summer job. We should just film another one, I texted her.

Sure, are mom home? She texted back and didn’t sound to be in a good mood.

She will leave soon, come here and we can talk about it.

Okay.
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She opened the door and the heat of the summer streamed in. It was more than 90 degrees outside and it felt like being baked in an oven. She looked exhausted but also worn down. The worries had taken a toll on her beauty. It was a shame she didn’t smile for long. Her cute dimples and high cheekbones were a touch of art on her. “I would love to hug you but I’m so sweaty,” she said.

“After all the dirty things we’ve just been through and you think a little bit of sweat will bother me,” I said and would love to get near her skimpy bra and high tits.

She wrapped her arms around my neck and invited me in for a brief kiss and then embraced me for a hug. “I’m disappointed,” she said.

It was so unusual to speak with her without the sound of joy in her voice. “Let’s talk about it outside. It’s hard to breathe in her.”

We went outside. The first thing I did was to open the parasol, so we could rest in the shade. The planks of the veranda were scorching hot. The grass on the lawn yellowed to the point it almost crunched below our feet. She fanned herself with a little towel. It was the same towel she’d cleaned her face with after I had painted her face with my cum. “Did you watch the film?” she asked.

“Yeah, it turned me on, but I think I know why it didn’t turn out the way we’d hoped,” I told her.

She leaned forward. “Spit it out then.”

“Most guys nowadays want POV and not a third person filming,” I told her. “Next time, I should do the filming and … Valeria should also join us.”

“A foursome?” she asked, her grin getting wider.

And so did mine. “Exactly,” I said. “And no corny acting, that’s for the past.”

“Maybe you are right,” she said. “I don’t watch that much porn, so I don’t know.”

I just rolled my eyes. “Yeah right.”

She kicked me with her little feet. “You watch more than I do.”

“I never had these ambitions to begin with.”

Now it was her turn to roll her eyes. “Where should this foursome be? It will be difficult with our mom sneaking around.”

“I’m surprised our mom sneaking around will be an obstacle for you.”

“Ha-ha,” she said and kicked me with her feet again. “For us two enjoying ourselves, yeah, but a foursome? That won’t be possible. We might as well strip naked in front of her and fuck each other like never before.”

The thought added an inch to my thick cock. “Why not? We just do it in the bedroom in peace for now. No weird places there we either have to be quiet to not getting caught, or run from the police to not get detained.”

“Valeria’s parents have a king-sized bed and a very spacious well-lit bedroom. But she is on her weekend.”

“We can wait till she is finished and take it from there.”

“Yeah,” she said and gulped down the rest of the strawberry juice and filled her mug again.

“By the way did you know what my father worked for?”

“A developer,” Nadya said and looked at me, puzzled.

“Our mom told me had another job on the side that he preferred more. I asked her what that was but she told me only time will tell.”

“Huh,” Nadya said and scratched her neck. “I don’t know. Our mom is a fox and you know that. When I was supposed to do my internship with her, she excused herself because she had an important meeting. One of her friends worked at a tourist agency which gladly welcomed me.”

“Huh,” now it was my turn to say that. “You never told me that before.”

“Who cares what she’s up to,” Nadya said. “She wants her privacy like all women.”

“Yeah, maybe you are right.” I glanced to the side but then her foot started touching my crotch. I met her eyes and she hungered for something. “What do you want?”

“A little quickie.”

“She will be home soon,” I reminded her.

“We better run up to my bedroom then.”

I gulped down the drink and didn’t want this opportunity to slip. She was already on her feet and fetched my hand. We ran up the stairs like two horny teenagers and flung open her bedroom door. We tore each other’s clothes off and tossed them behind us. All of a sudden we stood there, butt naked, flesh against flesh as we explored each other’s parts as if we’d never seen them before. “You forgot the blinds,” I told her as my throbbing cock was just about to enter her.

“You better fuck me quick so no one will catch us.”

“You are such a dirty girl, Nadya,” I said and we fell onto the bed. We rolled around till I was on the back and she was on top. She’d already claimed my erection, guiding it toward the gates of heaven. She pushed the fat head in and sank till she bottomed out. My eyes widened as she stuffed the entire meat inside her. “You were made for porn,” I told her astonished.

“So were you.” she started grinding me till her droplets spilled all over me.

When our mom pulled over, the bed creaked and squeaked like mad. Nadya had already guided me to the peak. Her strong rising moans and bouncing tits took me further than heaven. The way she grinded me caused sparks of pleasure. Her pussy was mashed against my waist with trails of her juice all over me. She increased her pace. I was afraid the legs of this bed would collapse. “Almost there,” she said, and so was our mom. “Almost …” She grinded her clit and then she let go her eyes rolled to the back of her head and I released my load of cream inside her. This was way more than a quickie.

Our mom got the key inside the door and opened the door. “That was close,” I told her and wiped the sweat from my brow, my chest pounding like mad.

She fell over me, her mouth close to my ear. “I would lay here and cuddle with you if she wasn’t here. I will go to the bathroom first and you will come after me, okay?”

I just nodded and she pressed her sloppy lips on my cheeks. My cock slid out of her, bringing a river of cum out of her pink pussy. The limp dick just swayed back down to my thigh. She went to the hall, a pearl of cum trickling down her inner thigh. Gosh, what would my life be without that girl? She left her phone on the table to the side. I didn’t notice till it vibrated. I picked it up to my eyes and saw a text from Valeria. My weekend has ended, now where is that hot brother of yours? Let’s get down and dirty.

I grinned. “Double jackpot.”
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“How about all three of us grind you at the same time?” I was walking side by side with Nadya. We were on our way to her best friend Valeria. The hot chick that had trained me for the past weeks. I had added pounds of muscles on me, no longer looking like a scrawny kid.

“Three pussies on top of me at once?” The thought made me drool and cock stiffening to concrete. “So long my dick will get your slit then I have no complaints.”

“Don’t worry about it,” she said and pushed her hair behind her ears. “Only I can handle you.”

She was dressed in her favorite torn mini jeans. But it was her low crop top that got most of the attention. Her breasts swelled in the sunlight, making her top rise in front of her. She hadn’t been cheap with the makeup although I didn’t deem it necessary for her features. It was the icing on the cake and I couldn’t wait to have her all over me as we filmed our dirty clips.

We reached Valeria’s house. She opened up for us but made sure to stand behind the door since she was butt naked. She embraced me in a warm hug, her warm breasts bulging all over my chest. “Look who’s gained some size,” she said and squeezed my muscles.

“Turn around and let me see that ass of yours,” I said. I held her hand and spun her around. It was the perfect plump gym ass. I cupped her cheeks, her skin baby smooth. I saw her pink mound between the crack of her ass, looking like a delicious treat ready to be served. “Where has this ass been all my life?”

“Been getting warmed up for your great sword, come, let’s not waste any further time, Catalina is upstairs applying makeup.”

She led us upstairs to a spacious bedroom with white curtains and a floor carpeted with rich fur. “You sleep like a princess,” I said and watched in awe the king-sized bed with more than plenty of space for naughty orgies.

“Oh no,” she said and covered her lips with her juice-stained fingers. “It’s my parents’ bedroom.”

“Wow, even dirtier than I thought.” It just made my cock harden even more. Catalina came out butt naked as well. I’d missed her golden skin and round jiggly breasts. She reached for my cock behind my pants, her eyes widening. “Already stiff.”

I then reached for between her legs and swiped my fingers along her slit, her sweet scents whirled up to my nose. “Already wet.”

Her shiny dark hair reached the mound of her ass. I brushed her strands away and gave her flesh a squeeze. “Are you ready with the camera?” I asked my sister, finding it hard to wait.

She strapped the camera on my head and tilted it slightly down. “Now we are ready.”

They descended on their knees. My stepsister was in the middle as I gave her the honor to unsheathe the blade. She pulled down the underwear. Right in front of their eyes rose my menacing eleven-inch erection. The vein throbbed and the slit ached to be licked. They all took a slice each, sucking and nibbling on the treat in front of them. The three different mouths and tongues stroking and pleasuring my cock simultaneously was a novelty I could have never imagined. My stepsister whirled her tongue on the fat mushroom tip, soaking it in her fluids. Along the side of the shaft, Catalina and Valeria glazed it with their tongues and soaked lips. The slurping and sucking noises made me shiver as thick globs of fresh saliva dripped down in chunks.

I pointed the cock at Valeria, “Give it a kiss.” She pushed her fresh pink lips at the slit and gave it a kiss. I then moved it to my stepsister who gave it a sloppy tongue kiss and then to Catalina who gave it an even dirtier tongue kiss.

I got the three giggling girls with me and hopped onto the bed. Catalina and Nadya hadn’t gotten enough of my cock and swapped turns of sucking it some more. Valeria lay next to me. She extended her sweet tongue into my mouth and I accepted hers with pleasure. Our tongues intertwined and she snaked her hand behind my back and stroked me affectionately. I returned the favor and got my hand between her legs and adventurously fingered her labia, even wetter than earlier. “I want that pussy on my lips more than anything,” I told her as my fingers melted in her warm waters. “Sit on my face.”

She crawled up to me and sank her plump ass over my eyes, her cheeks mashed and bulged over my view. I got a potent view right up to her colorful butterfly. I reached in there with my tongue, licking her lips till she spilled it over my face.

I then stiffened as something warm and hot wrapped around my shaft, sinking deeper and deeper. It was my stepsister’s pussy. Then I felt another pussy grounded on my abs, grinding it along the abdomen. This ride was getting bumpy. I glanced in the mirror out of curiosity about what those dirty girls were up to. Catalina faced Valeria while twerking her pussy all over my waist. Valeria reached for Catalina’s shoulders to pull her into a deep tongue kiss. Nadya sat right on top of me, my cock buried deep inside her. Her little hands were right on my waist as she rode me like a cowgirl. If this wasn’t heaven then I have no idea what was. And as I opened my eyes and faced my attention upwards, it was all confirmed as I stared right into the golden nectar. I stuck out my tongue and enjoyed the delicious meal in front of me.

The ride just got bumpier. Nadya showed no signs of slowing down as an orgasm was approaching her at record speed. Catalina too was almost there, taking a break from kissing Valeria who also made sure to press her ass even further against my face. Suddenly, I had fingers sinking all over my skin and moans of pleasure filling this room.

As the three of them orgasmed simultaneously. I was lucky that I managed to keep the load inside. They fell to the side, in a heap of pleasure. I could finally breathe but my cock still throbbed and a stab of pain throbbed both of my balls.

“That was so much fun,” Valeria said, lying on top of Catalina’s breasts.

“His abdomen felt like bricks,” Catalina said. “I could grind them for the rest of my life.”

It was my loving stepsister who hadn’t forgotten my cock. She gripped the head. “I think it will be a bit too dangerous to have this sword dangling around.”

Catalina eyed it with interest and Valeria regarded it carefully, but her lips, in the end, curled up to a grin. She also wanted to have a taste of my meat.

They all lined up on all fours, making sure to push their asses toward my cock. I started with Valeria who was all the way to the right. Despite her plump ass, she was the tightest of them all. I struggled as I stretched her up. She crushed the pillow in her grip, as she moaned steadily. I pulled back and then pushed a bit harder inside, I got a third of my cock in. Her painful groans slowly turned to pleasure, as my thick girth forced her to loosen up. “You are so fucking big,” she moaned with her eyes closed. I then found the rhythm and she aided me with pushing her ass back against my crotch, begging for more.

Nadya then gave me some eye contact. I withdrew from Valeria’s juicy ass and gave her cheek a spank. “Don’t worry I will come back to you.”

I went to Nadya who waited for me in the middle. I settled my hands on her gleaming ass cheeks and sank into her and gave her the pounding she’d waited so long after. I then made sure to finger Valeria and Catalina, keeping them warm as I pushed in and out of my stepsister’s honeycomb.

I slipped out my cock and then aimed the missile straight at Catalina’s mound, penetrating her deeply with a singly thrust. “I can’t keep on going much longer,” I said. I felt the first drop of precum, but it was impossible to see as my dick had been covered in female fluids for the past twenty minutes.

“Hang in there,” Nadya said. “I want you to cum inside me and we have prepared a little show for you.”

I then brought my cock back into Valeria’s tight slit and fucked her some more. I managed to reach to my stepsister’s slit and made sure to rub my fingers on her slit and pearly clit. Valeria made it difficult for me though as her walls tightened around my shaft, massaging and lubricating the cock with her novel flavors.

I had to take a break. All three of them turned to me, disappointed. I had two sweat drops trailing down my forehead at the same time. My toes were aching from all the curling and my balls throbbed to the point they would explode. “I have to finish this,” I told Nadya.

“Gosh your face, I’ve never seen it so strained before,” she said and chuckled.

“All three of you have already come, I’m sitting here with one hell of a load after all that stimulation.”

“Okay,” she said and glanced at both of the girls. “You remember the act I explained to you.”

Catalina rubbed her hands as if she’d waited for this forever. “Bring it,” she said.

“Fuck me as hard as you can and spill your entire load inside me,” Nadya said as she moved over to a missionary position and opened up her gates for me.

“With pleasure,” I said. I didn’t waste any time, I pushed my painful cock in and grabbed her by the waist. I held onto her for dear life as I thrust her, increasing the speed and power. It took her by surprise as she grunted for every thrust. Her tits rolled atop her chest, slapped her chin and rolled back down and bounced back up. I dug my fingers deeper into her waist, my grunts merged with hers. Our moment of bliss was about to reach its peak. There wasn’t any room for dirty talk. I curled my toes for the last time this evening. I stuffed my rod deep inside her. With a hard grunt, I exploded inside her. I gushed fat cables of potent cum right in her womb. “Ah, fuck,” Nadya said as her eyes rolled to the back of her skull. “Make sure you film this, brother.”

Nadya spread her legs and pushed her knees up to her ears in a baby yoga position. I brought out my cock, bringing a river of cum with me. Valeria pushed her tongue right below her slit and caught it all in her mouth. She was close to spilling back as she giggled at this dirty scene. When the stream dried up, she eyed Catalina. And Valeria let all my cum drip into her mouth. Catalina then pushed her hair behind her ears and glanced at Nadya. She opened her mouth and my eyes widened as my pearly cum got dumped into my stepsister’s mouth. She then gave me the sluttiest eye contact she’d ever given me and swallowed it all. I pushed the camera close to her face as she opened her mouth, not a single drop left. I then turned off the camera, speechless. “That was so hot,” I told her.

“I will call this a success then,” she said.




“What a day,” I said as we walked right toward the sunset. We were on our way home, tired and longed after bed.

“What an adventure,” she said and shared her bright smile, touching me with happiness.

“The first time our sex went smoothly,” I said.

“And it won’t be the last,” she said. She reached for my hand. I looked at her funnily. “What? I like you and I always have.”

I squeezed it back, admiring her beauty and reminding myself how lucky I was to have her next to me. “So have I.”




I slept on the couch outdoors and was woken up by the rising sun and twittering birds. I’d been so numb that I hadn’t bothered going up to my room. It was so warm anyway. It would have been difficult to sleep indoors. I rubbed my eyes and propped my hands behind the back of my head and stared right up at the blue sky. That foursome … I felt like a king. To have three girls of my dreams pleasuring me at the same time. And then to get paid for these acts. This was better than heaven.

I giggled as I delved back into the scenes. How they swapped cum and let it trickle into each other’s mouths. Nadya’s ideas were so dirty and the fact that she had friends who all enrolled into her vision without an objection. My cock throbbed for her and it always will.

I glanced at the clock and saw it was already noon. Our mom had gone to work and Nadya had promised me a surprise this morning. But so far, I had just heard her run up and down the stairs and scrambling around in her bedroom. I wondered what took her so long. She’d promised me another surprise, perhaps another sweet memory from our younger days. I would love to have her ass too squeeze now in the aftermath. If she wouldn’t show up soon, I would give her a call.

She thundered down the stairs. I picked my head up and saw her fluttering blonde hair and bouncing tits. She ran out to the veranda. Her beauty was distorted by stress and worrying wrinkles. She planted her hands on her knees to catch her breath. “The SD card … it is gone.”
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Now her worrying wrinkles and stress infected me. I tried to remain calm. “What do you mean? It was in the camera yesterday when we filmed. You sure you haven’t just put it somewhere?”

“I’m like ninety-nine percent sure I haven’t even removed it. I’ve even flipped my entire bedroom upside down in case I forgot,” she said and wiped the sweat from her face. “Someone must have taken it from the camera.”

“But the only one who’s been home when we were dead asleep …”

“Mom,” we both said at the same time.

It all darkened for me so suddenly. “Have you seen her yet?”

She shook her head. “Have you gotten any phone calls?”

I shook my head. I picked up my phone, dreading the idea if she’d tried to give me a call. The screen was blank though and no missed phone calls at all. “Well, we’ll eat dinner together, so if it was her then I’m sure it would not be concealed on her face.”

She swallowed hard. She dreaded this dinner equally as much as I did.




“The first time our sex went smoothly,” I repeated to myself from yesterday with a shake from my head. I’d helped Nadya search around the bedroom. We even looked for clues if someone had broken in. It was now evening and our mom pulled over.

Nadya inhaled deeply. “We have to remain calm, pretend like nothing.”

“A bit difficult for that,” I said.

“Do your best,” she said and patted my shoulder.

Our mom came striding in with a wide-brimmed sun hat and sunglasses. In her right hand were two boxes of pizzas. “Look what I’ve brought,” she said with not a trace of concern in her voice. All I heard was a summerly joy.

“Pizza?” I said and the smell pushed away the alarm that had haunted my sister and I.

“That’s right,” Julie said. “Just sit down. I will bring the drinks outside and then we can enjoy a family dinner together.”

I exchanged glances with Nadya. She just shrugged and looked equally as confused as I did. She came back outside, her dark blonde hair flowing over her shoulders. She sat the jar of pineapple juice on the table along with three plates and opened the box of pepperoni pizza. The cheese melted over the crispy bread as a cloud of delicious steam rose right up to my face. “It was a long time ago you bought pizza,” Nadya said and searched her mom’s face, believing this was too good to be true.

“Well, I got a bonus,” Julie said and smiled like never before. “What better way to celebrate the joy with a family dinner?”

She reached for the first slice and dug in. This wasn’t at all what we’d prepared for. “What’s the matter?” she asked and pushed the box toward us. “Both of you love pizza, and with the muscles you are building, you need all the calories.”

She was right with that one. I reached for a slice and dug in and so did Nadya. It didn’t take long till we’d spilled cheese and bread crumbs all over our clothes. We delved into many topics while slice after slice disappeared into our tummies. Our mom had never been this happy before. And both Nadya and I settled on the same conclusion – There couldn’t be a single chance it was her who’d stolen the SD card. “Are you sure both of you are alright?” she asked and settled her right hand on her tummy. She brushed the crumbs from her lips and washed her mouth with the pineapple juice.

“It’s just the heat,” I told her. “It’s wearing us down.”

“I totally get you,” she said, full of energy that we couldn’t relate to. “It’s so hot, and it seems it will only get hotter.”

She took the dishes as usual and then spent the rest of the evening getting tanned as the sun sank on the horizon. I watched her from Nadya’s bedroom. The window was closed, so she couldn’t hear us. Nadya sat on the edge of the bed with her arms crossed right under her boobs. “Someone must have broken into my room.”

“How?” I questioned. “Your bedroom is on the second floor.”

“I’ve no idea, maybe they broke in from below and got up here.”

“I think burglars would have taken more than just an SD card from a video camera. I mean they should have at least snatched the video camera with them.”

“This doesn’t make any sense at all.”

“You sure you haven’t just put it somewhere and forgotten?” It was the fifth time I’d asked her that, and she didn’t even bother to answer this time.

“I have to ask Valeria and Catalina again.”

She gave them a call and got the same answer. Catalina sounded a bit annoyed for the delayed paycheck although Valeria didn’t mind getting down to business again. It made me smile, and it sure was needed in a moment like this. “Maybe Valeria is right, maybe we should just film it again and then just move on with our lives.”

“We’ll see tomorrow. I don’t feel comfortable at all that a stranger out there has our sex tapes.”

I just shrugged. “They will stumble upon it on the web anyway.”

“Yeah, but that’s edited and polished. This is just different.”

“We can talk more about this tomorrow about what to do.”

She just sighed and didn’t look pleased at all.




Despite the drama from yesterday, I slept well. I even woke up with drool trickling out the corner of my mouth. I didn’t wake up naturally though. My sister shook the dreams out of me and even slapped my cheek. “What?” I mumbled. My vision cleared, in front of me was Nadya.

“You have to come to my bedroom immediately,” she said. I then saw tears on her cheeks and that was when I understood she wasn’t joking.

I swung my legs off the bed. I reached for my shirt and got it on as I walked with my erection at the peak of its morning glory. She had her laptop open on her desktop. “I got that message half an hour ago.”

“Mom is not home, right?” I asked, wondering whether I should lower my voice or not.

She shook her head. “It’s noon.”

“Oh,” I said. I took a seat. She was logged in on her Pornhub account and it was a message from the admin. Are you looking for something? I have your newly filmed tape. If you want it back, meet me at 7777 Decarie Blvd, enter the building and take the elevator to the seventh floor. I will be waiting for you in room 469.

I blinked and now understood why she felt creeped out. “Wow,” I said and felt the chills down my spine as well. “Someone from Pornhub has stolen our sex tape?”

“I told you someone had broken into our house,” she said. She stood there with her arms crossed. I’d never seen her so devastated.

“All of this is very fishy,” I looked at her harder than usual. She’d been known to put up ruses before. “Do you know something I don’t?” I tested her.

She released her arms and wondered whether I was kidding or not. “Mark, look at me, I’m crying for heaven’s sake.”

I rubbed her cheeks and they were hotter and saltier than ever before. “I’m sorry.” I didn’t doubt her now. I didn’t see any suppressing giggles behind that devastated face. “I mean, there’s only one way to find out and that’s to go there. Have you googled the address?”

“I got so creeped out I ran to wake you up.”

“I see,” I said. I copy-pasted the address and googled it. It was a hidden address, but it was a building in some sort of tech hub. “It seems to be a business of some sort.”

“Do you think it is Pornhub’s headquarters?”

“I doubt that,” I said. “It might be owned by Pornhub, but they are a very secretive company. No one knows about their owners and those who work there have probably sworn to remain silent.”

“What if it is some charlatan that tries to blackmail us?”

“This doesn’t look like blackmail though,” I said as I switched back to the message. I swung the chair around and faced her. “We have to go there.”

She sighed. “So long you will hold my hand.”

I already fetched it. “Come, sister.”




It was an hour bus ride from our home. It had been dry of conversation as both of us stared aimlessly out the window. Both of us dreaded this equally.

We got out of the bus. The sidewalk was flanked with trees whose leaves were so thick it shaded the street. The grass was untouched and neatly trimmed. The modern buildings rose along the street. The crisp clean windows reflected the light of the sun, making it shimmer like a handful of jewelry. Men with suits and hotshot cars passed by us. This place flowed with wealth and not a trace of some homeless guy trying to blackmail us.

Nadya though held my hand harder than ever before and leaned toward me, looking more like my girlfriend than my sister. “This is the entrance, I think.” She looked at me equally as disturbed as earlier.

We got into a clean lobby. The receptionist was on the phone, but not dressed like some slutty pornstar. We entered the elevator and waited patiently as it brought us up to the seventh floor.

“Room 469,” I said, as both of us stood side by side.

Nadya locked her arm in mine. “We should have brought some weapons.”

“It’s too late for that.” I pressed down the door handle and as we stepped onto the threshold both of our jaws fell wide open. In front of us was our mom, smirking at both of us and with the SD card on the table in front of her and all three of our films rolling on the monitor behind her back. “We got a lot of talking to do.”
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We stood there, speechless and awkward. The idea of fleeing was tempting. She pointed at the couch in front of her. “Sit, I won’t bite.”

I exchanged glances with Nadya. I’d never seen such a deep red color on both of her cheeks. I could imagine mine looking equally the same. I sat down first and then Nadya slumped down, none of us dared to look at her.

Our clips still played in the background. I now spray-painted Catalina’s and Nadya’s faces with my cum, not making it easier for me to lift my gaze. “So, this is what you two have been up to the past two weeks, having sex under Ashley’s roof and breaking into a college to get some footage.”

“Did she tell you?” Nadya asked with a flush of anger.

Julie raised an eyebrow at her daughter and turned to the amateur clip rolling behind her. “I do know what her bedroom looks like, but yes, she told me she walked in on you after I’d discovered your porn online.”

None of us said anything. I was glad Nadya went first. I’d no idea what to tell her from this awkward position we found ourselves in. Julie said, “You should be glad you didn’t get caught at the college. You aren’t fourteen any longer there you can get away with sneaking around like that. You are adults and that could have ended up badly if you were caught.”

“I’m sorry,” I murmured.

“I’m also sorry,” Nadya said.

“I’m certain you have some questions about what I do here, and I also have a few questions about what you are doing here and your future. Who do you want to go first?”

“You go first,” Nadya said and I nodded with her.

This was the first time I lifted my gaze, more than interested to hear. “I work here at Mindgeek the owner of the biggest pornographic sites and have done so for a long time. I have also been an adult entertainer but it was only for two years till I got pregnant with you,” she said and aimed her eyes at Nadya. Behind all this embarrassment and shame, my dick stiffened. My hot stepmom I’ve craved for a long time had been an adult entertainer?

“When was this?” I blurted. Nadya frowned at me, not looking pleased at all by the revelation.

“I knew you would ask,” Julie said with a smile.

“Well, it isn’t fair that you have access to our clips but we haven’t to yours.”

Nadya slapped my hand. “I don’t want to see my own mom get fucked on camera.”

“And how do you think it is for me to see my own daughter have sex on camera?” she confronted her and that made her shut her mouth with a snap.

Julie turned around and turned off the monitors. “I will show them to you one day,” she told me and then looked at Nadya. “And if you are serious about this career path, I would recommend you to see them as well since you have a lot to learn.” She drew in a deep breath and continued. “After I got pregnant, I couldn’t work as a star, but I was lucky enough to get a job at customer support. Our department was right next to the developer team. It was then I also met your father,” she said and aimed her sweet eyes at me. “He hadn’t always been a developer from the start, but he was also a male actress.”

My jaw was about to fall to the floor. “Is that true?”

She nodded. “With his size, it was more than true. The only reason he decided to retreat to the backend was that he didn’t feel that comfortable with the fame and being recognized. He’d saved and invested his money well, so money wasn’t an issue for him. Being a star isn’t for everyone. It was also the fact he also got another woman pregnant, and he didn’t want his child to know what he was up to. He was more than happy to be a backend developer for Mindgeek, and so both of us got more than well together.”

Here came a question that had bugged me for a long time. “Do you know who my mom was?”

“I know who she was, a female pornstar but she eventually died of suicide. She had a drug addiction I’m sad to say. We were close friends and it pained me when she passed away. Although, I’m more than happy to have taken on the motherly role for her.”

“I find it hard to say but I don’t think I would want to be raised by another woman than you.”

She smiled proudly at me and let it sink in. She deserved all the honor and love in the world. I couldn’t imagine any other mom just openly sitting and discussing these topics.

“Are you disappointed in us?” I asked her after a long silence.

“I’m disappointed with your rates. You have a lot of learning to do if you want to enter this business.”

“Come on,” Nadya said with her fists on her hips. “We are good for beginners.”

Our mom hesitated. “I’ve seen beginners getting on trending and signing million-dollar contracts the day after.”

“You only say that because you are jealous.” I felt an incoming fight in the air.

But Julie just chuckled at her daughter. “Whatever makes you feel better. But this wasn’t what I wanted to talk to you about, as you know I’m very open-minded and I want both of you to be free and choose the path you want in your life. Mark, you have no idea how proud you made me when you told me you didn’t want to code in order to pursue … Well, porn. And Nadya, despite all our quarrels with school, this is a lucrative job opportunity, so I won’t be mad at you if this is what you truly want. And I will even help you as well as I can.”

It simmered between them. Nadya wasn’t stupid and I think she also understood how fortunate she was to have Julie as a mother. “Thank you,” she had to admit with a hand pressed against her heart. “And yes, this is what I want. I’ve never had so much fun in my life before … except for getting caught.”

“And I’m glad you are having fun, both of you, that’s what you should be doing when you are young. I’m curious though whose idea was this to begin with?”

I chuckled and wondered whether she was serious about it. I exchanged glances with Nadya. “Why are you looking at me?”

“Because it was your idea.”

“No,” she said. I looked at her harder and her deep blush returned. “Okay, sort of, when I moved back in, my bed wasn’t there so I snuck into his bed. His morning wood looked way beyond average, and I was dying to have a peek but he refused to let go of the sheet. I then walked in on him when he was masturbating and I saw the size for myself.”

Now it was my turn to frown. “You told me you walked in on me by accident.”

“Hi-hi, sorry. But yeah, I didn’t enjoy school and I found an article about how much money pornstars were making. I thought why not, but I didn’t have a dick big enough to film with, so that is where my stepbrother stepped in.”

“I see, and what was your reaction?” Julie asked me.

“At first, I brushed her aside, but you know her just as well as I do. She sort of bribed me with a blowjob and then she’d seized me from then on.”

“Nadya,” she said with a chuckle. “I do know her just as well as you do.”

From nowhere, I thought of what Ashley had told her the last time they were together. I started recognizing her curves and obvious coquettish behavior. “Does Ashley also work here?”

She nodded. “She is a videographer and has also played a few roles here and there.”

Gosh, I will exhaust the internet whenever I get home again.

“So, what was so “bad” about our clips?” Nadya asked and didn’t believe that our mom had greater experience in this than we did.

“Your little cum spectacle was the only thing I found that was impressive. People get bored of just seeing the pussy. They want the hole in the back as well, otherwise, it’s not porn fulfilled.”

“It took days to get used to getting his size inside me. It won’t be possible to stick it in anyone’s ass.”

“Not possible,” our mom repeated and rolled her eyes with a smug look.

Nadya immediately got offended. “Well, why don’t you show it up your ass then?”

She leaned forward and patted her thigh. “Calm down sweety, and in fact, I will.”

My dick rattled like mad, like a snake being shaken in its cage. “Are you serious?” I asked as if this was a dream come true.

She nodded. “I will help you with the algorithm, making a name out of you and then I will let Nadya take over from there, getting you both the views you deserve. I also have an idea for a nice clip. We can have you two as girlfriend and boyfriend and then Ashley comes in and teaches you anal when you are struggling. That sure will be a clip that will get you on the trending since most want realistic scenes. The age of acting in porn is over.”

“Uhm, when are you ready?” I asked. Because of this conversation I was more than hard.

She rose. That’s when I noticed her hot office clothes: black stockings and high heels, a tight pencil dress with a plunging V-neck and of course her jiggling, busty breasts. “Now, I’ve waited too long for this. It’s time we break the taboo barrier between us.”
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My stepmom made sure the camera sat upright on my head and that the angle was good. “Are you ready?”

I nodded. I was flooded with emotions as I stepped into my forbidden dream. My stepmom stood there in front of me, clad in only a purple nightgown and red lingerie, her colors so bright in this brightly lit room.

She’d led me into a professional studio, showed Nadya around the equipment and how to properly set things up. Nadya was currently sitting in the corner of the room watching us and taking notes. Julie took her time and lowered herself onto her knees. She unbuckled my belt and kept steady eye contact throughout the uncovering of my cock.

She pulled down my underwear. She unveiled a bar of steel that had been aching against my zipper since I found her in that room. To think that my own stepmom had been an adult entertainer and worked for the biggest adult enterprise in the world was the biggest plot twist in my wettest dream. And here she was in front of me teaching her daughter and me how to perform.

Her eyes lit up as she got her eyes on my weapon. It was genuine too. It was the first time she’d been this close to my cock and seen it glow in its full glory. “It’s big,” she confirmed with a proud smile. “Even above-average compared to other male actors.”

She gave it a good stroke in her soft hands and then opened her mouth to let the head roll around her mouth. She moaned in tandem as she worked the head around the inside of her cheeks, massaging the sensitive parts and making me gasp.

I was already ten seconds in and I experienced sensations I’d never felt before. She made the greatest popping sound as she gave my head some breathing space. But it didn’t last long, she wrapped her hands around it and spread the fluids from the head down along my shaft. She kept her intense eye contact, looking me deep into my heart as she craved my flesh. “Are you ready?”

“God, I’ve been waiting all my life for this.”

She wrapped her hands around my butt and opened her mouth to its fullest. She sank down, inch after inch disappeared right down her throat. I gasped. She took me deep into her throat with ease, going farther than any of the teens I’d been with earlier. She then gagged, but I could tell it was on purpose, just making me shiver more with pleasure. She retreated, making sure to squeeze the head with her throat. She left a thick trail of pearly saliva, stringing to her lips. In the end, she gave it a twisting stroke with both of her hands. “Jesus Christ, you know what you are doing.”

She opened her mouth and kept her eyes glued onto mine as she buried my eleven inches right down her throat. She bottomed out, her lips reaching my wiry pubic hair. She shook the cock around and then made a slight bobbing motion, massaging every inch of my dick.

I glanced at Nadya in disbelief at what was going on, but she was just as astonished as I. She watched in awe of what her own mother was capable of doing.

I reached for her head and let out a deep groan. Her blue dazzling eyes were so enchanting, making me drown deep into her magic. “I’m almost there,” I mouthed.

She slowly slipped the cock out of my mouth, letting it glide across her throat as softly as possible. My entire shaft was dripping with the fluids of my dream. “Now it’s your turn to undress me.”

She rose and I undressed her purple robe as if I unwrapped a birthday gift. I let it slip and fall off her shoulders. Only red lingerie was in the way from her busty breasts. I got close behind her back, getting a cloud of her minty breath straight on my face. I unclasped her bra, like unlocking a treasure chest filled with gold. Her breasts fell in front of me, bouncing once up and then settling high up on her chest. I massaged them and leaned forward to give them both a taste.

She just smiled as I enjoyed her boobs, sucking on them like a toddler. We eventually fell onto bed, and I descended lower with my kissing. I reached her navel and then at the entrance of her honeycomb. I glanced up. She was glowing gold as if the light of the sun still radiated across her body and then her dark blonde hair lay spilled over her upper body. “Go in there and enjoy me, I’m all yours.”

I pulled down the underwear and uncovered the forbidden fruit of my dreams. A clear drop of nectar hung down from her puffy slit, looking similar to Nadya’s but slightly sweeter as it had ripened with age. The drop was about to drip onto the bed. I caught it with my tongue and absorbed her flavors. There was only one way to go from here as I dove right in, lapping her spongy wings till she squeezed me with her thick legs. “Ah, you definitely know how to please a woman.”

She had the sweetest tasting pussy with only the barest tang of musk. I worked my tongue up her slit until I reached her tiny clit, buried in the folds of her glistening labia. I pushed the right buttons as she arched her back like the half-moon. The sounds of her powerful moans filled this room. She aided me with her soft hands, pushing my face deeper into her sex. I reached the inside with my tongue, stroking her walls and beckoning more juice from her fruit.

It was her turn to stop me now. “Let me get this cock inside of me. It’s about time you give me the pounding you’d always wanted from me.”

I got up with her juice dripping down from my lips and chin. Her thighs had never looked so big as I steadied her legs onto my shoulders. I rubbed my cock along her butterfly and then submerged right into her honeycomb. She was tight, but slackened the further in I went. I took it slowly, remembering the painful glances of the three teens I’d fucked earlier. But she just gave me eye contact, not showing a single trace of pain as she opened her doors wider and wider, letting me into the depths of her pussy. I bottomed out and was about to drop my jaw as there wasn’t anything left of my cock. Nadya dropped her notebook on the floor and watched in silence. I pulled out and she gave both her breasts a hot squeeze with her hands. She then let go as I found the rhythm and stabbed her in and out with my cock till my balls slapped her. She increased the steady authentic moaning, as I pleasured her.

I gripped her thighs. There was so much flesh to squeeze, so much delicious fat to hold onto it set my cock on fire. My grunts merged with her moans and her walls tightened around my cock. If this kept on going, she was going to squeeze the cum out of my balls against my own will. I saw it on her blissful face as well. There wasn’t much left till I will tip us both off the edge. “I have a surprise for my daughter,” she managed to say between her moans. I slowed down the pace and knew what she was hinting at – her fat ass.

I slipped my throbbing cock out. It was a few touches away before detonating. She turned around on all four, flashing her full moon right at my face. “Be a good boy and push it in the ass.”

My cock had never been so lubed up before, all from our bodily fluids. I rubbed the head of my cock on the rim of her asshole. Despite her mature age, it still looked like the tightest hole I’d ever seen. With the help of my right hand, I got the head in her butthole first and then settled my trembling fingers on her ass and sank right into her rectum. I shivered with pleasure as the uneven tightness wrapped around my cock. She moaned for me and still kept her back twisted toward me, giving me eye contact all the time. I gasped and she found the rhythm as well, helping me to pound her harder.

She took it all the way in till my waist made the fat on her cheeks ripple. Her dark blonde hair was spread all over her back. It wasn’t the bright light that dazzled me now but how far in the ass she could take it without a hint of pain. “Fuck me harder, show me what type of man you’ve become,” she said.

I stabbed my cock right in her ass. This was ten times warmer and more exotic than a slit. Her tits jiggled around like two bells beneath her, and she reached to her clit to give it a good rub. She gave me more motivation as her moans started to rise. I kept descending in her ass and ascending back up for a quick breath, then dived right back in, sending another wave of pleasure that crisscrossed my body. I could only imagine what Nadya was thinking. She must have turned to stone as she watched her mom take this powerful meat all the way in her ass. I didn’t want to waste a single glance from this scene. My eyes were right on her two butt cheeks that I pounded red.

I felt the first drop of precum. The warning sign that the end was near. “I’m so close,” I warned her and deepened my breath as I stabbed her ass again.

She quickly let the cock slip from her butthole. It was throbbing red. The vein pulsing like made so it was about to burst. She then to my surprise took it all the way down her throat again, sucking it like it were candy even after it had been in the depths of her cave. She jerked and sucked it simultaneously. I grabbed her head to hold it still as I leaned back and blasted her face with my hot sticky cum. “Ahh,” I grunted and almost lost my balance. Thick cables of semen ran from her forehead, down her nose and dripped from her chin. She didn’t mind. She got the seeping, swaying cock in her mouth and cleaned it up and still kept the sexy eye contact that almost made me melt.

I finally could glance over at Nadya. And I’d been right before. She did turn to stone. “Holy moly,” she mouthed, as it dawned on her that she had a lot to learn. My stepmom wasn’t finished. She didn’t wipe herself with a towel but scooped up the globs of cum on her face and got it all back into her mouth.

She then rose and got the camera off my face. She pushed my hair behind my ears and gave me the same sweet gentle smile as she’d always given me the past ten years. She pushed her hair behind her ears and placed her right hand on her right hip. “How was it?”

“You are a goddess.”

She kissed my lips, the scent of cock and cum still lingered on her face. “Now, you have some work with your stepsister to take care of.”

“I can’t believe you took it in the ass.” Nadya sprung up from her seat and tugged at her mom’s arm, still warm from my cock. “You have to teach me.”

“Ashley will.”

“Now,” she begged.

“No, tomorrow, you have to be patient when entering a new profession.”

“That was … incredible.” She was speechless just as I was.

She patted both of our backs. “Let’s get something to eat, both of you look starving.”

“Starving for meat,” Nadya said with a grin behind our mom’s back.

“Starving for honey,” I told her and we both laughed as a brand new adventure had started in our lives.
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As I descended deeper into the dream, I felt a strong sense of magic radiating across my body. It was a power so overwhelming it could deplete the energy out of anyone. The sparks brightened and the feeling intensified. In the end I woke up, and to my surprise, it wasn’t magic. It was Nadya with her lips around my cock. “What are you doing?”

“Deep throating you like our mom. Just a little tease before she wakes up,” she said and sunk down with her throat wrapped around my cock. I just leaned back and was grateful for this beautiful morning.

The day after our mom’s revelation, she’d posted our clip online. It got on trending and my big cock gained traction. It was just how Julie had predicted.

Julie helped us film the scene with Ashley. It was a struggle penetrating my stepsister’s ass, but she eventually managed and she became one of the most sought-after stars in less than a day.

We’d signed contracts the day after. I was more than glad to have our experienced mom next to us, telling us how to negotiate and what the agreements would be like.

Even after all the girls and women I got introduced to, I still preferred my stepsister and stepmom. I owed a big thank you to Nadya to have broken the mental barrier between us, and Julie made sure I could have her whenever I wished.

Even after certain days there I’d been through an orgy of women and girls, I still felt at home with my stepmom’s curves and rectum. And on the weekends, when Nadya also had some time off, she didn’t mind sneaking up into my bedroom and giving me another one of her heavenly blowjobs. Just like she did at this moment. I heard her slurp and gag as she bottomed out. I swore she only got better and better.

I curled my toes and fired right into her mouth. She swallowed it all as if it were second nature to her. I raked my fingers through her hair. “Thank you for taming me now so we won’t be sneaking around her ranch like two horny teenagers.”

We were invited to Ashley’s ranch today. I’d gotten a hint that she didn’t have her children this week. Nadya gave me a look. “Come on, that was just a little appetizer. Ashely has prepared some things for us.”

I grinned. I cast a glance at my computer. The programming documentation was thrown into the bin. No more curly bracelets and hair-pulling bugs. Just an unlimited amount of girls and women to fuck. “Let me lick your slit. It has been a long time since I tasted you.”

She gladly crawled up to me and sank her bottom right on my face. She giggled as I played around with my tongue. Our mom stepped out of the bedroom and froze right outside. She pressed the door handle down and caught us in the middle of the act. Nadya quickly reached for the bed sheet to cover up herself. She made a little fake shy face. Julie just smiled and waved her hand at both of us. “You two,” she said and shook her head.

Nadya just giggled and continued to rub her slit on my face as mom closed the door. “Keep in mind that Ashley also wants to have some fun,” she said as she descended the stairs.

“What a life I have in front of me,” I said and then pushed my stepsister’s pussy closer to my face, giving it a good deep lick.
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