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“You can’t be serious, Dad,” I say. “You shouldn’t keep giving him money.”

My father casts a weary glance in my direction and bites his lip the way he does whenever he’s wondering whether what he says will annoy me further. Today isn’t much different, and frankly, I’m already super pissed.

“Listen, Luna,” he starts, pushing his glasses up the bridge of his nose. “You have to understand that this is your brother we’re talking about.”

“And this is your family business I’m talking about,” I snap. “My brother—your son—keeps robbing us!”

“He’s protecting us, honey,” my mother says, placing a hand on my shoulder. “That money is protection money.”

I shake my head at her words, resisting the urge to shove her hand away. I can’t believe what I’m hearing. Why do my parents think it’s perfectly okay to let themselves be robbed, much less by their own son?

With a huff, I turn away, letting my gaze rest for a moment on a picture frame hanging from the nearest wall. I can just barely make out my reflection in the glass. A round-faced woman stares back at me. My brown hair is smoothed back in a ponytail, my breasts straining against the white, almost see-through t-shirt I have on.

I glance at the rows of washing machines lined up against the walls. Pay ’n’ Clean is usually bursting with customers, but I don’t spot more than a few in the dry-cleaning store this afternoon, which is just as well. The last thing I need right now are customers overhearing the row I’m having with my parents.

It’s not even the first time this is happening. We’ve had this argument more times than I can count. It’s been several months since I started working at my parents’ dry-cleaning store. At twenty-two, I’ve got much better things to do than hang around at work with my parents, but ever since my older brother Tito decided he’d rather be a gangbanger than help out, someone had to take his place.

Now I’m pretty much stuck here while my brother runs around with his little crew. What are they called again? Right—the Blades. It’s bad enough that he chose a gang over his own family, but he could’ve at least done better than those guys.

I might not have much of a problem with my brother’s crew if they didn’t keep showing up at the store every couple of weeks. The first time it happened, they almost roughed up my father and only stopped when Tito stepped out to help at the last minute. He asked his crew to spare our parents and me.

And what did he do next? He took our money.

I can’t tell which is worse: that he’s robbing us or that our parents are enabling him. My parents damn near disowned me when they found out I was having sex with my ex-boyfriend last year, but they won’t do anything about their son who’s decided to become a gangbanger?

To be fair, though, they did catch me and Jared fucking on top of one of the washing machines in the store. It was late at night and Pay ’n’ Clean was closed for the day. We figured my parents were already home. And then, just as Jared filled me up with his cum, the lights in the store came on. It was pretty awkward seeing the looks on my parents’ faces as my ex’s cum slowly trickled out of my pussy.

It also turned me on even more.

But Tito’s situation’s a whole lot worse. It’s probably because he’s five years older than me. He’s always gotten away with lots of stuff. Including robbing us. But it’s been months, and I’m tired of seeing him and his crew waltz in every now and then to take money they didn’t even work for.

“It’s best that we pay the money, Luna,” my mother goes on. She squeezes my shoulder, and this time, I do shove her hand away.

“I can’t believe how cool and calm you two are about this,” I say, going to stand before one of the washing machines. Folding my arms across my breasts, I glower at the pair of them. “You’re allowing your own son to terrorize you.”

“Paying Tito and his crew means we get to stay alive and keep some of our profit,” my father replies, his lip twitching in frustration. Okay, so maybe he isn’t as calm as I thought. “Your mother and I are fine with that.”

My chest tightening with fury, I focus my glare on the pair of them. “You know what I think? I think it’s dumb that you’re not more pissed about this. You should’ve reported him to the cops by now, at least.”

He shakes his head. “If the Blades get arrested, it’s over for us. With Tito’s crew gone, some other crew is just going to take his place.”

“There’s no telling how much more money they’ll ask for,” my mother chimes in. “It’s a blessing that Tito’s part of the Blades. They’re more lenient with us, and the rates are low.”

And that makes it okay for him to take from them? I want to smack my forehead in frustration. I love my parents, but sometimes they can be a pain in the ass. I lower my hands, toying with the hem of my skirt, and grind my teeth together.

“Well, you can ask your fucking son not to rob you anymore instead of thanking your stars for his ‘lenience’,” I say.

“Luna!” my mother says sharply. “We are your parents. Don’t you speak to us that way!”

A bell rings suddenly, and we all glance in the direction of the door just as someone walks in. But it’s not a customer. Tito saunters toward us, a smirk on his face. His tall, broad frame almost fills my field of vision. He’s wearing a white tank top over dark jeans and sneakers, tattoos crawling up his arms and neck. The top hugs his muscular frame, and I can see his pecs move as he draws nearer.

My breath freezes in my throat against my will. Tito and I look mostly alike—same brown hair, dark eyes and high cheekbones—but other than that, he’s hardly recognizable. He’s changed so much over the past few years. It’s hard to tell he’s my brother sometimes. He’s grown now, not to mention a lot sexier.

Ugh. Why am I thinking about my own brother that way?

Tito walks past me, hugging and kissing my parents like he isn’t about to rob them.

“Hey, mama,” he says with a wink. “Pop. Tell me you’ve got the money today.”

Both my parents nod in unison. “Of course,” my father says with a too-wide smile. “I’ll go and get it for you.”

He disappears and returns a minute later with a thick envelope. Before he can hand it to my brother, I reach out and grab it.

“No!” I snap.

The entire store seems to freeze. My brother’s dark eyes flick over to me, a dangerous look flashing in them, and I feel a slight ache in my breasts.

Fuck.

I glare back at him. “I want a word outside in the alleyway.”

Less than a minute later, we’re both standing in the alleyway cluttered with dumpsters and spilling garbage bags, the smell of urine and trash filling the air. A car or pedestrian moves past outside the alley every few seconds or so.

We’re all alone in here. Tito’s gaze washes over me, and something about it makes my nipples harden. I fold my arms across my chest, ignoring the slight tingle between my legs.

“How could you do this?” I demand, jabbing him in the chest with a finger. “Those are our parents, for goodness sake. How could you just rob them?”

My brother shrugs. “It’s protection money. They’re getting protection, aren’t they?”

His nonchalance makes fury bubble deep inside me. “Don’t you see what you’re doing to them? Don’t you care?”

“Nope.”

My fury wells up until I can no longer hold it in. With a snarl, I slap him across the face. I make to slap his other cheek, but he catches my wrist before I can hit him.

The envelope falls from my fingers to the ground. I stare down at it, then back up at my brother. His gaze is piercing, almost consuming as he regards me, and it feels like the breath is being sucked out of my lungs.

His grip tightens on my wrist, and I’m suddenly more aware of the fact that we’re the only ones in the alley. The air between us seems to crackle with tension. I stare at the hand on my wrist, silver rings digging into my flesh. Tito’s so much stronger than I remember.

So much hotter.

He’s always been a catch. Even before he became a gangbanger, lots of other girls thought the same. Were they wrong? Of course not. He’s tall and muscular, with a dangerously sexy smile. And more than once, I spotted him stroking his cock in the shower. My brother’s huge.

I know because I watched him long enough to start rubbing my pussy. I also know because one day, he caught me touching myself and forced me to suck his cock until he came down my throat. I know because he let me hide in his closet and watch him fuck other girls until they screamed and squirted all over his thick, hard cock, and once they were passed out, he pulled me out and made me lick their juices off his shaft.

Tito and I are blood-related, but we crossed that line more times than I can count. But that was all before he decided to start extorting his own family. I wish my body didn’t react so much to his presence, but I can’t help it. One look from him, and I’m thinking of all the ways he can bend me over in this alley.

He’s never fucked me before; back then, he only made me cum with his fingers, or forced me to touch myself while he watched. I only ever got to watch him fuck other girls with that huge cock of his, wishing that someday he’d let me sit on it.

Tito shoots me a smirk, and my stomach flutters with heat. “I know you’ve missed me, baby sis. Is that what this is? Do you want a little taste of me like you used to?”

He steps closer to me as he speaks until we’re only inches apart. Those dark eyes bear into mine for an electrifying moment before he brings his nose to my face and sniffs.

“Ah,” he says with a deep exhale. “You smell just like I remember. Just like the last time you and I had some fun together.”

I swallow, feeling my pussy throb at his words. At the same time, the memories flood my mind: Tito toying with the clit ring he dared me to get two years ago when I was twenty; Tito ripping my pants open during a yoga session and forcing his fingers inside me. That one happened only months ago. I can still remember how he shoved his knuckles into my mouth to muffle my moans as he made me cum.

My pussy throbs again. I don’t need to slip my fingers up my skirt to feel how wet I’m getting—I’d rather he put his fingers inside me instead. No, that’s not right. I shouldn’t be thinking like that. And not just because he’s my blood brother. It’s because of the tyrant he’s become, taking money from our parents and others. I shouldn’t be so turned on right now.

But I am. I’m already soaking wet for my brother, who really couldn’t care less what happens to me or our parents.

“You’re already horny for me,” he says, sniffing the air again. His smirk widens. “I can smell it.”

“All I can smell is garbage,” I shoot at him. “Maybe you need to get your nose checked.”

His grip on my wrist tightens for a second, and he yanks me closer until our lips almost touch. His breath is hot against my face. “And maybe you need to be reminded of your place, baby sis. It’s been so long since you last had a taste of me. You’ve forgotten your place already.”

By now, I’m breathing hard, my nipples grazing his chest with each heave of my breasts. All I need to do is move my head a little and I’ll be kissing my brother. The memory of Tito shoving his cock deep into my throat fills my head for a moment, and I almost lick my lips.

“It’s been months since I used you,” he goes on. “But I’ve learned a few things I could show you, baby sis.”

And without warning, he grabs me roughly by my ponytail, his grip firm and determined. His lips crash over mine, his tongue immediately forcing its way into my mouth. His teeth graze my lips, and as the kiss intensifies, he lets go of my wrist. My hand falls to his rock-hard chest.

He’s gripping my hair, kissing me like he owns me. It’s not the first time he’s done this, but something about it feels even more masculine now. Everything about him is so raw, so masculine. Even his kisses are more demanding. His grip tightens on my hair, and I let out a moan, flexing my fingers against his chest.

Tito’s grown... even more so in the past seven or so months. And as much as I resent him for what he’s doing to our parents, I can’t pretend I don’t find this grown-up version of my brother irresistible. I want to drop to my knees and suck him off until he’s satisfied, but a thought crosses my mind before I can do anything.

“Wait,” I say, reluctantly breaking the kiss. I rest my hand on his firm bicep, resisting the urge to squeeze it. God, he’s so much bigger and stronger than the last time we were together like this. “We should not be doing this.”

“That’s never stopped you before, sis, has it?” my brother reminds me, a glint in his eyes. “Remember when I caught you rubbing your pussy outside the bathroom?”

His words have me fighting for what’s left of my resolve. I swallow. “But...but we’re outside. This is an alley. We could get caught.” My parents already caught me fucking my ex-boyfriend in the store. If they come out and find me sucking my brother’s cock, they’ll lose their minds.

To my horror, the thought sends heat spreading between my legs.

Tito merely snorts in response. “You say it like I’m supposed to give a shit who sees you getting used.” He shakes his head. “This place is only semi-public. I doubt anyone is going to think of coming in here anyway. Besides, with all the stuff I’ve learned, I’m sure I’ll make you cum hard for me in less than five minutes.”

Less than five minutes? I can’t help but scoff at his words.

Big mistake. I forgot how much Tito hates to be ridiculed or told he can’t do anything. Shit. I’ve walked right into this one.

My brother’s eyes narrow, and an almost inhuman growl rises in his throat. “You’re going to regret that, little sis. You’re going to fucking regret it.”

And with that, he grabs my skirt, pulling it up my thighs so hard it rips at the hem. I let out a yelp, but if Tito is the least bit bothered by it, he doesn’t show it.

“I only came here to get my money,” he breathes against my lips, ripping my panties with a single yank, “but it looks like I’ll be getting more than that.”

His fingers immediately find my pussy, and a chuckle escapes his mouth. “You’re already so fucking wet for me, you fucking little cunt. Why am I not surprised?”

He gives my pussy a hard swat, forcing a gasp out of me. Before I can recover from the sharp sting of his hand, he gives me another slap. I bite my lip to muffle my sounds in case someone happens to walk past the alley. Tito’s fingers brush against my pussy lips, sliding upward to my clit ring. And then he pulls on it.

My eyes widen, and a tremor settles in my thighs. It stings, but I can’t help feeling even more turned on. Tito continues to tug on the ring, stroking my clit with his fingers. It’s a mix of pleasure and pain, and I can’t decide which I enjoy more. With his other hand, my brother grabs my leg and raises it high so I’m doing a split, standing on one leg. I grab hold of his shoulders to maintain my balance.

“Those yoga sessions of yours are paying off,” he says with a smirk. “You’re almost my perfect kind of whore, baby sis. Almost. Maybe if you weren’t so annoying, I’d enjoy you more.”

Suddenly, he shoves his fingers inside me. His rings clink against my clit ring as he thrusts hard and fast into me with two fingers, and the combined sensations send a quiver into my hips. I grip his shoulders tighter, a whimper escaping my lips. Tito slides a third finger into me, stretching me, and pumps even harder.

“That’s it, you little bitch,” he growls. “This is what you’re good for. This is all you’ve ever been good for. You’re nothing but my entertainment. Say it.”

He slips a fourth finger into me, forcing a guttural moan from me. By now, his ringed fingers should be bruising me, but I’m so wet he slides in with no trouble at all. The rings add girth to his fingers, stretching me even further.

“I...” I gasp as another tremor of pleasure hits me. “I’m nothing but your entertainment. I’m your worthless little bitch, big brother.”

He gives my pussy another slap and I let out a tiny squeal. Between the slaps and the way he’s been fingering me, I’m going to cum before long. He was right—he’s learned a lot of stuff since the last time we were together. He’s even more masculine now, more dominant, and everything he does is turning me on more.

“This is what you wanted, isn’t it?” he says, slipping his fingers back inside me. “You wanted to be ruined by me? Is that it?”

In response, I let out another whimper.

“Then maybe you should quit being such a fucking brat,” he snaps. At the same time, he curls his fingers deep in my pussy, pushing against my G-spot, and my inner muscles start to quiver, clenching around his fingers.

“I’m...I’m going to cum, big brother!” I gasp.

“Not until I’m through with you.” He yanks his fingers out of me and lets go of my leg. I stumble backward, but he grabs me by the throat before I fall to the ground. He pulls me close, examining my face for a moment before the smirk returns to his lips. “Get down. I want to fuck your face.”

A thrill races through me at those words, and as if in a trance, I drop into a squat, watching as he undoes his belt buckle. A second later, his cock springs free, thick and already erect. I lean forward to stroke him and lick the glistening head, but he smacks me across the face before I can reach him.

“I’m not asking you to give me a blowjob,” he says. “I’m simply using your mouth. You’re mine for the taking. Now, open up.”

I oblige.

He smacks my cheek again. “Wider. That’s a good slut.”

He shoves his cock into my mouth, his fingers fisting my hair, and immediately starts thrusting, hitting the back of my throat. His cock is just as thick as I remember—or is it thicker? The taste of precum fills my mouth, and I can’t wait for him to release his cum down my throat.

“That’s it,” he groans as he moves his hips. “This is all you’re good for. You should learn to mind your business more often instead of interrupting mine.”

Between the cock filling my mouth and how horny I am, I can barely form a response. While my brother fucks my throat, I reach up and squeeze my aching breasts, pinching the nipples. Tears spring to my eyes. I can’t count how many times we’ve been like this together: his cock in my mouth, my hands at my breasts or fingering my pussy.

“Is this what you wanted?” he demands. “You wanted to be my dirty, pathetic little slut again?”

With a mouthful of cock, I nod. I know I shouldn’t, but I want to be my brother’s slut so bad.

No, that’s not quite right. I am his pathetic little whore. And I’m his to use as he pleases. The thought repeats itself over and over again in my mind like a mantra as tears stream down my cheeks. Through my blurry vision, I can just make out his face. His face is tight with pleasure, a look of determination in his eyes as he uses my throat to his satisfaction.

“Well, I’m not done with you.” With a final thrust that hits the back of my throat, he withdraws his cock. “Turn around and get on all fours.”

I move my gaze to the rough, dirty ground, covered with empty wrappers and brown puddles. The thought of touching it with my hands or knees is repulsive, but I’m already beyond caring. It’s as if a spell has been cast over me, and all I can think about is Tito and his cock. My breasts heave with anticipation. What’s he going to do to me now?

“I’m not going to ask you a second time,” Tito snarls.

I waste no more time following his instructions, turning away from him and getting down on my hands and knees. The rough ground cuts at my knees, and the smell of piss and garbage invades my nostrils. It’s even more powerful now that I’m so close to the ground. Another smell hits me. Did an animal die in this alley?

Tito doesn’t care, obviously. I’m just his little whore. I deserve to be treated like this for daring to stand up to him. I bite my lip, fighting the urge to glance back at him. What’s going to happen to me? My skirt’s ridden up my thighs, and I know my pussy is on full display. If anyone walks into the alley right now, they’ll find me kneeling on the messy ground with my ass out, my pussy dripping with need.

This is sick and twisted. I shouldn’t be here, like this. But I don’t get up.

The sound of movement makes me finally look at Tito. He’s stroking his fat cock, a hungry look in his eyes as he regards me. Something clicks in my head all of a sudden. Is he...is he going to fuck me?

My breathing quickens. “Please,” I beg. “Do it.”

“Oh, so you want my cock that badly, huh?” Tito strokes himself faster.

His cock pulses a little, but I don’t want him to cum now. I want his cum down my throat—or, better still, inside my pussy. I might be his worthless little bitch, but I deserve that at least.

“Yes, please.” I nod, my pussy throbbing at the sight of his cock. I’ve never felt it inside me. I want him to fill me up, stretch me until I’m cumming all over his cock.

“Eyes front,” he commands, and I obey without hesitation. “I’m going to fuck you, alright. But I’m not kneeling on this dirty ground. That’s your place, not mine.”

“Yes,” I breathe, biting my lower lip.

I feel him move again behind me. True to his words, he doesn’t kneel on the ground, but instead squats over me and grabs my ass. He gives me a few hard slaps until my ass cheek is stinging with pain and pleasure. Before I can cry out, he rams his cock into my pussy.

“Oh, my fucking God!” My eyes widen, already swimming with tears. He feels even thicker than I imagined. “You’re so...so big.”

“Shut the fuck up, bitch,” Tito growls, and the next thing I know, he’s brought his fingers to my face, stuffing them in my mouth. The second I taste them, I know they’re the same fingers that were in my pussy. I lick and suck on them, eager to please, loving the sensation of being stuffed on both ends.

“That’s it,” he tells me. “That’s your pussy juice, Luna. Suck my fingers and rings clean. By the time you’re done, you’ll be cumming.”

I have no doubt about that. Just the feeling of his huge cock in my pussy is making me feel things I’ve never felt before. Tito doesn’t even give me time to adjust to his size before he starts thrusting his cock into me.

“I know you’ve wanted this for a long time,” he says. “How does it feel to have your pussy pounded by your big brother?”

With his fingers filling my mouth, all I can do is moan in response. It feels amazing, to say the least. With each thrust, his cock stretches me a bit further. Whatever shreds of inhibition I had before have completely dissipated now. I’ve never felt so full. No one’s ever made me enjoy being fucked in a damp, smelly alleyway, nor been dominant enough to make it happen. Tito’s a different breed entirely.

He gives my ass another smack, swiveling his hips a little as he thrusts into me. The only thing keeping me from screaming right now are the fingers stuffing my mouth. Man, that’s such a great dick. I’ll gladly let him fuck me in an alleyway—hell, even inside a dumpster—whenever he wants me to.

My pussy clenches around his cock, and I hear him grunt. My eyes are still blurry with tears, but I can still spot movement in the corner of my vision. Pedestrians are walking about just outside the alley. They don’t seem to have noticed us, but it’s only a matter of time before someone does.

“Your pussy is so damn tight, little sis,” he pants. Suddenly, I feel his hand on my back, forcing me to arch deeper. “I should have fucked you a long time ago.”

“Mmph!” is the only response I can muster.

I can’t help wondering what my parents must be doing right now. They have absolutely no idea what’s happening in the alley. There’s not much they could do to Tito if they ever found out about it. Of course, I’d get punished instead. Just not the way I’m being punished right now.

Slowing his thrusts for a moment, my brother brings his free hand to my mouth, stuffing it with more fingers. His hands grip my mouth, forcing it open. And then he continues slamming deep into my pussy. His cock hits my cervix with each stroke; it hurts a little, but I’m not complaining. Especially not when I can feel myself getting closer and closer to cumming.

“You like that, bitch?” Tito asks.

Without waiting for a response, he pounds even harder into my pussy, the sound of his hips slapping against my ass filling the alley. I’ve never felt so much pleasure in my life. My pussy feels like it’s about to explode.

His grip on my mouth tightens, and he says, “You can cum for me now.”

And that’s all I need to hear. My eyes roll up into their sockets as I cum, harder than I’ve ever cum before. My brother’s next thrust sends a shudder through my body, and I squirt all over the ground, some of the spray hitting my thighs.

“Ouuuu!” I cry, panting from the force of my orgasm.

Tito’s still holding my mouth. He keeps pounding into my pussy, forcing me to clench around his cock, and soon I feel him shiver against me. With a final thrust and a groan, he cums, and I feel his hot sperm spray into my pussy.

“Fuck,” I hear him say.

He eases himself out of my pussy and gives me a little shove, I fall forward onto the dirty ground, slowly rising out of my daze as I try to catch my breath. Behind me, I hear Tito straighten and zip up his pants. A moment later, he steps next to me and picks up the envelope with the money from where I dropped it.

Just as I start to pull myself up, he catches my eye and smirks, holding up the envelope. “I’ll see you for the rest of the money in two weeks. Or, better yet, you can give me a call if you start to miss me.”

At his words, I’m suddenly pulled out of my daze. I blink at him for a moment, then feel a surge of anger as the realization of everything that just happened hits me.

“Fuck you,” I spit, glaring up at him.

His smirk only widens. “Any time, baby sis.”

With that, he turns, whistling as he swaggers out of the alley like he wasn’t just fucking the living daylights out of me moments ago. I can feel his cum trickling out of my pussy and down my leg, and even as I glower at the spot where my brother was just standing, I can’t help feeling the urge to reach down and taste our combined juices.

This shouldn’t have happened, I tell myself.

I run my fingers through my hair and try to smooth out my now-dirty clothes. I rub some of the cum off my thighs. I look a complete mess, I’m sure. What am I supposed to tell my parents when I get back inside? That I got fucked by their son for daring to stand up to him?

I can’t believe I let it happen. I fell under his spell before I even realized what was going on.

And as I lick my brother’s cum off my fingers, something tells me this isn’t won’t be the last time.
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	          Making Dad Take My Virginity Forcefully

          
        
          
	          Dad Peeps Then Breeds Me Before Christmas

          
        
          
	          Gaped by Dad On a Road Trip

          
        
          
	          Dad Fucks Me For The First Time in a Threesome

          
        
          
	          Jess and I are Gangbanged by Dad and His Biker Gang

          
        
          
	          Dad’s Special Pussy Gaping Appointment At The Clinic

          
        
          
	          Summoned to Dad’s Sex Dungeon in the Basement

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Stretch My Holes

          
        
          
	          Dad Pounds Me And My Girlfriend After Roleplaying

          
        
          
	          A Filthy Foursome With Dad and Older Brother After Performing

          
        
          
	          Threesome With Dad and A Model At His Studio

          
        
          
	          Dad And Others Leave A Mess In My Pussy 12 Story Collection

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Dad is a Brutal Monster Bundle

          
        
          
	          Hunted by Dad Then Raped and Bred as Punishment

          
        
          
	          Raped By Dad for Upsetting Mom At a Halloween Party

          
        
          
	          Dad Whips and Rapes Me To Teach Me a Lesson

          
        
          
	          Dad Punishes Me For Stalking Him To A Sex Club

          
        
          
	          Dad Hunts and Breeds Both My Virgin Holes on Halloween

          
        
          
	          Dad Reads My Filthy Diary Then Stretches My Holes

          
        
          
	          Dad Drugs, Fists Then Rapes Me At The Park

          
        
          
	          Dad’s Surprise Appearance While Live-Streaming For My OF Fans

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Correct My Attitude in Their Secret Sex Dungeon.

          
        
          
	          Professor Dad Gapes My Asshole For Being a Brat

          
        
          
	          Dad is a Brutal Monster 10 Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      From Sub to Love Series

          
        
          
	          Bratty By Nature Novel (Book 1)

          
        
          
	          Bound by the Bodyguard (Book 2)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Getting Freaky And Sticky With My Brother(s) Collection

          
        
          
	          Annual Check-Up With My Doctor Brothers Gets Sticky

          
        
          
	          Suckled and Holes Filled by My Brothers Before Christmas

          
        
          
	          Serviced by my Triplet Brothers During Our Father’s Wedding

          
        
          
	          Pounded in the Dirty Alleyway for Daring to Stand Up to My Thug Brother

          
        
          
	          My Twin Brother Stretches My Ass While Stuck In The Same Hotel Room on a Family Vacation

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Keeping it in the Family Incest Collections (Bundles)

          
        
          
	          Begging Dad To Fuck My Aching Holes: A 3 Short Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          Taboo Fucking My Brother: A 3 Short Story Bundle

          
        
          
	          My Brother’s Willing Fucktoy: A 4 Short Story Bundle

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Mafia Princess Free-Use Cunt Serial

          
        
          
	          My Brother Brutally Fucks Me As Punishment

          
        
          
	          Baiting My Brother With My Bestfriend

          
        
          
	          Halloween Gangbang With My Brother, Bestie and Cuck Fiancé

          
        
          
	          Dad and Older Brother Rape and Break Me For Messing With Cartel Business

          
        
          
	          Christmas Eve Group Sex in the Catskills Mountains To Bring Blaire's Groove Back (Coming Soon)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Making Dad Feral For My Holes Bundle

          
        
          
	          Baiting Special Agent Dad To Hunt and Rail Me At An Art Auction

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      My Mafia Dad Brutally Takes My Virginity Bundle

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Hunts and Rapes Me in the Woods to Prove a Point

          
        
          
	          Raped and Broken for Disrespecting my Mafia Dad

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Destroys My Holes For Messing With Mob Business

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Brutally Takes My Virginity After I Failed My Mission

          
        
          
	          My Mafia Dad Takes My Virginity Bundle #1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Pussy Inspections While My Daughter Sleeps: A Somnophilia Collection

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Squirts On Me While She Sleeps

          
        
          
	          Breeding My Daughter While She Sleeps

          
        
          
	          My Sleepwalking Daughter Milks My Cock

          
        
          
	          My Daughter Begs Me To Fuck When She’s Asleep

          
        
          
	          Inspecting My Sleeping Daughter's Pussy After She Fucks The Gardener

          
        
          
	          Gifting My Sleeping Daughter My Cock To Celebrate Her Graduation In The Maldives

          
        
          
	          Balls-Deep In My Drunk Daughter's Holes

          
        
          
	          Rutting Into My Drugged-Up Daughter’s Holes While On Tour

          
        
          
	          Pussy Inspections While My Daughter Sleeps: A Somnophilia Collection #1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Santa’s Naughty Incest Village Serial

          
        
          
	          Dad and My Older Brother Abuse My Holes After A Disagreement

          
        
          
	          Uncle Drew Breeds My Cunt in a Christmas-Themed Haunted House

          
        
          
	          My Son Breeds and Dominates Me at a Christmas-Themed Masquerade Ball

          
        
          
	          A Family Foursome With My Twin Sister Turns Into Messy Christmas-Themed Thanksgiving

          
        
          
	          Bound and Gagged At A Christmas Gangbang With My Husband and His Family

          
        
          
	          Making My Sisters Compete For My Cum After A Busy Christmas Day

          
        
          
	          Santa’s Naughty Incest Village Serial (Stories 1–6) COMPLETE

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Daddy’s Curvy Princess:  Erotica Short Stories Anthology

          
        
          
	          Naughty BDSM Hardcore StepDaddy Short Story MEGA BUNDLE

          
        
          
	          Kinky Hardcore MEGA Bundle Erotica Short Stories (21-Pack)

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at T. A. BEAU’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    

d2d_images/teaser_2478991_image.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
ROUNDEDIN{IHEDIRTYA
AUEWAY FURDARNGI®
STAND UP TN TG

/
R |





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/b2r_image.png
BOOKS 7)) READ





d2d_images/new_release_sign_up_button.png
Sign Me Up!





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





