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When Drew walks into his new living quarters, there’s something familiar. Horribly familiar. The gorgeous young co-ed greeting him just happens to be the younger sister of his childhood bully. A person who tormented him and made his life miserable.

But things could be worse. He’s living with two beautiful women, and his bully’s mother is still incredibly gorgeous. And lonely. Maybe, just maybe, there’s a way to enact some revenge. Could it be possible to seduce the man’s mother? And maybe even his sister as well?

The plan goes into effect, starting with the lovely former model Sarah. Then the lovely young co-ed Lily. And the final encounter is something he never could have imagined in his wildest dreams.

This novella involves explicit sexual situations including menage sex, lesbian sex and lots of erotic content. 18 plus only.


CHAPTER ONE

Everything seemed awfully familiar as I got out of my car. Of course, that was pretty expected considering I’d returned to not only my hometown, but my original neighborhood. It was a bit of a distance from where I grew up, and my parents had left the city a long time ago because of work. But my middle school days had been spent at the local school not far from where I was now going to grad school.

If I could have chosen any other location for my program, it would have happened, but this school was the best and that made it the best choice for me. After all, it was only going to be a year, maybe two at the most, and then I’d be able to move on with my upgraded credentials.

The college had a housing board, and because of my budget, all I could afford was a room, but there were lots of those available. Even though it was a bit further away from school, I definitely wanted a place without a huge number of roommates, so the ad I’d responded to was ideal. One room, telling me that the house was shared with two other people, a mother and a daughter.

No problem at all. I was decent at getting along with people, especially women, and I could keep to myself and make sure they felt comfortable with me. Females were cleaner, too. I didn’t know anything about the family other than their names, but I did know the daughter was a bit younger than I was.

As I approached the door, I looked around and memories began flooding back. There was a store just down the street where I used to buy comic books and cheap candy as a kid. I could remember the pizza place we went as a family on Friday nights. A local corner store had arcade games I played, wasting my allowance.

A wash of nostalgia came over me. Maybe this wouldn’t be too bad, getting to know the area I sort of grew up in. Time to make some fresh memories of a place that I’d avoided for way too long. The doorbell rang, and when the door opened, my breath caught in my throat.

At the same time, my heart sank, even though my cock twitched at the gorgeous blonde who’d answered the door. “Hi! You must be Drew?”

I stood there for a moment, processing what had just happened. Even though she was smoking hot and definitely around my age, I knew her. And it wasn’t exactly a wonderful memory. Her face was far too familiar.

Memories of her standing there screaming for her brother to stop beating me up. Or telling him he was a bully when he took my books and threw them on the roof of a local business. Her name was Lily, and she had been the younger sister of a person who I hated for many years and provided me with lots of torment in my middle school years. At least, until I moved away finally.

Of course I recognized her. But she didn’t recognize me, at least not right away. A lot had changed since my middle school days, but as soon as I walked in, there was a family photo on the wall that confirmed it. I’d just walked into the home of my former middle school tormentor, Brock.

The little asshole had been bigger and stronger than most of the kids because he got left back a year, and he took it out on a lot of kids. But for whatever reason, he seemed to have a serious problem with me. Maybe because I skipped a grade, so he was two years different from me.

What resulted were a lot of punches in the hallways, humiliating wedgies, my books being thrown around whenever he felt like it, and a lot of other nasty stuff. I absolutely hated him. Just seeing his picture made my stomach turn.

“Are you okay?” the girl said, and I realized quickly I had to not let on that I felt like my world was spinning. There was no way to know I’d accepted a place to live in the home of the kid who bullied me so badly. And his sister had nothing to do with it. In fact, she’d defended me a lot when she could, but nobody could control that little shit.

My eyes alighted on her, and it made me take a deep breath. I’d known his sister Lily when she was in school with us, but now she was all grown up. And holy crap, was she hot. Flowing blonde hair swayed on her back as she moved in front of me, and my eyes slid down a lovely athletic frame to an ass that was encased in jean shorts that looked like they were painted on.

Snapping myself out of it, I knew I had to act normal. “I’m fine. Sorry, just was a long drive to get here. What’s your name?” As if I didn’t know.

“Lily.” She extended a lovely, manicured hand and I shook it. Her eyes were a deep blue color, and I felt myself skipping a beat just looking at her. Her fingers were soft.

“Nice to meet you. It’s really nice of you guys to let me live here.”

“You’re starting school next week?” she said, jolting me out of my reverie. “I’m a sophomore right now.”

“Grad school.” I managed to get out. “Did my degree already. Just upgrading with a certificate.”

“You know, you look really familiar.” She mused. “Where did you say you were from?”

What was I supposed to do, tell the truth? Her asshole brother tormented me for three years before my family moved out of state, and it was almost ten years ago. “Miami. My parents wanted me to move to a better state and have a different school experience.”

There. It wasn’t a lie; it was just ducking the question. That would have to suffice for now, at least until I could figure out how I’d gotten myself into this situation.

Hearing footsteps, I looked at the top of the stairs and my breath caught once again. Lily was one thing, but her mother was an entirely different story. Even at the young age of twelve, all the boys knew that Mrs. Spencer was absolutely gorgeous, and in that ten-year span, not a lot had changed. Except she was probably in her late forties and still looked incredible.

Back then, she was a catalogue model and part of the reason her son was such an asshole was because he got razzed about his mother posing in skimpy outfits all the time for photo shoots. I distinctly remembered seeing her in advertisements for things like lingerie and bathing suits, and even though I was young, there was still an obvious reaction. Hormones were hormones.

“You must be Drew? I’m Mrs. Spencer, but you can call me Sarah.” She was wearing decent sized heels that clicked down the stairs and a lovely red wraparound dress that hugged her figure. But the biggest asset she’d always had was two massive breasts, one reason she probably got so much work as a swimsuit model. Her cleavage was on full display, and I gulped, watching her approach me. Was she going to remember me somehow? The dress swayed and I had a hard time taking my eyes off her cleavage.

She was the one woman that a lot of the guys noticed when she picked up her kids. Lots of us used to joke about the MILF that was the hottest woman at pickup. As long as it was out of earshot of her son and daughter, of course.

No, there was no way. My interactions with her and her asshole son were confined to a principal’s office and there’s no way she’d remember that. Right? “It’s nice to meet you, Sarah.”

Her nose wrinkled. “Let’s get you settled in. Come on upstairs and I’ll show you around.”

“I can do that, Mom.” Lily said. “Don’t you have to go?”

Sarah definitely was dressed to kill. “I guess. It’s bad timing, but I’ve got this guy that’s been killing me trying to go out with me.”

“Mom’s on the prowl.” Lily told me with a grin. “Hot date tonight.”

“Lily!” Sarah gasped. “He doesn’t need to know about my personal life.”

I had to laugh. Plus, with the dress she was wearing, part of me wished it was me going out with her. She looked pretty damned gorgeous, even years after all of us teens had crushed on her whenever she showed up at school. Barely looked a day over thirty and had that mature sort of stature that I found really attractive. Especially poured into a tight dress. I wondered what she was wearing under it. Was it matching, like she planned to get lucky that night?

“Come on, I’ll show you your room.” Lily offered. I grabbed my bag and followed her up the stairs to a small landing with a bedroom at one end, and then two at the other. The house definitely wasn’t big, but for three people, it was totally fine. “Mom’s room is the master at the end. Yours is my brother’s old room. I hope that’s okay.”

Part of me shuddered at the idea of sleeping in Brock’s old bed. Knowing what he probably got up to at night like most teenage kids did. Still, when I walked in, the place looked comfortable. “We replaced all the sheets and stuff. Don’t worry.” Lily said.

“Looks great. Your brother’s old room, you said?”

Her face wrinkled. “Yeah. He’s a bit of a dick, so if you find anything skeezy just throw it out. Neither of us wanted to find out if he had porn mags in his closet.”

“Sounds like you aren’t exactly close.” I probed. The way she was reacting to talking about Brock was interesting. Were they estranged?

“He moved out a couple of years ago when him and Mom got into too many fights. We don’t talk much anymore, but I run into him once in a while. Not exactly close, you know?” her head shook. “Anyway, family drama aside, I hope this is okay for you.”

“It’s fantastic.” I put my suitcase down on the bed and took a deep breath. It was time to confess. “It’s actually kind of neat being back here because I went to Great Valley Middle School just down the road.”

Lily smiled. “What? Really? We did too! What year did you leave?”

I didn’t want to reveal too much. “I moved to Miami after Grade 9.”

“Damn. I knew you looked familiar. I’ll get it, eventually. You’re what, twenty-two?” I nodded.

“Okay, so two years ahead of me. Huh. We must have known each other.”

“I’m wondering, is that restaurant Sazlo’s still here? I remember their pizza was fantastic.”

“Oh my God, of course! And yeah, their pizza is the best.” She thought for a moment. “Mom’s out, so we should totally go there for dinner tonight!” Lily clapped. “A walk down memory lane?”

It wasn’t exactly the walk I’d been expecting, but going out with Lily wasn’t exactly something any red-blooded male would turn down. “Sounds great.”

“All right. Let me get changed and you can unpack. Half an hour?” I nodded and watched as her blonde hair flipped and her perky butt walked out of the room. It rippled with muscle, pretty obviously from either an athletic background or something else. Damn.

Jesus, not only was she Brock’s sister, but little Lily had definitely grown up. And his mother was still an absolute MILF. There were worse places I could have been living, that was for sure. Being under a roof with two gorgeous women was going to be temptation to the extreme. Good thing my internet browser was private and I had headphones.

Once I quickly unpacked, I walked downstairs, and Sarah was still finishing her makeup. She stood up and nervously smoothed out her dress. “How do I look? I mean, you just met me, but…”

“Are you kidding? That dress looks amazing on you.” It was the truth. Her model body from back in the day hadn’t changed at all, and her lovely breasts were on full display, with plunging cleavage that would have drawn a lot of eyes from any normal man. Her legs were toned and just thick enough to be sexy, with a shelf for a butt, especially because she was wearing three-inch heels. “Your date is very lucky.”

“Well, we’ll see.” She turned and smiled nervously again. “Guys my age rarely appreciate a woman who’s well put together.”

There was an urge to make a flirty comment, but it definitely wasn’t the time. During my university tenure, I’d dated a couple of older women, and I found them very attractive. Mostly because they played fewer drama games and were always insanely good in bed. Something about a mature woman who asked for what she wanted was appealing. And now my bully’s hot mother was living right down the hall.

Lily flounced down the stairs, and she looked casual, but totally cute. Her blonde hair was done up in a ponytail with her makeup touched up. A pair of tight jeans and a cutoff white top completed the package, and I loved seeing a stripe of her sexy flat stomach. “Ready? Mom, you heading out too?”

“Yep. Wish me luck.” We all left the house at the same time, and Lily pointed to her car for us to head off together.

Of course, she took the route that drove past our old school. “There she is!” Seeing the old building brought back a flood of memories. Not many of them good. But I was sitting in a car going for pizza with a really attractive girl, and that was something little Andy from middle school would never have thought could happen.

I’d spent years getting my confidence back up. Working out, playing sports, and I was in a good head space. Just because my old bully was somewhere around didn’t mean I had to fall back into those old habits.

By the time we were served pizza at Sazlo’s, we were laughing and talking about regular things like school and life goals. Lily was really smart, pursuing an advanced degree in health science with the goal of doing cancer research. The restaurant hadn’t changed a bit except for the font on the menu and the servers. It was still incredibly delicious pizza that made my mouth water.

I had my back to the door, but the bell rang above it, and Lily’s expression suddenly changed to one of dismay.

“Oh, shit. Of course. It’s my brother. And his friends.” She tried to look down at the table. “I really don’t feel like dealing with him.” I turned my head and when I saw my former tormentor, it was a visceral response. He still looked like an asshole, standing there with three friends and sneering at the hostess.

Seeing Brock in person made my emotions flood back. The times he yelled into my face and made me feel scared. The way he pushed me around. Now I was a totally different person, and it was amazing to me that even though I was taller than him and outweighed him as well, that fear response was still there. As soon as I saw his cocky sneer as one of his friends said something, I felt something else. Anger.

He looked over in our direction and his eyes alighted on Lily sitting facing him in the booth. When he walked towards us, she swore under her breath. “Shit. He’s coming over.”

“Hey, sis.” He stood at the front of the table. “Imagine running into you.” His eyes glanced at me and the brows raised.

“Yeah, well. My bad luck.” Lily stuck out her tongue, almost making me laugh. Brock turned to me.

“Who’s this? You on a date, sis?” He looked at me carefully. “Do I know you?”

“Not a date, dickface. Just having pizza. And Drew went to middle school with us, so he should look familiar.” Lily fired back. I saw Brock’s eyes go wide when he finally put two and two together. Not that he could probably tell us what the answer was.

“Oh. My. God. I know you! Andy? Little fucking Andy?” He scoffed. “Lil, what the fuck are you doing with this guy?”

Lily’s face registered surprise, but then she looked at me. “What is he talking about? Andy? Brock, don’t be a dick. This is Mom’s new tenant, Drew.”

“Lily.” Brock sneered. “This is the little twerp I used to beat up in grade school. Fuck, that has to be almost ten years ago. How the fuck did you appear here again? And what are you doing with my sister?”

Suddenly, my emotions became clearer. I didn’t have to be afraid of this asshole anymore, and the little kid who’d been so scared of him had grown up to do some pretty amazing things. Plus, as I stood up, I realized I was taller than him and probably outweighed him by about twenty pounds. When he took a step back, it felt pretty good. “Yeah, Brock. It’s me. Little Andy with the glasses and books and stuff. Good to see you again.”

His laugh was scornful again. “Well, well, well. Blast from the past. And now you’re out with my sister? Lily, what the fuck. This guy…”

“This guy is really nice, Brock. Unlike the douches you hang out with,” Lily fired back quickly. “And he’s got a brain, which is more than I can say for you.” Apparently, there was no love lost between them. That gave me a certain amount of satisfaction.

“Oh, fuck off.” Brock said, waving her off. I felt a flash of anger about his dismissal of Lily, but it wasn’t the time to jump to her defense. “I just can’t believe it. Little fucking Andy. You’re probably sleeping in my old room, too. Jesus. Small world.”

He was right, actually. And that made me think about something. For most of my adult life, I’d hated the asshole in front of me, and because of my physical development, I could easily have kicked his ass. But that would have made things very awkward at home, and especially with Lily, even though she didn’t sound like a huge fan of his. Being able to get to know her better was something I was already looking forward to.

But was there a way I could manufacture some type of revenge against the idiot who’d proven once again he was about as mature as a five-year-old? Maybe there was. I mean, dating his sister probably would have been enough, considering how he was reacting to the fact we were just having a meal.

His mother had been one of the most desirable moms at school pickup between all our friends, and I knew it got under his skin badly when he was razzed about it. Now that we were all adults, he probably would have had the same reaction.

I couldn’t resist. “Yeah, I guess I’m sleeping in your old bed. Don’t worry, the crusty socks that probably used to get discarded under there are gone.” I quipped. “Your mom is a saint for dealing with that stuff.” Lily giggled, but I could see she thought I was poking the bear.

He stepped closer, and that was enough. I stood up in front of him and now it wasn’t little Andy he was dealing with. I was a couple of inches taller than him now and outweighed him by a good twenty pounds. Lily grimaced. “Guys, can you stop it with the testosterone? It’s Drew’s first night here and we’re just trying to have dinner.”

Just like when we were younger, she was the peacemaker. I made sure that Brock knew I wasn’t going to just back down, and part of me wanted to just smack him. But he had a group of friends with him, and I didn’t want to get physical, especially in front of Lily. We’d been having a great time until he showed up.

“We’re good.” I said, offering my hand. “It’s all in the past, right Brock?”

“Whatever, dude. Fuck off.” He spat, turning away. “Let’s get out of here.” Gathering his friends, he glowered at Lily before they all left.

“Sorry about that.” She said. “He’s just such a dick. Even Mom doesn’t really like having him around much. That’s why he went to live with our dad.”

That explained why he wasn’t in their house anymore. “Sorry to hear that.”

“I’m not.” She wrinkled her nose. “But let’s get this pizza to go, okay?”

“Sure. Whatever you need.” I told her, and she smiled at me gratefully. Quickly the server gave us a to go box, and we packed up. I could see Brock leaning out of his booth, watching us leave. When we locked eyes, he lifted his finger like a gun and pulled the trigger with a cocky grin. Jesus, what an ass.

Lily was quiet on the ride back to their house. It was obvious the interaction had affected her, and while I was still processing some moments from the past, I was also thinking about the possibility of something even greater. Protecting Lily for sure, but I was starting to wonder if getting some long overdue revenge was a possibility.

There was a noise from the kitchen as we walked into the house. “Mom? Are you home?” Lily called.

“In here, guys.” Sarah was standing in the kitchen, opening a bottle of wine. “Sorry I’m home so early. The guy never showed up and then texted me like I’m supposed to reschedule for him. Typical.”

Lily’s face fell. I knew she was worried about her mother being alone and just wanted her to find a decent guy to spend time with. “Oh, crap. Sorry, Mom. What an asshole.”

“God, where do I find a decent guy?” Sarah sighed.

“Mom, you’re a catch and you know it,” Lily replied. “Just stop swiping on losers.”

Seeing her in that dress, I knew the guy who’d stood her up was definitely a loser. She was a total bombshell, and sexy as hell.

Although that made me realize, now that I was an adult, there was much less preventing me from flirting with the lovely Sarah if I felt inclined to. If she was lonely, then I was going to be right under the same roof for a while. And that might turn into something very interesting.

“Oh, wow, did you guys go to Sazlo’s? Gimme gimme gimme.” Sarah laughed. I handed her the box and her smile took my breath away.

“We ran into Brock. Oh, and it turns out Drew went to school with us. And Brock used to bully him.”

Sarah looked at me up and down. “What? I find that hard to believe. I mean, not that my son bullied you, but that you never fought back.” She mused a bit. “He bullied a lot of kids.”

“It was a bit of a different time. I’ve changed a bit.” I told her.

“Yeah, well, he hasn’t.” Lily piped in. “Mom, you should have seen him. Such a dick.”

“Lily. That’s your brother. But…” she sighed. “…he’s just got some troubles. We don’t see him much anymore.”

“Sorry to hear that.” I told her, and it elicited a grateful smile.

“Okay, I need to get out of this silly dress and then have some pizza!” Sarah changed the subject quickly. Her dress swirled around her as she left the kitchen, and I glimpsed a lovely pair of legs. Whoever the guy was who stood her up was an idiot, that was for sure. She was still a smoke show.

Now, I suddenly had a new goal. If I was truly in Brock’s house and spending time with his mother and sister, there was only one thing I could think of that would give me the revenge I was looking for. And my mind percolated a plan to get it in motion.

Having sex with his mother would be an excellent start.


CHAPTER TWO

My idea of seducing Sarah was enough to give me morning wood most mornings, and when I saw her in the kitchen a couple of days later, it hadn’t diminished much. Lily was super friendly and much more up my alley in terms of a connection, but if I was going to have revenge on Brock, his mother was my primary target.

She was wearing her nursing scrubs, obviously just home from an overnight shift at the hospital. When we were kids, it was always nice when she picked up her kids after working, because the scrubs were almost skintight and it showed off every inch of her killer body. There were always some jealous looks from some of the other mothers.

I’d always noticed her butt before, but the way the thin material clung to her cheeks made my cock stir again even though I’d woken up hard already. And the top stretched over her ample assets, the breasts defying age with how perky they were. I could see the curves in her hips and the sexy way her back tapered into her butt, only reinforcing that from behind while naked, she’d look absolutely incredible.

I had no idea how some doctor hadn’t snapped her up, considering how hot she was. With her hair in a ponytail it was the complete package of sexy nurse, and when she smiled at me, even though I knew she was tired, it was breathtaking. All that did was make me more determined to enact my plan.

“Good morning. How was your shift?”

She turned with a smile, and it was absolutely breathtaking. Blood flowed constantly to my dick as I pictured stripping off her scrubs. “Busy. Thank God I have a couple of days off now. Are you settling in okay now that school’s started?”

“It was great. I’m really happy that I found you guys. You’ve made me feel really welcome. And this place is great.”

“Well, it’s nice having a man around, to be honest. Two women living alone, you know?”

“Of course. Oh, and just so you know, anything you need help with around the house, just say the word. I’m pretty handy.”

She smiled. “That’s so amazing, Drew. Thank you. How are you settling into school?”

“Great. Just have to juggle the schedule a bit.”

“I hear that.” She laughed. “I’m making dinner tonight, though. Six o’clock?”

“Sounds great.” Having a family meal was ideal. Getting to know Lily had already been great, but I also knew I had to get to know Sarah more if I was going to make my plan go into effect.

When I got home from class later that afternoon, the house was quiet except for some music coming from the kitchen. I put my stuff away and then walked downstairs, finding Sarah alone prepping some food with a glass of wine at her right hand.

She was alone and wearing a pair of tight jeans that hugged her ample butt. The shirt was tight too, and just short enough to reveal a bit of skin on her lower back, and then on her belly when she turned around. Material stretched over her breasts, making them look like two insanely big cannonballs on her chest.

There was no way she didn’t know how hot she was, and my dick responded just looking at her while she smiled at me.

“Looks like it’s just the two of us tonight, Lily has night class.” She sipped her wine. “Want some?”

“Absolutely.” I accepted a glass of the lovely red she poured for me, and when I took a sip, the notes floated over my tongue. “Delicious. I can taste…a bit of blackberry?” Women always loved a guy who knew anything about wine.

“Oh my God, you know wine?” Sarah laughed. “Most guys don’t even drink it. Around here it’s crappy beer or nothing.”

“I actually like wine.” I told her. In reality, I liked the fact she was drinking, because it was hopefully going to make seducing her even easier, but the wine actually was pretty damned good. “More reds than anything else. I’d love to go to France one day and really get into it.”

“Sophisticated and educated. I wish you were twenty years older.” Sarah sighed. “Most of the guys on my dating apps are holding fish or tell me all about their pickleball games.”

“Oh, come on.” I replied. “You should just set your sights younger. I know a lot of guys my age who would jump at the chance to date a woman who looks like you. And of course, who likes good wine.” I let my eyes travel up and down her body with obvious intent, flirting with disaster. But if I was going to make anything happen, it would have to be while Lily wasn’t home. Flirting with her mother in front of her was a bad look.

“I wish.” She swirled her glass and smiling, took another sip. “But it’s really good when it’s paired with fish. You up for that tonight?”

“I’m up for anything tonight if it’s just the two of us.” I tried to make it as flirty as possible and made a point of sliding my eyes up and down her body again. It had the desired effect, because she blushed bright red and quickly turned towards the freezer.

“Okay, fish it is. I’ll get started. Can you cut up the beans?”

I accepted a knife and as we cooked together, she told me some incredibly hilarious dating stories. It sucked to hear about all the stupid men she’d encountered, but probably making bad choices was how she ended up with an asshole for an ex-husband and an asshole for a son as well.

When she talked about Brock leaving the house she actually teared up, and I felt a wave of compassion. It sounded like she’d just tried her hardest to deal with a troubled kid, and he just threw it back in her face. “I’m sorry, I’m being silly.”

“Not at all. Come here.” I drew her into my arms and hugged her, feeling the warmth of her against me and enjoying the smell of her hair. Damn, she was gorgeous. As if worried about being so close, she quickly pulled away and wiped her eyes while looking up at me.

Quickly pulling away, I knew she’d just had a moment where she thought about the fact I’d hugged her. And that was completely okay with me. “Let’s eat.”

I made sure to keep the wine flowing as much as possible without being obvious about it. By the time we finished eating she was laughing a lot and was definitely more than interested in what I was studying. “It’s been so long since I’ve had an intelligent conversation over dinner, Drew. This is amazing.”

“Well, it’s not very often I get to have dinner with a stunning former model.” I raised my eyebrows. “You think I don’t remember what you used to do when I was a kid?”

She blushed quickly. “Are you serious? Nobody remembers that.”

“Come on, Sarah. Every kid in school thought you were the hottest mom around.” She took a deep breath. “And you still are.” I added with a wink.

Another deep breath, but I could tell she was enjoying the attention. I just had to keep flirting.

She sighed. “Wow, that takes me back. I loved modeling. My ex hated it, of course. He always got so jealous.”

“Have you ever thought about getting back into it? I mean, you still look amazing.” I let my eyes travel up and down her legs again, and she blushed once more in response. “I’m sure you could easily get shoots again, especially with social media today.”

“No way.” She said, taking a long draw at her glass. “I’m too old.”

“Oh please, Sarah. You’re still gorgeous. In fact…” I lowered my voice intentionally like I was confessing a secret. “…I still remember some of the things you modeled. As a horny teenager, those things got implanted in my brain.”

“You’re being silly.” She sighed. But she didn’t frown. I was dancing to the edge of impropriety, and all it might take was a suggestion. I had the perfect one in mind.

“You know which one I remember most? There was a white and gold bikini, like with white fabric but then gold around the edges. That one was insane. You looked amazing in it. It was in the Sears catalogue.”

I wasn’t about to tell her that I’d masturbated to the picture a few times.

Her eyes flew wide and she exclaimed with a laugh. “Oh, my God. I still have that one!”

“No way!” I feigned surprise, even though I was hoping that she’d say she did. “That’s crazy, I remember that from a long time ago. It must be falling apart.”

She definitely took the bait. “Not at all. In fact, it still fits well. I wore it a couple of vacations ago. But I can’t exactly wear it around the pool at Disney World.” Her voice lowered. “It’s sort of revealing.”

I laughed. “Of course. But that suit was like every boy’s fantasy.” It was time to test the waters and see how much flirting I could get away with. “Hey, I’m wondering…would you put it on for me? I’d love to see it in person on you. I’m not going to lie, that was one of my fantasies when I was younger.”

She paused. It was obvious the thought process that was going on in her head. The young man under her roof had just made it blatantly clear that he wanted to see her almost naked. But we’d been flirting a bit, and it wasn’t like she was avoiding me. It was a gamble I really hoped was about to pay off.

The hesitation made my heart leap into my throat, but suddenly she stood up. “Absolutely. Just give me a minute.” As she walked out of the room, I heard her mutter, “God, this is so fucking crazy.”

Yes, it was definitely crazy. I was sitting there in earnest anticipation, knowing that what I was about to attempt was likely going to result in me looking for a new place to live pretty soon. But, it would definitely be worth it if my plan panned out like I hoped it would.

In a couple of minutes, she called down. “You ready?”

My dick had been ready for a few minutes, and my pants were already tight with anticipation. “Ready!”

Walking down the stairs, as soon as I saw her, it was like every fantasy I’d had was poured into a small bikini and walking towards me. Her massive tits jiggled as she moved, and the white cups did very little to hide the shape, with just a hint of her dark nipples shining through them in the light.

The bottoms were cut thin, like the style had been years ago, and I could see that her hips had widened, but that only made the thickness of her even more appealing. Her stomach was flat and even though her skin had aged, she looked like every MILF I’d ever jerked off to.

I could barely speak, my mouth having gone dry. “Holy shit. Wow.”

When she turned for me, seeing her thick ass cheeks barely covered and the way it jiggled as well had me quickly at full erection. “It still fits. I can’t believe it.”

“Neither can I. You’re still so insanely hot, Sarah.”

She blushed. “If I’m going to wear this, I need more wine.” Walking to the kitchen, I took a good hard look at her sexy ass and thought about how easy it would be to slip up behind her and rub my erection against it.

If this was going to happen, I was going to have to be bold. The wine had probably dulled my inhibitions, so I found myself following her into the kitchen and as I approached her facing away from me, she didn’t shy away even though it was obvious I was behind her. I put my hands on her shoulders from behind and she tensed up instantly.

“Drew, what are you doing?” She didn’t push me away. I let my hands glide down her back and saw goosebumps appear on her arms. My hands moved back up and massaged her shoulders a bit, and I stepped even closer, closing off the space between us.

“Sarah, you’re driving me crazy. You’re so gorgeous. I need to touch you.”

“I didn’t…I mean, we can’t…” but she still wasn’t moving.

“Can’t what?” I leaned in, letting my breath hit her neck and again, she didn’t pull away. The nipples that I could clearly see pointing under her bikini top were peaked and hard. Letting my hands slide down her waist, I cupped her hips and breathed on the back of her neck. “You look so insanely gorgeous in this, Sarah. And I have to admit, I’ve thought you were the hottest mom I’ve ever seen since I was a kid.”

Pulling her gently back, it was intentional letting my bulge press against her ass. Letting her know I was clearly hard was going to go one way or the other, and it was the moment of truth. She might pull away and slap me.

But she didn’t. I slid my hands around her waist to her bare stomach and when she didn’t move, just gently trembling in my arms, I let my lips kiss the back of her neck. Sarah sighed softly and her ass moved back and forth just enough to let me know she was clearly interested in what was going on behind her. Another kiss, and I let my lips find the side of her neck, moving my hands up her flat tummy and to the bottom of her bikini top. “Drew…wow…you’re…”

“You’re so beautiful. And sexy.” I cut her off, letting my lips kiss her neck again. Now my hands could travel higher and when I cupped her magnificent big breasts in my hands, feeling the heft of the heavy globes, she let out a little gasp. My thumbs found her nipples and teased them lightly, and her ass moved back and forth against me again. “I just want to touch you, Sarah.”

“This is so wrong.” She protested, but still wasn’t moving away. “You’re my son’s age.”

“And you’re a woman who knows what she wants, right?” I prompted. “I think you can tell how much I want you.” That was followed by pressing my cock firmly into her mostly bare ass and grinding it against her. “Every inch of this gorgeous body deserves to be worshiped.”

Massaging her breasts again, I kissed her neck, then across her upper back. Sarah leaned back into me and now the moan was distinctive. She was definitely ready. “This is so wrong.”

Grabbing the tie of her bikini top, I slowly let the thin strand pull away through my fingers. There was no resistance. In fact, she leaned her head forward to allow me better access. Within moments, the string came undone and fell away, the small piece of material landing on the floor. My hands cupped her bare breasts before she could stop me, and when her lovely globes spilled out onto my hands, she gasped with more obvious pleasure.

Now her nipples were hard under my palms, and I took them between my thumb and forefinger, rolling them and still trailing kissed across her neck. “Oh my God, this is so bad…” she sighed again. Like she was trying to convince herself.

“We’re all alone. Nobody needs to know.” I whispered. “And I want you so much.”

Turning her around by her shoulders, I took hold of my t-shirt and slid it up and over my head as she stood topless in front of me. Her eyes went to my chest, and then traveled down to the obvious bulge in my shorts.

Pulling her into me, her head tilted enough, and I took a sample of her lips for the first time tasting the wine she’d been drinking. A little mewl came from her as I softly kissed her, nibbling on her lower lip in a way I knew she’d enjoy. Melting into the kiss, we enjoyed a lusty moment as our tongues found one another.

While we kissed, gently at first and then with increasing passion, I hefted her gorgeous tits again and once my mouth was released, leaned down and kissed the curve of one of them. Her hand came to my head as I let my lips slide down and circle around her nipple, sucking gently. Now her little moan was sensual. “Mmm…that feels really good…”

Standing back up, I kissed her again. “I’m going to make you feel so good, Sarah. I can’t wait to taste your pussy.”

Her eyes registered shock and her nervous laugh was genuine. Before she could say anything, I sealed my mouth over hers and moved my hands to her perfectly thick ass, massaging it and separating the cheeks. When we broke apart again, we were both breathing hard. “You’re making me do crazy things, Drew. We need to stop. This is nuts.”

“I don’t want to stop. And I don’t think you want me to.” I kissed her once again and then quickly dropped to my knees in front of her. A gasp came again as I grabbed her hips and pulled her closer. My mouth kissed the fabric sitting on top of her lovely pussy, and I inhaled the scent with my cock twitching in my pants. Kissing her down there again, I let my tongue rub up and down the bikini bottoms while her hands found my hair and she tugged on it. “Fuck…oh my God…you’re making me so fucking wet. Kissing my pussy.”

Obviously she wasn’t stopping me, so I moved my hand to the bottoms and tugged them aside. Underneath was a set of lovely glistening lips, and she wasn’t kidding when she said she was wet.

Beads of dew were soaking the fabric and when I slipped my tongue right between her legs, they shook as she gasped out loud. My tongue took a long, slow lick of her opening, loving the flavor of her sex.

Swiping slowly up and down, I quickly let my hand undo the string holding her bottoms on one side. The bottom fell away enough to give me perfect access to continue what I was doing, stroking my tongue across the pussy of this gorgeous MILF that was panting and gasping with every movement of my mouth between her legs. “Ah…ah…oh, wow…yes…”

Her lips skated over my tongue with every lick, lovely and wet with just a light tufting of hair on her outer lips. Kissing her inner thighs, it was time to take the next initiative towards my planned seduction. And that involved my bedroom. Standing up, I kissed her hard and when my tongue slipped into her mouth she moaned at the taste of her own juices on my tongue.

“Come on. Let’s go to my room.” I grabbed her hand, and she laughed as I pulled her towards the stairs. There was only one place I wanted to fuck this sexy woman, and that was in her son’s former bed. She let me guide her up the stairs and just to make sure she wasn’t having any second thoughts, I pushed her against the wall, kissing her hard and making sure my rock hard bulge was grinding against her naked pussy with the bikini hanging down.

Her arms wrapped around my neck, and she was returning my lust exactly like I’d hoped, her nipples like little peaks against my bare chest. The passion had consumed both of us, and she would be putty for me to do whatever I pleased with her.

Glancing at the pictures on the wall, it seemed awfully appropriate that Brock’s football photo was right next to us as I tongued down his mother in their bedroom hallway.

Taking hold of her again, I steered her into my bedroom and grabbed her as soon as we were inside, lifting her easily off the ground with my hands full of her sexy ass. Kissing her hard again, I eased her onto her back on the bed.

Her legs spread for me, and she sighed as I began to kiss her legs, then found her pussy again with my lips. “Aah…goddamn, you’re so fucking naughty, Drew…licking Mommy’s pussy like that.”

My ears perked up. Was she going to get kinky about things? “Mommy’s pussy tastes so fucking good. I can’t wait to make Mommy cum all over my face.” I offered.

A loud moan came in reply, and I nudged my tongue higher to graze over the throbbing clit that was at the top of her juicy hole. When my tongue flicked across it, she gasped. “FUCK! OOOHHHHH!”

Now all I could think about was making her cum harder than she ever had. My lips wrapped around the little bud I’d been teasing, and when I sucked on it, I slipped a finger into her entrance and plunged it deep, curling it up. Right away I felt how wet and tight she was, and I knew that once I had my cock inside her it would be absolute heaven. But my goal was to make her scream out my name.

“Oh my fucking GOD!” she cried. Her legs began to vibrate, and I knew from how tight she was around my finger she was close. “Drew…fuck…you’re going to fucking kill me…”

That only made me want to go harder. Adding another finger inside her did the trick, stretching her wet pussy wider as I sucked hard on her clit with a steady rhythm of pulses. Her back arched and her pussy ground into my mouth hard as she began to cry out. “FUCK! YYYEEEEESSS! DDDDRRRREEEEWWWWW!”

Sarah’s sexy flat stomach flexed as she quivered in front of me, mewling with her orgasmic release that I thoroughly enjoyed every second of. Her pussy flooded with new wet slick, and I slid my tongue down between her lips to enjoy it as much as I could.

Lifting my head, she met my gaze with hazy eyes. “Get your fucking pants off. I want you to fuck me.” She growled. “Nobody can ever know about this.” As if it was a forgone conclusion.

“Nobody ever will.” I stood up and unbuckled my pants, skimming them down, and the massive erection I’d had for the better part of an hour emerged. Nobody will ever know, except for your son.

Sarah sat up and gazed at my dick. “That’s so lovely. You have a nice big young cock for Mommy.” Without waiting for an answer, I stepped forward and she grabbed my length in her hand, slipping her mouth over my head and instantly I was transported into a lovely world of ecstasy.

Her lips were hot, and her tongue slid around my dick as she sucked hard, almost drawing out a load of my cum within moments. Now it was my turn to gasp. No man could take much of what she was doing to my cock, worshiping it with her tongue and swirling it around while her hand danced up and down my shaft at the same time.

“Jesus…Sarah…” Her eyes looked up and she smiled, but didn’t stop her relentless suction around my dick. Once she took her lips off me, her hand lifted me up and she ran her tongue down the bottom of my sensitive shaft. “Mommy…holy shit, you know how to suck cock.”

Diving deep onto me again with her mouth, she gave off a moan and went deep, this time going so far down my shaft that my cock slid into her throat. I’d never been deep throated before, and the sensation tightened my balls and made me gasp again.

A few thrusts of her mouth, and she pulled off with a gasp, looking up at me again. “I need this monster inside me, baby. I want you to fuck me so hard.”

Dirty talk was definitely my jam, especially when it came to a gorgeous older woman. I yanked her easily to her feet and flipped her around, shoving her forward. Watching her climb on to the bed on all fours and look over her shoulder made me grab my cock and stroke it. There was nothing holding me back from fucking the hell out of my bully’s mother, and I was going to enjoy every moment of it.

She bent forward, wiggling her ass at me. “I can’t wait to feel you split me open, baby. Mommy needs some serious cock in her pussy. I haven’t been fucked properly in a long time.”

Grabbing her hips, I pulled her into position so I could stand while she knelt on her hands and knees, the bed the perfect level for what I envisioned. But before I entered her, I rubbed my cock head up and down her perfect open pussy, the juices dripping out of her lubricating my way. “Stop teasing me, baby. Fuck that pussy hard.”

Her wish was my command. I couldn’t wait to pound Sarah’s sexy MILF pussy and make her scream. The only thing I wished was that I could actually record it and then see Brock’s stupid expression when he saw his mother riding my dick.

Once it was nice and lubricated, I rammed it home inside her and she screamed in a loud peal of sexual delight as my cock pushed all the way in with one thrust. “AAAAHHH! YES!”

Her sexy ass cheeks filled my hands, pulling her ass back as I thrust forward to increase the power of my cock stretching her pussy. It felt like heaven coating my dick, better than any woman I’d ever been with before. Probably because of the circumstances.

It wasn’t like I was a virgin, but you didn’t get to fuck your teenage fantasy MILF every day.

And her thick ass felt perfect in my hands as I continued to thrust, little gasps coming from the sexy Sarah while my cock was slick with her cream. All I could think about was how good she felt and how hot her sexy naked body was in front of me. The pussy I was inside gripped me like a cozy glove, a perfect fit for my entire length.

Her flowing hair was temptation I couldn’t ignore, and when I grabbed her head from behind and yanked her head back she hissed, but it was a hiss of pure lust. “Oh, fuck yes, Drew. Pull my hair. Spank my ass. Mommy’s going to be your fuck slut from now on.”

Darn, wish I’d gotten that part on a recording. As it was, my cock throbbed even more inside her as I continued to pound the open lips and eager wetness she was eagerly offering me. Our bodies slapped together, the sounds echoing in the room as she continued to moan and gasp, obviously not caring at all if anyone overheard.

I didn’t know when Lily was going to arrive home, but I knew that we couldn’t take any chances that she’d walk in on me fucking her mom, so I had to make sure that Sarah was thoroughly satisfied fairly quickly.

Pulling my cock out of her, I kept a hold of her head and without needing any prompting, she quickly spun on the bed, grabbing my dick and shoving it back into her mouth with a low growl in her throat. Sucking our combined juices off my cock, I felt a rush watching her looking up at me with eager need that couldn’t be described.

My hold on her air tightened and I began to fuck her cute little mouth, my older woman lover taking it in stride. I had no idea how a guy like Brock’s father could have given up such a little sexual vixen, but he was probably a loser just like his son.

Maybe Sarah had awakened since their divorce, but it didn’t matter anymore. She was definitely going to be a woman I enjoyed repeatedly while I was under their roof.

Of course, my master plan was far more than that, but the lovely MILF eagerly sucking my cock didn’t need to know that.

“This lovely big dick right under my roof.” She moaned. “For me whenever I like.” Her tongue took a long swipe up the bottom of my shaft.

“That’s right, Mommy.” I lifted her chin, and she grinned with her eyes glazed with lust. “And now you’re going to get fucked and cum all over that big dick. Lie down on your back. I want you to look into my eyes while I fuck you.”

Scrambling back, Sarah opened her legs, and I was presented with the vision of a wide pussy that was throbbing with desire, coated with slick hair and her tits jutting up on her chest. She squirmed on the bed as I approached on my knees, and I grabbed her lovely thighs as I positioned myself. “Touch your pussy. I want you to make yourself cum all over me.”

“Oh, fuck yes.” Her hand slipped between her legs and the folds spread, showing me her perfect thick clit throbbing at the top of her flower petals. “Get that big dick inside me and then let me cum all over you. You want to watch Mommy cum?”

Jesus, that almost made me lose my load right away. “Hell yes, Mommy. I want to watch you coat my dick with cum. And then I’m going to fill you up. Is that what Mommy wants?”

“Fuck yes.” Her hand began to rub her pussy slowly. “Mommy wants a big load of cum inside her.”

Grabbing her hips, I placed my head at her entrance and watched eagerly as my head spread her pussy lips wide and then inch by inch, my dick penetrated her slowly. The wet tightness was exquisite, but what was even more exquisite was the loud sexual moan she gave and the way her hand sped up on her clit.

I loved watching my cock plunge into her as she closed her eyes and started to rub herself, wet sounds coming from the joining of our bodies as little sighs came from her. It was easy to lift her hips and get inside her as deep as I wanted.

My thrusts could be slow and easy, taking my time and getting my body right to the edge so that once she was done with her pleasure, I could have my own and fulfil my ultimate plan.

Pumping my bully’s mother full of a hot load of cum.

“That’s it, Mommy. I want to see you cum all over my cock.” I moaned at her. “Make your sexy pussy cum for me.”

“Oh my GOD, that’s so fucking big inside me!” Sarah gasped. “I’m so close, baby. Mommy’s going to cum all over you.”

“Cum for me.” I moaned thrusting deep and grabbing her lovely tits in my hands. Her nipples were lovely little peaks and when I pinched them, I could feel her muscles flex and a lovely squirt of heat surround my throbbing erection inside her. “Cum for me, Mommy!”

“AAAAAAHHHH! YYYYEEEESSSS!” Sarah cried, her back arching and her hand a blue across her clit. When I felt her slick increase, it quickly became a flood of wetness, squirting out of her pussy and covering my entire shaft with her juices as she came hard underneath me.

Still pinching her sexy nipples, I kept her riding the orgasmic wave until she panted and finally opened her eyes, her hand leaving her pussy.

“Oh my God…baby, that was so insane. You made Mommy cum so hard.” She moaned. Lifting her hand, I licked her offered fingers. The taste was musky and sweet on my tongue as I kept slowly pumping my cock into her creamy depths. Now my entire shaft was coated with white and my bedspread was soaked.

I also knew I didn’t have to hold back anymore. Sarah was lying there moaning, her pussy completely soaking my cock and I was about to fill her with a massive load of my cum. It was going to be the most satisfying orgasm of my life.

At least until I came inside Brock’s sister.

“Come on, baby. Cum inside Mommy.” Sarah’s teeth gritted. “Give me all that lovely cum. Your cock is so fucking big inside me.”

Her words helped immensely, but what helped even more was when she reached between her legs and slid two fingers on either side of my shaft as I continued to pump my hips. “Let Mommy milk you into her. All that lovely cum flooding Mommy’s pussy.”

Oh, fuck. That was all it took. The additional friction sent me hurtling over the edge of my orgasm, and I grabbed onto her sexy hips and gave out a primal roar that I was cumming inside my sexy MILF. “AAAAAAAGGGGHHHHH!”

Like I was experiencing another body, my cock pulsed and pumped her full of heat, thick stream of pent-up cum filling her pussy. I got lightheaded with the intensity of the orgasm I’d been saving up for so long, and the rush of satisfaction afterwards as I watched my white cream begin to leak out was incredibly fulfilling.

Sarah lay there as I leaned down onto her chest, my mouth finding a nipple and gently sucking on it as she sighed into my ear.

“I’ve never cum so hard, baby. Mommy is very happy to have her pussy so full.” When I eased out of her and slid up beside to rest my head on her ample chest, my entire body relaxed. It was so strange to think that Brock had laid his head on the pillow we were cuddling on so many times.

Leaning down, I kissed and sucked on her breasts a bit more, unable to stop enjoying her lovely soft skin.

Mental note: next time I was going to tit fuck her and cum all over her chest. And that time, I was definitely going to get a picture.

As we finally came down from the high of having such an intense sexual experience, there was a noise of a door slamming. “MOM!? I’m HOME!”

“Shit!” Sarah gasped. “Lily’s home!” She shot out of my bed, and quickly ducked out of my room, leaving the door open. My heart shot into my throat in a panic. The plan definitely didn’t involve getting caught red handed. Or as it were, red dicked.

I heard Sarah’s voice call from her bedroom. “Hey, sweetie! Just upstairs!”

My cock was still sticky from Sarah’s pussy and the big wet spot on my bed was quickly covered up as I yanked on a pair of track pants and a T-shirt. We’d come within about five minutes of getting caught, and if Lily had heard what was going on in my bed right before she walked in, it could have spelled disaster.

It was a good idea to hide in my room for the time being. When I went downstairs later, it was going to be hard to pretend like nothing had happened between Sarah and I. All I could hope was that Lily didn’t catch on.

At least, not until I had the chance to do the same thing to her.


CHAPTER THREE

When I woke up the next morning, it was still surreal that I’d actually had sex with the lovely Sarah, and in her son’s former bed, of all places. And in the back of my mind, I wondered if we’d been caught before anything had even started.

I’d shut the door when we came into the room, so there was no way that Lily had seen anything. But there was no way to know when she’d arrived home. What, if anything, had she overheard?

Well, if she’d been inside the house and listening, Sarah’s orgasm was loud, and mine was even louder. So there would be no denying what had been going on. Shit.

And really, did it make a difference? If she’d heard her mother’s sexual moans and talking about how good my cock felt, there would probably be one of two reactions. She’d possibly be disgusted and never want to speak to me again.

Or maybe, just maybe, it would be something that would pique her interest, and the second part of my master plan could take place even easier.

I looked at the big residual stain on my bed. So, it hadn’t just been a dream. I’d just taken care of the first part of my revenge, and the evidence was right there in front of me. Grabbing my phone, I snapped a picture for posterity. Maybe it was something I’d be able to share with Brock at some future point when I revealed everything I’d done.

But what I knew for certain was that there was more work to be done. My revenge could have been sweet enough just fucking his mother, but there was a gorgeous younger sister under my roof as well, and she was actually a pretty amazing woman.

It remained to be seen if I could pull it off. If I did, the revenge was going to be amplified tenfold.

Sarah had been incredible, and having sex with her would have been any man’s fantasy. But I had bigger things in mind, and the next part of that plan would be to see if the subtle, friendly flirtation I had going on with Lily would bear any fruit like I’d just created with Sarah.

But the next day when I ran into her, she made an excuse and almost ran away from me when I tried to start a conversation. Sarah and I had agreed to stay cool for a few days, even though it was very hard for us to keep our hands off each other when we were alone.

Thankfully, she had a few night shifts, and I had a lot of midterm exams approaching, so I had an excuse to not seduce her again, even though I desperately wanted to. Remembering how good her body felt kept me hard most nights, and the temptation to sneak into her bed was immense. But I managed to stave it off until I figured out what was going on with her daughter.

Whatever was going on with Lily, it had to be addressed. I had a sinking feeling she’d overheard what was going on, and it was difficult to come up with any excuse as to why Sarah and I decided to sleep together.

Finally, a couple of days later, I was home in the afternoon and heard her come in. She probably didn’t know I was home, but Sarah was out, so it was a good time to talk to her about how she’d been recently. Walking into the kitchen, she’d turned on the blender to make a shake and didn’t hear me.

“Hey, Lily. Good to see you.”

She startled. “Fuck! Drew! What are you doing home?”

“Had a quieter day. What have you been up to?” Her eyes wrinkled into somewhat of a frown, and she turned away from me to pour her shake into a glass.

“Just got back from the gym.”

She stood there as if thinking about something. I could tell that there were things on her mind that she didn’t want to talk about, and that could only mean one thing. One big problem was she was dressed in stuff that made me pop a massive boner.

A tight sports bra under a cut off t-shirt and yoga shorts on her body was like a model had popped off of the pages of Instagram and was modeling just for me. Her body was petite, but well-muscled.

“You look great in that outfit.” I offered. It wasn’t like I hadn’t been flirting with her subtly before, but this time she actually blushed. “I guess former gymnasts have to stay in shape.”

“Yeah, we do. I’m just so used to working out all the time. It’s like part of my day.” She sipped her protein shake.

“We should go to the gym together sometime.”

Her expression blanched a bit. Okay, the typical friendly reaction I’d been getting all along with her had vanished. There was no need to ignore it, because I knew exactly what it was all about. She’d definitely overheard what Sarah and I had done and wasn’t willing to talk about it. “Yeah, we could do that.”

I snorted. “Don’t sound so enthusiastic.”

Her expression darkened a bit, and she gave a huff and left the kitchen. Damn. Watching her sexy butt disappear was great, but I’d probably pushed things a little too far.

And now it was going to be awkward unless I confronted the elephant in the room between us. Sarah had made it clear she was willing to continue things with me, and I was looking forward to that, to be sure.

But Lily was the other part of my plan, and being able to tell Brock that not only had I fucked his mother, but I’d also seduced his sister, was far too enticing to give up on. There had to be a way to resolve things and maybe have a chance with both women. Would Lily even think about it if I took the same approach I had with Sarah?

I had to approach it directly. If she knew about what had happened, there was no sense in ignoring the massive elephant living in the house with us. And maybe if I could be open about everything, then I could turn it all around.

Her door was closed, but I knocked on it gently. “Yeah?”

Opening it, I took a deep breath. “I wanted to talk to you about whatever is going on. You’ve been avoiding me lately. I thought we were getting along really well, and I don’t want that to change.”

At least it was direct. She thought for a moment and then sighed.

“Well, I heard you and my mom the other night when I got home. It was kind of hard not to. And it wasn’t like I could interrupt. So I snuck out and then came back in after you finished.”

She continued. “And there was a shirt and a bikini top in the kitchen. Did you start things there and then head upstairs?”

Shit. I didn’t know really what to say, but I had also suspected that something like that had happened, considering how distant she was suddenly being. And we’d forgotten about the clothes we discarded in the kitchen.

“I don’t know what to say.”

She snorted. “Well, you could apologize for fucking my mom, but that’s just weird.”

Jesus. Guilt washed over me. She was absolutely right, and I couldn’t imagine being on her end of the situation. “Well, I can and I do apologize. We never intended it to happen, and we certainly didn’t intend for you to find out.”

“Wow, thanks. That makes me feel so much better.” She snorted. “My mother and a guy living in my house lying to me.”

“Like I said, it’s hard to talk about it. But if you have questions, I’m happy to answer them.”

Lily paused, and I could see she was struggling a bit. Maybe what I’d been feeling between the two of us was legitimate, and she was upset because Sarah got the first crack at things. Plus, maybe she had a major problem with a young guy under her roof having sex with her mother, especially when we’d been enjoying spending time together.

Finally, she spoke. “From what I overheard, it was some very loud and enthusiastic sex between you two. I’ve never heard anything like it. My mother sounded like a porn star. How long has that been going on?”

“Just that one time.” So far. “It just sort of happened between us. I hope that isn’t too weird.”

“Yeah, it’s super fucking weird,” She said. “Especially with you living right next to me.”

“I get it. Like I said, it just happened. But she isn’t the person I’m really interested in, just so you know.”

Her eyebrow flew up. “Are you serious, Drew? You literally fucked my mom, and now you’re telling me you’re actually interested in me?”

“I’ve had a crush on you for years. Since we knew each other in middle school.” I told her. “When I walked into this house and saw you, it was crazy. And getting to know you has been really great.” I decided not to add, so what if I fucked your mother?

“But if you are totally grossed out and want me to leave, I’ll find somewhere else to live.”

“Really? You would do that?” Her expression was almost confused, like it was strange to her that a man would want to make her comfortable.

“I don’t want you to feel weird in your own house. So yeah, if that’s the case. And whatever happens between us, happens. I can manage things just fine between you, me, and your mother. I just don’t want to lose what we were starting. You’re pretty amazing.”

“God, this is weird…” she trailed off, and I could see she was thinking about something. “But I don’t want you to move out. It’s not fair to anyone.”

“Okay, well thank you, I appreciate that. And if you want me to cut things off with your mother, you also just have to tell me.”

Lily laughed. “Are you kidding? She was having a pretty damned good time, from what I could hear. I’m not going to deny her that.” I blushed a bit. Thinking about the way Sarah had so enthusiastically taken my cock had it growing even more, especially with Lily standing in front of me.

“Okay, so what are we going to do, then?” I had to ask. The whole thing felt kind of strange, and I didn’t want our living arrangements to be weird at all. That wasn’t part of my plan. Of course, I also hadn’t planned to develop feelings for Lily.

“Well, she kept moaning about how big your dick is. So…why don’t you go ahead and show it to me?”

My jaw almost hit the floor. “What!?” Did she seriously just say that?

Lily’s eyes glimmered with a bit of teasing. “If you have a big dick, show it to me. Apparently, little Andy is all grown up and maybe other parts of him have grown up too.” Her voice was actually somewhat commanding and forceful.

It made my cock stir, hearing the exact opposite demeanor of what she normally was like. Was there something stirring underneath sweet little Lily’s surface? “Come on, whip it out. I can see it’s kind of hard already. And Mom kept moaning how big it was. I want to see for myself.”

Giving myself a moment, I let my eyes travel up and down her body, making sure I was at least mostly hard before grabbing my waistband and tugging down my shorts.

Thinking about the lovely Lily seeing me naked had my cock growing just fine, and when my dick slid out and hung there, lengthening under her gaze, it was nice to see her eyes look down and no laughter come out of her mouth.

Instead, she bit her lip. “Damn. I can see why Mom was so loud. Does it get even bigger than that? Holy shit.”

“With the right stimulation.” I said. “Maybe you should help me out with that?” If this was going to happen, I was going to shoot the moon and make sure I asked for what I wanted.

A brief pause. “Maybe…you should help yourself out.” She said in reply. “But if you want, I can help. You stare at my chest all the time, right?” Her hands quickly grabbed the edge of her shirt, and it flew over her head. The sports bra she was wearing was tight and pushed her lovely small tits together. “Use these to inspire yourself.”

Getting told to jerk off to Lily’s tits hadn’t been on my Bingo card that day, but I quickly grabbed my cock and gazed right into her eyes. “I don’t need to look at those to get hard when you’re around.”

Her eyes darted back down as I slowly stroked my rapidly lengthening dick, and when it lifted and began to achieve full rigidity, she smiled. “Yeah, that’s a really nice cock. You’re really hung, Drew.” A subconscious lick of her lips told me she was getting horny.

“I could just jerk off for you if that’s all you want.” I told her. “It’s pretty hot with you watching me like that. I could cum really fast.”

“Oh, yeah? You want to jerk that big dick off all over my tits?” Her hands cupped them under the bra and lifted them up. “Seems like a waste of perfectly good cum.”

Damn, she was being just as slutty as her mother had been. Just with a slightly more dominant tinge. Maybe that was the key. She liked to tell her guys what to do. I kept stroking my dick, enjoying seeing her eyes devouring my member. A hand crept between her legs, where she started to rub herself. “Gotta admit, it’s making me wet, watching you do that.”

“Maybe you should touch yourself too. Under those shorts.” I moaned. The situation was rapidly getting to where my cock was begging for more than just my hand. That probing hand slipped into her tight shorts, and she moaned.

“Damn, I’m really fucking wet, Drew. Keep stroking.” Her hand came out of her shorts, and she licked her fingers quickly, my cock getting a jolt from the realization that she’d just licked her own pussy juices off her fingers. They quickly went back in and the two of us stood there, my hand sliding up and down my dick while she rubbed her pussy.

“Oh, fuck.” She moaned in a sultry voice. “This is so fucking hot.”

Masturbating in front of her was fantastic, but once I knew she was dripping between her legs, I wanted more. Much more. Releasing my dick and stepping forward, I grabbed her sports bra and quickly yanked it up.

Lily gasped as her tits popped out, the ones I’d been staring at for weeks. Just as I suspected, they were literally perfect. Not huge, but exactly the shape to fit her frame and capped with lovely pink hard tips.

Dropping my head, I quickly took one into my mouth and sucked hard, feeling her hand slide out of her shorts and wrap around my head. “Jesus…yes…suck my fucking tits, Drew…”

So, my sexy little daughter had a dirty mouth. That was definitely going to be fun to unleash. My teeth bore down on her hard nipple and nipped lightly, making her gasp. There was no way I wasn’t going to keep going, her sexy body consuming my entire being with how much I wanted her.

Now it was my hand sliding into her shorts, and the slick wetness was easy to find between her legs. The panties were soaked and easily pushed aside, and her shaven mound was wetter than any I’d ever felt, including her mothers when I’d started to lick her pussy.

I had a feeling my demure little girl was going to be a bit of a slut for me, like in the bedroom she’d take on a whole new persona if the right man was present. Letting go of her breast, I grabbed her shorts and yanked them down, another gasp coming from her as I almost threw her towards the bed and used my fully pumped arms to bend her over. A sharp spank on her ass followed.

And instead of being irate as I was spanking her, she moaned with lusty need. I took that as a good sign and spanked her other cheek. The ass in front of me was full and pink, and the panties had come down with her shorts so that her flowing pussy was exposed. The wetness glistening between her legs was obvious.

Sliding two fingers between her legs, it was child’s play to penetrate her, and hearing the lovely erotic gasp Lily gave made my dick twitch with need. I could have easily sunk myself into her with one thrust, but I wanted more.

I wanted to make her beg me to fuck her.

The pussy felt like silk, and even the light hair covering her was downy soft. It was clinging to her skin because it was so wet. Slowly moving my fingers in and out, Lily started to moan and clutch at the surrounding sheets. “Drew…you’re fucking killing meeeeee…”

Kissing her bare back, I slipped one more finger higher, and with my fingers still curled inside her dripping pussy, I began to massage her asshole as well. It was obvious she had never been touched there, because she yelped and almost moved away. “Relax.” I kissed her back again. “It’s going to feel amazing.”

“That’s so dirty.” She moaned. But she didn’t try to pull away, and when my finger gently penetrated her tight butt, and I kept slowly moving my fingers, she gasped with what sounded like pleasure. “Oh, ffffuuuuccckk…that’s so intense…”

Perfect. If she was accepting my fingers in both holes, we were going to have a lovely naughty time together. I also knew it was a very easy way to get her to cum like a rocket, and as I moved my fingers faster, I heard the telltale sighs and escalating moans telling me she was getting close.

“Oh my God…oh, my GOD!” she gasped, and her hands continued to grip the bedsheets as her hips flexed and rolled, and her pussy started to almost gush lovely, slick heat all over my fingers. I could smell her in the air, and it made my cock throb knowing that she was about to have an incredibly powerful orgasm. The lovely Lily, cumming for me.

“AH! AH! AAAHHHH!” she finally cried, her body shuddering with what absolutely had to be a massive orgasm. It was confirmed when her pussy flowed with juices all over my fingers and hand, almost squirting onto the bed below us as her lovely little gasps of release kept coming.

When she begged me to stop, I withdrew my hand, and she collapsed onto the bed, moaning softly. “Oh, wow…wow…I don’t think I’ve ever felt anything like that.”

“I’ll give you a moment.” I told her. Quickly heading to the bathroom to wash my hand, when I returned, she was lying on her back naked on the bed, looking at me with a lusty gaze. I couldn’t have pictured anything hotter. She’d stripped off all the clothing and her perfect tits lay on her naked chest while her wet pussy was open on display for my eyes. “God, you look so fucking hot right now.”

“Shut up. You’re lucky you just made me cum so hard. And I think you need to get that big dick over here.” She motioned me towards the bed, my hard cock leading the way as she slid onto her stomach, her mouth at the perfect level. Without a word, she took my cock between her lips, and now it was my turn to groan as the hottest mouth I’d ever felt circled me and began to suck.

For a girl who’d seemed so innocent, did she ever know how to suck a dick. The way her mouth tightly teased my head and then her tongue slid around my shaft was more than enough to have my cock throbbing in moments, but then she added a hand wrapped around my shaft in a lovely, slow twisting motion that just added to the waves of pleasure coursing through me.

Fucking her mouth was like heaven, and she didn’t seem to mind at all as I took hold of her flowing hair and began to thrust into her lips. Once my cock was nice and wet, I lifted her off and kissed her hard, quickly pushing her back on the bed. The lovely Lily was about to be mine, and she waved me between her legs, spreading them wide.

“God, that’s so fucking hot.” She murmured, biting her lip as I knelt between her legs. My dick was pointed straight at her lovely wet folds, and I slid my hands under her butt, lifting her up into position with ease thanks to her petite frame. I was about to slide my cock into a girl I’d wanted for years, and it was almost too good to be true.

Rubbing my cock up against her folds, she sighed, and I could see my dick separating her wetness and opening her up.

Pushing forward, my swollen head spread her even more, and I watched eagerly as I slipped inside the pussy I’d been dying to enter since I laid eyes on her. “Mmmm….” She gave off a lovely sigh as I thrust slowly, then withdrew and thrust in again, deeper this time. Now her tightness was latched around me.

The first thing I thought of was that she was much tighter than her mother, which was definitely not something I ever thought I’d think of when I slid into a woman for the first time. But she was like a vise around me, her pussy stretching, and I watched her breathe as I continued to slide inch after inch into her until I was buried.

When I finally eased all the way in, she gave out a lovely orgasmic sigh of bliss. “It’s stretching me out. Holy shit, Drew, you’re fucking aaaamazing.”

Placing my hands on her perfectly shaped tits, I started to thrust faster. It was like paradise being inside her, and soon both our bodies were moving together as if we’d had sex dozens of times and were in rhythm with one another. She started to gasp and put her hands on mine. “That’s sooooo fucking good, baby. Pinch my nipples and you can probably make me cum again.”

Well, that was certainly a goal. My thumbs and forefingers grabbed her tiny little dark tips and squeezed them gently as I upped the force of my thrusts, angling her hips so I was fucking towards her g-spot.

It worked. Within moments she was wailing orgasmic little gasps like she had the first time, and her legs reached around my body, tightening and telling me she was getting close. All I had to do was keep going, although I needed to grit my teeth in order to not flood her pussy with how amazing she felt.

“AAAAAHHHHH…YYYEEESSSSSS! DDDDRREEEEEWWWW!” she screamed, and when her tight tunnel gripped me, it was impossible to stop the rush from heading straight into my cock. I didn’t know if I should pull out, but with the way her legs tightened around me, I literally couldn’t prevent myself from blowing inside her, so I prayed to God she was on the pill and let my dick erupt.

Spurt after spurt of my hot cum flowed in thick streams into her eager tunnel. Lily gasped when she felt it, and I gripped her tits tightly, making sure to hang on while I drained myself. There was a lovely sensation of her juices and my cum mixing as I kept thrusting, some of it flowing out of her as we both moaned and gasped. Her sexy hips never stopped moving. It was perfect.

Her eyes looked up at me with a smile when I finally stopped pumping. “Did you…cum inside me?” As if she didn’t know.

“Shit.” I sighed. “I couldn’t stop myself. You felt so fucking good.” My heart sank, thinking that she was mad at me, but then she laughed and arched her back, sliding herself off my cock. A thick drip of my cum slid out of her and she moved a couple of fingers between her legs and moaned.

“Fuuuuck. That’s so hot. And don’t worry, I’m on the pill.” Her fingers slipped into her gaping hole, and I could hear wet sounds as her fingers found even more of my cream, coming out sticky and white. “I love a big creampie in my pussy.”

Oh, thank God. And watching her lying there playing with my cum made my cock barely deflate, even though she’d drawn out what felt like a gallon of me into her. “It was impossible not to. It’s like your pussy is perfect for my cock.”

“Well, your cock is definitely perfect for my pussy.” She sighed. “Jesus, now I know why Mom was so damned happy yesterday.”

“What do you want to do about that?” I asked. “I mean…I think your mom is going to want to take advantage of me again.”

“Take advantage of you. Right, because you’re so young and innocent?” she laughed. “Okay, well, here’s the deal. No sex with her while I’m listening. Deal?”

“Absolutely.” I was relieved. Sarah and I had a powerful connection as well, and it was insane to me I was developing relationships with two women under the same roof, but maybe it was possible to achieve. “I don’t think she wants you listening in anyway.”

“Let me ask you a serious question, though. Did you just do all this to get back at my brother?”

I considered my answer. But the truth was actually the best thing to reveal. After all, I hadn’t expected to like Sarah and Lily as much as I did. They were both amazing women in their own ways, and I could see myself seriously dating either of them, even if Brock wasn’t in the picture. Him being humiliated was just a bonus at this point. “No. I really like you guys, and I love living here. The fact this will make him insane is just kind of icing on the cupcake.”

“Or cum in the pussy?” she giggled.

“Exactly.” I laughed with her.

“So. You want to make it a really complete revenge?” she giggled. “I have an idea, but I don’t know if we could make it happen. That asshole deserves what’s coming to him, and I think I have a good way to make him even more insane.”

Having her lying there on my chest plotting against her brother right after we’d had some amazing sex felt insane.

But what she proposed as the next part of the plan was even more so.


CHAPTER FOUR

I’d been given explicit instructions. Don’t come home too early to make sure that Lily could do her part in making the plan she’d told me about as likely as she could. What she’d suggested was insane to me, but when she explained everything, I knew it was possible, and that had me hard with anticipation all day.

Sarah was on a night shift, so she wasn’t somebody we’d have to worry about. I wanted to see her again soon to talk to her about everything that was happening. We just hadn’t had a chance to cross paths with enough time yet.

But the last time I saw her in the kitchen, she had no idea of what had happened between Lily and me. Or, if she did, the way she grabbed my cock while I kissed her wasn’t discouraging her from wanting some more sexual fun. We almost went at it right there, except that Lily was home, and even then, she seemed to like the idea of being secret about it. “Lover, one of these days you’re going to have to fill my pussy right before work.”

That was going to be a subject we’d have to broach another time. For now, I was getting prepared for a scenario that had my dick hard for most of the afternoon, even though I wasn’t even around either of my lovely ladies.

Lily had confessed that her former best friend Carla was now Brock’s girlfriend. Or at least, she was until recently, when she found out that Brock had cheated on her. And it wasn’t the first time. That part wasn’t surprising at all, because I was sure Brock had the morals of a sewer rat and likely would have made a pass at anything in a skirt.

Apparently, he was also trying really hard to get her back. Carla had been talking to Lily again and trying to navigate it, and even though Lily told her a leopard never changes their spots, she was beginning to think about getting back together with him. He was love bombing her constantly.

But Carla and Lily also had a special relationship, which was consummated in late high school. When Lily described what they had done on one special night together before she ended up with Brock, it made my dick go hard almost instantly.

My lovely little co-eds were both somewhat bisexual, and because Carla was horny and alone, Lily had invited her over in order to scratch the itch she so sorely needed touched. With total silence about it, of course. Their sexual relationship had been a total secret, especially to Brock. But when she filled me in, I was elated.

It was the perfect addition to my revenge scheme. Not only was I going to be able to tell Brock that I’d been with his mother and his sister, but his ex-girlfriend, too. And just maybe, if what Lily said was going to work, it would be a sexual experience I’d never had before.

A threesome with two gorgeous young women. Both of whom had a special place in Brock’s heart for different reasons. Perfect.

She’d told me to come home quietly at a certain time to give the two of them a chance to smoke a joint, which she said always made Carla horny. When I approached the back door to let myself in, I could smell the odor of the pot and knew that part of the plan had come to fruition.

The next part was going to be tricky. Lily told me all she’d have to do was suggest they fool around, and Carla would be fine with it. When she described what they usually did together, it made me instantly hard, and the idea of being included in it was even better.

As I approached the stairs, making sure I was quiet. I could hear the sound of voices, but then my dick twitched when I heard the sounds of lips against each other. A brief murmur, and then more kissing. Lily was getting her warmed up, just like she’d told me she could. Then it was up to me.

Slowly walking towards her open door, as the pair came into view, the sight of the two women kissing was enough to make my dick rise fully to the occasion.

Lily and Carla were embraced on the bed, their mouths lightly touching and their hands slowly roaming around each other’s incredible bodies. There weren’t any clothes off yet, so I watched for a moment and made sure I was hard as a rock.

In tight shorts and basic t-shirts, each girl was hot fully clothed but as they kissed and sighed in each other’s arms, I could see hands roaming across breasts and each girl was definitely horny.

It was incredibly hot watching the two women make out. Little sighs and moans escaped them, and I could tell that Carla was slightly apprehensive, but as soon as she pulled away, Lily would kiss her neck or touch her again and the other girl would dive back in.

As I approached the door, Lily had positioned herself to face it and when she saw me, she motioned me to come into the room, and then broke away. “Hey, Drew. Welcome home.”

Carla looked startled and shocked, and her face blushed crimson as she closed her body off quickly, almost trying to hide behind Lily. “Lily, what the fuck!? What’s he doing here!? I thought we were going to be alone!”

“Sorry, ladies. I didn’t mean to interrupt anything.” I said with a smile. “But it looks like maybe you’re having some fun?”

“Uh, no.” Carla huffed. “Jesus, Lily. Your new roommate is a creep?”

“He’s not a creep, Carla.” Lily said. “In fact, he’s exactly what you need right now.”

“What are you talking about? This was supposed to be just us!” Carla hissed.

Lily turned to her and slid a hand slowly down her arm. “I thought maybe he could…join us? I told you, the best way to get over someone is to get under someone else.” Carla looked shocked. “And I told you how insanely hung he is, right?” Her friend’s face reddened. Apparently I already had a reputation.

I decided to just let her take the lead and not say a word. If anyone was going to convince Carla to go through with it, Lily could. She kissed Carla’s neck softly again. “Come on, it will be fun. And don’t tell me you’re not horny. I know how wet you get when we make out.”

The other girl looked torn a bit, but her eyes closed as Lily kissed her neck and shoulder. She looked at me and didn’t immediately run. “You’re so bad. This is crazy.”

“Brock deserves it.” Lily said, reaching around and cupping her friend’s breasts that looked like lovely little apples under her shirt. Carla didn’t resist, but I watched her eyes rake up and down my body, darting with nervousness. “You told me he cheated on you. And he’s probably doing it again right now while he’s away. You know what those guys get up to. He thinks you’re coming back to him, and he’s cheated on you twice now. Fuck that guy.” She looked at me with a grin. “And trust me, after you have Drew you’ll never go back.”

“Yeah, but…” Carla sighed as Lily’s lips gently kissed her neck again. “…this is so wrong.” Her expression had softened, gone from anger to surprise, and now it was bordering on acceptance. At least, I hoped so.

“It’s not wrong when you and I do it. We’re just adding another person.” Lily said. It was incredible that she was the one literally talking her friend into having a threesome, but I was keeping my mouth shut.

There was nothing I could contribute to the situation besides my body, and that was something I was quite happy to do. “Drew’s got a truly massive dick. You have to see it.”

“Mmm…oh, yeah?” Lily told me Carla had confessed to her that Brock wasn’t exactly packing, so one way she hoped to convince her was to show her I could definitely give her an experience she wasn’t used to.

“Huge. It feels so fucking good.” Lily sighed, sliding her hands under Carla’s shirt and lifting it up to expose her flat stomach. With the two women sitting there in front of me, I’d already been hard with anticipation, but now my erection was achieving epic levels of rigidity. “So big I could barely get my hand around it.”

“Oh my God.” Carla sighed, closing her eyes. “So it was really hard to suck, right?” Those words made my cock twitch violently, thinking about this lovely Latina sucking my dick.

“Yeah, but with two of us…” Lily said, kissing her upper back again. “…it could be really fun. We’ve never done that before. Remember that video we watched with the two girls giving a blowjob, and you said it was so hot?”

“Fuck…yes…” Carla moaned this time, and her head tilted slightly as Lily found her lips. The two women kissed in front of me for the first time, and the way their lips moved sensually together was insanely arousing.

Tongues met lightly, then harder, and finally Carla moaned and opened her eyes, looking at me again. “Nobody can ever find out about this. Especially Brock.”

“Never.” I blatantly lied. “Our little secret.”

Taking that as a yes, Lily grabbed Carla’s shirt and when she lifted her arms to allow her to remove it, I flexed between my legs because I knew what was about to happen. Her shirt came off and showed her small bra with lovely little buds underneath it, and she turned fully to kiss Lily with even more passion.

My shirt came off quickly, and when I unbuckled my pants and slid my shorts off, being naked in front of these two gorgeous co-eds was incredible. The two of them were busy kissing while I disrobed, and Lily slipped her shirt off as well.

When I approached the bed with my fully hard cock bobbing in front of me, Carla looked first, and she went wide-eyed. I took that as an excellent sign.

“Holy shit, he’s fucking massive.” She gasped. “Lily, you fucked that?”

“Hell yes.” Lily laughed. “And I felt it for a couple of days. Just wait.” She reached and unhooked Carla’s bra, the satin cups falling away and showing me two perfectly shaped little tits that my hands ached to play with.

The girls turned heads and began kissing again, and this time it was while Carla unhooked Lily’s bra as well, showing me two sets of incredible tits that I knew I was going to enjoy. My cock could have easily cut diamonds.

Moving to the bed, I knelt on it and quickly grabbed Lily’s thigh. Without any hesitation, she turned and kissed me hard, her tongue meeting mine with a little sigh of lust. I locked eyes with Carla when our kiss broke, and she didn’t seem quite ready to do the same. Not yet, anyway.

But touching her breasts, she was okay with. The two perky little apples barely filled my hands, but the nipples felt as hard as my cock, and when I massaged them, she sighed into Lily’s mouth. Breaking the kiss and leaning back, I took that as an invitation and began to kiss her chest, then circled one of the lovely nipples with my tongue. “Fuuuck…” she hissed. “…that’s perfect.”

Sucking gently at it, I switched to the other and enjoyed Carla’s breasts for a moment while she kissed Lily again. All of us were starting to obviously heat up, and my cock was telling me that this was going to be the penultimate sexual experience of my plan. And the great thing was, I hadn’t even planned it, Lily had.

Now it was time to test the waters with Carla, and I lifted my head, offering my lips to hers. She met them tentatively, but then when we kissed, her mouth opened, and her tongue met mine. Lily was kissing her neck, and she moaned into my mouth.

Jackpot.

Lily quickly took her top off as well, and now there were two perfect sets of breasts for me to enjoy, but I knew the best way to get Carla to just let go was probably further down below.

I gently eased her back onto the bed, and when I grabbed her shorts, she lifted her hips as Lily’s mouth found one of her breasts. “Oh, fuck. This is so crazy.” She repeated. But she wasn’t stopping me, and when I removed the shorts along with her panties, her pussy was obviously incredibly aroused. The mound was shaved but her pussy was puffy, and the lips glistened with wetness.

Spreading her legs with my hands, I quickly kissed up her thighs and touched her lovely pussy with my lips. The gasp she made as my tongue slipped between her lips told me I could keep going. Lily was still feasting on her breasts with the occasional kiss on her lips, and then offering her sexy little tits to Carla. The other girl kissed them while Lily watched me begin to enjoy licking her pussy.

Going down on two women at the same time was a fantasy I’d always had, especially with them lying side by side, so I quickly pulled Lily into position right beside her friend and her legs parted instantly. Shifting my body over the bed, I dove straight into her pussy as well, loving the fact that her sounds and flavor were quite different from Carla.

But Carla was the apprehensive one, so I quickly moved back and started to enjoy her again. When Lily moved down my body, I turned slightly on my side and was rewarded with her mouth closing around my cock head while I began to really lick Carla’s delicious pussy. A finger easily slipped inside her, and she was wetter than I expected, almost flowing onto the bedspread beneath us.

“Ooh…oh, shit…yes…” she sighed, and her hand moved down between her own legs, opening the folds and exposing a lovely clit that she quickly began playing with. “That’s so hot.”

Meanwhile, Lily was doing one hell of a job on my dick, taking me almost all the way down her throat. She positioned her legs and spread them close to Carla’s head, and her friend moved her hand between the open legs, rubbing her wet pussy as well. It was a lovely little trio of moaning, licking, sucking and finger fucking that we were all thoroughly embracing.

I was willing to bet Brock had never had a chance to enjoy Carla’s pussy while he got his cock sucked and he watched his girlfriend finger another woman. He probably blew his load within a minute anyway. My dick was so hard it felt like a steel rod.

Meanwhile, the lovely hand rubbing the clit in front of me was speeding up, and I could feel Carla’s pussy squeezing my probing finger, so I kept licking and thrusting with a steady pace as her hand did the rest of the work.

“Oh, shit! OH, YYYYEEESSSSS!” she finally burst with a lovely shiver, and I felt a flood of her slick all over my finger and hand, along with lapping it up with my mouth. Kissing down her thighs, I lifted Lily’s head and kissed her fiercely. It was time to enjoy her.

Roughly pushing her back on the bed, I knelt between her legs as Carla watched, my saliva coated dick easily entering her with one thrust, and the sound of her gasp as I penetrated her echoed in the small room. I was on top of her, thrusting deep with long, steady strokes.

Carla was still idly playing with her pussy was watching us fuck, but then she leaned in and kissed Lily at the same time. The two women making out while I fucked Lily’s tight pussy made me almost reach nirvana far too fast. I had to slow myself down, enjoying every inch of her wet insides while they moaned and touched each other.

The entire scene was surreal, all of us enjoying the fact that three people were totally consumed with lust in the same room.

Fucking Lily was heaven of course, and with Carla watching it was even better. Slowly, I let my entire length enjoy every inch of her lovely, tight pussy. Knowing what we’d experienced before, I could maintain my steady rhythm until she clutched at the sheets, moaning loudly that she was going to cum all over my cock. When she did, my length was flooded with slick heat, and then I was finally ready to enjoy Carla again.

As soon as she came, I slid out of Lily and stood up on shaky legs, but Carla obviously had another idea in mind. She and Lily together scooted forward and her mouth wrapped around the head of my dick with Lily’s eager mouth only inches away.

Sucking Lily’s cum off my shaft was one thing, but when the two women turned to one another and kissed passionately, then merged their mouths together around my cock head and tongued it at the same time, it almost made me explode on their sexy faces. I had to stop them suddenly, because as much as I was enjoying it, there was another part of this on my agenda.

I lay down and pulled the other girl on top of me. Her petite body was perfect to see mounting my dick, and it gave me some comfort to imprint it in my mind, knowing that Brock would be jealous as hell that I was fucking his former girlfriend.

Actually, she was fucking me at that point. Her lovely pussy enveloped me, and she began to wind her hips, grinding all the way down and taking me deep.

“Ai, fuck…fuck…fuck…si…” her sexy little Latin accent was coming out as she bounced on top of me, her tiny tits stretched across her chest. My cock was soaked with her pussy, and I watched eagerly as it kept sliding up and down my shaft.

I was having a hard time holding on, especially with Lily hovering beside us, who was busy kissing my chest and lips, and then would lean in between Carla’s legs and swipe at her pussy with her mouth. It was an orgy of debauchery I never thought I’d be a part of in a million years.

If anything, I should have thanked Brock for providing me with such a lovely source of sexual nirvana, since this threesome had purely resulted from the fact he was a cheating asshole. And Carla was rapidly becoming a very definite option for future sexual fun, especially if Lily didn’t have a problem sharing me with her.

The skin slapping together snapped me out of my reverie as Lily reached between Carla’s legs and started to rub her clit, moving beside her so the two women could fiercely make out, their tongues swirling together as I thrust harder. She quickly gasped and then let out a primal wail, bearing down on my throbbing dick as she came hard with one last sound of bliss.

I grabbed Lily as Carla slid off me and moaned into her mouth. “I want to cum while you suck me.”

“Ooh, yes please.” She moaned. I was so close that when she slid down and grabbed my glistening shaft, I almost blew right away.

My cock disappeared into Lily’s mouth, and she sucked me like a vise. It was impossible to hold back, so I grabbed her disheveled hair and roared as I let my dick explode. She almost choked, then slid her mouth mostly off me, but my cream pumped onto her licking tongue with thick streams.

Once I was totally drained, Lily opened her mouth to show me the load still sitting on her tongue, then grabbed Carla and kissed her. Carla squealed in surprise as their mouths met, but then she moaned as I was treated to their tongues covered with my white cum, swapping it back and forth. Both swallowed and then kissed lightly again.

I’d never experienced anything like it. All of us were breathing hard, and I collapsed onto the bed, kissing both women’s legs as they also joined me. Lily and Carla both laughed.

“Oh…wow…dios mio…” Carla sighed. “That was fucking crazy, you two. I feel like a wet noodle.”

I couldn’t disagree. My cock had been so thoroughly drained by my two lovely ladies I didn’t know if it would ever recover. It lay on my thigh, coated with both women’s cum and saliva.

Lily sighed as well and stretched. “Well, I guess you’re definitely done with Brock, right?”

Carla nodded with a grin. “In fact…” she slid off the bed and grabbed her phone off the desk. “I think he deserves to know about this.”

“Oh my God, that’s so fucking mean.” Lily laughed. “But yeah, do it.”

Carla put the speaker on, and we heard the phone ring, quickly being picked up. Brock’s stupid voice came over the speaker. “Hey, baby. So excited to see you tomorrow.”

“Wish I could say the same, you fucking asshole.” Carla spat with a grin at us. I had a hard time stifling my laughter.

“Carla? What do you mean? What’s going on?” his stupid voice came through the speaker.

“Our date’s off, Brock.” Carla replied. Walking around the room naked, her lovely petite frame was enticing, and I wanted to slide off the bed and go down on her while she was talking to him. But this had to be taken care of. “I found out you cheated again. Asshole.”

“What!? No fucking way! I haven’t done anything!” he spluttered. I only wished I could have seen the expression on his face. “Baby…how could you think I would do that again?”

Carla scoffed. “Oh, stop it, Brock! You fucking asshole. You’ll put your dick in anything, and everyone knows it. I just can’t believe I fell for it for so long.”

“I don’t know what you’re talking about, baby. Please.” Now his tone was distinctly whiny, and Lily giggled in the background. I had to stifle a laugh.

“Don’t worry, though. I have a new guy. And he just gave me sex like I didn’t even know existed. He made me cum like three times. I’m still fucking wet from it.”

Silence suddenly on the phone. “What!?”

“Yeah, and he’s hung like a horse. Damn, it was good. In fact, when I get off the phone with you, I’m going to climb into bed with him for another hookup. He’s lying right here with a nice big dick just waiting for me.”

More silence, and then, as I expected, an explosion. “You fucking SLUT! How could you do this so FAST!? And who’s the guy!? I’ll kick his fucking ass! You motherfucker!”

“Bye, Brock.” There was more spluttering on the other end and the line clicked off. Carla made a few touches on her screen. “Annnnnd…blocked.”

She put the phone down and Lily stood up, hugging her. The fact they were hugging naked in front of me only stirred things down below again. Two gorgeous women, and one of them was probably the most insanely wonderful girl I’d ever had the chance to get to know.

I was definitely falling for Lily. Could you have feelings for two women at the same time? Maybe three? So far, it seemed to be completely natural. I’d heard about unconventional relationships before. I just never thought I’d be a part of one.

And all of us just happened to still be naked. Carla still had some of my cum on her chest.

“It’s so weird. I should be flipping out, but I feel so calm,” Carla said, looking over at me. “And this situation is probably why, you guys took the edge off my stress.”

Lily kissed her gently again. “It’s okay, baby. You have me. And us. And you’ll find an amazing guy who treats you like a queen.”

Carla sniffed, her eyes slightly wet. “Yaaas queen?”

The women hugged again. Lily looked over at me. “But for now, you have him. And I think judging from what I’m seeing, maybe he’s got a bit more energy.”

Carla looked straight at my semi-lengthened dick and sighed. “Well, it will have to do for now.”

That made us all laugh, and I waved the girls back onto the bed, where they slid onto either side of me. Just one simple touch from both and a taste of Lily’s lips, and I was back to full mast, my cock ecstatic about the scenario that had played out.

In the back of my mind was what might happen the next time I ran into Brock, and how the big revelation would look when he found out about everything I’d done. But that was definitely being shoved away as Carla kissed her way down my body and started to suck on my rigid cock again while Lily slid her hips over my face.

This time, I was going to make sure they both came at least four times.


CHAPTER FIVE

I’d left Lily’s bedroom and headed back to my own once we all disengaged. With a very happy dick, of course. My muscles were already sore from all the activity, but Lily made it clear that Carla was very happy with what had happened.

It was hard to leave them lying in the bed together, but three in a queen size wasn’t a good idea, and I also knew at some point Sarah would be home from her night shift.

Sleeping like the dead was quite easy after everything that had occurred. But what was even better was when I stirred awake with a startled yelp because my sheets were moving. Someone was in my room, and their mouth was traveling up my naked thigh. There was no way it could be Lily, so that only left one other person who had probably just got home from work.

With a gentle sigh, my softened cock slipped into her mouth and began recovering from slumber. It was great to be young and have a short rebound time, because it began to thicken and lengthen in her mouth almost instantly. There was a slight moment of horror when I realized my dick was still coated with the flavour of Lily and Carla, but apparently Sarah either didn’t notice, or didn’t care.

Sucking me gently, I slid the sheets off my body and there was her lovely mouth wrapped around my cock, gently licking and sucking me until I was rock hard again. She looked up at me.

“I hope you don’t mind. I was really horny last night and wanted to get in a quickie before Lily got up. Let’s be quiet about it.” Her mouth slipped back down my cock and sucked harder, and I had to clutch at the sheets as she enjoyed tickling my veins with her tongue. “Stay right there.”

Standing up, she quickly stripped off her scrubs and then slid her delicious body over mine. I was elated I’d decided to sleep naked, because my cock nestled between her legs and then she lifted and enveloped me completely.

It was hot and wet and glorious to just slide all the way in, as she lowered herself gently onto me with an erotic sigh. “Oh, yes. That’s just what Mommy needed this morning.”

Rocking her hips, my cock was treated to even more pleasure while her tits filled my mouth. If this was what it was going to be like to be used as an object for her sexual pleasure, I was all for it. “Fuck…” she sighed, kissing me gently. “…I’m so fucking spoiled, having this nice big dick to enjoy whenever I want.”

I didn’t feel the need to even say a word. Obviously, Sarah wanted some satisfaction, and all I wanted to do was give it to her. The bed creaked lightly when I started to thrust, and she kissed me again to stop me moving. “Just stay like that. We can’t wake up Lily.”

Instead, I enjoyed sucking on her firm nipples and exploring areas where her body responded with more heat and more tightness around my throbbing shaft. Her pussy was perfect for my tired dick to enjoy, and the slow way she was using my body only made me feel even better about the fact I was fucking Lily’s mother right next door to her bedroom.

Sarah slipped a hand between her legs and began to rub her clit slowly, giving off a lovely little whispered sigh. “You feel so good, baby. Mommy’s going to cum, and then you can fill her up.”

As soon as she touched herself, her pussy flooded my cock even more with wet heat, and I felt her body slowly climbing towards her climax. Even her nipples got harder, and her skin broke out in goosebumps.

When she sealed her lips over mine, she gave little cries as her body tensed and then a lovely long shudder coursed over her on top of me as her pussy squeezed my length and she gasped silently into my mouth.

I didn’t need to hold back, and I let my body relax and enjoy her as she sat up, closing her eyes with a look of demure satisfaction on her face. Her hips rocked faster, and she began to use her inner muscles to provide even more friction to my cock, making me quickly rocket towards my climax.

All I could hope was that she wouldn’t notice I didn’t have a big load since her daughter and her best friend had drained me twice the night before.

When my orgasm hit, I couldn’t make a sound, so I arched my back up into her and gave a silent scream, clutching at the sheets around me as my cock exploded inside Sarah’s incredibly tight hole, pumping her with a small load of my cum that was all I could provide. She didn’t seem to notice.

Leaning down, she kissed me gently again. “Okay, lover. Have to go shower off and get some sleep. That was absolutely what I needed.”

A quick dismount and then when she opened my bedroom door, she just looked around and her lovely ass winked at me as she left. I heard the shower start only a minute later.

Damn, what a wake-up call. And it was entirely possible that it wasn’t going to be the only time that happened. I was flirting with disaster, having sex with two women in the same house, especially because they were family, but the moment I was really looking forward to was when I could finally reveal it to Brock and see the look on his face.

As luck would have it, that circumstance arrived only a couple of days later. Lily had kept me in the loop about Carla and Brock, and according to her, Brock was furious about the fact she’d hooked up with another guy, vowing to kick the guys ass if he ever met him in person to all his friends.

Lily was invited to a party where she knew a lot of Brock’s friends would be invited, so that meant Brock himself would definitely be there. And I was absolutely going to be there as well. She was all in on the confrontation, knowing that he’d be absolutely humiliated once he found out everything that Lily and her mother had been doing.

“You ready?” I nodded. But seeing her in that tight dress, I grabbed her first, pulling her into my body and making sure she knew I was rock hard looking at her. As we kissed passionately, she moved her barely covered hips against me and got me even more aroused, as if that were possible. Breaking the kiss with a gentle bite of my lower lip, she made me shiver.

“Down, boy. We have an agenda. Then you can bring me home and fuck my brains out.”

That sounded pretty damned good to me. And so did making sure her asshole of a brother received the message and was humiliated publicly. I still cupped her ass and squeezed it, just to make sure she knew she was all mine.

The street was full of cars and when we approached the house, music was pumping from the inside. It looked like any other college party, but I was on a mission. Lily had confirmed that Brock was there through a couple of others she knew.

When we walked into the house, Lily looked like an absolute smoke show, enough to make heads turn even if I wasn’t holding her hand. Of course, many of the people at the party knew her, but I saw a lot of eyes following the two of us because they had no idea who I was. I saw lots of whispers going on as we moved through the house.

She greeted a few people and then we headed into the kitchen, and as we approached, I could hear Brock’s annoying voice bragging about something. When we walked in together, the room got a heck of a lot quieter. “Hey, everyone!” She said with a smile.

Brock smirked as soon as he saw us. “Hey, Lily. Hey…Andy.” It was said with some scorn, but when he saw that we were holding hands, his expression changed.

“His name is Drew, you dick,” Lily fired back.

“Whatever. What are you two doing holding hands?”

It was time to really rub it in his face. Lily’s hand tightened on mine. We were about to humiliate her brother in the best way possible.

Grabbing Lily, I pulled her into me and kissed her. Making sure Brock was watching, my hand twined into her long hair as she returned my kiss with lust, our tongues sliding together. More than one person in the room whistled at our public display of affection.

When I finally broke away and looked at him, his expression was priceless. If his jaw could have hit the floor, it would have.

“Lily, what the FUCK!?” he stammered. “You’re like seriously dating this loser?”

Her eyes were like fire. “He’s not a loser, Brock. You’re just a douche who thinks he’s some sort of gift to women, when your own girlfriend tells me you can barely get it up sometimes.” Lily snapped at him.

“Oh, I guess that’s why Carla decided to get into bed with ME right after she dumped you. Because you cheated on her. Again.” She said the last bit loud enough for the entire room to hear, and I watched a couple of the women whisper to each other and pull out their phones.

His expression went even redder, and I reveled in the fact there was almost steam coming out of his ears. All I had to do was sit there and massage Lily’s sexy thighs, and she was doing all the work for me. A couple of the other women standing around Brock quickly moved away with disgust written all over their faces.

It was like Brock didn’t know what to say. “C…Carla was in bed with you? Lily…you’re my sister, for fuck’s sake.” he said. “She had sex with a girl?”

That was where I had to come in. “Yeah, and me, too. We had an absolutely wild threesome, Brock. Your ex is insanely fucking hot, and she loved every second of it. You know that guy she told you about who made her cum so many times? That was me. And I was lying right there in front of her with my cum all over her tits.”

He was so stunned I let Lily slip off my lap, knowing that it was probably my only chance to reveal the final bit of everything I’d put together for my revenge on him. Stepping forward, his eyes darted to mine as I leaned in closer. He was so stunned he couldn’t even back away.

In a low tone, I gave him the final volley. “Oh. And I fucked your sexy mother too. She’s so fucking hot. Yesterday after her shift she sucked me off and swallowed every drop, then rode me like a bronco. Her tits are fucking magnificent.” I whispered, making sure it was quiet enough for only him to hear.

His hands violently pushed me away, and he swung a fist wildly, but I was expecting it. After all, it wasn’t every day someone told you they were fucking both your sister and your mother. And your ex-girlfriend. And then rubbed your face in it in public.

Batting his punch aside, he didn’t throw another one. Instead, it was very satisfying to see him collapse onto his knees, obviously unable to process all the things I’d just told him.

Now I could see phones recording him, and there was a massive wave of satisfaction that we’d completely crushed him. His voice was high pitched and sounded like a whine. “What the FUCK?! Are you fucking serious? Lily!? You’re my sister!”

“Oh my God, dude. You’re embarrassing yourself.” Brock’s friend said. A couple of women at the party smirked and looked at him with what resembled disgust. “Don’t be an asshole about it. If you cheated, then you deserve it.”

“He’s FUCKING MY SISTER!” Brock started to cry, tears streaming down his face. More of his friends started to laugh. He looked around wildly. “SHUT UP YOU ASSHOLES!”

“Drew is my boyfriend now. Deal with it.” Lily linked hands with me, and I slid my arm around her shoulders. “See you at the next family dinner.” She turned and kissed me hard again, and I didn’t hold back, letting our passion flow and our tongues meet.

His friends slowly started to back away as Brock kept crying, looking like he was begging on his knees. All the women were pointing and a couple of them were still holding up phones. It was definitely going to make the rounds on social media and probably go viral with the display he was making. I made a mental note to find them and share them myself.

“Let’s get out of here, baby.” I kissed Lily again, and she held my hand as we walked out of the house, triumphant.

Walking away from him sobbing on the ground was incredibly satisfying. But what was even more satisfying was the fact I was walking away from that asshole with an amazing woman on my arm. And heading back to our home with another amazing woman waiting for me there, and both of them were absolutely incredible.

There was no way of knowing what the future was going to bring to all of us, but my revenge was entirely complete, and Brock knew exactly what it was like to be humiliated in front of all his peers, just like he’d done to me so many times without any remorse.

And now I was returning to a home where a gorgeous MILF was sleeping in the master bedroom, and that night to celebrate, I was definitely going to have some sexy fun with Lily as soon as we got home. If Sarah was home, we’d just have to be quiet about it. Which would only make it even hotter for us. The dress she was wearing wasn’t going to stay on long.

And maybe afterwards, Sarah would get her turn.

THE END
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