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I just never thought that the penis

would belong to my sister.
| I mean it’s weird, but in a way,

it explaing so much.’




“Are you done looking at it?”
Emma said with a teste voice.
“Do you want my help or not?”




“Sorry. I am gorry. Ijust get
a lot more agqgressive when
thi¢ thing appears.”




"It's okay, I know what guys
are like. And luckily for you,
| Iknow what guys like.”




~ "I can gee I am going to need
= N two hands for this one.” I gaid,
o | as I started moving my hand
on the chaft.

& L




I gave the area at the bottom
a gentle squeeze, mildly
choking it. Then, I started to
move the hand up and down.

& L




It came ag no surprige that
Emma wag not circumcised,
unlike my ex. Thig made it
easier to move the foregkin
up and down, without
hurting it.

N




It wag a smoother
experience overall.
I could see Emma’s
dick harden more,
and che closed her
eyes, and opened
her mouth.

N



Occasionally giving little gasps,
I took the cue that I was doing
\ . a good job and moved my hand
facter.

\




Now it was my turn
to close my eyes.

I figured 1 would have
been doing this with
Andrew.




But I mean, Emma and
he were siblings, and
Emma’s dick was
smoother than the oneg
I handled in the past,

but they were probably 4
gimilar. '




I clogsed my eyes and
imagined my brother’s
face making a gimilar
reaction to Emma’s.
The fantagy did not last
long, as Emma’s still

feminine voice squeaked |
out “More!” and “"Faster!” '




I opened my eyes to see
that a noticeable amount

| of pre-cum had just burst
from Emma’s dick, without
her warning me.




{

"A little warning, next time.”
“Sorry, I am not uged to this.”
Normally, Pre-cum would be
nothing to be embarrassed
about, but when the penig
shooting pre-cum, comes

from my sicter. '




I could see why she might
be embarrassed. That, and
\| she didn’t warn me about

|| it coming out. l




" i
I let go of my hold, and

!

brought my hands up
cloger to my face, so

I could grab a tissue,
and wipe them off.
That is when the smell
hit, and I felt a new

hunger grow inside of
me. ‘















“Thig stuff ig addictive.”

I told her, before enqulfing
her entire upper half of her
dick in my mouth. My head
started to move up and

down. Up and down.




Unlike the guys I did this with,
Emma, did not help by holding
my hair, and moving my head
up and down, but that was
forgivable, as this was clearly

her firet time.




After doing this for a minute,
I felt a pressure on my own
nether region, only to realize
that sometime between
starting thic and now, I had

begun rubbing the tip of my
legs together.




That, and both of us realized,
even if it wasg silently, that

the family dynamic wasg
chifting becauge of thig,
probably more than I realized

when I offered to ask her out.




I thought that maybe there
wag still time to back out of
thig.




A< my head bobbed up
and down farther, my ass
moved in unigon, getting
deeper, ag my vaginal fluids
started dripping.




It wag the intoxicating smell,
and taste. It was sweeter
than my ex’s. I needed more,
and [ wasn't going to waste
] a single drop of it.




To help speed up the process,
I started to press my tongue
against the bottom of her
shaft, and as I did this, I could
| immediately feel her body

X J| shiver.




“How are you doing thig?!”

che shouted. I didnt give

any verbal reply, but inctead
started going faster.




"I can feel more precum
coming!” she shouted.
For a fraction of a second,
I instinctively wag going
to pull out and up, off of
her.




Then I stopped mygelf and
went in deeper. I tensed up,
anticipating her releage,
Speeding up the movements
| to help the process.




Time seemed to slow. I was
concentrating <o hard, that
my powers were emerging,
and everything looked like it
wag moving my slow motion.




If I wasen't careful, I might get
too caught up in the moment,
and have this end too quickly.




That’s when it happened,
my gister gave into her
bodily function, and released
more fluids in my mouth.




There wag a lot of pre-cum.
It wag imprescive at the
speed I swallowed it. Of
course, speed, and I are no
strangers to each other.




I washed what was in my
mouth around a bit, and
my mouth went numb,
savoring that sweet taste.




“Thie ic fun.” I said, after a qulp.
“Um, you have 2 bit dripping
on your chin.”
I wiped my finger below my
mouth, and found she was right.
I immediately licked my finger
clean.




“Emma, are you ready to
cum?” I agked her, ag dropsg
continued to emerge from
her dick.




"No, I am not yet..  mean, it's not...
I just get more precum when thig
happens. It is a side effect of my
condition. A normal gquy would be
cuming, but for me ig just precum”.
“Oke, I have an idea.”










I shuffled my kneeg cloger to her,
then took off my blouge and bra.
My perky breasts gave a bounce
when [ did so.

“Maddie, what are you doing?”




It wag a thrill. Our family
hag much larger than
average breasts, o it's
important to uge them.
It gave me a senge of

purpose.




But it’s hard to think at this moment.
Her fluids are clearly doing something
to me. I am gtarting to treat her like

I wanted to treat my brother, Andrew.




It wag like at this moment she wasn't
my sister, but my reason for being here.
I know thig feeling is temporary, but
when a girl is so overwhelmed

by lust, it never matters in the moment.
No matter how fleeting.










There was a smooth, but warm
gengation ag I covered the dick.
My heart was beating. Was 1
really doing this? What just
happened to me?




I am not at all like thic. But there’s
too much momentum to stop.

My body was begging for more.
Giving into thig feeling felt as
intoxicating as the smell.




I put my hands on each side of my
breacts, and started to prese them
towards each other. The top of my
sister’s penal head could just be
geen poking through.




Squeezing the two breaste together,
I pushed them up and down, in a
hypnotic fashion, as Emma looked
stunned at what her little sister could
do.




"Do you like that?” I acked.

"Oh my god ... yes!! it's go fucking
great!” Emma replied.

"I am not talking to you; I am talking
to him.” I said, pointing at her dick.




I went further up and down, taking
great care to pleasure the member
in front of my face. Up, and down,
up, and down. Over, and over, again.




The peni¢ wag «till
hard, and seemed
to be growing.
While it wag
gurprisingly smooth
for a dick, it was
clearly starting to
tighten around the
¢kin, ag a veinin it
started throbbing.

It seemed to be
throbbing in

uni¢on with the
bobs.




The motion wag a mix
of surprise, and also
excitement. There wag
a drive that | hadn't
felt in months.




“Wow!” blurted Emma.
I blushed at the
responge.

I may have had a dry
gpell for monthg, but

I otill had it. But, ag |
continued, something
began to feel off on

my chest.




It wagn't juet the ugual
friction of the rubbing.
It wag something else.

Something warmer,
like a <ilk cloth that

gpent too much time
out in the ¢un.




In the middle of my cleavage,
the dick was getting a maggive
massage, causing Emma to bite
her lip. She let out a little moan.




It wag clear that ¢che wag going to
blow again soon. But there was a
feeling on my end that I didn't feel
before. Not a horny feeling, but a
tingling genc<ation that wag
gpreading from my chest.




It wag that tingling feeling that
you get when you sleep on your
arm too long. But there wag
something sensual about this,
and that feeling wag heading for
my nipples.




When it reached my nipples,

the ecstasy was overwhelming.
“Oh, my fucking god!” I shouted.
Emma looked at me gurpriged.
Her dick twitched.




"Don’t stop now. I am almost
there.” Emma pleaded.

I couldn’t keep this up too much
longer. But apparently neither
could Emma.




Her dick twitched again.
If I worked this right, it
would only be a matter
of seconds before thig
wag all over.










I wag leaning in to put my mouth
on it again, when Emma’s white
gperm shot up, nearly hitting me
in the eye.




Thanktully, I cloged it at the last
possible second. But I could feel
the hot stream hit me.




Che had g0 much more in her
than the average man. [ quickly
wiped around my eyes. And
looked down.




I wag coated in a thick layer
and translucent spunk, slowly
running down my face and
dripping onto my breasts.




I used my index finger to take
a sample, and licked it.
Still surprisingly delicious.




"Emma, you're <till hard.”
I pointed out, surprised.




| Her penig, after eyaculate
lots and lots of semen, just
stood up, like mocking me.




One of the best performances of

my life, and I gave it to my sister,
and despite this, that huge piece

| of meat clearly craved more.




“It's kind of my superpower.
Thig little thing has superhuman
ctamina, at least compared to

all the other dicke in my life."




"But don’t worry though,
you really helped drain
about half of it. A bit more
and I'll be done.”




I walked over and poked it,
it wobbled a bit but
remained hard, as another
drop of sperm left it.




I also felt a hot pressure
against my own groin,
then looked down, I wag
getting wetter by the
second, without realizing it.




“You know I am going to help
you. I am not the type of girl
that leaves anything, or anyone
unfinished.”

J “Are you ... sure, Maddie?”
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