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| \ | But my sister wag clearly
= ,._._1 ready to be penetrated.
I can’t gay I blame her, ag

' l . ‘ my ¢mell ig intoxicating.




| She was already on my
bed, with her legs opened
wide, inviting my member
into her banana-holder.




There was a look of urgency
and anticipation in her eyes.
"Don’t wait. Stick it in.” she
moaned.

“Are you sure you want this?”




I knew it was a dumb question
the second the words left my
mouth. She wanted this. I wanted
this. And my penis wanted this.




Maddie nodded her head.
That wag what [ needed to
move towards her. My dick
felt 2 magnetic pull towards
her entrance.







I admit some
nervousness here

my dick seemed to
pull me towards
my sister. Thig
would be it's first
penetration.




|

Maddie still seemed high
on the buzz of our foreplay, &
but shot me a quick glanc
that told me to hurry on

with it.




Just to make gure there
was no uncertainty, she
moved her hands under
her kneeg, and spread them
further. Splitting her lower
W lips just enough to make

| a clear path to go to.




My nervougnegg
was only my own,
my dick had no
reservationg, it
practically flew

towarde her.




The smooth foreskin v

passed her lips, as )
they kisged, and then
swallowed it. Soon,
my dick was covered
in a warmth that I
didn’t know it could

feel.




There wag a new

sengitivity I didn't
realize wag posgible,
as | pushed in deeper.




Time geemed to clow,
but then I remembered







A< I pulled out, Ileaned
over more, causing
Maddie to turther roll
onto her back. Seemingly
without knowing it, I
found that | had pinned

my sister to the bed.




For the firet time in my
life, I wag on top. Know
what? Maddie saw the
look of confusion in my
eye, and quickly
improvised.




“Oh yes!” she moaned.

I know a fake moan when
I hear one, I've given out
plenty mygelf. But fake
ones can become real
very easily.




Even knowing it was
fake seemed to do the
trick. My dick hardened
with a determination

I didn’t know it wag
capable of.

——

)




l} There wag a push, followed
by another, followed by
{ another. Soon there wag a
rhythm starting to emerge,
as our thick hipg bumped
against each other.




She pursed her juicy lips,
to steady her breathing.

| "Oh yes!” Maddie moaned
again. Thi¢ time, my sister
wagn't faking it.




|

The pumping continued
for a few minutes, until
Maddie’s pursed lips
became more of an ‘O’

| shape. I could feel my
dick become more
excited.




Wasg che planning on

] sucking it? [ could feel
the muscles tensge, ag
the dick hardened




Ac¢ I continued to puch
in and out on top of her,
Maddie grabbed my
head and started to
move it closer towards
her breacts.




Her eyes seemed almost
in a trance, but her mouth
seemed eager as she
stretched out her tonque
in a licking motion.




I could feel her nipple

in my mouth, circling it.
I slowly moved my open
mouth, encaging her
nipple, and started to
Create a vacuum.




I let out an involuntary
| moan. I looked up, and
noticed that it had no

effect on my gister.




Maddie gave a quick
G glance, a< our eyes met,
d and ]I started getting
j| to work on the other




Giving sloppy kisses
over the breact, before
starting to focus around
the nipple again.




A

It wag after giving this
nipple a giant suck, that
I felt mygself get
surprisingly a pleasant
numbnesgs throughout
my body.




\

The kind of numbness
you feel if you've eaten
too much sugar, and your
body is between going
hyperactive, and crashing.




-

That’'s when she surpriced
me, distracting me with her
bedroom eyeg, che put both
her arme around the back
of my neck, and moved me
towards her mouth.




— A
| Aslwentup, I was
greatest with a thick
kigg, ag her tonque

slipped something
into mine.







Next thing I knew, I was on my

back. My sister above me, with

her legs open wide, riding my
dick up and down.




I thought she might be having
fun with it, but she still had a
hazy look on her face, driven by
a blind lust of self-satisfaction.




Inside my mouth was a mildly
gcalty taste of the soft gel liquid.
It took me a gecond to recognize
it. It was cum. My cum!




I instinctively swallowed. I never
swallowed my own before. There
wasgn’t much, and it went down
smoothly, coating part of my
throat as it went down.




"What wag that for?” I agked.
“You looked like you could use

come.” Maddie replied.
“Thanks?”

“Give it a few geconde to kick in.” §







That's when I felt it, a

numbness within me

turned into a pleasurable
“><™| internal vibration.




My veins were massaging |, '\

themselves. My head, my
| head started to feel fogqy.
| Was this how my sister

\ag feellng’7
- ‘ \{ e




//A I had to concentrate to

stop from giving all into

the sengation. I had to

finish my tagk, and

started pushing into her,
with more force




A=
"I feel it!” I told her. |
"Keep going.” She replied.

I kept pumping. Iknow the
importance of keeping a
good rhythm, ag I've been
on the receiving end of it
enouc




I felt the gengitive foreckin

push up and down aqgainst |
[| my sister’s vaginal ridges.
|| Each time I pushed in and
\ || out, there wag a slight
build-up of pleasure.




‘ I would occasionally feel
the breath escape out of |
/| my chest ag my mouth
would make an ‘O’ shape.
I wag pushing up and
down, like it wag a
marathon.




I could feel the pressure
starting to build along
with the pleasure, but
I had been disappointed
one to many times by
partners who finished




I had promised myself

that I would not cum
firet if I wag at all able
to help it. But thic was
my first time taking the
role of a man in the
gexual gituation. Could
I keep that promige?




It didn’t matter
about my doubts
at the time, as
the cum in my
stomach «till had

some gecondary
effect on me.




Maddie also seemed
to get a bit more
eager, and flipped me
over on my back. She
started the motiong
up and down, taking
control over the
situation.




I didn’t mind,
current genitalia
aside, I am use
to letting my
partners do all
of the work.




Up, and down, riding
my dick like she was
a pogo stick. She kept
a fact pace, tensing
and releasing her
interior muscles as
needed, tenderly
squeezing my dick.




“Emma‘ r

“Yeg?”

“Don’t be afraid to let
go, and come ingide me.”
“Okay.”

She continued her
motiong, as more sweat
began to form on her.




I could cee the sweat,
and the cum [ sprayed
on her earlier, both

glistening in the light.







Maddie leaned over on
top of me, and we
continued thumping,
again in the missionary
positions.




The difference was that this
time I was on the bottom.
My brain began to feel like

I was in a haze, thinking of
nothing else but pleasure.




I think my sperm wag acting
like some gort of drug. It was
intoxicating, and I found
mygself wanting to get more.




| But another effect seemed
to be that I wanted to give
the percon I wag with the
most amount of pleasure.
Thig game etfect wag

probably what wag causing
Maddie to act like this.




That's when I saw a chance

| to fulfill both desires. |
remembered how Maddie
played with her breasts in
my dick before, and the
immense feelings of pleasure
that created.




Her breasts were now dangling
in front of me, with the cum
from the boob job just barely
hanging on. I lifted my head,
and licked the remnants on her
chest.




My sister seemed surpriced
for a bit, but went with it.
Next, I started sucking her
nipple, tugqging it gently,
but firmly, with my teeth.







With the nipple play,
Maddie let out a gasp.
#% I tried to subtly suck up
maore of the drying cum
on her, without her
noticing, but kept going
back to the nipple, ag |
knew that wags the stop
that would get the best
reaction from her.

-]




I don’t know if she wag
feeling the same addiction
I was, but my sister looked
me in the eyes, before
closing hers, and puckering
her lipg, ag she slowly
moved towards my mouth.




What started as a quick
peck became multiple ones.
Each kisg lasting longer, as
her warm lips presced
against mine.

I began puckering my lips
ag well, and that's when

I felt her make her move.
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She slipped her tongue
in the opening, and did
a quick scoop from the
top of my gumg, and
back through the top
of my lip.




: She went in for another,
but our lips locked, and
——"" | the salty taste amplified
Ag all this wag going on,

I could feel the pregsure
between my legs building.










“Yes. Right there.
That'c the stuff. Keep
going!” she shouted.
“You like this, don‘t
you?” I responded,

trying to role play
with her.




“Oh, fuck yes! Fuck
me!”

“You know what that
makeg you?”

“Your bitch.”

“And you know what
that makes me?”







It felt good to unload
my sperm into a vagina.
I've unloaded it into
plenty of tissues, but
this wag different.




There is 2 power that
comes with releasing
in there, and an intense
single explosion of
pleasure that I've never
felt when having sex
on the receiving end.




I pulled out, as we both started
dripping onto the bed sheets,
then I rolled over, my penis
starting to get flaccid, and
shrinking.




We were both breathing heavily,
and that fog that overrode my
brain, had bequn to go away.




I looked at Maddie, she looked at
me, and for a minute, we both
had big smiles on our faces, as
we breathed heavily.




“Thanks, sis.”

"No worries.”

"Well, as long as I relax for a bit,
it looks like my penis will
disappear, and I'll be back to
normal again.”
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