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Chapter 1

Sister comforts her brother with her feet.

Stacey had always been told how cute she was, and she knew it was true. She had big, soft eyes, an adorable button nose, and silky blonde hair that cascaded down her back just to her tailbone.

Since it was just past her 18th birthday, she knew that people noticed her pert, perfectly round little bubble butt and her perky, firm 32B breasts topped with easily-excitable, upturned, light pink nipples. Not that anybody had ever seen those, but she could see in their eyes that they imagined.

Stacey had always admired her brother. Jacob, recently 25, had always looked out for and made her feel safe, cared-for, and happy, ever since the day she had been born. He had always been there to watch after her and her friends whenever their parents had to go out, and as soon as he was old enough he had volunteered to drive her - or any of her friends, if they needed - anywhere they wanted to go. He adored her, thought the world started and ended with her smile, and had always done everything he could to make sure she had the perfect, charmed life.

Jacob, or Jake, stood an impressive 6’3” and was built like a star running back, which he had been. He had started for their high school, and had been recruited to play for Princeton. He had also, obviously, done well in school; he had graduated valedictorian, and had studied criminal justice in college. He was now studying law at Harvard Law School, in order to be closer to home. He lived in a quaint, old, little town just outside of Boston, where he lived with his wife Hannah and their kid, Brady.

The two siblings kept in touch regularly, having at least one night a week where she would go visit and have dinner with his family. And this is why she had always hated Hannah.

Hannah didn’t deserve Jake. She was a selfish, controlling, mean person who berated him and made him feel small and unimportant. She doted after their kid, much to the detriment of Jake’s role in their family. He passed it off, saying she was just a devoted mother, but Stacey saw that she didn’t really care about him. As Jake was the perfect brother, Stacey saw this and was furious at the heartless bitch who mistreated him so badly.

Jake would confide with her how Hannah would sometimes, for no apparent reason whatsoever, withhold sex for weeks on end. She would tease him, taunt him, and then leave him tense and uncomfortable. Stacey didn’t understand this; Jake had the body of a classical god! She knew she shouldn’t think those thoughts about her brother, but as a teenager, she couldn’t help but admire her brother, in his early 20’s. It didn’t hurt that all of her friends always kept up a running dialog of everything they wanted to do to him, or let him do to them. Over time, she had just accepted the fact that yes, her brother was smoking hot. It saddened her because, while maybe one of her friends would get a chance to live out the naughty little fantasies they told her all about, she was destined to always look on from afar.

Then, one day, Jake showed up at their parents’ house, with no notice. He always at least texted he was on his way, so this was peculiar. What was stranger, and much more distressing, was the fact that he was sobbing, tears streaking his face and wetting the neckline of his tight T-shirt.

“Oh my god, Jake!” Stacey called when she saw him trudging up the pathway from the driveway to the front door. Upon seeing his car pull in, she had dressed quickly in a loose nightgown and rainbow, knee-high socks. She knew he loved when she “got all cute” for him; as the adoring older brother, he loved thinking of her as this adorable little thing to be hugged and held. After she saw the state he was in, she sprinted down the path and jumped into his arms, hugging tightly around his neck and babbling questions.

“Are you okay? What’s wrong? Did something happen? Is Hannah coming? Where’s Brady?” she asked rapid-sire, peeling herself away and dragging him by the arm to the house. Now, he was much stronger than her, but went along with her efforts if only to humor her.

“Hannah’s gone,” he told her through his sniffling. “And she took Brady with her…”

“What?! She can’t do that!” Stacey exclaimed, completely dumbfounded.

“Actually, she can, sis,” he said gently, calming down if only to stop her from feeling so much distress. “Turns out, Brady’s not my kid…”

Stacey was floored. She had known Hannah was a heartless bitch, but this?! “What? Who…?”

“Oh, no, he’s not leaving me for anybody in specific,” he explained, shaking his head and clearing his eyes. “She doesn’t know who the father is… Turns out, she loved going out when I’m working late and fucking anybody who makes a move at her!”

He started crying again, and Stacey hugged him tight, now inside of the house in private. “That dumb little slut!” she yelled, and Jake, who always defended her to Stacey, shrugged as if in resigned agreement.

“Anyways, she wants to move to LA to become an actress, and I said we couldn’t, since our whole life is here, so she got a DNA test to prove that she could just take Brady without my permission.”

“But…”

“Well, legally speaking, she can,” he sighed, “Brady is my kid emotionally, but legally he’s just a stranger I’ve been paying to take care of!”

“But why did she cheat on you??!” Stacey demanded. That was the most confusing part; why cheat on somebody who looked like a statue of a sex god?

“She said she got bored of having sex with me, that I was too vanilla!” he told her, then hesitated because this was his kid sister.

“That’s bullshit!” stacey snapped, fury boiling over again. “I’ve seen you getting out of the shower, and you are a god!”

“Wait… WHAT?!” he demanded, completely bewildered at this news.

“Oh, come on, I was in middle school when you would come home from college!” she explained as if it were obvious. “You must have seen my friends all staring at you every time you were around!”

“Well, yeah… But you?” he asked, not quite getting it.

“I’m only human, Jake,” she laughed, elboring him and winking. “But don’t worry, now that that bitch is out of your life I have an entire list of girls who’ve fantasized about being your own little harem for years. And we all just turned 18!”

“Ha ha sis, sure, I’m not… Wait… We?” he stared at her, sure she had misspoken.

“Well, I mean… Uh… Maybe first you should… I mean Jill called dibs on going first, but…” she mumbled, before he raised her chin and forced her to meet his inquisitive eye.

“Sis, what are you trying to say?” he asked softly.

“Ugh! Fine, yes, okay? I’ve always had a crush on you and me and the girls would always fantasize about you and I thought it would never happen so it was harmless and fine but… Now that you’re single…” she trailed off uncertainly, staring at the ground again.

“Wait, Jill too? He asked, completely baffled that these girls he had always thought of as sisters - including his real little sister - had been dreaming of fucking him!

“Yeah, I mean I figured you’d be more interested in her, she’s so much prettier than me and -”

“Bullshit!” Jake snapped. “Stace, you are the cutest, prettiest, and - fine - hottest young woman I have ever seen! Never think you’re anything less than perfect!” he told her, always the supportive brother.

“You’ve… You’ve thought of me that way, too?” she asked hesitantly.

“Fine! Yes, I have. All of your group, but especially you. You all always had those slumber parties and went swimming and dressed in such skimpy clothes, and sometimes I’d see you guys sunbathing topless and -”

“You saw that?!” she cut in, looking ecstatic. “We did that on purpose! We knew you were home, and we were hoping you’d look!” she told him, happy their plan had worked, if on a bit of a delay.

“Well, uh… So where does this leave us?” Jake asked, very uncomfortable about the information that had come to light.

“Well, oh brother of mine,” she whispered, “that depends… How long had Hannah made you wait since the last time she let you fuck her whore body?”

Jake’s eyes widened, and he started to defend his ex-wife, before remembering the recent change in his feelings towards her. “Uh… God, sis, this is weird… It’s been a little over 2 weeks…” he admitted glumly, now realizing that she had not been waiting.

“That bitch!” she snapped, before calming down and coming up with a plan. “Well, then, you’d probably be a bit quick on the draw right now, huh?” she joked, smiling sympathetically at him.

“What do you…” he asked, not wanting to jump to any conclusions.

Stacey abruptly pulled the nightgown up and over her head, throwing it to the side in a crumpled ball. She dropped to her knees, leaning back on her heels, and looked up at him sweetly. “I mean that it would probably make sense for you to find some release inside my pretty little mouth before you take your darling sister’s virginity…” she purred, cupping her small breasts in her hands and lifting them as if in offering.

She was now wearing nothing except the rainbow knee-high socks, and Jake was stunned. He had not been expecting this, thinking she had only been teasing. Sure, he had thought of her in an inappropriate way from time to time, but they were siblings! It wasn’t supposed to go beyond illicit thoughts, maybe a few teasing words! “No, we shouldn’t… I mean, you’re my…”

“Jake, please, you need help to feel better and right now I finally have the opportunity to act on the fantasies that were with me all through puberty,” she giggled. “For now, don’t think of me as your sister; I’m your slut! I’m your own personal, willing, enthusiastic little cum bucket. Okay?” she was practically panting with her excitement, and had started to unfasten his pants as she spoke.

Jake hesitated a moment, but she had a point - he really was tense, and could use the release to figure out what to do about his divorce. Maybe, just this once…

His thoughts ended, replaced by the most amazingly delicious sensation he had ever felt coming from his cock. He shook his head and looked down, and saw his dear little sister looking up at him, the head of his 9” cock stuck in her petite mouth and her cheeks concave with suction.

“Please, Jake… Let me do this…” she begged, pulling briefly off of his cock and looking up with pleading, watery eyes. He just nodded, completely unable to think, and she eagerly began sucking him again.

“Wait… Have you done this before?” he asked, hurt that she wouldn’t have told him about a boyfriend.

“No, Jake, don’t worry… You’re my first…” she moaned, and again began licking his head.

“But… But you’re amazing!” he told her, and she beamed at his praise.

“I’ve, uh… Well, we’ve all watched a lot of porn, to be able to please you if the opportunity ever came up,” she admitted shyly.

“Well thank you!” he gasped, putting his hands in her hair and guiding her up and down the top few inches of his cock.

The blowjob continued for a few minutes, with Stacey making it farther and farther down his shaft, until his pubes tickled her nose and her throat was being well and truly fucked. While she was leaning forward sucking him as deep and hard as she could, Jake noticed her cute little feet sticking out behind her and grunted.

Hearing his tone of surprise, Stacey backed off of him and stroked him gently while she looked up with glistening, desperate eyes. “What is it, Jake? Did you see something you liked?” she teased, wiggling her ass and assuming that was what had caught his attention; she knew she had a perfect ass!

“Yeah, uh… But it’s kind of embarrassing,” he admitted.

“No, Jake, there’s nothing wrong with liking the way my perky little ass looks!” she told him, and he grimaced slightly.

“No, it’s not your ass - well, that is amazing, too - it’s… Well… I’ve always thought you have the cutest feet…” he trailed off and looked away, ashamed of his secret kink.

Stacey started giggling, then laughing, then rolling on the floor gasping for breath. Jake was mortified, and hurt to be laughed at. “Stop! I know it’s weird, but -”

“Shut up, Jake!” she ordered, calming herself and breathing deeply. “I’m not laughing at you! I’m laughing because Hannah said you’re ‘too vanilla’ but you’re into feet?! Huh?”

“Well, she always said that was gross, and that I should just be into the stuff she was into…”

“What? Like other men?” she scoffed, and then looked up at him earnestly, sitting back on her butt with her feet crossed in front of her. “I don’t think it’s weird at all! Personally, I think I have adorable little feet, and I totally get how you might think they’re sexy,” she said, experimentally flexing her arches and wiggling her toes.

Jake let out an involuntary moan, and smiled at her, relieved to not be thought a freak. “You really don’t mind?” he asked.

“Not at all! In fact, we should have some fun with my feet!” she encouraged, smiling sweetly up at him. “Do you like my socks?” she mused.

“They’re so cute, and sexy, but… Well, I love your bare feet,” he confided in her, and she smiled and quickly removed her socks.

“There you go, bro!” she giggled. “Want to touch them?” He nodded that he did, and she lifted them up in his direction. He slowly sank to one knee and reached for her feet, pulling them close and massaging them gently.

“Ohhhh, yes, that feels amazing,” she moaned, arching her back and thrusting her perky tits towards him. “Oh, please, really massage my arches, they’re so tight…” she begged, panting with arousal.

“Can I… Could I suck on your toes?” he asked, shy again.

“You don’t need to ask, Jake! Use my body however you want,” she told him, but upon his hesitation added, “of course, go ahead!”

He eagerly sucked the toes on her left foot into his mouth and bathed them with his tongue. He loved the slightly pungent, salty taste and moaned his pleasure, while Stacey arched her back at the unexpectedly erotic feeling of having her feet made love to by her brother’s mouth.

“Do you… Ohhh yes! Do you, um… Do you want to cum all over my feet?” she asked him sweetly, and saw his massive cock throb in excitement at her words.

“Yes! Oh Stacey, please, that would be amazing,” he told her eagerly, not believing how perfect this was.

“Of course, Jake!” she told him sweetly. “But, uh… I have my own fetish I’ve been dreaming of…” she suggested, and he looked worried for a second.

“No, of course, I’m so sorry I’ve been selfish!” he apologized.

“No! Not at all, I’ve loved this. Actually, I’m really into what you’ve been doing to my feet,” she giggled, “but, uh… Do you think after my little toes are covered in your jizz, that maybe I could lick it all up while you watch me? And swallow it all, with you looking at my sweet, pretty face?”

Jake laughed, smiling as he nodded. “Stacey, that’s the ultimate ending to my fetish!” he told her, happy their desires were so aligned.

“Good. Now, to get yourself really close… Do you want to fuck my soft, cute little feet?” she asked, her voice dripping sexuality.

He couldn’t speak, instead just taking her feet in his hands and bring in them together, creating a makeshift pussy for him to fuck.

She moaned wantonly as his cock slipped past her soles, feeling his bulging veins pressing against her sensitive skin. “YES Jake! Oh yes, use my feet, pelase!” she begged. “Make me your kinky little slut, use my body however you want!”

Jake picked up the pace, and she continued goding him on and begging to be his little cum slut until he was so close he could feel himself right on the edge.

Stacey had seen his face tense up and knew he was fighting a losing battle to hold off. “Please, Jake… Cum all over my pretty toes..” she purred, and he pulled back, grabbing his cock and pointing it at her feet as he erupted.

“YES! Oh Jake, yes! That feels so slutty!” she panted, joining him in orgasm. “How am I cumming?! This feels so good, being used! Make me your foot-slut, baby! Use me, cover me in your jizz!”

He kept pumping jet after jet of hot, sticky cum onto her feet, covering them almost completely in his seed. When he was done, he shuddered and almost collapsed, smiling at her in ecstasy.

“Oh, Jake… That was amazing…” moaned Stacey, her chest heaving from the unexpected orgasm. “Now, want to see me lick my slutty feet clean of your cum?” He nodded yes, tired but very excited to see this, and she pulled both of her feet towards her face in a precarious balancing act.

To help steady her, Jake reached back and held onto her shoulder, enabling her to stick her tongue out and begin licking every drop of cum from her feet. “Oh, Jake… You taste so good…” she moaned, her eyes fluttering closed in a mini-orgasm.

He just watched, fascinated and aroused, as she cleaned her feet, and then released her shoulder when she slowed and lowered her legs back to the floor.

“That was the sexiest thing I have ever seen…” he moaned, barely able to get words out.

“For me too, honey,” she told him sweetly, then laughed. “The girls will never believe I got to go first!”

“Yeah, about that…” he started, unsure of her plans.

“Well, Jill gets next, but then it’s your decision!” she told him happily.

“But Stacey, this might have been a mistake, are you really sure you’re happy we did this?” he asked, upset to think he might have just scarred his baby sister.

“I loved it, you big doofus!” she scolded him. “And you better not chicken out for my friends!”

“I mean, they’re cute and all, but… You’ve always been the cutest, and are you sure…?”

“Do I think they’ll be okay with your foot thing?” she asked, tilting her head to the side. He nodded, confirming that was his worry.

“Don’t worry, bro! They’ve all got adorable feet - most of us trade shoes because we’re all the same size - and would do anything for you!” she told him warmly, and he smiled. “Now, Jill has feet exactly my size, and she just got a pedicure…”

If this was going to be divorced life, maybe Jake didn’t mind so much.


Chapter 2

Stacey gets her wish.

“You’re amazing!” Jake told his sister, Stacey. It was right after she had licked all of his cum off of her cute, sexy feet and his mind was still reeling from that. Then, to render him utterly unbelieving of his incredible good fortune, she had told him that all of her sexy, perky, barely-legal friends wanted him just as badly as she did, and that her friend Jill had dibs on next. To entice him, Stacey had said that Jill had just gotten a pedicure. That may not have necessarily been true, but she would make sure her friend did get one before their rendezvous!

“Thanks!” she told him happily, ecstatic to have helped him relieve tension, feel better, and live out her cum-eating fantasy all in one go. “But, uh… Do you think, maybe… That we could do some more stuff?” she asked sweetly, looking at him with big, fluttering eyes.

“Like what kind of stuff?” he asked, mind still not totally functional.

“Well, like… I mean you fucking my feet and cumming on them was so sexy and fun but, well… I’m kinda super horny now, and I’d really love it if you could…” she trailed off, and Jake immediately looked ashamed of himself.

“Oh my god, I’ve been so selfish!” he apologized. “I got myself off all over your pretty feet and it looked like you enjoyed it, but of course you want to, like, find some satisfaction in this arrangement!” he said, realization dawning on him.

“Yeah!” she answered quickly, smiling big. “So, like… I did cum when you jizzed all over my toes, but I’ve never ‘been with a man’ before and I’d really love to get, like, the whole experience?” She looked at him hopefully, and he smiled at her.

“You want me to be your first?” he asked seriously. This was a big deal for her and he wanted to be absolutely certain she was sure!

“You’ve already been my first blowjob and obviously my first footjob,” she giggled, “but I still haven’t, like… Kissed someone? Or gotten fucked.”

Jake was absolutely floored. “I… You haven’t had a first kiss yet?” he asked incredulously, not believing that his adorable, sexy sister had not even gotten to first base. And she had just sucked his cock!

“No, I… Well, I guess I kinda wanted to wait for you,” she admitted breathlessly, looking nervous he would reject her or laugh.

“That’s…” he paused, and he could see frightened tears welling in her eyes, “That’s so sweet!” he told her, smiling reassuringly. “You really always wanted me to be your first, like your first everything?”

She nodded, feeling less nervous as he seemed to not be recoiling from her.

“That is so fucking sweet, sis!” he told her warmly, reaching out and hugging her. “Especially after that, but mostly because I love you so much, I’d be thrilled to!”

Stacey lit up in a gigantic, giddy smile. “Yay!” she squealed. “Let me go rinse out my mouth and we can maybe start with the kissing?” she asked eagerly, already clambering to her feet. Jake laughed and let her scurry to the bathroom.

When she came running back into the room, she skidded to a halt when she saw Jake sitting on the couch, fully dressed and looking serious. “Oh… So…?” she asked sadly. It seemed he had changed his mind.

“Come sit down, Stecey,” Jake said, patting the couch next to him. She did, and hung her head with regret. It seemed like she had been too excited and now he was having second thoughts!

“You really haven’t had a first kiss?” he asked, looking at her and making her lift her head to look him in the eyes.

“Well… I’ve never kissed another guy,” she told him. Then she giggled and admitted, “but, I guess we did sometimes all kiss each other, you know, to see what it felt like and to practice for you…”

Jake was stunned again. “So, you’ve kissed girls?” he asked, the erotic scene playing in his mind.

“Yeah. Jill’s a great kisser! You’ll love it,” she said quickly. If he was feeling weird about kissing her, she still wanted her friend to get the chance!

“I’m sure I would,” Jake said calmly, “but I want to apologize first.”

“You have nothing to apologize for!” she angrily snapped. “I’m the one who came onto you and basically jumped you and sucked you and - and…”

“Shhh, no Stacey, I mean I’m sorry I didn’t do this first,” he whispered, leaning in and using his hand on her jaw to turn her to him. Their lips met and both felt sparks shoot across the point of contact. It was amazing, and comfortable, and exciting. It was perfect.

They kissed for a few minutes like that, just gently feeling their lips against each other, when Stacey felt her brother’s tongue pressing between her lips, and gladly parted them to allow him entry to her mouth. Their tongues met, and playfully tangled and tasted and rubbed. Jake’s hand continued to caress Stacey’s jaw, causing her to give a slight, whimpering moan, and then her tongue was in his mouth, and the two were just passionately making out. Their breath started to quicken, and she gently guided his hand from her face down to her pert chest. He felt her excited nipples poking through her top, and sensuously brushed past them, eliciting a much louder, deeper moan.

“You like that, baby?” he asked his sister breathlessly. She just panted and nodded shyly, looking at him through heavily lidded eyes.

“Please, grab them… It feels so good when they get squeezed…” she moaned, rubbing her legs together to relieve some of the pressure building in her core. Jake smiled and complied, cupping her entire breast in his palm and squeezing gently. “Harder…” she pleaded, and after a moment’s hesitation he did. This drove her absolutely crazy, and she arched her back, thrusting her tits more firmly against his grasping hands.

“Oh yes, Jake! Yes! Touch my body,” she begged, loving every sensation he was giving her. “Oh, please don’t stop, oh yes, squeeze my nipple!” she gasped, knowing that would set her off. It did every time one of her friends did it…

Jake looked at her in shock. He was seeing his sweet little sister in a completely new light. It maybe should have made him uncomfortable, but he loved it, loved how she turned into such a little slut with him. Then, with her body still trembling its need, he listened to her and pinched her nipple, softly at first then harder. She began to rasp for air, bucking her hips and moaning crazily, and he knew what to do. He twisted the nipple savagely, pulling it away from her breast and causing delicious, evil tension in the sensitive flesh.

“OH MY GOD YES! OH JAKE THANK YOU! I’M - I’M - I’M CUMMINGGGGG!” she screamed, and her pussy flooded. Small gushes of liquid spurted onto the floor, and Jake smiled as he reached for her other breast with his other hand, performing the same motion and driving her over the edge again. She writhed and bucked and screamed and moaned and gasped for air. She was loving it, and he never wanted her pleasure to end.

When her tremors finally subsided, Jake kissed her gently, causing her breathing to slow further and regain a somewhat-normal pace. “Wow…” she breathed, looking at him with tears streaming gently down her face.

“So… I take it your tits are sensitive,” Jake laughed, and she started hysterically giggling.

“Well that has never happened before,” she said emphatically, “but I did know that they feel really good when they’re played with…”

“I love it,” Jake said strongly, “I can’t wait to find out all the other fun surprises your body has for me!”

Stacey flung her arms around his neck and kissed him in a wet, excited attack. When she pulled away, she looked at him with eyes full of love. She just felt so accepted, so cared for.

“You’re amazing…” she whispered, conveying as much love as possible in her voice.

“No, you!” he told her seriously. “Well, that’s your first kiss with a guy, huh?”

“Yup! I’d say it was 10 out of 10!” she told him goofily. “Now, I believe after the kiss you were going to…”

“Take my lovely sister’s virginity?” he finished for her.

“Hmm… I don’t know if I love that…” she said, unsure of herself. “Let’s say ‘take your devoted cum slut’s virginity,’ okay?” He laughed and smacked her on the ass, causing her to jump and giggle.

“Sure thing, you sexy little slut,” he told her, and then pushed her onto her back. “But first, I’m going to get you ready… Ever had your pussy eaten before?”

She blushed and looked away, nodding shyly. “Wait, seriously?!”

“We got bored waiting for you to notice us!” she admitted, giggling when she saw his cock twitch in response. “Oh, does that make you horny?”

“Uh, yeah!” he said, “my sexy sister and her pretty friends all eating each other out? Fucking hot!”

“Well now that you’ll be fucking us all, maybe we can put on a show for you…” she offered, and he shuddered his arousal. “But first, get down there and let’s see if you’re as good as Jill!” He looked determined, and dove between her legs.

“Oh my god… So much better than Jill…” moaned Stacey after several seconds. His tongue hit all the right spots, with the perfect pressure, and had her right on the edge almost immediately.

“I love your taste,” Jake breathed, coming up briefly for air before lowering his mouth again and starating to tongue-fuck her dripping tunnel.

“Oh Jake… Oh yes, please, right there… Oh my god, I’m gonna… OH FUCK I’M CUMMING AGAIN!” she shrieked, arching her back off the couch and thrusting her delicious cunt into his mouth as hard as she could.

She flooded his mouth, shooting her sweet nectar onto his tongue and splashing it all over his face. He blinked and kept going, pleasuring her all the way through her orgasm until she was shuddering and shaking, looking completely exhausted.

“So, that looked fun,” Jake teased, lifting himself up to kiss her. She loved the taste of pussy, and eagerly lapped it off of his tongue and lips.

“Uh, yeah!” she giggled, still in bliss.

“You look completely beat,” he said easily, not wanting to pressure her at all if she was tired from a day of big firsts.

“Nope! Not getting out of this that easily,” she said, suddenly full of energy again. “I want you inside me, now!”

Jake quickly moved into position, kneeling upright between her spread thighs. “Wow, Stacey, your pussy is so beautiful,” he smiled at her, and saw her eyes sparkle from her flushed face.

“Aww! Thank you Jake, you’re so sweet. But seriously: In me. Now. Please.”

He laughed and lined his long, hard cock up with her waiting entrance. “Okay, Stacey, here it goes…” he warned her before slowly pushing in. Wow, she was tight!

The sensation of having her wet, pulsing opening stretched wide around his cock head was ecstasy for Stacey, and she cried out immediately. “Oh my god, YES! Oh, please keep going! Oh fuck, split me in half!” she panted, her legs flexing and her back arching powerfully.

Jake stopped when his head was inside of her, then pulled it back out all the way to the tip. In again, then back out, and then again but just a little bit further. He kept repeating the motion, going deeper by small increments, until he felt an extreme tightness blocking further progress. “Wow, you really are a virgin, huh?” he teased, and she cracked her eyes open and stuck her tongue out at him.

“There was nobody else I wanted to claim me…” she moaned, gasping when he bumped into her hymen again. “Do it, Jake. Make me - oh, yes! - make me a woman!”

“Stacey, thank you. This is amazing. I, hold on…” he pressed against the barrier blocking her pussy and waited, poised to thrust forward. “You’re amazing, and I,” he started to push forward, feeling resistance and then an extremely satisfying giving-out of the resistance to his further progress, “I love you so much!”

“Ow! Oh my god yes! You did it, Jake! You made my cunt yours! Oh yes, it feels so good!” she sobbed, her body wracked with powerful waves of pleasure at feeling something inside the recesses of her pussy for the first time. The feelings were made more powerful knowing it was him inside of her.

“Wow, Stacey… You feel amazing,” Jake complimented sincerely, starting to build up a rhythm of thrusts into her virgin cunt.

“I feel so full! Wow, I love it, I love you!” she panted, writhing as her muscles tensed. “Oh my god, here it comes, oh Jake, yes, yes… Oh! Right there! I’m going to… I”M CUMMING!” she screamed, thrashing against the couch and gripping the fabric with her hands, knuckles white. “FUCK ME!” she commanded, and Jake happily did as we was told.

He built to a fast, powerful rhythm, deep thrusts spearing into her eager, grasping pussy. She came and came and came, screaming his name and her pleasure to the heavens. Eventually, she started to tire, unused to such intense sensations or emotions, but she wasn’t done yet.

“Please, Jake, I need you… To cum… In my pussy…” she begged, her breath ragged.

“I’d love to, baby,” he told her, but a flicker of disappointment showed in his eyes.

“What… Oh! No! Wait!” she told him, and he quickly pulled out, looking at her expectantly.

“Here, baby…” she purred, moving her feet to near where his head had been. “Suck on my toes while you fill me, please?” she asked sweetly, and he rushed to fulfill her request.

Driving back into her, he eagerly sucked the toes of one foot into his mouth, licking them all over and adding to the incredible sensation their union was giving both of them. Stacey’s breath had picked up even faster, and Jake’s was almost as quick, when Stacey started screaming.

“Oh my god YES! Oh Jake, I love you! I love your cock! Please, use me like a little slut and fill me!” she begged, her cunt squeezing down on his shaft, milking him.

“Fuck! I’m about to… Oh!” Jake moaned, spurting a stream of cum deep in her pussy.

“OH YES! I CAN FEEL IT! FILL ME! USE ME LIKE A DIRTY SLUT! I WANT IT TO DRIP OUT OF ME!” she shouted, completely overcome with the most powerful orgasm of her entire life. She thrashed wildly, staring intensely into his eyes and bucking her hips frantically against his. She gasped and moaned and babbled, but the whole time she gazed at him with nothing but love and joy on her face.

Eventually, Jake stopped pumping cum into her, and Stacey calmed down. Finally, he flopped to the side of her and she flipped one arm over him, pressing her perky tits into his body.

“I love you, Jake,” she told him confidently.

“I love you too, Stacey,” he breathed, completely happy.

“I want you forever,” she said, then after about a minute added, “but I do think it would be really fun to play with the girls…”

Jake smiled and hugged her tight. “I love you, Stacey, and if you really want, I guess I wouldn’t be totally against having threesomes or whatever with other nubile young women…”

She smacked him on the chest, giggling. “I’ll tell Jill in school tomorrow. She won’t believe me, but would you mind if we came over your place tomorrow?”

“Hmm… No, I guess I could make time,” he teased.

They kissed and drifted off to a nap. They were awakened about an hour later by the sound of their mom giving a shocked scream. “Oh my god what did you do?!”


Chapter 3

Jill gets a turn.

“Oh fuck!” screamed stacey, jumping off of her brother and onto the floor.

“That’s exactly what it looks like!” shouted their mom, gaping at her kids and still somehow  looking shocked, sad, and furious all at the same time.

“Mom, it’s… Oh, hell, I guess it is what it looks like,” Jake mumbled lamely.

“You!” she screamed. “How could you take advantage of your sister like that?! Sweet, innocent girl and what, you just raped her?”

“Mom! No! If anything, I forced him to have sex with me!” Stacey interjected, and her mother seemed to be completely flabbergast.

“Wait… What?” she asked, her entire idea of the situation upended.

“Well, Hannah left him and took Brady, so I figured it was finally my chance…” Stacey trailed off, blushing fiercely.

“That bitch did what?!” the matriarch of the family demanded, suddenly no longer angry with them. Jake explained the whole situation with Hannah and Brady - how the little boy was apparently not his son and therefore she was not technically a grandmother - and then Stacey explained how she used Jake’s shattered emotional state to convince him to take her virginity. Thankfully, she left the kinky details out, just saying they had sex and she loved it and loved him.

“This is… This is a lot to handle,” their mom whispered. “I guess… Oh hell, I loved being a grandma!” she burst out, crying. They both moved to hug her, and took it as a positive sign when she didn’t push them away or scream.

“We’re sorry to be so… Inappropriate,” Jake started, “but we really do love each other. I know we’re siblings, but -”

“Adoptive siblings,” their mom said with a laugh. “Oh fuck, I might as well tell you. Jacob, you’re adopted. We thought we couldn’t have kids, so we decided to try adoption - you are our son, really! We love you to death! - but then it turned out we could have our own biological kids, so… Stacey.”

“So you mean…” Stacey trailed off hopefully.

“I guess that wasn’t technically incest!” laughed their mom, and the two siblings smiled at each other. “Well, maybe I’ll get to be a grandma sooner than I had feared! I had always been hoping for 2 sets, though…”

“Wait… So you’re okay with this?” Stacey asked, completely shocked.

“No, not really… But you’re both adults and there’s not much I can do to stop it. Besides, you always did love each other so much and, well, neither of you are unattractive…” she laughed. “It’ll be a bit strange to tell people, but whatever. Ever since your dad passed away, I don’t really give a rat’s ass what other people think!” she laughed crazily, and then smiled.

“Just… Please try to be more discreet, okay?” she asked teasingly, and they both blushed and nodded. She laughed again and walked out of the room, very pointedly closing the door to her own bedroom, as if to let them know that she was very much no longer in their presence.

“So… Adopted, huh?” asked Stacey playfully, poking Jake in the chest.

“Yeah… That’s… Huh, I don’t really know how I feel about that,” he said with a hint of sadness.

“I know that’s probably a lot to handle, me not being your ‘real’ sister, but Mom loves you just the same as me, and Dad always did, too,” she said helpfully, though it didn’t really help clear the fog from his mind.

“Yeah, but that means my mom isn’t, like, really my mom…” he breathed, and Stacey gave him a sympathetic look.

“You know what, I have a solution!” she suddenly exclaimed, causing him to look at her with a startled expression.

“What’s your idea?” he asked, hopeful that his adorable sister could make everything better; she always did.

“Well… So since we’re not blood related… That means there’s not any risk from us having sex, right? As in, our baby wouldn’t come out with 3 eyes,” she giggled, “and I’ve seen what an amazing dad you can be, and I kinda want to be a mom…”

“Wait, what?!” he sputtered, not sure what he was believing.

“You have, like, a year left in law school, right?” she asked sweetly. He nodded, not sure what she was getting at.

“Great! So once you graduate and become a big, fancy lawyer, I can stop taking birth control and you can knock me up!” she enthused, her eyes sparkling with desire.

“You’d really…?” Jake asked, utterly shocked at this development. What had been shameful - though amazing - incest just a few hours ago was now mother-sanctioned, eventually reproductive love-making?

“I’d love to carry your baby!” she told him happily, and kissed him lovingly on the cheek.

“I guess Mom did just lose a grandson…” he said, “it would be inconsiderate to not give her another…”

“Exactly! And why stop at 1? I’d love to have a big family, and I know Jill does, too - really most of my friends would love to have your babies…” she ended in a sultry purr, then began slowly kissing her way down his body. “You just have to promise you’ll knock me up first, okay? I want to have your first real baby!”

“I don’t know what to say, sis…” he whispered, completely dazed by the day’s revelations. “I just know that I love you, and I love having sex with you and touching you and playing with your gorgeous feet… And if you’d really want to make a baby together, I mean… That would be the most amazing thing you… Oh my god, Stacey, yes!”

He gasped the last part, as his adoptive sister had reached her destination a while ago and stayed there, waiting for him to agree to impregnate her eventually, and upon hearing his confirmation she had slid his huge, throbbing cock into her sweet, wet mouth, sucking him as deep as she could.

“Mmmmm aaa o ooo” she gurgled around his shaft, bobbing back and forth and bathing him with her tongue.

“Stacey, you’re amazing!” he told her, shuddering in pleasure. “I love you so much and I cannot wait to start a family with you!”

This set her off, and she started arching her back and cumming while still impaling herself on his cock. “Ooooooo” she moaned deliriously, feeling his cock in her throat and loving it.

“I’m so happy, Stacey!” he told her truthfully. It felt like everything was good - no, everything was perfect - as his cock slid past her lips and she gazed at him adoringly.

She pulled slightly off of him, leaving just the tip in her mouth, so that she could say, “you better get used to fucking a lot, because I have a whole group of friends who will try our best to keep you drained…” and then sunk back down on his prick.

After that statement, she made quick work of him. Bobbing up and down like a woman possessed, she drooled and moaned and gagged on his throbbing cock, taking him all the way inside of her throat when she felt him starting to tense up.

Before he was pushed over the edge, though, Stacey thought better of it and pulled back, letting his pulsing cock slide out past her lips. “Uh… Wha…?” he asked dumbly, too close to orgasm to really understand.

“Hold on,” she said with a wink, and moved so that she was sitting back on her ass, her feet surrounding the base of his cock and her neck bent forwards to leave her tongue near his crotch. “There!” she said happily, “now you can fuck my feet and cum in my mouth, all at once!”

Her words made Jake’s face light up in a giant smile. This was going to be amazing! She started jerking him off with her feet and sucking on the tip of his cock at the same time, and he felt like he had exited the mortal plane to experience something far better.

“Aaa uuu ooo” Stacey moaned, looking up at him with big eyes. He put his hands in her hair and helped guide her up and down, though it was not necessary - she was blowing him quite enthusiastically all on her own!

“Oh Stacey, I - I love you too! Here it comes!” he warned her, and she quickened slightly, eyes watering as her throat was filled with the last few inches of his cock.

She felt his shaft pulse, and knew what was happening. Smiling to herself - at least in her own head, as her mouth was stretched full - she drove down, taking him deep in her esophagus just as his muscles contracted. He gripped her hair more tightly and trembled, letting out a tortured moan as she swallowed everything he gave her.

“Oh my god! Yes, Stacey!” he practically shouted, emptying his balls into her eager throat.

When he had spent his entire load - Stacey not missing a drop - Jake pulled his sister up for a big hug. “That was so amazing!” he complimented her skills, and she beamed appreciation for his praise.

“I’m so glad you love my slutty little mouth!” she told him genuinely, and they both laughed a little at the naughtiness of her words.

“Were you serious, about everything we were saying?” Jake asked, suddenly remembering their conversation and worrying she had felt pressed into making promises she didn't want to keep.

“Completely, 100 percent serious!” she assured him. “But before you put a baby in me…” she moaned at the idea, loving the thought of carrying her brother’s child, “I really should introduce you to the other girls.”

“I’ve already met all of them!” he said defensively; he’d been serving as host for their parties and sleepovers for years!

“I know, silly… I meant introduce you to their virgin pussies,” she giggled, seeing his eyebrows arch at what she was very un-subtlely suggesting.

“Oh, right… Um, sounds awesome,” he admitted, and Stacey smiled big and hugged him tighter.

“Great! Like I said, I’ll talk to Jill tomorrow and then we can come to your place after school?” she asked hopefully, and received a decisive nod. If Jake was going to be impregnating a group of younger women eventually - this was crazy! - he might as well get to know them intimately, right?

The two lovers just hung out the rest of the day, talking and watching TV and cuddling up. It was basically the same as any time before, with how close they had been as siblings, except now the cuddling often involved Jake’s hand on Stacey’s pert, young ass or her grinding on his lap. At the end of the evening, after a shockingly normal dinner where their mom grilled Jake on his performance in law school, the two shared a sizzling good-night kiss at the door.

“We’ll see you tomorrow, Jake!” Stacey had excitedly promised, “does, like, 4:00 work for you?” He nodded that that would be fine, and then walked to his car and drove home. He’d need to get the locks changed, and Hannah would need to come get her things eventually, but he no longer felt depressed walking around the home they had shared.

The next day, at 3:50, there was a knock at the door, and Jake quickly got up to go answer it. He had been slightly nervous about them not showing up, but not really - he was completely confident that Stacey would come, and when he thought about it he had realized that Jill had always been maybe a bit into him. He had passed it off as kids being weird, but now saw that she must have been fantasizing about him like his sister had been!

“You’re early,” he remarked, opening the door and stepping aside so Stacey, pulling a disbelieving Jill in her wake, could enter the house.

“Hi, Jake…” his sister’s friend said softly.

“Hey, Jill! How’re things going? Your softball team doing well?” he asked, being friendly and bringing up what he knew was one of her passions.

Jill looked startled, as if she had not been expecting that. “No, see, that’s what I mean!” she exclaimed to Stacey, who just giggled. “He’s too nice! Like he actually listens to us and cares about our interests and problems and… You really mean to tell me this incredible man fucked his sister raw?” she asked incredulously.

Jake fidgeted, not sure if he should be the one to answer, but Stacey didn’t let the silence last long. “Yup! And it was amazing.”

“I… Well, thanks I guess,” he laughed, smiling at his lovely sister-to-be-wife.

“But, like… He’s your brother…” Jill struggled to say, flushing with embarrassment.

“Adopted brother, so it’s fine! And he’s getting divorced from that absolute bitch, so now he’s all mine! And I generously offered to share him today…” Stacey purred, moving closer to Jill and rubbing the other girl’s arms softly. “Don’t you want that?” she asked softly.

Jill nodded, still not believing this was real but definitely willing to go forward until it stopped. She had fantasized about Jake for years, and had saved herself for the possibility that one day, he would be theirs. Now, he was! Well… He was Stacey’s, but she was sharing!

She gulped, and looked Jake in the eyes. “I’ve always loved you, and,” she looked away shyly, “seeing the outline of your cock in your swimming trunks or PJs was the first thing I ever masturbated to…” She blushed, embarrassed, and Jake just smiled at her.

“I’ve always thought you were so cute,” he told her, “and I never let myself get too explicit in thinking of you, since you were like a little sister to me, but… Well, I noticed how hot you were, and part of me always looked to try to catch glimpses any time you were sleeping over,” he admitted shyly.

“Okay, great, we get it,” laughed Stacey, “you two both were shy, but wanted each other. And guess what? You’re both here now! Jill, his cock is huge, and Jake, her little cunt gets sooooo wet and squirty…” With that, she pushed the two together, and neither resisted being guided to kiss.

After about 10 seconds of gentle kissing, their tongues began to duel, and their hands roamed over each other’s bodies. Soon, Jake was grabbing handfuls of Jill’s athletic ass, and she was moaning into his mouth, practically panting with the anticipation of years of fantasy coming true.

“I want you to fuck my tits,” she breathed, pulling back suddenly. Jake just chuckled, and looked at her questioningly. “I always rub my biggest dildo between them and imagine it’s you…” she said quietly, “I want it to be real this time!”

She knelt before him, and Stacey quickly joined her to help undo his pants. Then Stacey pulled his already-hard cock out and gave it a quick lick before offering it to her friend. “Here, it’ll be more fun if it’s wet…”

Jill, ever the eager participant, quickly began licking him wildly all over his cock. While she was doing this, Stacey leant forward and sucked his head into her mouth, bobbing shallowly back and forth. The combined sensations were amazing, and Jake moaned his appreciation for their efforts. “Oh, girls, that’s so good!” he exclaimed, putting a hand on each of their heads.

“Okay, titty time!” Stacey squealed, yanking her shirt off and starting to slowly lift Jill’s. “Her little titties are delicious,” she confided in her brother, loving the effect her naughty words had on him. As the shirt came up, Jake noticed she had not been wearing a bra, and her firm nippls poked out obscenely from her small-ish 32B breasts.

“You’re so beautiful, Jill. And you, Stacey, but I told you that already,” he added, smiling when both girls perked up at his praise, making their chests more pronounced.

“Thank you, Jake, and your cock… Wow…” rasped Jill, her breath catching at the supreme arousal flooding her system and her pussy. “No, please, could you fuck my little titties?” she practically begged.

“Of course, Jill, that sounds amazing,” he told her, and Stacey abruptly pushed the girl onto her back.

“There you go, tit-slut!” she encouraged, “now he can straddle you and fuck those perky little boobies of yours!” Jill moaned at the promise of what was about to happen, and looked pleadingly at Jake.

“Please…” she moaned, shuddering as Jake moved on top of her torso and slid his large cock between her supple mounds.

“Here, let me…” Stacey said, grabbing a tit in each hand and squeezing them around Jake’s shaft. “There you go! Real, honest-to-goodness tit-pussy for you to fuck, babe!” she told him, quite pleased with herself.

Jake smiled his thanks, then locked eyes with the panting, already-writhing Jill and slid his cock forward. It bumped into her chin, and her tongue darted out for a taste, but then he slid back. He repeated the process, building speed, until he was well and truly fucking the girl’s small tits, the friction amazing for both of them.

With her deepest-held fantasy being realized, Jill was in ecstasy. She started to pant louder and louder, her breath coming in gasps as she arched her back, creating more pressure from her tits on Jake’s shaft. Soon, the feeling was too much, and she started thrashing and screaming under him.

“YES! Please, oh yes, fuck my titties! Jake, yes! Pinch my nipples, do it!” she raved, and Stacey fiercely twisted her friend’s erect little nubs, causing her to plunge over an even deeper precipice of pleasure. “FUUUUUCKKKKK!” she shrieked, squirting onto the floor and starting to tremor like she was having a violent seizure. She panted, shook, and moaned for several minutes, finally coming down and gazing at Jake with love and desire in her eyes.

“Thank you…” she finally breathed, her breathing slowed to the point she could talk again. “That was… Everything I hoped it would be…”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it!” Jake told her fondly. “That was super fun! I’d happily fuck your perky little tits any time you want…” he promised her, making her tremble with an aftershock.

“Fuck, that was hot,” breathed Stacey, and Jake smiled when he saw she was playing with herself. “But now, Jill, I think we should do something for Jake…” she suggested wantonly.

“Of course! Anything,” Jill immediately agreed. “What do you want? My mouth? My pussy? My asshole?” she moaned, imagining his cock filling her everywhere she listed.

“Totally, eventually,” Jake laughed, but, uh…”

“So Jill, what my shy big brother here is having a hard time saying is,” she ignored his warning look, “he likes feet.”

Jill looked surprised. “Oh, that’s…” she trailed off, causing Jake to panic and feel intense embarrassment, “great! I love getting my feet rubbed after practice and stuff, and I’ve always thought mine were pretty cute! Kinda like yours, really…” she purred, looking at Stacey.

“Shall we put on a show?” her friend asked, and after a quick, whispered strategy session both girls pulled off their shoes and socks before sitting on the floor facing each other.

“So, Jake, would you like…” Stacey started to ask, reaching for Jill’s petite foot with purple-painted nails, “this?” She brought the foot to her mouth and licked it from heel to toe, causing Jill to giggle from being tickled slightly and arch her back from the eroticism of it all.

“Yeah… I do,” he groaned, loving the image.

Jill eagerly grabbed Stacey’s foot and did the same, and then the two girls sat there, massaging and licking each other’s feet, for a few minutes.

“Would you want to cum on Jill’s pretty face while she sucks on my toes and you suck on hers?” asked Stacey, a mastermind of her brother’s kink. He nodded, unable to form words, and the girls rearranged themselves.

When Jake took Jill’s toes into his mouth and she licked Stacey’s, his sister’s friend started cumming from the thought of how slutty she was being. “Ooooo aaa uuu iiii” she moaned around the delicate toes between her lips.

The vision of what was happening was beyond Jake’s wildest dreams, and he could feel his own orgasm building while he stroked himself. “Yes, girls… I’m getting close…” he moaned, and the girls both cried out in pleasure and desire.

“Please, Jake, cum all over my friend’s face and my cute little feet!” Stacey begged, rubbing her toes all over Jill’s mouth. Jill just moaned crazily around the offending toes, clearly wanting him to finish on her.

“Here it comes, I… I… Fuck! That is so fucking hot!” he shouted, arching his own back and shooting rope after rope of hot, sticky Jill onto his sister’s feet and her friend’s face. After 8 squirts, his targets were covered, and he sank back, completely spent.

“Watch this, bro…” Stacey moaned, moving forward to lick the cum off of Jill’s face while her friend cleaned her feet. Jake groaned at seeing both of their fetishes realized.

When this had been finished, Jake stood in awe as the girls gently made out, giggling. “Didn’t I tell you he was amazing?” Stacey whispered loudly. Her friend just nodded, still reeling from what they had just done.

“I… I loved it!” she finally gasped, smiling hugely at the siblings. “Thank you guys so much! That was amazing,” she enthused, before faltering and looking shyly at the ground.

“What’s wrong?” Jake asked, not wanting this to be less than perfect for her.

“I think this little slut,” Stacey started, looking questioningly at her friend and eliciting a nervous nod, “wants you to pop her cherry for her!”

Jake chuckled and hugged both girls. “Of course, Jill, anything you want!” he told her, and he felt her shake with happiness.


Chapter 4

Taking Jill’s virginity.

Stacey helped pull Jill to her feet, and this time pushed Jake down on his back. “You’ve already mounted her today, stud,” she explained, “seems only fair she should get to ride you now.” Jake smiled his agreement, and watched as Jill - first eagerly, then with growing apprehension - straddled him and began to position his cock at her entrance. She hesitated, and looked at him with uncertainty.

“Jill, if you aren’t comfortable doing this, that’s okay!” he reassured her, worried she was scared. “We can just do whatever - oh FUCK!”

His kind, non-pressuring words had made her realize he was the guy she wanted to give her virginity to, and she determinedly sank lower, taking his head inside her snug passage. She was even tighter than Stacey!

“Jake! Yes! Stretch me!” she gasped, feeling his cock pushing against the walls of her cunt as she sank slowly lower. When she started to slow, he began a gentle rocking motion, easing himself slightly further in and then out of her vice-like pussy. The pressure and friction were mind-boggling, and he had to breathe steadily and consciously to avoid just filling her right away.

“Oh Jill, baby, you’re so tight…” he grunted to her, and saw her shiver when he sank back in deeper than before.

“I want you… All the way… Please… Take me!” she shouted. Jake was going to tell her no, but she lifted herself up and then released her weight, plunging down and taking his entire shaft within her. Jill’s hymen tore apart suddenly and her innermost recesses were filled with his cock as he uttered a shocked exclamation and she was overcome with pain that quickly turned to pleasure.

“OH FUCK! OHHHHHH THAT HURTS! Oh Jake, oh you’re too big, that’s - oh yes! Oh that feels good! Yes, I’m so full! You’re completely filling me! I’m yours Jake, you just made my pussy yours! I love you!” she screamed. Hearing that last part, Jake smiled, then looked at Stacey to see if she was okay with this.

His sister nodded and mouthed, “told you,” and he smiled at the girl riding on top of him, slowly grinding her pussy on his cock. Stacey was okay with it, and he did love Jill just like he loved her!

“Oh Jill, I love you too,” he told her, and she set off in another explosive orgasm.

“YES! Oh Jake, I’m - I’m cummmmmmingggg!” she moaned, her body trembling with released pleasure.

“Awww, that’s sweet,” giggled Stacey, smiling at the union of her friend and brother. “Now pound her tight little pussy and make her too sore to walk for a few days, bro…”

“It would be my pleasure…” he told her distantly, focused on thrusting up into her clenching cunt.

“Yeah, and I know how to make it even more pleasurable for you,” giggled Stacey, moving to sit behind his head. She moved her feet to rest on his shoulders, with her cute little toes right near his jaw line. He could see them in his peripheral vision, but they weren’t blocking his view of his present lover; it was perfect!

“You both are amazing,” he told them proudly, happy to be able to be with both incredible women.

“Aww shucks,” breathed Jill sarcastically, “but you’re tearing me in half there, stud! I want your cum in me, soon! He heard the urgency in her voice, and certainly didn’t want to actually hurt her vagina, so he picked up the pace and began building to his own orgasm.

“Fuck, yes! Oh Jake that’s so good, you’re so biiiiiiiig!” Jill panted, her shoulders shaking uncontrollably and her back arched ridiculously far back. Her little tits thrust out proudly, and Jake had an idea. He wanted her first time to be the way she wanted it!

“Jill, hop off for a second,” he told her, and she looked incredibly disappointed but reluctantly started to do so. “Then lie on your back and spread your legs,” he said, and she moved more eagerly to fulfill that wish. “Then, I’m going to fuck you, and when I’m about to cum, I’m going to pull out and cover your titties, okay?”

She exploded immediately. Jake felt the pulsing squeezes of her pussy grasping desperately at his shaft, and saw her eyes roll to the back of her skull. “Oh oh oh OH FUCK YES!” she shouted at the top of her lungs, completely overwhelmed with pleasure. She shook and screamed and moaned for over a minute before starting to calm down, and moving to do as he requested.

“They’re really that sensitive?” Stacey asked in awe, and Jill blushed, nodding shyly. “Lucky bitch! Just thinking of him cumming on your tits gets you off?!”

Jake laughed and lined himself up at Jill’s waiting entrance. “Okay, my love, I’m ready! I feel so empty without you in m - OH YES!” she shrieked as loudly as she could, suddenly full of 9 inches of hard cock.

He drove into her all the way to the hilt, feeling the vice-like grip of her pussy contracting around him. “YES Jake, oh yes, I love you, so good, it’s so good, yes…” she trailed off in a series of animalistic, desperate sounds.

“Your pussy is so tight baby! I love you too. You’re so fucking hot,” Jake told her between breaths, having to breath powerfully to sustain his pace. “Do you want my cum on your titties, Jill?” he asked teasingly. “Do you want my jizz to drip off of your nipples?”

“Oh yes, yes I want it, I want you to cover my slutty tits, I want them to have streams of you running down them, coating them,” she begged, writhing uncontrollably as he kept her in a state of orgasmic bliss.

“I’m getting there, baby. I’m going to cover you, Jill. I’m going to paint those tits to show the whole world that they’re mine,” he said strongly, building her arousal to incredible heights.

“Do it! Make me your cum slut!” Jill screamed, and without further ado Jake pulled out of her, stroked his cock a few times pointed towards her chest, and let fly his first stream of cum. It splattered across both breasts, from just below her right nipple to landing squarely on the other little nub. He kept jerking and kept pumping, shooting strand after strand of his essence onto her.

“Yes! Oh that feels so good!” Jill moaned, writhing uncontrollably and loving the feeling of his cum on her nipple. “I’m your cummy tit-slut, baby…” she groaned, almost completely out of it.

“I think you broke her,” giggled Stacey after a minute, pointing at her cum-covered friend whose mouth hung open, her eyes still rolled back into her head.

“Well, at least she had fun,” laughed Jake, studying the splash pattern of his jizz on the girl’s chest.

“Hell yeah, I did,” Jill breathed, her eyes coming back into partial focus.

“That looked so amazing, Stacey told them happily. “But remember, Jill: He’s my brother so I have dibs - I get to get pregnant first in a few years, okay?” Jill happily nodded, and Jake was surprised to not hear any surprise from his sister’s friend.

“As long as I get to be his cummy tit-slut, he can knock me up whenever he wants…” Jill moaned, closing her ideas and savoring the thought.

“There are a few more girls you’ll have to compete with,” laughed Stacey, winking at Jake. “Speaking of: When do you think you want us to set up your first orgy, babe?”
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