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Chapter One




It was a long night for my mom, who tottered off to the shower before dawn broke the dark horizon. Her ass I’d left for another time, but she’d gotten her wish: face, tits, and several loads straight into her hungry pussy. I didn’t think I had another load of cum inside my balls when I made it to my room.

As the storm raged outside, I slept.

My dreams were a hazy wash, until the end, where I stood with Sophia at the top of the mountain, sunlight shining around us. The snow still fell, so I wasn’t quite sure how that worked, but the most important part was my sexy little sister standing before me in only her snow boots and tiny red bikini.

Smiling impishly, she threw a leg over my hips and pulled me towards her with her calf on my ass. My dick was engulfed in her sex before I could react and her hot breath on my neck. The world shook around us.

Then it shook again.

Eyes snapping open, I breathed in the scent of herbal shampoo and felt silky strands of hair on my face, as something rested upon my body. Then the grip of something tight and wet matched up with my dream, and I reached down to grab the slender pair of hips resting on mine.

“What the-.”

“Shshhmmmohhhh!”

Veronica’s moan of pleasure cut off with a hiss as her slender legs gripped my hips and her body curled against me. Gripping her ass, I eased my dick deeper into her tiny pussy and took my pleasure from her body.

The minx has slid out of her sweats, leaving them piled on my comforter before slipping into bed with me. She rode me all curled over, face pressed to my chest and narrow hips rocking up and down. Taking control, I held her tight as I slid up into her and back out with long, slow thrusts.

Ignoring her spasming pussy, I took her with growing confidence, loving the sound she made as she quivered above me. Taking a grip on her long black hair, down near its roots, I pulled, forcing her to arch her back and giving me access to her sweet pink lips and firm little breasts.

What I hadn’t been prepared for was the rough patch of flesh that ground against my dick as I slid back in and the response it would bring.

“Wha… YeeEEESSS!”

Cutting off her scream with my lips, I froze when I heard someone call out from downstairs.

“Nghhh please, hnghh, let me ride it daddy, let me grind on it… I’ll be a good girl, I promise, please baby, please!”

The sexy whispers overrode my caution, and I relaxed, allowing her body to shift back down. I still held her by the ponytail, but she ground her tightness down on my dick, finding that special place. When she did, the response was immediate again, but her small white teeth pressed into her lip, cutting off the cry of pleasure.

Slender arms snaked around my neck as my own hands wandered around Veronica’s tiny little body. Cupping and caressing every bit of the pale flesh I’d stroked off to so many times before, I felt my balls tightening, but after the night before it was easy to stave off my orgasm until the minx was nearly catatonic. I left her pussy a drooling mess and her limbs too weak to walk as I went in search of a hot shower and coffee.

The shower was easy, but it seemed everyone had the same idea as I had and was trying to sleep through the third day of the storm. While the grounds steeped, I checked outside and was shocked to see the car covered in a blanket of snow, on the tops of its windows visible through the whiteness.

“Finally someone made coffee,” Sophia yawned as she stumbled into the kitchen, scrubbing at her face with the sleeve of her oversized hoodie.

“How long were you waiting for one of us to do it?” I shook my head in amusement as she poured us both cups. Filling mine with the exact right amount of cream, she handed it to me and dropped three cubes of sugar in hers before cradling it in two hands and breathing off the steam.

“This storm is pretty fucked. We need a plan or something.”

“I’ve been thinking about it,” I shrugged. “We should get everyone together though.”

“I’ll gather the others. Have you checked on the power situation? The batteries are supposed to run all winter, but now I’m nervous.”

“I want to check on the driveway too now that it’s light out.”

“Be careful. Don’t get lost in the snow or Zoe will be upset,” she said with a grin. “And mom will be even more so.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, growing nervous when I saw the knowing look in her eyes.

“I find it hard to believe you’re this oblivious.” she shook her head and took a sip of coffee. “Why do you think mom relies on you for everything? If it weren’t so sweet, it would be gross, but she’s treated you like a husband in almost every way since dad passed. And now that you’re all tall and handsome… And I didn’t bring Zoe because she’s passionate about being an influencer.”

“You think I’m handsome?” I smiled wider when she let out a sound of frustration and stalked to the back stairs.

“Just find out about the power situation and maybe see if you can get the Wi-Fi started. It was cool for a day, but I’ll go crazy if it doesn’t come back.”

“Hey,” I said, reaching out to stop her as she stomped past. She hesitated; eyes guarded as she looked up. “Thank you for saying something,” I shrugged. “I’m usually oblivious to stuff like that.”

“Don’t be a spaz. Women want a good man who will treat them right, but what they crave is a man all the other women want. Even if they must share him.” she flashed me a wink. “You get what I’m saying?”

Too shook to speak, I nodded, releasing her arm, and watching my little sister’s tight ass sway side to side as she mounted the stairs. My mind was too busy wondering what she knew and trying to forecast how awkward and uncomfortable the rest of our vacation would be if she did. Pushing the anxiety aside, I put on another pot of coffee for mom and the girls then headed out to do my chores.

The snows were still falling but not with white-out thickness, so I hazarded checking on the car and driveway after the batteries. Finding a pair of snowshoes, I strapped them over my snowboarding boots and tromped outside.

Keeping the house in my sightline, I found the car buried beneath a thick layer of snow. The road was harder to navigate without losing sight of the house, but I saw enough that my hope of driving out anytime soon fell.


Chapter Two




When I came back in, there was loud, pulsing music coming from the gym down the short hall. I could hear Veronica and Zoe talking back and forth and knocked on the door to tell them about the meeting, but neither seemed to hear me. Turning the nob, I poked my head in, jaw dropping when I took in the pair of naked asses bent over before me.

“Take a picture. It will last longer,” Veronica voice reached me over the pulsing beat, and I blinked down and saw her upside-down grinning face, then glanced over and took in Zoe’s.

The short-haired blonde’s expression was surprised but not mortified and as she rose, pushing her hair behind one ear with a hand while the other only half covered her large, sloping breasts. She seemed fascinated by the expression on my face as I stared at her naked, sweat slick body.

“We’re having a meeting upstairs,” I said, my voice dull and distant.

“Sophia told us,” Veronica said, “We’ll be up in a few minutes… Hello, earth to Noah. You know I’m naked too, don’t you?”

“Sorry,” I apologized, breaking my gaze away from Zoe’s pale, slender form and blinking at Veronica.

“Want to join us?” The minx asked, shooting her friend a crooked grin. “We could use your help to get… stretched out.”

“V!” Zoe hissed, her face heating further, but she showed no other signs of wanting to avoid my hungry gaze as she twisted her hips, causing her soft breasts to sway hypnotically and trap my eyes once more.

“Now you don’t want me to show you?” Veronica asked her friend.

“I do…” Zoe breathed; her eyes locked upon my face.

“You guys done yet?!” Sophia’s call broke the growing tension and Zoe gave a shake, arms snapping up to cover herself as she turned.

“One second!” She called, then made a face to her friend.

“I’ll get rid of him, but you owe me!” Veronica called over with a faux glare. When she turned to me the minx shot me a wink and threw on a robe before pushing me into the hall. “She’s completely innocent and completely in love with you. You like her?”

“Yea, I guess,” I suddenly felt like we were back in elementary school with friends passing notes for one another. “What’s this-.”

She silenced me with her fingers over my lips and went on in a hissed whisper.

“I’ll set it all up, don’t worry. You’ll even get a threesome out of it, so don’t complain, but you can’t. I repeat, you can’t let her know I… you know.”

“Practically raped me in my sleep?” I asked with a raised eyebrow.

“Yea, that,” she frowned up at me. “You said I could ride it. Are you complaining now?” I held up my hands, and she nodded. “You still have to tell me everything.”

“About what?” I asked, but when she frowned and shot a glance up to where my mom was, I felt my skin prickle.

“Save it for later,” she bounced up on her toes, grabbing my shoulder and whispered in my ear, “Step-stuff is my secret fetish and just knowing you might have, with your stepmom, has me dripping.” When she saw the hunted look on my face, her grin grew hungry. “Tell me the story as I ride you later tonight, once the others are asleep.”

Stealing a quick kiss, she darted back into the gym, where I glimpsed Zoe pulling the strap of her tight black top over one shoulder. Butterflies swirled in my stomach when our eyes met, and I found my steps lighter as I headed to the living room.

Mom and Sophia were huddled around the radio when I walked in, and their faces were grim. Setting two logs on the fire I stoked it up until the flames licked up around them.

“The message hasn’t changed. It looks like we could be trapped here for a while,” Sophia said, arms hugging her knees close.

“We planned to stay,” mom said, reaching over and gripping her arm with a concerned frown. “We have food and everything we need, honey. Noah will make sure we’re safe.”

I turned as Zoe and Veronica walked in, the taller girl’s face coloring and her eyes unable to meet mine as she went to sit beside Sophia. The girls wrapped arms around one another as Veronica sat with an almost bored expression.

“The batteries look fine as far as I can tell,” I said, pacing back and forth before the fire. “But without the powerlines working we won’t have internet it looks like.”

The girls made sounds of frustration as I drew in a deep breath to tell them the bad news. Mom could see it on my face, and she pulled Sophia and by proxy Zoe in tightly to her side.

“It looks like the driveways washed out with an avalanche, at the least, and possibly a landslide. Either way, we won’t be driving out of here without a bulldozer cutting a path.”

“We’re trapped here,” Sophia breathed, her eyes staring into the distance.

“What’s the big deal?” Veronica asked, earning herself a glare from my sister. “We wanted to be away from the world for a couple of weeks, anyway. Like your mom said,” she smiled coquettishly up at me, “Noah will keep us safe and with your mom’s cooking, we’ll be better off than most. I mean shit, look at this place?”

Sophia shrugged and wiped a tear from her cheek. “I don’t know. There’s just something terrifying about not being able to leave. We can’t even leave the house.”

“You have to relax, honey,” Mom said, stroking Sophia’s hair. “If you’re not careful, you’ll go stir crazy and that won’t be good for any of us. We’ll make up activities, play board and card games like when you were little.” She pressed her lips to my sisters’ ears and whispered in a voice loud enough for everyone to hear. “And at night, we’ll slip a few bottles from the wine cellar and enjoy the hot tub. What do you say?”

“It doesn’t draw too much power?”

“No more than the rest of this place,” I said, shrugging. “We should be fine.”

“I guess that doesn’t sound too bad,” Sophia said, a fragile smile breaking out on her face.

She was so adorable it grew painful to stay near and listen to their plan. Slipping off to the kitchen, I went hunting for a snack. My head was in the cupboard when a hand slipped around my waist, groping my package as something warm and wide pressed in behind me.

“They’re planning a day of photo shoots, with you as their pet photographer,” I felt my mom’s lips curling into a smile on the back of my neck as a groan escaped my throat. “It’s going to be torture… staring at those nubile little bodies all dolled up and trying to tease this giant dick stiff… Come to me when you get too hard to continue and mommy will relieve this… Mhmm, do you need me now, baby?”

“Turn around,” I growled, spinning, and pulling down her pants with a firm yank.

The tie of her apron kept the front of her pants from coming all the way down, but I access to everything I needed as I drove my throbbing dick into her pussy. She was so wet I drove home with a single thrust. The feeling was incredible, but so was the sight of her eyes bugged out and tongue lolling as she gripped the edge of the sink.

“Someone’s going to walk through that door,” I huffed in her ear as I ground my dick out and back in, searching for that special place. “Any minute now.”

“Oh god… please, I’m… nghnn!”

Bending forward at the waist, her forehead pressed to the countertop, I felt her heel rise between my legs as she came, hard. Unrelenting in my assault, I drove into her again and again while whispering in her ear.

“Your daughter… or one of her friends could find you…. Mhmm… that made you tighten up… you slut… Mnghh…”

“Yes… I’m your slut, baby… slave to this fucking cock… oh god, you’re touching place… never been touched… is making me cumm Nghh!”

Her hissed words cut off as the door swung inwards on its hinges and Veronica stepped in. The short girl nearly dropped her phone before catching herself and pressing the door shut behind herself. Small white teeth bit into her bottom lip as her eyes grew mischievous.

In a reversal of the night before, she stood in the kitchen’s shadows, watching. Only this time my mom was facing her directly and with a firm hand on her chin, I directed her gaze to the masturbating eighteen-year-old.

“Cumming, cumming, cumming,” the words hissed from her lips like a mantra as her pussy gushed fluids around my dick and down her thighs.

The feel of her gripping me was too much, and I came watching her and Veronica orgasm as they gazed into each other’s eyes. My dick flooded my mom’s pussy, adding to the liquid dribbling down her legs. She gave a faint grunt of disappointment as I left her insides, but remained in place, hands on the counter as she let me pull up her pants.

Shivering in pleasure, she stood with straight back and rosy cheeks as Veronica came over and filled a cup with coffee.

“This is going to be the best vacation ever,” the tiny girl said with a knowing smile and a bob of her eyebrows, before turning and waltzing away. Pausing at the door, she threw me a grin, “Photoshoots in a half hour, don’t be late.”


Chapter Three




Iarrived a few minutes early, this time to Zoe’s little room, where the drapes had been drawn open and white gauzy material stretched down from the ceiling, creating the feeling of being in a princess’s boudoir.

Sophia and Veronica were in the corner messing with the straps of the smaller girl’s floral dress, as Zoe handed me a long string with fake pink and purple flowers dotting its length.

“Would you wind this in my hair? I’d ask Soph, but she’s pretty frustrated right now.”

“I told you to order a smaller size,” Sophia’s growl just reached my ears along with Veronica’s response, “I don’t want to order from the girl’s section anymore. You can make it work, right?”

“They’re going to be a little while,” Zoe said with an apologetic shrug.

I took the garland, or lei, or whatever it was, as she took a seat before me on the lone desk chair. Unable to ignore how silky smooth her hair was, I found myself taking extra time as I wound the string through the shoulder length hair. She would hand me pins from her sleeve to affix it in place every now and then, and I could sense she wanted to say something, so I let her take her time.

“I’m sorry for what you had to see earlier… V’s always talking about how she loves working out naked… I guess I wanted to try it.”

Her shoulders never relaxed, and I pulled her back gently and leaned down.

“You have nothing to apologize for… in fact, I should apologize for staring so much. You’re so beautiful I couldn’t help myself… That isn’t the only reason though, is it?”

I noticed her cheeks heat, and her lips compress into a secretive smile before she shook her head. Sophia watched from the other corner as Veronica continued to pluck at the dress with an approving smile on her face.

“Veronica thought it would help me relax… around you,” she glanced up shyly and the butterflies were back in my stomach, swirling twice as hard as I gazed into her pale blue eyes.

“And did it?”

Pursing her painted red lips, she nodded, eyes dancing with merriment as she stole the end of the string from my fingers and stood. Turning, she leaned forward and whispered in my ear.

“If you ever want another peek, just ask.”

Sophia’s eyes were sparkling with amusement as she watched her friend saunter away from me. Zoe’s long, athletic legs had the grace of a model as she joined her friends, and it was a full second before my sister’s voice registered, as my eyes watched her big, firm ass in the floral dress.

“Ok, places and we’ll do our first take,” the director once more. Sophia placed the ladies on the bed, each sitting with their backs to one another.

I flicked on the video app and circled the girls as the song played, each of them singing along and making different expressions for the camera. Veronica went so far as to spread her knees, giving the camera a healthy view of her slender thighs. Not to be outdone, Zoe did the same when I passed her, and even caressed a breast over her dress as she bit her bottom lip.

When I got to Sophia last, she did the same as the others, adding a finger to her lips that dragged down and tugged at the neckline of her dress, giving the camera and me by proxy a delightful view of her cleavage. When she reviewed the video after, she shot me a frown, and it wasn’t until I watched it myself, while I waited for the girls to change in the hall, that I noticed what she did.

Veronica hadn’t been looking into the lens when she flashed her panties, but over it at me. To make it worse, the tiny girl had mouthed the words, ‘fuck me later’ and winked, instead of lip syncing a particular line. I wasn’t sure if Sophia had noticed both, but the frown of suspicion I saw on her face when I stepped back in made the hairs rise on the back of my neck.

Veronica seemed oblivious to my sisters’ glances, but thankfully, so did Zoe. The girls were in sheer robes, stylized in an interesting design. Beneath the robes were matching pink and blue outfits that looked closer to lingerie than uniforms, but from the strange headgear they were fitting above their ears, it was a cosplay of some sort.

“Who are you supposed to be now?”

“Living spaceships,” Veronica grinned. “Do you want to be our commander? You’d have an entire fleet of us to command… sir.”

She slipped behind Zoe as she said it and, reaching around, hefted both of the taller girl’s large breasts. The blonde’s face turned a faint shade of pink, but she didn’t try to stop her friend.

“I thought you’d recognize it,” Sophia said. “It’s one of the biggest harem hentai out there.”

“I don’t read that stuff,” I said, feeling my cheeks turn pink as the guilt prickled.

Sophia gave me a frank stare then added, “Don’t lie, I’ve seen your search history.” Veronica and Zoe let out snorts of laughter, with the latter having the grace to cover her mouth when I glanced over. “Come on, let’s get this shot. We have a lot more setups to get done today. Places, ladies.”

They had a seated dance routine this time, arms waving and sheer garment spreading wide as they revealed the uniforms beneath, all while singing along. When I passed Veronica, the girl’s eyes were down on my crotch and her grin of excitement faded into disappointment when she didn’t see an erection pressing against my pants.

Zoe’s big blue eyes stared past the camera and into mine as she danced and swayed in place. While my own drank in the smooth lines of her face, as I felt Veronica’s wish begin coming true. Sophia didn’t help when the sheer robe swung away and I took in her skinny body and upthrust breasts.


Chapter Four




My feet grew sluggish as I finished the video and I found it almost impossible to stop staring at my little sister as she hopped off the bed and came over to check the video. My sister was, if nothing else, exacting in her attire. Rarely going out of her room without makeup and never without a bra.

The uniform they’d bought from a cheap online retailer had thin, translucent straps and the stylized cups couldn’t hold a bra behind them.

“We need to redo it,” she said with a frown and a shake of her head. When she turned, cupping her hand over the screen to see it more clearly, I watched her chest closely and it was true. The damn things didn’t move a centimeter, and they were bigger than I’d ever seen them.

How is that possible? I thought to myself.

“Earth to Noah,” Sophia said, her expression fixed and lips hovering on the verge of a frown as she thrust the camera back into my chest. “This time try not to stumble at the end, ok? And Veronica, stare at the camera.”

Veronica had the grace to blush when she nodded. Taking my place, I hit play and walked around the bed. This time Veronica stared into the camera until I passed, and as I filmed Zoe, the minx gave my hardening cock a hungry stare. It made me all too aware of the lump in my pants as I passed before Sophia.

My little sister mouthed the lyrics, bending forward as she did, but her eyes weren’t on the lens but on mine, and I caught the pleased curl at the corners of her lips when she noticed where I was staring.

“Let me check it,” she said, bouncing up when I finished and snatching the camera from my hands.

While Veronica and Zoe began pulling out their next outfits, Sophia scanned backwards in the video from the end, pausing and zooming in on Veronica’s face. My little sister shot her friend a frown, then looked up to find me chewing on my bottom lip. Too smart for her own good by half, I saw realization sweep over her face.

“You two wait here. I have to talk to my brother about his filming style.” she grabbed me by the elbow and steered me towards the door.

“Not in focus?” Zoe asked.

“Just the opposite,” Sophia said, shutting the door behind herself and pushing me down the hall towards the door out to the hot tubs landing.

“What are you-.”

“Not here,” she hissed, prodding me forward. Grabbing a coat from her room, she opened the door to the swirling snow and with a firm shake of her head, called me out. In only a t-shirt and jeans, I wasn’t dressed for the blowing snow but shuffled out and readied myself for her harangue.

“Veronica’s been hinting that she found one since we got here, but we don’t have internet, so it must be you.”

I expected a screaming sister, but her calm words left my head spinning.

“What are you talking about?” I asked with a frown.

Sophia rolled her eyes and pulled her jacket tight as I stood shivering in the cold, my shirt and pants gathering snow in the folds that I brushed off with a hand, my frown deepening.

“The bitch didn’t tell you…?” The glint of something hard in her eyes softened and blinking. She seemed to notice that I was freezing, and she pulled us back inside but stepped close, whispering quietly. “I like Zoe, but she likes you. That’s why I invited her on this trip.” I blinked in surprise, and she shrugged. “Happy graduation. That isn’t important right now.”

I wanted to argue that it was, but Sophia still wore her outfit, and she’d let the coat swing open in the warm hallway. Struggling to keep my eyes on her face was enough to keep my lips sealed.

“Veronica’s my sister. You’ve been at school and wouldn’t know but we stay at each other’s houses like every night and she was my first… That doesn’t matter,” my sister rarely blushed, but her cheeks colored now. “You fucked her, didn’t you?”

A lie sprang to mind, but Sophia knew me too well. One look at my face told her everything she needed to know. Once more, I braced myself for an outburst, but her expression grew thoughtful.

“It must be impressive if she didn’t want it on the Finsta.”

“What are you talking about? And it wasn’t… last night she… and then this morning she was on me when I woke!”

“Quiet!” she breathed, motioning me to silence as she glanced back at the closed room door. “Zoe can’t know, yet… But now it makes sense why Veronica wants her first time to be a threesome.”

“A what?!”

Grabbing my hand, Sophia pulled me past the closed door, calling out as we passed, “Helping our mom with something, back in five!”

“K!” Veronica called back, their conversation and clothes changing, resuming.

Sophia pulled me up to the third floor, walking quietly on the steps and into my room. Letting go of my hand, she stepped over to the window and crossed her arms, turning her back to the sill and leaning on it. A moment later she popped up and rubbed her bare cheeks from chill of frosted glass.

“You better start explaining,” I said, leaning against the dresser across the room. “And start with what a Finsta is.”

“It’s a secret insta or tiktoc,” Her cheeks colored, but she met my eyes with a firm gaze. “I started one earlier this year with V and it kinda… blew up. It’s a tiktoc about dudes with big dicks.” Now it was my turn to blush, but I refused to look away. “It has several thousand followers and some are famous and powerful women… There aren’t a lot of us but we’re passionate and obsessed.”

She seemed to expect me to say something, but I was at a loss for words and she went on.

“You should let us post pics and your handle. We’ve only reposted stuff and never had our own… model.” Crossing her arms again, she cocked her head back, eyes dropping to inspect the front of my jeans, causing me to shuffle uncomfortably and be grateful the awkwardness had relieved me earlier discomfort.

“Veronica wouldn’t fool around with a dude unless he’s huge. Her fetish is nearly as big as mine… And the only way she wouldn’t send me the pic to post is if he was so huge, she wanted to keep it to herself, or if he was my brother…”

The speculative look in her eyes sparked old frustrations of being dismissed or unappreciated by my willful little sister. Flush with more confidence from my encounters with Veronica and mom, stood straight and proud, my hips thrust forward slightly as I said.

“Or both.”

One of Sophia’s eyebrows rose, and I saw her chest rise as she breathed deeper. Betraying herself, her eyes flickered down and caught the outline of my swelling dick. The inner curve of her perfect tits pressed together as a sharp breath hissed in her nose, then a smile twin to my step mothers when she’d first seen my naked dick grew on her face.

“Jesus Christ Noah… Is that… because of me?” her pale green eyes flickered up to mine and over to the door. “We can’t stay here much longer but I have to see it… please.”

“Show me your tits,” I said, surprising myself as the words popped out of my mouth.

Sophia blinked in shock, then her lips curled into a shy smile as her eyes sparkled with excitement. “This is a side of you I’ve never seen… Ok, but only for a minute… and I want to see all of it.”

“Deal,” I said, no longer shocked by the turn of events during this crazy vacation. My skin prickled as excitement coursed through my veins and I tugged free my belt and watched my little sister pop the back strap of her outfit’s top.

Resting a knee on the bed, she jerked it back when her eyes strayed to the mattress beneath her. She seemed hesitant to go too far, but that was fine with me, because my eyes were drinking in the creamy pale skin of her naked breasts as the top fell away. My dick slipped into my hand, stiffening into a steel rod as I watched her soft pink nipples harden into fine points in moments.


Chapter Five




“Jesus…”

We both breathed the word at the same time, eyes flickering up to meet one another’s in similar looks of embarrassed amusement.

“I’ve never seen anything so perfect,” my little sister breathed, one hand pressing between her thighs and causing the stiff plastic material to buckle before she relented.

“Neither have I,” I sighed, my hand stroking myself slowly as I stared at her breasts. They looked fake, with their high firmness, and didn’t move or sway as her torso did.

“If you want them… come to Victoria’s room tonight and let me watch you fuck her tiny little pussy with that beautiful cock.”

“And if I want them now?” I asked, reaching out to stop her as she moved for the door with her top in one hand. “Stay…”

“But I…”

Grabbing her hand, I pulled her against me. Without a word, she stood on tiptoes, round ass flexing in my hand as her lips met mine. Breaking away, we stared into one another’s eyes as the illicit charge of the moment settled around us.

“How did she take it all inside her…”

“She could only get about half, but she got it all down her throat,” Sophia snorted a grin and nodded, her fingers hovering over the shaft as she hesitated. “Mom managed to take all of it.”

“You didn’t!” She looked up, eyes wide with genuine shock and seeing my grin of confirmation, her eyes hardened and her fingers grasped my dick, the cool grip causing me to gasp in pleasure. “How long?”

“She caught Victoria… since then… oh shit, Soph…”

“It’s so hard… and soft at the same time… You’re going to be famous, Noah… You have no idea how many powerful and famous women would want to worship this. They’d pay to spend hours on their knees… being made to feel like small, fragile women as you fuck their hungry holes… Is that what mom was like, big brother?”

Her hand began stroking me gently, the fingers playing along my length as her hot words whispered in my ear. My attention was on the curve of her ass beneath one hand and the swell of her breast. Bringing my other hand up, I cupped the flesh, earning a gentle moan of pleasure from my little sister. Then she snatched my hand away, and with a shuddering shake of her head, stepped back.

“Later…”

Her smile grew mischievous at the sound of frustration in the back of my throat, but she darted forward to steal a last kiss and whisper.

“V already has Zoe primed. If you play this right, you’ll get a harem of stir-crazy bitches, but don’t hurt her, ok?”

I could only nod as she darted out of my arms and into the room, tugging her top back in place. Managing a final peek, I sent a silent prayer to God in thanks for trapping me with my crazy and gorgeous family. Then I followed her downstairs to finish up the photoshoot.

No longer worried about what their reactions might be, I let the anxiety fall away. When the girls changed into skimpy lingerie, or miniscule spandex cosplay costumes, I got hard and made no move to hide the fact. Victoria grinned and Zoe let out a couple giggles of shock. But my sister’s lips only got wetter and her gaze hungrier, which warmed me inside to see.

Halfway through their photo session, the girls took a break for lunch and I found myself sitting in my mom’s bedroom while she knelt before me. As I told her about my encounter with Sophia, she lavished attention on my cock and smiled up at me mischievously.

“I knew she had the same fetish as me… I found her huge dildo one time.” she made a motion with her fingers to indicate something large but not as big as myself. “Well, are you going to take her up on her offer? I’ve seen the glances Zoe throws at you. I think it’s sweet.”

“Mnghh,” I groaned as she wrapped her lips back around the head and ran her tongue back and forth along the underside. “Don’t you think this is problematic if I’m into Zoe?”

“You aren’t married,” she shrugged, “And I’ll always be here to comfort my son. Making sure you have every pleasure is my duty, after all.”

I didn’t want to argue with her, especially not while her thick lips and gentle fingers played along the length of me.

“Now sit back and relax… mommy only has another 30 minutes to enjoy this beautiful cock before you have to return.”

“Then get to it,” I said, loving the moan of pleasure she let out at the command.

Mom earned herself a healthy mouthful of cum, and I rewarded her with a quick and hard fuck before I slipped out of the room. Bent over the end of her bed, I took her soft pussy with hard, fast thrusts as she bit her fist to keep from alerting the girls what was going on.

While she shook limply in my arms, my hands explored her body, sliding beneath her shirt to cup and grip her massive breasts. Mom’s eyes flashed open when I found her inverted nipples and gave them a firm twist between my fingers. Back arching into me, I covered her mouth with mine, her breasts swaying and pussy squirting as I flooded her with another load of cum.

I left her sprawled on the bed, pants down around her knees and cum smeared down her thighs. She faded into unconsciousness with a beatific smile stretching across her face and one hand clutching spasmodically at the breast I’d pulled from her bra.

The second round of photos were even racier than the first, and my sister was no help. She kept putting me in positions where I was pressed right up against a half, or mostly naked Zoe. The blonde smiled in apology at first, but as the afternoon wore on, her breathing grew ragged like my own had, and I didn’t fail to notice how her eyes strayed in the same direction as Veronica and my little sister.

Unlike the other two, Zoe had a tightness around her eyes that I associated with fear. The cold seed returned to my guts, and I fled from the room as soon as I could. Sophia found me in the living room, building up the fire. She still hadn’t changed from their last outfit, a yellow and black schoolgirl uniform that looked three sizes too small.

“Hey, what was going on up there? You freaked out and took off before V could ‘accidentally’ pop her top off.”

“I don’t know about this,” I said. Anger bubbled up in me but there was no reason for it and I clamped my lips shut, hunting for its source.

“Are you ok, Noah? You were yourself again for a couple days… Don’t back slide on me now.”

I looked up from the fire and frowned.

“Ever since you got together with Karen,” the spite she put on my ex’s name surprised me. “You lost all your confidence and became a different man. What happened in there to bring it back?”

“It’s nothing,” I said, unable to keep the harshness from my voice. Sophia didn’t flinch though, instead crossing the room to kneel beside me and reach out to take my arm.

“Did V or Z say something?” I shook my head, then took a deep breath and said it.

“It’s not going to work out with Zoe, just like it didn’t work out with Karen. If she’s scared of it now, it will only fester between us and I won’t be in a relationship like that again.”

“I’m sorry that happened… Fucking bitch,” she swore, but her fingers gripped my arm tighter. “That doesn’t have to happen. There are ways to make sure it’s good for her, no matter how small she is. Veronica and I have been reading the Reddit threads on this stuff for years. We can help you guys.”

“I don’t know.”

Rising, my little sister pulled me with her. “Come on,” she said, and the look in her eyes pulled me to my feet behind her.


Chapter Six




My heart thumped as she brought me downstairs into the basement. Passing the gym, she pulled open the door to the maintenance closet and, with a final glance upstairs, pushed me in and pulled the door closed behind herself.

The room was pitch black, except for a dull glow reaching in from under the door. The space was also so small that we couldn’t stand without being half pressed against one another, which sent my thumping heart into overdrive.

“I’m going to prove it to you, ok?” Sophia’s voice had a tightness to it I didn’t recognize, and she shifted around in the dark space.

Taking my hand, she pulled it around herself and pressed it to her crotch. I found her naked pussy against my hand and thumped my head into the wall when I jerked in surprise.

“Quiet! Now… feel how small I am? Ignore the dryness. It takes a lot to get me wet.”

Standing behind her in the dark and feeling at the bald, dry lips of her pussy was the strangest thing, but I must have been crazy, because I turned my hips, easing my fly open and slipped my dick out.

“What are you, ohhh mnmm,” she turned slightly, and the edge of her hand hit the side of my shaft.

Warm fingers circled its girth and flexed, clocking its width. As they slid along my length towards the tip, I felt her pussy lips slicken and a finger slipped inside her.

“Ohh… slowly…” Her free hand slid down, her fingers slipping over mine as she guided me. “I’m smaller than Zoe… And I promise, this isn’t going to hurt one bit…” She whimpered when her seeking fingers found the fat head of my cock, “Oh god, Noah… see how wet you’ve already made me?”

It was true. Her pussy had flooded with wetness, coating my fingers and dripping down her thighs in moments. Her breathing was ragged, and her fingers trembled on my dick, but she took her time, guiding my fingers in and out of her pussy, and slipping a third in before she pushed back against my dick.

“Better than I dreamed,” she breathed to herself as the lips of her tight pussy kissed my cock.

“Jesus, Soph… I can’t believe I’m fucking my little sister,” the words were unnecessary, but they sent an extra surge of blood to my cock and Sophia let out a half laugh of shock.

“And I can’t believe my brother’s dick is the one I’ve always dreamed about.” Turning her head she planted a soft kiss on my lips, her hand on my cheek and I could feel her eyes on me even in the dark. “This is practice for when you fuck mom’s ass later.”

My mouth opened in shock, but before I could say anything to interrogate her further, she thrust backwards and nature took care of the rest. I felt a small resistance and then a few inches of my dick was inside her. It felt like a vice grip on my dick-head, almost painful as she held me tighter than even Karen had.

“Slow… and easy… Uunghhh… Yessssss!”

All I did was draw my dick back out an inch or two, but her pussy was already shivering around my cock, her juices gushing around it. With my hands on her hips, and our panting breaths filling the small closet, I fucked my little sister with gentle little thrusts. Working in inch into her at a time, I was amazed at how her pussy stretched and opened up around me.

After a few thrusts, Sophia fell forward, her torso slick with sweat and her legs shaking. With one hand on the wall, she braced herself against the wall as a low, guttural moan of pleasure escaped her throat. Running my hands up her back, I felt baby smooth skin and soft muscles striated against the flesh of her slender body, her big, firm breasts barely seemed to move as her body shook with each thrust.

“Now… all of it… please… I need it, baby… oh god, I’m right on the… eDGE!”

My entire dick was now coated in her juices and taking her direction I thrust forward in one go, feeling Sophia rise up on tiptoes as the last word cut off in a sharp scream. I heard a noise outside the closet, which sounded like someone moving in the hall, but we were too far gone, lost in a world of our own pleasure, and neither of us tried to stop the inevitable.

Other than my mom’s soft pussy, I’d never been able to fuck anyone without inhibition or restraint, until then. I wouldn’t realize it until later, but her plan had worked. By holding myself in check for long minutes of torturous stretching, she was able to take the full power of my fucking and only seemed to beg me for more.

We lost ourselves in that closet. I couldn’t tell where Sophia began, and I ended. My hands explored her entire body, gripping her perfect breasts with one, as the other pulled her face close. I could feel her lips stretched, but not in a rictus grin of pain, but a tight grimace of mounting pleasure.

“Cum for me baby,” she husked into my lips, “I want to feel it in me.”

“Oh god,” I breathed, the thought of filling my little sister’s pussy with cum pushing me over the edge. “Cumming.”

“Yes!” Her back arched, hiss shuddering as my seed flooded her womb and then her legs gave out as she flopped back into me.

Sophia was so light, and my dick so hard that she fell forward and only a quick grab of my arm kept her head from thudding into the wall. I clutched her close as the last of my cum throbbed into her, and got an idea for later when I felt my dick grinding in and out of her.

Slowly, Sophia roused out of the catatonic state she’d fallen into. I felt her eyelids blinking and mouth working silently in the dark. Then she seemed to come back to herself in a rush. My dick was sliding out of her as it softened, but she did something with her legs that caused her pussy to grip me tighter, keeping my dick inside.

“Mhmm, I could stay like this all day.”

“Me too,” I said.

I heard the sound out in the hallway again, and Sophia heard it, too. Before I could react, she released my arm where she’d been holding me tight. With a click she swung the closet door open and let out a snort of laughter when she took in the sight of our stepmom with her apron twisted around her hips and a hand down her expensive white pants, the front of which was wet and stretched.


Chapter Seven




“Stay right there,” Sophia barked when our mom tried to dart off. “Eavesdropping on your kids fucking… what a nasty mommy you are,” our mother’s face fell and turned beet red, but I noticed the hand down her pants never stopped moving. “Look at me.”

Her head came up, gaze baleful but holding an odd intensity as they stared into my sisters’ pale green eyes.

“He’s mine now.” her hips drew forward then pushed back, eyelids fluttering as a look of euphoria swept over her face. “Mine and Zoe’s…” I wanted to open my mouth in protest, but Sophia flashed me a warning look, her lips curling in a mischievous smile as she slowly fucked my stiffening dick. The tingling pleasure was almost painful, but the situation was too wild and hot to stop it.

The look of naked loss on mom’s face flashed to hope when her daughter spoke next.

“But you can still enjoy this dick… nghh! As long as you… ooof… stick to your place.”

“Yesss,” mom breathed, her voice an odd echo of Sophia’s own hiss of pleasure minutes before. I heard the same hunger in her that my little sister had when nearing the cusp of an orgasm that was so powerful, she passed out.

“Kneel before us.” Sophia’s eyes shone with an inner light, and I sensed the little tyrant in her that had always lurked within her peeking through.

There wasn’t much light in the basement hallway, but it gave me enough to finally see my sister’s full naked body and I found my eyes bouncing between it and my stepmom, kneeling on the cold concrete as if it were a church pew. Normally frazzled and slightly lost, my mom looked perfectly at place on her knees as she submissively watched her eighteen-year-old daughter and stepson fuck.

Sophia’s face was flush and her small pink nipples hard as pebbles as my dick stretched her tight little pussy. I felt the beginnings of her orgasm, and my balls tighten in response, but I held off as she came with a quiet hiss of pleasure.

“Fuck…” she breathed, eyes bulging as the ecstasy washed through her. Eyes focusing, she saw the look on my face and pulled me down for a passionate kiss. Pulling her lips away from mine, she breathed. "Are you about to cum?”

When I nodded, she flashed a grin to our mother, who seemed to know what was coming. Shaking her hair back, mom rose on her knees, eyes staring into mine with a gentle acceptance that filled me with the thrill of domination.

Letting out a sound of disappointment when my dick finally left her sex, Sophia was grinning again as she spun in my arms. My little sister’s hand flew across my dick as she pulled it towards our mother’s face. While euphoria swept over me, I saw it hit my sister and mom as well, but for opposite reasons.

The shame of submission and embarrassment, coupled with the splash of my hot cum across her upturned face, sent my mom’s fingers into overdrive and her wide hips shook, as she came hard. Sophia was discovering a fetish of her own, as she dominated our beautiful mother, and I could see it was nearly as powerful as her fetish for big dicks.

All of that flashed through my brain in moments and I filed it away for later, not wanting to miss a moment of this experience. My back arched, and toes curled, I clung to Sophia’s firm ass with one hand and the doorframe with the other as I watched pearlescent ropes of cum coat my mom’s pretty face. The euphoria of orgasm was second to the sight before me and I felt my dick throb in my little sisters hand, eager for a third round as I took in my mom’s massive, heaving bust but from the sounds of the girls upstairs it was not to be.

“You’ve never looked more beautiful, mom,” Sophia breathed, her lips wet and eyes round as she took on our still kneeling and heavily panting mother. “Now wear that out of here… And if you manage not to clean it off all day, Noah will fuck your ass tomorrow, while Zoe, Veronica and I watch.”

“Oh god,” mom breathed, her shoulders shuddering as she nodded.

Her face registered mortification, but I noticed the expression didn’t extend to her eyes.

“Now go make dinner, and don’t touch that slutty pussy until Noah or I say you can.”

“Yes… ma’am,” mom let out a short laugh then quickly composed herself and rose.

Smoothing her white pants and apron, she paused on her way to the stairs.

“Dinner will be at 6. We’re having homemade pasta with a trio of sauces.” She turned to go, and on a whim, I gave her wide ass a firm slap.

Shivering in delight, she scurried up the stairs after flashing me an impish grin. A line of my cum extended across her lips, the rest of it still dripping down her cheeks and around her eyebrows.

“I’ve never seen her happier,” Sophia said, throwing me a wink before bending to retrieve her outfit.

“You knew that about her already?”

She gave a small shrug. “It’s been obvious to me for years. I don’t think she’s happy unless she has someone to serve and I know she’d be happiest if it was you.” her eyes flickered to my dick as I pulled my pants closed. “I think most women would be…” she fixed me with a firm stare as she settled her top in place.

“You’re going to learn to take what you want, big brother. It will be better for everyone when you do. Don’t listen to that voice in your head telling you to do what society wants.” She shook her head and stepped up to me, resting a hand on my chest. “Women don’t want a man who follows social guidelines… We want a man who takes what he wants and doesn’t apologize for it. Do that… with this,” her hand slid down to cup my cock and balls, “And you’ll be every woman’s wet dream.”

“Why do you care?” I hated myself for asking it, but I needed to know the truth. “I feel like there’s always an angle with you, Soph… and I can’t have my emotions fucked with… not by you… and not after… what happened in there.”

I motioned to the closet that still stood open, and her gaze followed mine. I was grateful to see her expression soften as she leaned against me, her arms circling my waist as she rested her head on my chest.

“I love you Noah, but I’m not going to lie… You can help me get where I want to be, but I think I can help you too.” She looked up, her pale green eyes meeting mine. “You and Zoe will be great together, but she isn’t possessive, and the poor thing would never be enough for you… You’ll need other outlets and I need an Alpha Man with a huge dick to open doors for me in Hollywood.”

“Hollywood?”

“That’s what all of this is for,” she said, waving at the production upstairs. “Practice and exposure for when I get out of film school or whatever I end up doing… Noah, do you have any idea how many celebrity women follow my Finsta? Kim, JLo, JLaw, Gwyneth, producers, studio heads…”

“You’re serious about this?” I said, marveling at her ambition and imagination.

“I am… Do you think I’m crazy?” She turned her head up, chin resting on my chest, and I found myself drowning in her doe-like eyes.

“I think you’re incredible,” I said, pulling her close. I kissed her soft, pale pink lips and knew no matter what, this wouldn’t be the last time. Couldn’t be.

“Come on, Veronica’s already suspicious and you need a shower before tonight.”

“What’s tonight?”

“You’re taking Zoe on a date,” Sophia grinned impishly before spinning and skipping up the stairs. The short skirt of her outfit flitted up and down on her bouncing ass cheeks, and she paused to turn and make sure I was appreciating it before darting off with a delighted laugh.


Chapter Eight




My confusion cleared up when I saw the table set up in the living room, complete with candles and a bottle of champagne on ice. I caught Veronica slipping a paper flower she’d made in a vase and setting it in the center of the table. She smiled mischievously when she saw me and pointed to the kitchen.

“She’s in there, big boy,” Veronica said, then her grin faltered, and she stepped close and asked in a quieter tone, “Did you say anything to Soph about us? She’s came up acting strange.”

I didn’t want to tell her what had happened, but I also didn’t want to lie, and in my hesitation, she saw the truth.

“Did you and her…? You did, didn’t you!” her grin of excitement twisted into a frown of worry a moment later. “Shit, she’s going to kill me.”

“She can’t get mad at you for keeping a secret about her brother’s dick,” I said with a snort of amusement.

“That makes it worse.” Veronica sounded sick as she turned to go upstairs. “I have to go apologize, shit. My tongues going to fall off.”

Her last comment drew a frown to my lips, but she was already headed upstairs and I was being drawn to Zoe’s musical laughter. Stepping into the kitchen, I found her and my mom standing shoulder to shoulder as they beat something in a bowl.

“You should have seen him on our first trip to Rome. He knew every Parthenon and cathedral and at 14 had us all on his schedule and dancing to his beat. It could have been frustrating, if it was any other man, or if it didn’t turn out to be the best trip I’d ever had until then. I think I fell in love with him on that trip, so young but so commanding and…”

“And handsome?” Zoe asked, smiling impishly up at my mom.

I caught a blush on mom’s cheeks, but she caught me there out of the corner of her eye and turned with a mockingly stern frown.

“And who’s that eavesdropping on us? Come to embarrass your old mom as she tells stories?” She cut a sideways smile at Zoe’s, whose baby blue eyes had trapped my own as she pushed a short lock of blonde hair behind her ear. “I think I know why you’re here.”

Mom stepped back from the bowl and peeled free her apron. Passing me, she patted my shoulder and leaned her lips close to my ear.

“Enjoy yourself tonight and don’t forget to stop by for your… therapy.”

She didn’t bother saying it in a whisper and Zoe blushed, looking down as mom slipped up the stairs.

“I’ve never spent time with Soph’s mom… she’s a character.”

“She is that.” I said, shaking my head at the retreating creak of her feet on the stairs. “What are you making?”

“Chocolate pudding mix,” she frowned and blushed prettily as she glanced down. “I would have screwed up your mom’s other recipes, but I wanted to make something… for you. To say thanks for planning this trip.”

“That’s very kind of you,” the butterflies were back with a vengeance as her baby blue eyes rose to meet mine. She opened her mouth, but I spoke first. “I like you, Zoe. I know the circumstances are strange, but I think there’s something here, and I’d like to see what it could become.”

The girl was beaming and didn’t seem to know what to do with her hands as she shuffled in place.

“I thought we had a vibe too, but V wasn’t sure until we got there but by then it was too late to ask you out and then we got trapped in this place and I was hoping we’d get to snowboard together and maybe then you’d kiss me but now we can’t even do that and I wanted to kiss Soph when she suggested a date night but what if you weren’t into it? Then I’d be mortified and trapped-.”

Her nervous rambling was adorable, but I stepped close enough to feel the warmth of her body and that stilled her tongue. The girl was tall, but she had to crane her neck to look up at me. Her eyes softened when she saw me looming over her.

“Would you go on a date with me, Zoe?”

“I’d love to,” she beamed.

“I’ll meet you outside your room in 30 minutes?”

“Make it an hour!” she said, pushing her hair back behind her ears and flashed me a flirty smile, white spots appearing in her cheeks. “And bring your suit… just in case.”

“I’ll see you then,” I said, swiping a finger in the pudding mix and sucking it clean as I stepped away from her. “It looks delicious.”

Zoe smiled down at the bowl, lips parting to say something. Then she noticed my eyes were locked on her body and her blush deepened. The girl twisted beneath my gaze, her chest rising and falling more rapidly as she saw the truth of my desire, and then I was gone, climbing to my room with trembling hands. I thought I’d never feel again after my ex, but the energy coursing through my veins was electrifying. Then I remembered everything that had happened over the past two days and I fell into bed with a groan as I contemplated the mess I found myself in.

Stomach in knots and palms sweaty, I climbed into the shower and washed up. I spent extra time getting my hair slicked back and picking out what to wear from the clothes I’d packed. I hadn’t packed a suit, but I had taken a couple nice shirts in case we went into town for dinner. Remembering the ramshackle town down the mountain, I realized I’d have been better off in a t-shirt and jeans.

At the appropriate time, I walked down and knocked on Zoe’s bedroom door. The girl pulled it open a second later and my jaw dropped when I took in the tight blue dress conforming to her every curve and the black heels that made her long legs look even longer.

“You look beautiful,” I said once I found the moisture to speak.

Zoe blushed, “You look very handsome yourself,” stepping forward, she ran a hand down my black tie. “I love a man in a tie… Something about it just drives me wild.”

“I’m glad I wore one then,” I said, slipping my arm around her slender waist and steering her towards the stairs.

“I had your mom prepare penne and sausage. She said that was your favorite meal,” I wanted to eat her up right there. She looked so adorable as she blushed up at me. “And I brought my suit… just in case.”

“Just in case,” I grinned back, enjoying the dancing excitement in the girl's innocent eyes. “There’s a chance we don’t feel the spark tonight, but you aren’t really worried about that… are you?”

“No,” she said, biting her bottom lip and pausing at the top of the stairs, “I’ve never felt this before… I can’t explain it, but I feel safe around you, like no matter what happens you would never hurt me.”

My heart seized as the image of Sophia and me in the closet, and her friend deep throating my cock, flashed through my head. Something must have crossed my features, because she pressed a hand to my chest and leaned. Holding my gaze with a stare that held more wisdom than her years, she spoke in a quiet voice.

“Nothing that happened before matters. With V, or Soph, or anything,” I felt the skin of my face prickle and wanted to know what she knew, but she continued in that same calm tone. “And if tonight goes the way I hope it might, I hope you understand that just because I might… want certain things, that doesn’t mean I don’t have feelings for you. My tastes are just… boarder than most girls. Please don’t hate me.”

“You and Veronica…” her eyes shifted, and I saw the truth, then the hints and comments from Sophia fell into place and I felt my eyes widen, “And Sophia too…”

“Do you think I’m a freak?” She asked in a small voice.

My arms pulled her close, circling her back protectively as I shook my head in chagrin, “I’d be a hypocrite if I did.”

She didn’t respond with as much shock as I might have guessed.

“I knew something was up with V… Wait! Do you mean Sophia, too?!”


Chapter Nine




Her excited hiss was coupled with her jumping against me, which made me all too aware of her perfect teenage body. Zoe’s breasts are even bigger than Sophia’s but softer and I couldn’t ignore the feeling of them pressed against me, nor the large wide points that had suddenly sprouted up.

“Oh my god, tell me everything!” Her excitement dampened when she saw my expression, and a flush crept over her face as she glanced down in embarrassment and hissed quietly to herself. “Stupid, Zoe, the date hasn’t even started, and you’ve already admitted your fetishes.”

“If you think I’m turned me off, feel again,” I whispered, pushing up her chin, so she gazed into my eyes as I shifted my hips. Her quizzical look shifted to awed amazement when she felt my throbbing half-hard cock press against her hip.

“I did… that?”

I couldn’t help myself. Gazing down into her baby blue eyes and leaning in, I pressed my lips to hers. Several things happened at the same moment. The swirling butterflies in my stomach exploded into warmth. At the same time, my cock throbbed to painful hardness and Zoe ground her hip against me.

Breaking away with a shuddering breath, we stared into one another’s eyes, both of our mouths finding the same silly grin for long moments.

“You have to tell me everything,” Zoe said, the emphasis and grin hinting that she might really want to know every detail.

“Deal, as long as you do the same.”

“Ok,” she said in a small, nervous, but eager voice.

Darting forward, she stole a kiss from me, molding her body against mine for a moment as her fingertips danced down the front of my pants. Then, with a bright grin and a bob of her eyebrows, she pulled me down the stairs.

“Come on, I’m starving!”

Following behind the gorgeous blonde, I let my eyes linger on her wide hips and round backside as I thanked God for the blessings I’d found. A fire had been built, giving the living room warmth and casting a romantic glow about the table and candles.

I opened the bottle of champagne and poured us each a glass as my mom slipped out of the kitchen with two plates. Serving us silently, she shot me a wink of encouragement when she passed behind Zoe and pinched my butt when she passed behind me.

“To a great evening,” I said in toast.

“To an evening of firsts for both of us,” Zoe responded, her white grin flashing from behind her glass as she took a small sip.

The food was delicious, as always, and the conversation flowed easier than I would have guessed. Zoe’s a bright girl, who’s deeply passionate about a few subjects and if she doesn’t know something, has no shame in asking questions to learn more. It wasn’t until my mom came back out two hours later to clear the plates that I realized we hadn’t touched our champagne after that first sip, but I felt drunk on Zoe.

She told me all about her relationship with my little sister and Veronica. It had begun a few months before, when the girls had a sleepover. Exploring had turned into joy, and to their surprise, it had only deepened their friendship.

“Should we retire to the hot tub before we have dessert?” Zoe asked me, her eyes dancing with suppressed excitement as she rose.

“I forgot my suit,” I said, and her grin grew wider.

“Me too,” winking, she turned and flitted up the stairs, whipping her dress off as she did.

I followed a scampering, naked Zoe through the frigid air outside as I tossed aside the last of my clothes inside. Darting into the steaming waters, I pulled the slender girl into my arms and savored her lips with mine. Our kisses grew more passionate but never frantic, and as my hands roamed her nubile body, hers did the same to me.

She seemed fascinated with my hard dick, and nervous, but I didn’t sense fear in her. As her fingers stroked my length with gentle motions underwater, my own worked her nubbin with steady movements. I felt Zoe tense against me, and her breathing grow ragged before she stiffened and let out the most adorable whimper as she came.

She came back to herself slowly. She grew determined in her stroking and with my eyes locked on her soft breasts jiggling above the water; I felt my balls tighten. Zoe saw the pleasure rising in my face and the smile grew on her face.

“Tell me when… I want to taste you,” she husked out, her arms trembling as she stroked me with steady vigor.

“Now,” I groaned, then watched in awe as the beautiful blonde teen bent down and slipped her lips over the head of my cock.

Her throat worked and cheeks bulged as my cum shot out while the world faded into whiteness as pleasure wrapped me in a gentle cocoon. I came back to reality with something heavenly soft cradling my head. Moving my lips on silky smooth flesh, I tasted Zoe’s hard nipple and heard the girl moan gently.

“I need you in me,” she breathed, but when I pulled her close, she pushed a hand against my chest, “We’re going to have help with that…” her eyes sparkled with mischief. “I told you dessert would be after, didn’t I?”

“You mean dessert isn’t pudding pie?”

It turned out that my after dinner snack was waiting in Zoe’s room for us. She was wearing a set of underwear, stockings and garter belt that looked much too intricate for my tastes, but I saw Zoe’s eyes dilate when she took in the little black-haired beauty.

“You can fuck her after you fuck me… but not before I fuck her,” Zoe purred in my ear.

The girl was shy around me, but she moved with confidence as she pulled off the towel she’d dried herself with and slipped onto the bed. Veronica’s dark eyes locked onto my face as she sat up and took her friend’s face in her hands. Watching two girls kiss is a thousand times hotter in person than in porn, and when they’re trying to turn you on with it, as much as it excites them, that makes it all the better.


Chapter Ten




When I dropped my towel, Veronica made a sound in the back of her throat like a hungry cat, half growl, half purr. Zoe turned and smiled up at me and followed her friend’s lead as she pulled me between them on the bed. Propping myself up on a pillow, I watched Veronica’s hungry mouth swallow my cock.

“How are you doing that?” Zoe breathed when her tiny friend took my hardening cock to the root.

The blonde ran her fingers down her own throat as she watched Veronica’s distend around my dick as it grew in her mouth. Pulling off my cock, a look of pride in her eyes, Veronica slipped her small mouth to the side of my cock as she breathed in through her nose.

“I don’t know, but it makes me shiver to be so full of cock… You’re going to love him inside you, Z.”

“I know,” my love purred as she rose on her knees and placed a soft kiss on my lips. Dragging her breasts down my chest, she joined her friend and planted a kiss on the head of my dick.

Looking from Veronica to me, she experimentally drew me into her mouth. Her lack of experience was evident, but the girl had no inhibitions, and she threw herself into the task. Unable to take me as deep as Veronica, she still got more down her throat than my mom or sister could and the feeling of her soft throat swallowing around the head of my dick was heaven itself.

The girls traded my cock back and forth, pausing now and then to make out around the head. Every time they did, I throbbed in their fingers, which drew their attention back to my dick, where they lavished more love and attention.

It wasn’t long into the double blowjob when I saw Veronica’s hand snake down and heard the telltale sounds of a pussy being fingered. When Zoe’s wide ass began rocking, and her sucking lost focus, I noticed the glazed look in her eyes and knew she must be close to orgasm.

“It’s time,” Veronica said, shaking a grin with me as her friend nodded eagerly.

Zoe slid beneath me, her short blond hair fanning out on the pillow as I slipped between her long legs. The girl’s cheeks were spotted with color, and her lips wet and pursed as she pulled me close. I wanted to savor the sight of her beneath me, but the feel of her was impossible to ignore and I pulled her close as gentle fingers pressed me into her vice like pussy.

“Just breath… and roll your hips around… yes like that, Zoe… good… Slow, Noah… Gentle.”

With Veronica’s calm voice whispering to us, Zoe opened up to me like a flower. Already slick with wetness, her sex relaxed and drew me in with infinite slowness at first, but once the head and first inch or two were inside, she breathed out a long, low moan and began pulling at me harder. Taking care not to hurt her, I let her pussy suck me to the root with delicious slowness.

“Ohhh god,” Zoe moaned into my lips, her nails digging into my back as her pussy cinched down on my dick.

For a second it felt like she might tear it off. Then the intense grip relaxed, and wetness flooded around my cock. The baby blue of her eyes was nearly drowned as her eyes dilated to the max, and a hissing breath escaped her throat. Then her lips kissed me with a fierce passion as her hips rocked.

“She’s ready, Noah… fuck her, baby, fuck her tiny pussy!”

Zoe’s frantic kisses and hungry pussy had already given me the go-ahead, but I took Veronica’s cue and let loose my restraints. Our bodies were molded to one another, everywhere but where my hips pulled back and thrust with growing fervency. It didn’t take long, with her tightness gripping me before I unloaded into her pussy.

Zoe’s eyes flashed wide when she felt the first hot spurts of my cum within her, then her eyelids fluttered, and nails dug into my back again as she came with me. It had been a long and exhausting day, but the sight of Veronica’s mouth pressing against Zoe’s pussy as the minx licked my cum from her had me hard again in no time.

While the girls crawled into a sixty-nine, I moved behind Veronica’s tiny ass. With Zoe’s fingers guiding me, I slid into the girl’s tight pussy. While the black-haired girl cried out in-between licking her friend’s pussy, Zoe alternated between lapping at my balls and sucking Veronica’s clit.

It didn’t take long for Veronica to cum, and as the sensations got too much for her, I pulled out and slipped into Zoe’s eager mouth. Fucking her pretty face for a few strokes, I’d move back to Veronica’s pussy until once again her screams of pleasure grew tight and fierce. Alternating between the two, I wore the tiny girl out long before I came and slid behind a grinning Zoe as she pressed me back into her pussy.

“I need to learn your shape… oh god, baby… stretch me out… so good!”

With Veronica at my side, one hand on her ass and her fiery kisses urging me on, I fucked Zoe with the last of my strength. When my orgasm rolled through me, she flipped around and with an eager stare, she and Veronica stroked my dick off onto her tits. My legs nearly buckled when I finally shot a half-dozen lines of pearlescent cum across her jiggling breasts.

I left the pair cuddled together, with Veronica suckling my cum off her friend’s nipples. Zoe’s eyes followed me to the door, and she blew me a kiss as I slipped out.

“Give your mom my regards and warn her about tomorrow… If I know Sophia, it should be an interesting day.”

I stumbled up to my room and heard the patter of footsteps a moment later. I picked my weary head up to find my mother slipping free of her top as she sank onto my bed. Without a word, she fished my dick out of my pants and, with a hungry moan, sucked it into her mouth. I could feel her stiffen when she realized she was tasting Zoe and Veronica on me, but she didn’t hesitate or stop in her ministrations.

I passed out with her happily worshipping my cock, surfacing from a wild dream, when I felt an orgasm sweep through me. I nodded back off to the warm feeling of my mom’s tongue licking me clean as she curled up beside me.


Chapter Eleven




My dreams remained red and wild, probably owing to the day spent filled with beautiful women and sex that didn’t end even when I woke.

My eyes cracked open and the first thing that registered was a heavenly sensation gripping the length of my cock. The first thing that popped into my head was that my mom had woken feeling horny and climbed atop my morning wood. Then I felt her soft warmth at my side and a moan escaped me when I figured out who it must be.

“Veronica,” I moaned, feeling my mom shift in her sleep at the noise.

“Mhmm,” the teen moaned around the shaft of my cock.

With a wet sound she pulled off and, pushing back the sheets, grinned up at me, “Morning lover… Thought I’d come get breakfast while everyone else is sleeping.”

“Veronica?” my mom’s voice came out groggy as she picked up her head.

“Morning, Mrs. Janson,” the girl purred, before pursing her lips around the head of my cock.

One look woke mom right up, and she stared with intense eyes as the girl sucked and licked my cock with deliberate slowness. Teasing every inch with fingers and tongue, she watched my mom watching her. After a couple minutes of this, I slid my fingers onto the back of my mom’s neck and gently pushed her down.

Eyes flickering up to mine, I saw desire mixed with shame as she slid down the bed. Veronica made way for my mom, saying nothing but watching with awe filled eyes. Her hand was wrapped around the base, holding it upright so she could lick and suck, and without hesitation, my mom’s hand slipped over the girl’s and her lips pressed to the side of the large head.

I watched the woman and girl stare into one another’s eyes as they planted soft kisses on either side of my cock. Now and then my dick would throb, breaking the vibe happening between for a moment, but causing it to redouble when they reconnected. Until their lips brushed at the head of my cock, and I felt my mom shiver.

“Kiss her,” I ordered.

Mom glanced up at me and with a docile nod, and her chest heaving, she turned to Veronica. The minx didn’t wait for another chance and pushed into my mom’s lips. I saw Veronica’s pink tongue slide between her thick lips and the faint sound of pleasure I heard from my mom nearly sent my cum spraying across their faces.

Their fingers gripping the base of my dick felt the surge of blood and I saw their lips curl at the corners, but neither stopped the kiss. They simply moved down, making out around my dick, their tongues and lips making love to it as the passion grew between them.

“Mom on your back,” I growled, unable to take another moment of the sweet torture.

She moved immediately but with a wild look to her eyes, like I was depriving her of something essential. It filled me with pleasure to see her respond with alacrity, and the bed squeaked as I shifted to my knees and hung my dick over her lips.

“Ever had your pussy licked by a woman?”

Veronica’s grin turned hungry as my mom let out a soft moan. Her face flushed with embarrassment as she shook her head. Her thighs parted, and she watched her daughter’s friend slide between them, but couldn’t look at the last second and turned her head to suck my dick deep.

The sight of my stepmom’s thighs trembling and massive breasts shaking as Veronica’s talented tongue dipped into her dripping sex was almost as hot as the sucking gasp she gave, which caused her cheeks to hollow around my cock. Mom’s eyelids fluttered open, and I saw the pupils dilate as the sounds of hungry lapping rose from her pussy.

Clamping her lips down on my dick, she sucked hard, but her focus drifted as my hands reached down to cup and massage her breasts. When Veronica slid a hand up, her fingers teasing her two holes, mom gave a shuddering convulsion, back arching and hands gripping the sheets as she came hard.

“YESSSSS!”

Her scream of pleasure echoed around the room, as her body sagged back into the sheets, limp and lifeless. My dick still throbbed and Veronica eyed it hungrily, licking her lips as she crawled up my mom’s body, but I had other ideas. Flipping her over, I drug her to the edge of the bed and threw her thin legs over my shoulders.

With Veronica’s tiny body stretched out before me, I slid into her. The girl was so wet, I hit the hilt of her pussy in one thrust. Her eyes bulged and an ‘oof!’ escaped her throat, but a moment later her eyes were crossed and a look of dreamy lassitude growing on her face as I fucked her with gentle little thrusts.

“You two are beautiful together,” my mom purred as she rolled beside Veronica.

“It feels… sooo… good… I’m… I’m… Kiss me!”

My mom leaned over the little minx, lips meeting the Veronica’s as the girl’s pussy clenched around my dick, and then flooded with wetness. I never stopped my fucking, and her orgasm rolled one into another as my mom kissed her way down the girl’s body.

Spreading one of Veronica’s thighs wide, I made room for my mom’s tongue to snake down and slide along my shaft and the girl’s tight lips. The sight was incredible, and as she flicked Veronica’s clit to a massive orgasm, my own rushed through me. Burying myself as deep as I could go, I flooded the girl’s pussy as she let out guttural moans of pleasure. Then, before my throbbing ceased, I pulled out and slid into my mom’s hungry mouth, where she sucked down the last drops, then began licking me clean.

“That was incredible,” Veronica breathed. Then her eyes blinked over my shoulder, and she pointed. “Look, the sun’s coming out!”


Chapter Twelve




Veronica was right, and the storm had broken in the night and even better, the power was back on. There were only patches of daylight, but it was better than the raging weather we’d grown used to.

After our impromptu threesome, my mom tottered off to make coffee while I climbed into the shower. I found Sophia in the kitchen when I came down for a cup, sitting near the window and staring out at the valley below.

“This place is beautiful once it’s no longer a blizzard,” she said.

“I don’t know, it was plenty beautiful before the sun came out,” she made a face at that and I laughed.

“You’re not going to get all syrupy sweet with me now, are you?” When I shook my head and slipped in beside her, her frown melted into that mischievous grin of hers. “Did Veronica freak mom out? She planned that last night.”

“Not exactly,” I said. I hesitated, but when she raised an expectant eyebrow, I told her what had happened, keeping the details to a minimum.

“She’s a born sub,” Sophia said in such a matter-of-fact way when I was done that I found my respect growing for her. For all her attitude and pretense, she’s a brilliant and pragmatic person who sees both the big picture and details at the same time. She could have been a pro quarterback, or a general, if she wasn’t a beautiful, slender girl.

“I called it, remember?” She leaned against me and rested her head on my shoulder as we watched shafts of sunlight break through the clouds above and illuminate a pristine wonderland. “I have an idea for this evening… But the day’s open. What are you thinking?”

Her eyebrows waggled suggestively, but I pointed at the half buried lift.

“I think I’ll try to get that working. Can you imagine the powder runs we could have today?”

“Forget that. Can you imagine the snow bunny pictures? I brought the cutest pink and white snowboarding outfit and I finally get to wear it.” her excitement building by the word, she popped up and threw her arms around my neck and hugged me close. “Oh, thank you for promising to get it working, Noah!”

“But I didn’t… whatever,” I could only chuckle as her feet pounded on the stairs and she called to her friends to dig out their snow gear and the camera.

Sophia has a way of making her own reality, and even I was swept up in the vortex of her gravitational personality. It took a couple hours, which I spent hiking to the top of the lift on snowshoes. Once up there I knocked free a metric ton of ice and dug free the chair’s path, then hiked back down.

I found mom and the girls all bundled up and ready. Their cheeks were rosier than the weather called for and I caught the hint of mimosas on their breath as they piled onto the lifts small chairs. It didn’t move quickly, or carry us high off the ground, but it made the mile long trek I’d just taken infinitely easier.

After the pile up at the top, where everyone floundered in the powder, we pushed down into powder paradise. The single run was naturally formed and sheltered from the worst of the storm by the mountain’s rim and the tree line. In places we bogged down in thick powder, but most of the run was an easy coast down.

The girls took their time on that first run, pausing for photos and taking clips of one another, and mom had enough of slogging through snow for one day and headed inside. I lapped the girls and Zoe linked up with me. The blonde was a talented snowboarder and kept up well with me as I hit a small jump along the trail.

With the sun high in the sky, we found ourselves at the top of the mountain alone. Taking a break, we fell into a soft pile of snow with a breathtaking view and found ourselves ignoring it as we made out. One thing led to another and Zoe was astride me, her jacket open and naked breasts exposed to the cold as she ground on my hardness with her snow pants covered pussy.

“I knew I’d find you two making out somewhere.” Sophia’s voice reached us above the creak of the lift.

I jerked my head in surprise as Zoe leaned farther back, sunlight glinting off her pale naked breasts. Sophia passed into my field of view and tossed her board into the snow, landing at our side. She pushed into Zoe who kissed her warmly before turning her cheek so they both stared at me.

“Kiss your brother,” Zoe breathed, her thighs flexing on my hips as her wet lips parted.

Sophia looked adorable, with flakes of snow clinging to her long lashes and the white fur lining her face. When her pink lips met mine, I felt Zoe shift off me. Then I was lost in the touch of my little sister’s gentle fingers on my face. Cold air caressed my cock, then wet warmth, and still Zoe shifted beside me.

I turned my head to break the kiss and see what she was doing, but Sophia refused to let me. My little sister’s lips curled in a grin and then I felt something warm and deliciously smooth beneath my hand. Sophia chuckled into our kiss as the warmth left my cock for a dreadfully chilly moment. Then her bare ass shifted beneath my hand and she was astride me, my wet dick sliding into her dripping sex in one slow thrust.

“Ohhh myyy godddd,” Sophia groaned, her hands making fists in my jacket as she leaned back slowly on my dick. “Forgot… how good…”

“Thank you,” Zoe breathed as she fell at my side, icy snow spraying around us and steaming away in moments. “Jesus… this is so fucking hot.”

The blonde squeezed one of her large breasts, torso stretched out and toes pointed as she touched herself with the other hand. Her pants bunched and shifted around the hand as she rolled against my side, trying to press as much of herself against me and Sophia as she could. I kissed her, but she broke away after a second, her gaze straying to where my cock disappeared within my stepsister.

“Fuck her, Noah,” Zoe breathed, eyes round and body trembling as she hovered on the brink of orgasm. “Fuck your little sister’s tight pussy.”

“Yes!” Sophia’s scream echoed around the mountains, and her fingers dug into my arms where she held onto me, body stiffening as an orgasm swept through her. “Oh god Zoe… I can feel every inch of him… I’m going to cum… again!”

Zoe shifted to her knees, hands pulling my sister’s face into a passionate kiss as she came again. Sophia’s jacket came open, and her shirt disappeared as the girls made out. All the while, I gripped my sister’s firm hips and fucked her with single-minded determination.

After a few minutes of this, the snow had packed into ice around me, and I flipped Sophia out of the depression we’d made. The gorgeous teen barely knew what was going on. Her body was slack, and skin coated in steaming sweat even in the chill weather. As I took her from behind, amazed once again as her firm teen tits refused to bounce as I pounded her, Sophia came again and with Zoe’s wicked words filling my ear, I flooded my sister’s pussy with cum.

Falling back into the snow, I panted for breath as steam rose from me and watched Zoe sink between Sophia’s spread thighs and lick my cum from her pussy. The sight had me stiffening again, but the girls warned me I had a long day ahead.

“I want you,” I breathed into Zoe’s mouth as I pulled her close, but she pulled back after a single hot kiss with a mischievous grin.

“And I want you, but I’m sore and there’s something else I want just as bad,” Her eyes met my sisters as she pressed her lips to my ear and from the look in Sophia’s eyes as she stood above us, she knew exactly what her friend was saying. “Tonight, you’re going to fuck your stepmom’s ass and I get to watch while your sister eats me out… Do you want to watch that? And afterwards, to show my… appreciation… V will join your sister and us in the hot tub, where you can do anything you want to us… anything. And I really hope you want what I think you want, because her tiny ass will look so hot with your huge dick sliding inside it.”

At the end she turned cheek to cheek with me and I felt her grin grow wolfish as she looked up at my sister.

“Might have been a mistake setting you two up,” Sophia grinned and helped her friend to her feet. “You’re gonna to team up against me, aren’t you?”

“We’d need an army of help to have any hope,” I said, earning a nod from Zoe and a smile from my sister.

“Like I said earlier, Z,” Sophia said to her friend, “Whatever you want… If I can have those two things.”

“Of course,” Zoe said. As I stood, the taller blonde threw her arms around my sister, hugging her tight. There is nothing hotter than two topless girls hugging in the snow, except when they kiss like lovers. “But you have to tell me every detail. I’ll get his side, but I want to know yours too.”

The blonde’s baby blue eyes flared with excitement as I drew their attention to me.

“What are you two talking about?”

“It has to do with the Finsta,” Sophia said and when my frown grew, she waved it off. “I’ll tell you about it later. We better get down the mountain before it gets too late, or mom will be freaking.”

“Just hear her out, ok?” Zoe said as she pulled her jacket close about her chattering jaw. Sophia was strapping into her board as her friend stepped close, “If it’s not for you, no biggie, but I know Soph really cares about this and… you can help her. Who knows, you might even enjoy yourself?”

“You’re loving this, aren’t you?”

“The suspense is killing you, isn’t it?” Darting forward to snatch a kiss, she gripped me tight and then was bouncing to her board.


Chapter Thirteen




Ihad my suspicions from Sophia’s hint about the Finsta and let them think they had me on the hook. We rode down the mountain on powder that had softened with the afternoon sun. I guessed we had another two or three days of good snow if we didn’t get another storm.

The girls bundled into the house after stowing their gear, but I stayed outside. The car was still buried in snow, but I spent an hour clearing the solar panels of snow and making sure the vents were all clear. My hands were frozen by the time I stumbled in and from the sounds upstairs, the girls were getting ready for this evening.

I was surprised when I passed my bathroom to see steam pouring out of the shower and further shocked when the door swung open and I took the dripping, naked forms of my stepmom and Veronica. The minx flashed me a grin as she waved me in.

“The water’s hot and you look like you could use it.”

My mom’s blush reached down her neck as she stepped behind the small girl, but she made no move to hide what they’d been up to. I took the girl up on her offer and, slipping free of my clothes, found a warm welcome in their arms.

They didn’t let things progress all the way, keeping it to touching and caressing and the occasional quick suck, but I didn’t mind at all. It was a welcome respite, and I grew closer to both as we silently washed one another. It was clear that mom and Veronica had a connection. The two shared not only similar fetishes, but hobbies, and I was comforted by the budding relationship.

After the shower, I collapsed on my bed and passed out for a couple hours and woke to the smells of something delicious roasting in the oven. Dressing, I followed the sounds of laughter downstairs and found the girls and mom enjoying platter of cheese and meat while they sipped champagne.

“There he is.” mom’s smile had a hint of softness to it, telling me this wasn’t her first glass. “Hungry?”

“Starving,” I said, and she hopped up and began pulling pans out of the oven.

“She wanted to cook her little boy a special feast,” Sophia said, shooting an amused smile at her mom as she scurried away. “Before you enjoy your special feast.”

“Not at the table, Sophia,” mom warned, with a hint of firmness which was unlike her. “We’re going to have a pleasant conversation and a delightful meal before… Anything else happens.”

“She’s excited about tonight,” Zoe said quietly as she stepped up and pressed herself against me. “She’s been bouncing between giddy and snappish for an hour, but once she heard you coming downstairs, she seems to be relaxing.”

“Girls, please set the table. The food’s ready. I just need to pour Noah a beer,” Zoe gave me a wink as my mom bustled about the kitchen and, with a quick kiss, slipped out to help her friends with the table.

“Are you, ok?” I asked, stepping close and slipping an arm around my mom’s waist. The feel of her rounded hips beneath the tight apron sent a surge of blood to my pants, and another when she blinked up from under long lashes, her arms pushing together to show off her cleavage to devastating effect.

“I am now… Veronica gave me a… toy.” her cheeks turned a pretty shade of pink as she glanced down. “Now that it’s… comfortable I’m starting to really look forward to later…” her eyes flickered up to mine, bright with concern, shame, and excitement wrapped in one.

“I love you,” I said, and the concern melted from her face as she pulled me into a warm kiss.

“I love you too, my beautiful boy,” a smile curling her lips before her eyes widened. “The carrots!”

Spinning out of my arms, she ran to the stove and turned off a burner that had been warming a pan of glazed carrots. I helped her serve the dishes family style, and we all sat down to dine. The conversation never grew dull or awkward and I found I could barely taste the delicious food because I was so locked into Zoe and Sophia, who sat beside me.

Mom and Veronica were lost in their own conversations about fashion brands and European designers, while Sophia broached her plan to me. I found it insane, as all of her ideas tend to be, but as she explained, I realized she’d gone farther in the planning than she’d previously hinted at.

“All I need is a pic for confirmation, and she wants to proceed. I know this is asking a lot of you, Noah, but this kind of opportunity doesn’t come around… like, ever. But it’s up to you.”

“I have to think about this, Soph,” I said, not sure how I felt about what she’d asked of me. Zoe looked understanding, but I saw a hint of disappointment hooded behind the smile. But there was only warmth in her voice when she reached over and took my hand.

“It’s your decision but if you decide to do it, you have my support.” The disappointment shifted to guilt and pale spots appeared in her cheeks as she looked down. “Sorry, I kinda got really turned on by the idea.”

“Don’t ever be sorry for that,” I said with a chuckle and letting my eyes shift over to my stepmom who shifted on her seat uncomfortably, I reminded Zoe of what she was in store for and the blonde’s lips quirked into a grin.

“Is everyone ready for dessert?” Soph asked, speaking loud enough to break into mom and Veronica’s conversation.

The pair blinked up with dramatically different expressions. Veronica looked like the cat who’d gotten the cream, while red suffused my mom’s face. They both wore grins though as the girls bustled the table clear. While they did, Sophia drew me up and pulled me into the living room.

They’d rearranged the furniture, pushing the padded chair before the fireplace and the couch opposite so it had a direct view on everything that took place. Unlit candles had been placed on nearly every flat surface and padded foot stool sat in the middle of the room, its placement odd.

“This is our thanks, for everything you’ve done for us.” she planted a warm kiss on my cheek and rose with a wink, pulling from my hands when I tried to pull her close. “Unh unh! Save that energy for your first… supplicant.”

She wouldn’t answer my questions but went over to the room’s bar and poured a double of scotch into a glass and handed it to me before slipping from the room with a final heated glance. I sat, uncomfortable and wondering what exactly was coming, while I sipped the drink. The amber liquid burned on its way down and sent fumes back up that tasted like smoke, and I relaxed, enjoying the warmth it brought as I waited.

One minute turned into two, which turned into ten, but before I grew restless, I heard a creak on the stairs and looked up to find all four stepping into the living room. My eyes grew wide as I took in what they were wearing, and wider still when all four stopped in the middle of the room.


Chapter Fourteen




Sheer white gowns covered each from shoulders to calves, belted at the waists. They looked almost like roman togas, except no toga ever revealed so much. Drooping down to their navels, I had a breathtaking view of each woman’s breasts, save where their nipples were covered. The bottoms had been pulled up in the center, letting me see each woman’s inner thighs.

The quasi-religious aspect of the presentation was only heightened when each woman bowed her head. Unsurprisingly, it was Sophia who spoke, but her voice came out with an odd timbre, almost an intonation.

“Tonight, we are gathered here to commemorate the first meeting of the Holey Society…” I wanted to laugh at the name, and I could see a hint of a smile play around my mom’s lips, but my sister and her friends seemed so serious that I kept my peace.

“We a group of women joining in common purpose.” Sophia continued, “And dedicated to it with fidelity. We are the worshippers of the most beautiful cock in the world…” Now I did laugh, but it only earned me a sharp look from Sophia that silenced me a moment later. Winking, she continued in the same intonation. “Bound to serve, we find our true places as women beneath its mighty power. Tonight, we bring it the offering of Deborah Janson.”

“What is all this, Soph?”

It wasn’t Sophia who answered by my mom after giving her daughter, of all people, an apologetic smile.

“This is our way of formalizing… whatever this,” she waved around at the group of them, “Is becoming. It was your sister’s idea and I think it’s a good one. It’s also,” her blush darkened. “a way for each of us to get exactly what we want… without petty jealousies or hurt feelings.”

“She’s right, Noah,” Zoe said, a mischievous twinkle entering her serious gaze. “And besides, it’s going to be fun.”

“Fun’s an understatement.” Veronica whispered under her breath, and from her heated gaze, I knew where she stood in the matter.

“Now if there are no more objections…” Sophia raised an eyebrow, daring the women to interrupt her, “The evenings supplicant may present herself while we set the mood.”

My mom’s blush darkened further as she moved to stand beside the padded stool. While she did, the girls moved about the room, lighting the dozens of candles, and giving the room and golden glow once the lights were off. I didn’t watch the girls as they worked, but my mom as she moved. There is something incredibly erotic about pure white cloth wrapping heavily swaying, naked breasts, and even more so when you know they’re yours and yours alone.

Slipping the white robe off her shoulders and letting it pool at her feet, she stood before me, naked and trembling. I saw the robe was, in fact, a bed sheet that had been cut in half and fashioned into strips of cloth. Guessing Veronica was behind the outfits, I got confirmation when the minx scurried forward and snatched up the robe and hung it neatly from the corner of the couch.

“Please, be gentle with me,” mom breathed before slipping onto the cushioned footstool.

Kneeling on one end, she rested her hands on the other, back bowed and chin raised as she presented herself to me. When I saw the black bulb sticking between her plump cheeks, a smile grew on my lips as things fell into place.

Finishing the last of my scotch, I rose and approached her. The girls sat on the couch, crowding close to one another and watching with excited expressions. Ignoring the three teens, I let my eyes run over my mom’s sexy body. Her breasts were so massive the tips rested on the cushions she knelt upon.

As I ran my fingers down her back and under to cup and grip her tits, mom let out a quiet moan, and I felt her body tense. Being embarrassed and on display and to be used like an object were her two biggest triggers, and it only took a firm pinch and twist on one large nipple to send her into the throes of orgasm.

Zoe and Sophia let out surprised gasps when they saw my mom’s face drop to the cushion and a short scream escape her throat. But Veronica only grinned in what looked like pride. The sight had my dick throbbing and I plucked free my belt and slipped it out while she was still panting and, with a firm grip on her hair, pulled her lips to my dick.

“Suck your son,” Zoe breathed, then blushed and looked with apology to me and Sophia before her eyes were drawn back to my mom’s hungry lips and breathing quietly, “So fucking hot.”

“Nghk nghk gluk!”

My mother loved the audience, throwing herself forward on my dick as she struggled to take more and more down her throat. I saw her eyes flare every time the girls let out a sound, and she’d redouble her efforts to take me down to the root. I’d spent enough time in her warm mouth and once she’d coated the head with the slick saliva from the back of her throat, I pulled out and stepped around her.

“Oh god,” mom breathed, her breasts shuddering, and I ran my fingers down her spine.

The sight of her plump cheeks trembling caused my dick to throb, and I gave it a slap to calm it down. The sound caused my mom to jump, so I laid my hand across her rump, leaving a red mark behind and filling the room with the sweet scent of her sex. She gave another jump when I gripped the plug in her ass, then let out a low, guttural moan as I pulled it free.

“Where is my dick about to go, mom?”

“In my… in my ass,” she panted. “Oh god, Noah please be gentle… you’re so, mhmmmm big!”

Not waiting for her to finish, I pushed the head of my dick against the lubed entrance and watched in awe as the head pushed into her winking opening. Moving with infinite slowness, I gripped her wide hips for balance as I pushed my way inside her.

I had to focus my attention on not pushing too fast or far and couldn’t break away to see what was happening on the couch, but I could hear the wet sounds of kissing and the wetter sounds of fingers teasing pussies.

When the head of my dick popped past the tight ring of her ass, Mom let out a low sigh and I held myself in place to allow her to relax around me. After a few seconds, I felt her push back with small little thrusts, her sigh shifting into a moan as I sank inch after inch into her ass. Then her cheeks were resting against my crotch and she let out a long breath.

“I’m so full…” I went to pull back, but she waved me to stillness, her breathing short and sharp. “Wait, baby… let me… relax around you… so fucking big… Now, baby… fuck mommy gently… gently.”

Pulling out of her, I felt myself losing control as the silky grip of her ass transported me to a world of pleasure. When I pushed back in a few moments later, it was all I could do not to drive in to the hilt. On the third thrust, I’d lost most of my control and drove into her hard. A spike of fear bloomed inside me, but the pleasure was too intense to stop.

“Ngh!” Mom gave a grunt, and shockingly, the room filled with the scent of her pussy as she tensed beneath me a half second later.

I could see her eyes closed shut as her ass gripped me tightly. Then she drew in a ragged breath and looked back at me over her shoulder. If she’d been planning on saying something she didn’t need to, her eyes told me everything.

Taking her hips in a firm grip, I pulled out and thrust forward sharply. Mom cried out in another orgasm when my cock dug into her ass. The harder I took her, the more it seemed to get her off, until she was leaning back, one arm wrapped in mine as my hand pawed at her massive breasts and my dick sawing in an out of the silky heaven that was her ass.

The orgasm rushed up in me, and before I could announce it, my dick flooded her ass. Mom’s eyes widened, and a gasp escaped her lips, and then she was trembling and shaking in my arms as the hot fluids triggered her own orgasm.


Chapter Fifteen




We left her there on the couch with a blanket wrapped around her and a glass of red wine in her hand. Mom wore a sublime smile as I followed the girls up to the spa, stopping me with a hand on mine before I could go.

“That was magical, Noah… thank you.”

“Thank Sophia,” I said, “It was her idea-.”

“Perhaps, but you made it perfect for me… You’re a wonderful man Noah, I’m so proud of you.”

“Thanks, mom.”

“Go enjoy yourself.” Her hooded eyes twinkled mischievously as she turned to watch the flames dance and sip her wine. “And leave me to burn tonight into my memory.”

I could only shake my head at my stepmom’s strangeness. She didn’t figure into my thoughts for long though, as I stepped into the open doorway to the hot tubs landing. My body was shivering from cold, but the temperature barely registered when I took in my little sister and her two friends.

The girls had discarded their robes inside and now stood in the tub, naked and with arms around one another waists. Cold, they huddled close, with Sophia in the middle. While I watched, she shared a kiss with Veronica and eyes watching me, turned to place a soft kiss on Zoe’s lips. Once again, seeing it in person was ten times hotter than watching it on porn, and I took my time approaching, letting them touch and kiss one another for a few seconds longer.

“You three are each so amazing,” I breathed, as I stepped into the hot tub. Reaching out, I slipped my hand onto Zoe’s cheek and drew her close, kissing her sweet lips for a long moment.

“And wonderful,” Turning in the kiss, I drew Veronica over and felt her press into my other side as our lips met and her small tongue slipped into my mouth hungrily as the third body pressed her firm stomach against my stiffness.

“And gorgeous,” I whispered as Veronica broke off our kiss and I turned to my sister. Sophia’s pale eyes locked onto mine and my already rapidly beating heart lurched into overdrive when I saw my own desires reflected in hers.

“This is your night, big brother,” Sophia purred as her hands slid down the side of my face and her hips wiggled against mine. “Our thanks for all the photos you took and… everything else.”

I couldn’t help throwing my head back and laughing.

“You mean the torture sessions?”

The smile in Sophia’s eyes told me she’d known exactly how much they were torturing me during the photo shoots, but her lips pursed in an apologetic frown.

“No torture tonight,” Zoe husked.

“Only delight,” Veronica said with a wink as her fingers goosed my butt, causing me to jump.

Then she and the other two pulled back from me and turned around. They bent over the edge of the tub, three asses each different, each perfect in their own way presented before me. Running my hands over all three, I watched the girl’s grin at one another and bite their lips.

Zoe let out a gasp and her lips curled into a proud smile when I pushed my cock against her tight pussy lips. Watching Veronica and Sophia make out with each other while I sank into my love’s tight pussy was incredible. But that was only the start of our wild evening.

I went down the line, enjoying the differences between each while they kissed and touched one another. When I got to Veronica, I pulled a making out Zoe and Sophia into my arm, sharing a three-way kiss with them while the minx came hard on my dick. When I pulled free of her, Zoe and Sophia dropped down to suck their friends’ cum off my cock. Veronica recovered after a few moments and sank down to join them.

It didn’t take long for their eager mouths to coax a massive load of cum from my cock. The pearlescent lines shot across their upturned faces, cheeks pressed together and tongue lapping up every drop before they turned on one another. While Zoe and Sophia licked and sucked the last of my cum from each other’s lips and tits, I guided Veronica’s talented mouth to my dick.

The girls watched the minx deepthroat my cock to the hilt in awe. When I began fucking her mouth, Sophia moaned in approval and moved to my side. With her on one side and Zoe on the other, they brought their hands to the back of their friend’s head, driving her back and forth on my dick until it was stiff as steel.

Sophia rode me as we sank into the hot waters, while Veronica and Zoe made out. As my little sister pulled my face into her firm tits, I gripped her tight ass and thrust up into her. The water kept the friction to a minimum, and also kept me from fucking too hard or fast, and she luxuriated in the long session.

Veronica took Sophia’s place when my sister could take no more. As the minx rode me to her first screaming orgasm, Zoe brushed my sister’s hair back from her face as she slowly came too. Passing out from pleasure in my arms and waking up in the blonde’s left Sophia disoriented at first, but soon her lips clasped to her friend’s puffy nipple and I watched Zoe sighing in pleasure before Veronica jerked my face up to hers.

“Eyes on me… I want you watching… as I cum… again!”

Her fingers dug into the sides of my face as she stiffened in orgasm, then her scream rose another octave when I slipped a finger in her tight ass. As she came in waves, my finger stretched her tiny hole, sending her to further heights of pleasure until she collapsed into Sophia’s arms.

“Last but not least,” Zoe purred as she took her friend’s place in my lap.

The teen’s soft breasts pushed around my face as she sank onto my dick, but she pulled back a moment later. Blinking in confusion, I grinned in pleasure when I saw her pull Sophia and Veronica into a passionate kiss. Sitting back as she her hips gyrated on my cock, grinding it against the rough patch in her pussy, she made room for Sophia and Veronica to make out right in front of me.

The girls’ kisses were hot, their pink tongues slipping into one another’s mouths with growing passion, as their hands cupped and caressed one another’s bodies. When Veronica bent down and sucked one of my sister’s firm nipples into her mouth, and Sophia’s eyelids fluttered in pleasure, I nearly came right there. But the moment was too intimate and intense to end so quickly.

Slipping my hands from Zoe’s hips, I slipped them onto Sophia and Zoe’s asses and up their backs. When I pulled the pair against my chest, Zoe rose, her face pushing in close and kissing first Soph, then Veronica and then me, and I could feel her lips trembling.

“Cumming,” the blonde breathed into my lips, her hands gripping my arms as she pulled herself close. “I love… oh god!”

We came together in a steaming, shivering pile of limbs. The world blinked out for a moment as pleasure swept through me, winking back into existence as my sister’s hungry lips joined in with Zoe’s in kissing me. All three, and then four of our tongue were dancing together, and I felt a hand slip around my dick under water.

In the steamy darkness I couldn’t tell who was who, and I lost myself in the feel of firm flesh. I fucked each girl a second time, cumming for the last time with them across my sisters’ tits after Zoe begged me to fuck them. While I did, they’d taken turns licking and sucking the head, even trading it back and forth between their lips.

The highlight for me was when I pushed all three girls together, one ass atop another. Sophia called me greedy, as I went back and forth between them, but she seemed to get off the more I took control. I left the three in the hot tub with a light snowfall, cooling them down. Each wore a look of dreamy lassitude as I rose from the hot tub and only Zoe had the strength to rise and hug me goodbye.

“I never want this to end,” she breathed into neck after kissing me warmly.

“It doesn’t have to,” I said.

“Good,” she smiled up. “I’m going to hold you to that promise.”

I found a silly grin on my face as I walked to the third floor and it had nothing to do with the incredible foursome I’d enjoyed. The light was on in my bedroom and I found my mom waiting up. She rose when I entered the room and guided me down to the bed, stripping the sheets beneath me and slipping in at my side.

“It looks like they wore you out,” she chuckled, her lips quirking into a surprised grin when my dick throbbed awake in her fingers. “Not entirely, I see… Now, tell me everything. Starting with what Sophia was talking about earlier.”

“Oh that,” I chuckled, my laugh cutting off in a hissing groan when her warm lips wrapped around the head of my cock and she sucked me into her warm mouth. “There’s a former actress… mhmm. God damn you’re incredible at that, mom.”

“Focus,” she mumbled, her lips teasing the underside of my shaft as she lavished it with kisses.

“The actress is a producer now who’s… ohh… Willing to apprentice Sophia if…”

“If what?” Mom asked with a raised eyebrow. Shifting on her side, she could look up at me more easily, and it also gave me a delightful view of her breasts.

“If Sophia could get her a weekend with the ‘dude in the gray sweatpants’.” Even after everything, I blushed when her face grew confused and I had to explain. “Apparently she and Veronica snuck a few photos of me.”

“Oh,” she said, eyes widening in understanding, then a wicked grin grew on her face as she repeated herself, “Ohhh!”

“Yea.”

“You’re going to do it, of course,” she said it as a statement of fact before running her tongue back up the shaft to flick across the underside.

“It will help her career,” I said.

“And you’ll have another sexy mommy to worship this beautiful cock,” she said, her grin widening when she saw the look on my face. “And you’ll come back and tell me everything… right?”

When I nodded she smiled in relief and pressed a loving kiss to the head of my cock before shifting up and throwing a leg over my hips, with her massive breasts hanging in my face she whispered, “Now… tell me how you made your… mhph! Sister… and her whore friends… oh god baby, every time… stretches me so good!”

As her words trailed off into whimpers, I described my night in the hot tub in exquisite detail. We passed out together, only to be woken up by Veronica’s skilled tongue. This would become our habit for the rest of our vacation. Mornings with mom and her new friend and lover, Veronica. Breakfast together and a morning on the slope, often with some hankey-pankey along the way.

Zoe and I would ride together in the afternoon, sharing a romantic time on the mountain. During those long hours, we grew even closer, told each other our deepest hopes and fears and finding a powerful connection.

Dinners were a communal affair and mom usually went all out. The variety of ingredients dwindled as the time passed, but she could make gravy and potatoes taste like beef wellington. After dinner, we would retire to the living room for another of my sisters’ productions. Each night the set dressings and her speeches grew more elaborate until on the final evening Zoe stepped into the room wearing a veil and nothing else.

As my sister recited what sounded like a sonnet from Shakespeare, the blonde and I tried not to laugh, but by the time she was kneeling on the footstool, we were both swept up in Sophia’s pageantry. While Veronica and our mom sixty-nined, Sophia watched me take her friend’s virgin ass with an expression of rapture.

We were almost sad when the snowplows came and dug out the road and our car. Our trip was ending, but we would cherish the memories and relationships for the rest of our lives. The final night in the house, mom cooked a feast, and we opened three bottles of wine. The girls drank more than they should have and were soon teaching mom their dance moves.

The five of us ended up in the hot tub together, and as the wine flowed, the clothes disappeared. I found myself taking Zoe’s ass while my sister made out with my girlfriend and I watched my mom eat out Veronica. The evening ended with my dick between my mom and sister’s lips as Zoe guided their lips up and down my cock. The blonde found a new fantasy that night and wouldn’t relent until I coated both of their faces in cum.


Epilogue




Two years have passed since that wild week in the mountains. Zoe has moved into my new place and is attending UCLA, studying sports medicine. She insisted my mom move in with us to ‘take care of things’ when she isn’t here.

Mom even started a new business with Veronica. The pair are some of the most sought-after stylists in town and regularly work with some of the elite in both LA and New York. Their business was helped by Sophia and I’s success.

My little sister took her apprenticeship seriously. Applying herself to learning everything she could from her mentor. I was on hand for several of those demonstrations as the gorgeous former actress taught my sister everything she needed to know about servicing a cock, and the woman was the best I’d ever experienced. During the weekend I spent in her Malibu mansion, I was treated to hours of her selfless service, but that’s a tale I’ll save for another time.

I got my MBA and found an executive position in a movie studio. It’s amazing the opportunities a strong will and a comfort with control will bring a person. I’ve found it brings me nothing but blessings, and as I plan the release of Sophia’s first blockbuster, I thank god for giving me the chance to take control of my life.

THE END
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