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The Stonewill Family Chronicles Part I: Invaded By Her Master

If you like this hot tale, check out more here!
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All characters are over age 18. 

A hot preview

Rachel shivered with excitement as her father pulled back and thrust into her again. Each time he did, he went deeper and deeper until he was buried up to the hilt inside her. She moaned softly as she felt his hot hardness filling her completely and stretching her pussy walls.

Rachel had never felt quite like this before. It was as if Daddy's cock was touching places deep inside her that nobody had ever touched before. She felt as though she was losing control as waves of pleasure shot through her body with each forceful thrust.

James gripped her hips hard as he continued to thrust into her. His breathing grew heavier and his groans became louder. Rachel could tell he was close to cumming. He leaned over and whispered in her ear.

"Cum for me, Rachel," he said. "I want to feel you cum around my cock."

Rachel wasn't sure what was happening; she'd never felt this turned on before. His words sent her over the edge and she felt an orgasm building within her. The pleasure in her pussy grew and grew until it reached a peak. Rachel clenched around him as she felt her pussy explode in orgasmic pleasure.

Suddenly, she heard a groan come from James. He thrust into her one last time as he emptied his hot load deep in her womb. Holy shit, she thought. Daddy's cumming inside me, inside his own stepdaughter! The idea was so wrong, so hot, that she came again, crying out in pleasure as his sperm invaded her fertile womb.

The Stonewill Family Chronicles Part I: Invaded By Her Master

The Stonewill Family was a large, stately, wealthy group of individuals, comprising of numerous men and women. The head of house, James, had multiple beautiful stepdaughters, a gorgeous wife, two sons, and other people who belonged to his household. As the master of the house, he had free reign to do what he pleased.

One particular evening, James left his house and decided to take a stroll around the property. As he walked in the darkness, gazing up at the stars that shone in the night sky, James felt a calm sense of wonder overtake him. He thought about how lucky he was to have such a beautiful home and such wonderful family members.

As he neared his house, James couldn't help but smile as he remembered one particular family member - his gorgeous stepdaughter Rachel. Rachel had been living with them for several months now, and it seemed like there was an undeniable spark between them every time they were together. It made him feel alive and excited - something that hadn't happened in a long time.

Inspired by this feeling, James returned home with newfound determination to make something happen between them tonight. He had already decided what he wanted to do; now it was just time for him to execute it.

He entered through the front door and immediately noticed the house was quiet. That meant likely no one else was home, save for him and Rachel.

Taking the stairs two at a time, James made his way up to the second floor. As he approached the study, he heard a faint sound of typing coming from inside. Pushing open the door, he found Rachel hunched over her desk, typing away furiously on her laptop.

James smiled as he admired her from across the room. She was so focused and passionate about whatever she was working on; it made him even more intent on his mission for tonight. He cleared his throat and called out her name softly. When she looked up at him with surprise, he gestured to her and said, "I want you to change into something special - your lingerie."

Rachel couldn't help but smile at the request. She felt a sudden thrill of anticipation that made her heart race. James had always been kind and generous to her, but this was different; it felt like he was expressing his desire for her in a more intimate way.

Without further hesitation, Rachel eagerly obliged. She left the room to change into her black lingerie and matching stockings. As she did, she couldn't help but feel excited by what might happen next.

When Rachel returned to the study, James was standing there waiting for her with a huge grin on his face. He came up and hugged her from behind, enveloping her in warmth and love. He whispered sweet nothings in her ear as he kissed the back of her neck gently. His hands slowly traveled lower until they rested lightly on either side of the waistband of Rachel's lingerie bottoms before finally coming to rest on top of them.

Rachel shivered with pleasure as his touch sent thrills through her. She couldn't believe her own stepfather was touching her this way, but it was very exciting. She felt his thick, hard cock rubbing her butt through his slacks. Enveloped by his masculine warmth, she felt her pussy growing very wet.

James stepped back, admiring her from a distance.

"Get on the bed, ass up. I want to see your pussy and ass." 

Rachel obeyed, feeling aroused by his authoritative tone. As she lay there, with her bottom up in the air for his pleasure, James slowly walked around to face her. The intensity in his gaze made her skin flush with heat even more.

He ran his hands over her ass and down the length of her legs before finally gripping both sides of the black lace panties that barely concealed her pussy. His strong fingers tugged lightly at the fabric as he looked into Rachel's eyes with desire.

Rachel felt herself trembling under his gaze as anticipation built within her body. 

Without warning, He strips down her panties and begins to spank her bare bottom. The sudden contact of his hand against her soft skin sent shocks of pleasure throughout her body. Rachel felt herself moan as the sensations grew more intense with each swat. 

James continued to spank her until the cheeks of her ass were a bright pink color. As he did, she felt a strange mixture of pain and pleasure coursing through her body, leaving her dripping wet and moaning. 

When James finally stopped, he bent down and kissed the tender skin of Rachel's now warm and tingly bottom before pulling up his pants and helping Rachel off the bed. She couldn't believe what had just happened - it seemed like a dream - but it was real, and it left her feeling incredibly turned on.

She heard the zipper of his slacks and was shocked. Is he really going to fuck me? she thought. 

Sure enough, the tip of James' hard cock pressed to her wet slit from behind. He started to push inside, slowly penetrating her tight pussy. Rachel gasped as he entered her inch by inch until he was fully inside.

"Oh my god, Daddy," she gasped. "You're inside my pussy!" 

"I sure am," said James, laughing softly. "I'm inside my stepdaughter's tight pussy. I'm gonna fill you up, baby girl."

Rachel shivered with excitement as her father pulled back and thrust into her again. Each time he did, he went deeper and deeper until he was buried up to the hilt inside her. She moaned softly as she felt his hot hardness filling her completely and stretching her pussy walls.

Rachel had never felt quite like this before. It was as if Daddy's cock was touching places deep inside her that nobody had ever touched before. She felt as though she was losing control as waves of pleasure shot through her body with each forceful thrust.

James gripped her hips hard as he continued to thrust into her. His breathing grew heavier and his groans became louder. Rachel could tell he was close to cumming. He leaned over and whispered in her ear.

"Cum for me, Rachel," he said. "I want to feel you cum around my cock."

Rachel wasn't sure what was happening; she'd never felt this turned on before. His words sent her over the edge and she felt an orgasm building within her. The pleasure in her pussy grew and grew until it reached a peak. Rachel clenched around him as she felt her pussy explode in orgasmic pleasure.

Suddenly, she heard a groan come from James. He thrust into her one last time as he emptied his hot load deep in her womb. Holy shit, she thought. Daddy's cumming inside me, inside his own stepdaughter! The idea was so wrong, so hot, that she came again, crying out in pleasure as his sperm invaded her fertile womb. 

As he did, he held her close and whispered in her ear.

"I love you, Rachel," he told her with gentle affection.

He pulled out of her and Rachel lay there on the bed, panting from the afterglow of her orgasm.

He pulled out of her and left her dripping his cum on the bed. She did not know what had just happened.... but she did want it to happen again. 
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A hot preview 

"Oh god, Craig, that feels good," she moaned. Craig licked up to her clit, swirling his tongue around the swollen nub again and again in a circle. Alyssa gasped, feeling as if she would explode from the incredible pleasure. 

"Fuck yes, keep going." 

Craig moved his face even closer to her pussy, kissing and licking her with more passion than before.

Alyssa felt his hands grab her ass firmly, digging his fingers into her flesh. He spread her wider, and licked her pussy even more intensely. He fucked her with his tongue, lapping up and down.

"Oh god, Craig, you're making Mommy feel so good." 

He gave her a few more good licks, then he withdrew. He pressed the tip of his cock to her soaking wet cunt, 

teasing her entrance. She moaned, feeling his cockhead press against her walls. Alyssa braced herself as she felt his cock thrust deep into her pussy. His shaft filled her, pushing her walls apart and spreading her so wide.

"Oh god, Craig!" 

He fucked her with long, hard, deep strokes as he gripped her ass, guiding himself in and out. He was fucking her so hard, and she could feel his cock throb and grow as he penetrated her.

"Oh, Craig, you feel so good." 

He began to thrust even harder and faster, pushing his cock into her pussy with strong force. Alyssa gasped in pleasure, feeling her pussy explode with intense pleasure as she came close to the edge.

He fucked her rough and hard and fast, gripping her hips.

"Craig, oh my god, you're gonna make me cum!" Alyssa moaned.

Stonewill Family Chronicles: Forbidden Younger Man Older Woman

It was late one October night when Alyssa Stonewill, matriarch of the family, was feeling a particularly strong itch. She needed to scratch it.

It hadn't helped, seeing her handsome stepson Craig out doing house repairs, shirtless. He was a jacked 22 year old, ripped like his father, and Alyssa hadn't missed the huge bulge he was packing in his jeans.

She had felt her cheeks flush and heat rising in her belly. If only she could have him right now, she thought as she watched him go back to work.

Alyssa knew what she had to do. She dug into her nightstand drawers, pulling out her beloved vibrator. She'd gotten it from the local sex shop a few months ago and was thankful that her husband hadn't noticed it yet.

She sat on the bed and switched on the device, expecting an awesome feeling of pleasure. But instead of an explosion of sensations, Alyssa focused on Craig's muscular body and imagined that he was there with her, pushing his hard cock into her tight pussy with passionate thrusts. Every thrust rubbed against the vibrator inside of her, sending waves of pleasure throughout her entire body. She started breathing heavily as the pleasure intensified - first she felt it in her lower abdomen and then all over until it reached its peak.

She turned off the vibrator, threw it into her drawer and went back to bed, but she couldn't sleep.

Instead, she slipped her hand under her nightgown and started gently rubbing her clit. She was just about to fall asleep when Craig walked into her bedroom with an apologetic look on his face, wearing his boxers.

"Sorry to interrupt, Mom," he said. "I hope you weren't asleep."

"Not at all, honey. Is everything okay?"

Alyssa asked, her heart pounding in her chest.

Craig sighed and sat at the edge of the bed. "I know you've been having a hard time sleeping, so I was wondering if maybe you would like some company?" He asked nervously. "I can't sleep either."

Alyssa smiled and pulled him closer to her, wrapping her arms around his neck. "Of course," she said softly as she kissed him gently on the lips.

The two curled into bed together, Craig spooning Alyssa. She felt his hard cock press into her butt and gasps. His arms wrapped around her waist tightly and passionately as he nuzzles into the crook of her neck. His breath tickled her skin and sent chills through her body, making her shiver with pleasure.

"Craig...I...what are you doing?" 

"I want you," he said. "I've been wanting you since you for years. I just couldn't tell you before..."

Alyssa stopped breathing for a moment. "So you've been want to have sex with me all this time?"

"Yes. 

"But Craig, I... we can't...I'm your stepmother..."

Craig's hand slid up her nightgown slowly, his fingertips rough against her soft skin. They brushed up against her waistline before Alyssa arched her back and moaned. Craig's hand travelled further and gently rubbed her swollen clit, sending waves of pleasure through her entire body.

"Oh god," she gasped. 

"We can, Mom. Just trust me." 

He gripped her big tits and began to squeeze, rubbing them roughly. 

"Oh god yes..." 

Alyssa felt his cock strain against her butt through the thin material of his boxers. She arched her back even more, pushing her butt up against Craig in invitation. His hand worked its way up her nightgown, slowly pulling it off.

Alyssa could feel his cock pressing against her butt. She had dreamed of it, fantasized about it, but now it was real, hard, and hot. 

She needed to suck it. 

Submissively, she got to her knees before her strong son and began to lick the tip of his cock. He groaned, pressing her down onto his shaft. She swallowed more and more of his cock until it reached the back of her throat. She began to bob her head up and down, enjoying the feeling of his cock in her mouth. Her mouth became wet with her saliva and she moaned in pleasure.

"Feels good, Mom. Keep sucking." 

Alyssa moaned as she sucked more, playing with her breasts while she worked. She could feel her pussy getting wet as his cock pushed deeper into her mouth.

"Mmmmh, keep going. You're a natural."

His cock pushed deeper and deeper into her mouth, urging her to take more. She moaned loudly, taking as much of his cock as she could.

He pulled her head back, his cock coming out of her mouth with a pop.

"I've waited for this," he said as he took her panties off. "I've watched you and fantasized about this for a long time."

"Me too," Alyssa said. "I always wanted to feel you inside me."

She felt him kneel in front of her, his big hands spreading her wide. She felt his tongue brush against her pussy, and then another long lick. She moaned, not knowing what to expect. She had never done this before. But she loved how he was teaching her new pleasures. 

His tongue pressed into her cunt, rhythmically licking up and down. The pleasure was intense, and Alyssa couldn't help but moan and gasp every time his tongue made contact with her.

She grabbed onto the bed sheets to steady herself as she felt Craig's tongue explore her pussy. He licked up and down her slit, his nose pressing against her clit as he licked.

"Oh god, Craig, that feels good," she moaned. Craig licked up to her clit, swirling his tongue around the swollen nub again and again in a circle. Alyssa gasped, feeling as if she would explode from the incredible pleasure. 

"Fuck yes, keep going." 

Craig moved his face even closer to her pussy, kissing and licking her with more passion than before.

Alyssa felt his hands grab her ass firmly, digging his fingers into her flesh. He spread her wider, and licked her pussy even more intensely. He fucked her with his tongue, lapping up and down.

"Oh god, Craig, you're making Mommy feel so good." 

He gave her a few more good licks, then he withdrew. He pressed the tip of his cock to her soaking wet cunt, 

teasing her entrance. She moaned, feeling his cockhead press against her walls. Alyssa braced herself as she felt his cock thrust deep into her pussy. His shaft filled her, pushing her walls apart and spreading her so wide.

"Oh god, Craig!" 

He fucked her with long, hard, deep strokes as he gripped her ass, guiding himself in and out. He was fucking her so hard, and she could feel his cock throb and grow as he penetrated her.

"Oh, Craig, you feel so good." 

He began to thrust even harder and faster, pushing his cock into her pussy with strong force. Alyssa gasped in pleasure, feeling her pussy explode with intense pleasure as she came close to the edge.

He fucked her rough and hard and fast, gripping her hips.

"Craig, oh my god, you're gonna make me cum!" Alyssa moaned.

"Cum on my dick, Mom. Cum on my big cock," he told her. 

"OH FUCK!" 

She screamed as his cock thrust even deeper, her pussy exploding in waves of pleasure. She felt the intense feelings of pleasure run through her entire body. His cock throbbed inside of her pussy, and she could feel hot cum shooting deep into her. He moaned hard, his strokes slowing down as his cock twitched deep inside of her.

Craig pulled out, his sperm leaking down her pussy. She gasped, her pussy still twitching from her orgasm. 

Craig lay beside her, and she turned to face him. He held her close, kissing her deeply. 

"I love you, Craig," she said with a smile. 

"I love you too, Mom." He hesitated. "Are you...I mean, now that we..." 

"Am I okay?" She nodded. "I needed that. I really did. And I wanted you, baby." She touched his chest. "Do you want to do this again sometime?" 

"Every day," he told her. "Every day with you."

Alyssa kissed him hard on the lips, her tongue dancing with his. "Then every day we will," she said. "Because I love you." 

She could feel his cock growing hard again as she wrapped her fingers around it. She stroked it lovingly, watching as it grew in her hand. She wanted to feel Craig inside of her once more, and this time, he could fill her pussy entirely. 

She straddled him, his cock still hard as he pushed it into her. She began to bounce up and down, throwing her head back and moaning. Craig's hands grabbed her big tits, squeezing them as she bounced on his cock.

"Mom, I love you," he gasped.

"I love you too, baby," she moaned. "You're so deep in me."

He pushed her down on his cock, and she felt him fill her completely. She gasped as she felt him throb inside of her.

"You like it when I fuck you, don't you."

"Mmmmh," she moaned.

"You like it when I fill you with my cum."

"Yes, oh god, I love it. Fill me up, baby." 

He continued to thrust into her, holding her by the waist. She leaned down to kiss him, and he held her close as he fucked her.

He pulled out, stroking himself. He gripped her hair, holding her close.

"Open your mouth," he told her. 

She did as she was told, taking his cock in her mouth. He began to thrust hard into her mouth, fucking her in deep strokes. She gagged a little, but he didn't stop.

The tip of his cock hit the back of her throat, and she could feel her throat opening up as it throbbed and pulsed inside her. He gripped her hair, fucking her mouth powerfully, the act making her feel submissive and slutty. She had never felt this way, and it was thrilling. 

Craig pulled out, and she opened her eyes. He then grabbed her hips and pushed her onto the bed. Craig knelt between her legs, his cock throbbing with desire. She lifted her hips to meet him as he entered her again in one swift stroke, filling her completely. She gasped in pleasure as he began to thrust hard into her once more, pushing himself deep inside of her.

She clung to him tightly as he continued to fuck her roughly, pushing harder and deeper each time until they were both moaning with pleasure. 

He thrust into her over and over again.

"Oh god, I'm gonna cum," Mom moaned.

"Cum for me, Mom," he moaned. 

She moaned loudly, her pussy tightening around his cock. Her pussy exploded in pleasure, and she wrapped her arms around him tightly as she came. She could feel Craig's big cock throbbing as he continued to fuck her hard, his cock pushing deeper than ever before. Her pussy exploded in a series of waves of pleasure, her pussy gripping his cock harder and harder. 

He kissed her hard, his tongue pushing into her mouth. She could feel his cock throb, knowing he was ready to cum soon. 

"Baby, cum for me. Cum wherever you want, sweetheart," she gasped, her voice full of love and lust for her strong son. 

"Oh fuck," he groaned. "I wanna cum on your tits." 

He pulled out and began to frantically jerk his throbbing big cock. Alyssa pushed her boobs together, trying to make them as pleasurable as possible for her son, wanting his cum. 

"Yes, baby," she gasped, "cum on Mommy's tits! Cum all over me!" 

He groaned long and loud, and held his cock as he spurted thick, hot ropes of semen on his mother's tits. She stuck her tongue out, trying to catch every drop. She loved the feeling of being his cum slut.

She gasped, running her hands through the hot sticky cum that covered her tits. Her pussy was still leaking cum, and she felt so slutty and wonderful, being ruined with her own son's semen. She opened her mouth, allowing him to push his cock into her lips for a moment, and she sucked the rest of his semen down her throat. She swallowed it all. 

"God that's hot," said Craig, looking down at his cum-stained stepmother. "I want you like this every day, Mom." 

"I want that too, Craig. I want it every day." She smiled, kissing his cock gently. 

Her own stepson's cock, deep inside her...in her mouth, her pussy, her ass, between her tits... anywhere he wanted to fuck her, he could. 

If you like this hot tale, check out more here!
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Stonewill Family Chronicles: Part III

Other books you might enjoy:

Hot Milfy Bimbos

Trapped in a Harem Game

Wild Spicy Mothers

Or see them all here!

All characters are over 18. 

A hot preview:

I felt his strong hands on my head, controlling me, and he began to push more of his cock into my mouth. I felt like he was going to force his dick down my throat. I tried to push back, but he wouldn't move. I looked up into his eyes and saw that he was staring down at me with a sadistic grin on his face. He wanted me to push back, and he wanted me to fight him off. In the end, I gave in, I let him fuck my mouth and throat like I was his little cockslut, and I choked and coughed as he forced his cock down my throat, but I loved every second of it. My pussy was gushing wet as he grabbed my head and fucked my mouth like it was a pussy.

Finally, he pulled me up and lifted me onto his desk, pushing my legs apart. Then, without a moment's warning, he shoved his cock into me. I let out a gasp as he pushed his thick meat deep into my pussy. I moaned, wrapping my legs around his waist and pulling him into me. I dug my nails into his back as he thrust harder and harder. I was loving every second of this, and I was in heaven with my stepfather's cock inside of me. He grunted and thrust, staring deep into my eyes with a look of lust and desire on his face. I was getting close to cumming, and I needed his dick to fill me, but he seemed to want to prolong my pleasure. He held my waist with one hand, his other hand squeezing my tit.

Stonewill Family Chronicles Part III 

Stonewill Family Chronicles: Rachel and her stepfather, James, have embarked on a passionate affair in secret. Meanwhile, the matriarch of the house, Alyssa, is involved with her stepson, Craig. These forbidden relationships continue with heat and lust, moans of desire echoing nightly through the house.

Now, Rachel has been tasked by her stepfather to perform new, filthy acts that unlock a dark side of her. He has written to her, asking her to come to his office later that day...

*****

Rachel's POV

I received the note from Daddy while I was busy cleaning in the kitchen. Lately he had me doing it in my bra and panties, which of course made Craig wonder what on earth was going on. My stepbrother had given me plenty of odd looks, and even swatted my nearly naked ass a few times before heading off with a chuckle.

Now, Daddy had sent me a text, asking me to wear a special open nipple bra under my clothing, and to come to his office. Oh: and don't wear any panties, the text said. I felt tingles in my pussy as I wondered what he had in mind.

I quickly got dressed as Daddy instructed me to, and made my way to his office. As I walked, I felt my nipples pressing against the open cups of the bra, hard and aroused. A warmth was growing between my legs from the thought of what could be awaiting in Daddy's office.

When I arrived, I saw that he was sitting at his desk, a huge bulge in his pants staring back at me, making me instantly wet. His eyes were smoldering and intense as he looked over my body with an appreciative gaze. He motioned for me to come closer and took me in his arms, kissing my neck softly before whispering in my ear "You look amazing."

His hands moved down to the zipper of my dress and unzipped it slowly, then pulled it off me so that I was standing in nothing but that sinful bra that exposed my nipples. He smiled, turning me to face him, and began to suck my tits.

I gasped, caressing my stepfather's strong shoulders and his hair. He nursed me, hungrily sucking on my nipples, making them harden into his mouth. I felt my pussy get wetter as he sucked, his lips pulling and licking at my stiff buds. He took one hand and reached under my bra, unclasping it and letting my breasts fall free, licking first one and then the other nipple. He then undid his pants and pulled out his huge cock, precum streaming from the tip. I bit my lip, looking at it, tempting me.

He smiled. "Get on your knees, my good girl. You want this big dick in your mouth, don't you?"

I nodded. "Yes, sir. I want you inside of me."

He chuckled, his eyes hooded with lust. "I didn't say you could speak."

I blushed and put my mouth over his cock, as he guided it into my small mouth and groaned. I sucked hard and took him as deep as I could, his cock hitting the back of my throat.

I felt his strong hands on my head, controlling me, and he began to push more of his cock into my mouth. I felt like he was going to force his dick down my throat. I tried to push back, but he wouldn't move. I looked up into his eyes and saw that he was staring down at me with a sadistic grin on his face. He wanted me to push back, and he wanted me to fight him off. In the end, I gave in, I let him fuck my mouth and throat like I was his little cockslut, and I choked and coughed as he forced his cock down my throat, but I loved every second of it. My pussy was gushing wet as he grabbed my head and fucked my mouth like it was a pussy.

Finally, he pulled me up and lifted me onto his desk, pushing my legs apart. Then, without a moment's warning, he shoved his cock into me. I let out a gasp as he pushed his thick meat deep into my pussy. I moaned, wrapping my legs around his waist and pulling him into me. I dug my nails into his back as he thrust harder and harder. I was loving every second of this, and I was in heaven with my stepfather's cock inside of me. He grunted and thrust, staring deep into my eyes with a look of lust and desire on his face. I was getting close to cumming, and I needed his dick to fill me, but he seemed to want to prolong my pleasure. He held my waist with one hand, his other hand squeezing my tit.

I felt my pussy tense up and convulse around his cock. I moaned and shuddered as I came hard with him inside me, and with a grunt, he pushed deep into my pussy and slammed his cock into me as I tightened down on him, milking his dick with my pussy. He groaned, and I felt his hot cum shoot deep into my pussy. His cock throbbed inside of me, and my pussy quivered as his he filled me up with his hot, virile semen.

Then he kissed me, long and hard, and released me, pulling out with a wet plop. "Good girl. You've sated my needs. Now return to the house. When I return home this evening, I expect you to be on all fours on your bed, ready for me again."

I shivered with excitement at the idea of Daddy using me again. I quickly pulled my clothes back on and left his office, ready for more.

*****

As the evening wore on, I knew I needed to prepare for Daddy's arrival. I finished cleaning in the kitchen, idly humming and rubbing my belly. I was barefoot, doing my tasks, when Craig came in.

"Hey, sis. What's got you in such a cheerful mood?" he asked, pouring a glass of orange juice.

"Oh, nothing." I smiled, washing the dishes.

"I don't believe you," he said suspiciously. "You haven't been this happy in weeks. Are you seeing someone?"

Craig's question made my heart skip a beat, but I refused to show it. Instead, I just shrugged and said, "Maybe."

Craig laughed good-naturedly and shook his head. "Come on, spill it! Who is he?"

I forced a laugh and said nonchalantly, "Oh, nobody special. Just some guy I met recently."

Craig still looked skeptical as he narrowed his eyes at me. "You know what they say – if you're this excited about something it means it's really special."

My cheeks warmed and I turned away from Craig so he couldn't see the truth in my eyes. If he found out I was having sex with Daddy, he would freak.

I felt him come up behind me, putting his arms around my waist. To my shock, my brother's big cock pressed into my ass, and I gave a little gasp as he felt up my large, heavy breasts under my shirt. "Seems like you're a little too excited, Rachel. Wonder what's got you so excited."

I felt my brother's cock hardening. "I…I don't know what you're talking about," I told him breathlessly, trying to think of a way out of this situation.

"Of course not," he replied, pulling his cock out so that it pushed against my aching pussy lips. "A slut like you doesn't know anything except how to cook and clean, hm?"

I opened my mouth in startled shock - why was he talking like this? But before I could respond, Craig began pinching my nipples. My mind went numb and I could only think about the intense pleasure. "Oh fuck," I whimpered.

He pulled my panties down, rubbing his hard cock against my slit with a chuckle. "Seems you're really wet down here, sis. Surely your own brother isn't turning you on. Or are you actually as much of a slut as I thought?"

I moaned and pushed back onto him, feeling his dick rub against my clit. "Mmm Craig, please…" I begged, feeling tears well in my eyes as I realized he wasn't going to stop.

"Please, what?" he asked, teasing me, then he gripped his cock and pressed it against my pussy hole, teasing me.

I felt my clit throb again, feeling how wet I was, feeling my brother's cock pressing against my hole.

"We can't do this." Despite my protests, I realized I wanted my brother inside me.

He thrust his cock inside me slowly, all the way in, and stuck his finger in my mouth, forcing me to suck it. I felt his cock throb inside of me, and my pussy clenched down on him, wanting to feel him cum inside of me, but he wouldn't let me. Instead, he drew his finger out of my mouth and looked me in the eyes. I saw the same look my father had when he fucked me. Craig stared at me with so much lust and desire that I knew that no matter what I tried, I was going to be fucked by my brother. And I wanted it.

He began thrusting in and out of me, faster and deeper, as I moaned, digging my nails into the counter and struggling to stay standing.

"You like that, slut?" he whispered, his voice harsh. "Like having your brother take your pussy like a whore?" 

I closed my eyes and moaned, "Yes, Craig, fuck me." He increased his pace, his cock slamming in and out of me. I could feel his balls slapping against my clit with every thrust, and I screamed, feeling the orgasm building up inside of me. Craig reached down and pinched my nipples, and I felt my pussy clench around his cock, squeezing it and milking it, desperate to feel his cum fill my pussy. Craig started grunting, and I moaned, "Cum inside me, Craig, fill my pussy up…"

My brother's body tensed up and I felt him slam his dick deep into me as he lost control. I felt his cock throb and pulse as he came inside of me, filling my pussy with his sticky hot cum. My pussy clenched down on him, desperate to feel every last drop of his hot cum deep in my fuckhole. 

Then he pulled out, leaving me dripping his semen. Just like I had my father's earlier. 

"Looks nice, he said," patting my ass. "You look good with your brother's creampie in you." 

I had taken both mens’ seed now. What kind of a slut was I? Taking both my stepbrother’s cum and my stepfather’s? 

What if I got pregnant? 
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A hot preview

"Rachel," he whispered, "You're beautiful."

With that, he kissed me deeply, and reached down to pick me up, carrying me over to the bed and laying me down on it. He crawled over me, kissing my lips, my neck, my chest. He nipped and bit me gently as he held my hands down with his own.

Nuzzling my neck, he stopped for a moment to take a deep breath. "God, you smell incredible."

"Paul," I gasped, rubbing his hard cock. "I want you inside me."

"Patience," he growled. With that, his hands moved to my pussy. He slid two of his fingers inside and began to move them in and out of me in a gentle rhythm. I arched my back and moaned as he pleasured me like I had never been pleasured before. I have never had someone make love to me before.

As he pleasured me, he grew more and more aroused, and within a couple minutes, I could feel his cock pressed against me, sliding against my clit. I wanted him inside of me so bad I could barely bear it, but I resisted the urge to grind my hips against him and instead moaned as quietly as I could. Finally, I couldn't take it anymore and I grabbed his cock and guided it to my pussy lips, pressing it against them.

"Please, Paul, I want you inside me."

Stonewill Family Chronicles: Part IV

Rachel's POV

What was I to think? My stepfather had creampied me, and now my stepbrother too. I was being shared by two men of the house, and I did not know what to do. Yes, they were both hot, and yes, they had both given me incredible orgasms, but this series of events was forbidden. Taboo.

Wrong.

To complicate things further, my other stepbrother, Paul, was coming into town. He was a couple years older than Craig, and also very strong, ripped, handsome.

I was torn.

How would I handle being with three men at once? 3 strong, masculine, hot men.

I had no idea how I was going to cope.

Still, I was excited.

The night Paul arrived was one of anticipation and excitement. I had changed into my favorite lingerie, a sheer black lacy number that hugged my curves perfectly. I felt both sexy and anxious in equal measure as I waited for him to walk through the front door.

Finally, I heard his footsteps in the hall outside my bedroom door and my heart began to race with anticipation. The seconds felt like hours until finally he stepped into the room with an enormous grin on his face. He reached out for me, pulling me into a deep embrace that sent sparks of sensation shooting through my body. As our bodies pressed together, I could feel the bulge of his dick pushing into me from beneath his pants and it sent a wave of heat through my body unlike anything else I had ever experienced before.

Paul pulled away slightly so that he could look at me properly. "Well, little sister, you look like you've changed a bit."

"Have I?"

"I guess I can't really tell without getting a closer look."

With that, he bent down and kissed me on the neck, then on the cheek, before finally pressing his lips tentatively to my own. The feeling of his lips on mine was electric, and I moaned softly before parting my own lips slightly.

I could feel his grin against my lips as he pushed his tongue into my mouth, and I gave a soft moan at the sensation of his tongue touching mine. His kiss was deep, passionate, and felt like it went on forever as we explored one another's mouths, tasting, touching.

Finally, he pulled away. His eyes were filled with lust as he stared at me. "God, you feel even better than I imagined."

He was gentler than Craig, and sweeter. He began to undress me, slowly, letting his fingers explore my body as they went. First, he undid the hooks on my bra, letting the garment fall to the floor. Then he slid his hands down to the waistband of my panties, and proceeded to trace electric trails of fire down my spine as he slid them down. Once they were down, he let them fall to the floor and stood back for a moment, just taking in the sight of my body.

"God damn, you're sexy, Rachel." His tone was husky and he slowly reached out to touch my body with his fingertips. He traced the lines of my body, starting with my shoulders, then moving down to my breasts. He traced a line from my neck down to my breasts, before making a circular motion around my left nipple, letting his fingers trace the areola until they reached the tip, then he pinched it softly as he teased the nipple with his thumb. I let out a soft moan before reaching out to run my hands down his chiseled chest, feeling his rock-hard abs beneath my fingertips. I found myself pressing against him, kissing him with desperate passion as I explored his body with my hands.

It wasn't long until he had his fingers inside of me. He traced his fingers across my clit, sliding them through my lips, then sliding them inside of me, exploring me.

He pulled away and looked into my eyes. "Do you want me?"

I nodded. "Of course I do. You know that I do."

He smiled. Unbuckling his belt, he tugged his pants down, freeing his thick, hard cock. His shirt went next, then his underwear, till he was bare before me.

I took a moment to admire his body. He was hot, rugged and hard in all the right places. I couldn't wait to let him explore mine.

He pressed his lips tentatively against my breasts, first the left, then the right, then both at once. He kissed me tentatively, softly, before letting his tongue trace quick, light lines up my neck, then across my lips.

"Rachel," he whispered, "You're beautiful."

With that, he kissed me deeply, and reached down to pick me up, carrying me over to the bed and laying me down on it. He crawled over me, kissing my lips, my neck, my chest. He nipped and bit me gently as he held my hands down with his own.

Nuzzling my neck, he stopped for a moment to take a deep breath. "God, you smell incredible."

"Paul," I gasped, rubbing his hard cock. "I want you inside me."

"Patience," he growled. With that, his hands moved to my pussy. He slid two of his fingers inside and began to move them in and out of me in a gentle rhythm. I arched my back and moaned as he pleasured me like I had never been pleasured before. I have never had someone make love to me before.

As he pleasured me, he grew more and more aroused, and within a couple minutes, I could feel his cock pressed against me, sliding against my clit. I wanted him inside of me so bad I could barely bear it, but I resisted the urge to grind my hips against him and instead moaned as quietly as I could. Finally, I couldn't take it anymore and I grabbed his cock and guided it to my pussy lips, pressing it against them.

"Please, Paul, I want you inside me."

I let out a long moan as he slid into me, penetrating my wet cunt.

At first, he was gentle, exploring me with his cock the way his tongue had explored my mouth. He moved slowly, almost teasingly slow, but it didn't take long before I was rocking back against him, meeting his thrusts with my own to deepen his penetration.

He was gentle, but forceful, and his cock was massive. I loved the way he filled me up. "So big," I gasped. "Paul, your cock is so deep."

"It's going to get even deeper," he growled, his voice thick with lust. He began to thrust faster, even deeper, still being careful to give me time to adjust to his girth, but he was making up for lost time now.

"Are you on birth control?"

"No," I panted. "I'm not."

He grinned. "Good." He pulled out and turned me. "Lay on your side," he said.

I rolled over and braced myself on my elbow, my right hip slightly raised.

My pussy was on full display for him as he got on his knees behind me. He teased the head of his cock against my entrance, rubbing it up and down, before slowly sliding into me. I gasped, arching my back and pressing my ass against him. At this angle, he could achieve an even deeper penetration. It felt like his cock was at the back of my throat.

"You're so tight," he groaned. He started to thrust into me harder and harder, moving faster and faster. I moaned as the sensations overtook me. Finally, I could take no more, and as he moved, I found myself reaching the edge. "Oh...oh god...oh my god...oh yes...yes..."

I came hard, my body stiff as a board. I let out a cry before collapsing on the bed. My orgasm was so powerful that I almost passed out. I couldn't move.

Paul's thrusts slowed before stopping entirely. Finally, he pulled out of me and began to explore my body with his mouth, starting with my neck.

"Oh, my god...that was so good..." I moaned, running my hands down his sculpted chest.

"I'm not finished with you yet," he growled, his eyes filled with lust. He pulled me up and spread my legs so I was on my back. He spread me wide with his huge cock once more, my pussy stretching to take his thick, hard length. I gasped in pleasure as I was filled again by my brother's cock.

"Oh Paul, so big...god...it's so good..."

He gripped my breasts and sucked them, then he began to really pound me. I sensed he would cum soon, and I wanted him to.

"Cum inside me," I moaned. "I want to feel you inside me when you cum."

I could see the lust in his eyes as he continued to thrust away at me.

"I'm going to cum..."

I nodded. "Do it. Cum in my pussy, big brother."

With that, he began to thrust harder and faster. I could tell he was close.

"Rachel..." He grunted. "Oh god...I'm close..."

He reached down and circled my clit with his thumb. Thrusting all the harder, he gave my clit a quick flick.

With that, I began to come again, my body feeling like it was on fire.

Paul couldn't take it anymore, and as I came, I could feel him unload into me. Thick spurts of hot, creamy cum filled up my pussy, coating my womb. He came and came, unloading inside me.

When he was finished, he collapsed next to me, his breathing heavy.

"That was incredible," he said.

My pussy was throbbing, and I was sore and stretched from how Paul had used me. Still, it was a pleasant soreness, and I felt a deep satisfaction.

Paul pulled me close and kissed me deeply. He thrust his tongue into my mouth, and I moaned softly, submitting to his strong kiss.

Finally, we lay side by side, catching our breath. "That was amazing," he said softly.

"I could say the same."

He nodded and kissed me, then he pulled the covers over us. I rolled over to face him, nestling my head into his chest. He wrapped his arms around me, and I could hear his heartbeat, slow and steady, relaxed.

I knew that I had taken three loads now, from three strong men in my family. Would I become pregnant? I wouldn't know who was the father, if so. Yet, I did not feel particularly troubled, as I loved my stepbrothers and stepfather equally, even if they all had very different ways of fucking me.
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