
        
            
                
            
        

    
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? 

Other books you might enjoy:

Hot Milfy Bimbos

Trapped in a Harem Game

Wild Spicy Mothers

Or see them all here!

cover1.jpeg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




