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A hot preview…

"Well, now that you're back home, we can focus on spending time together, just the three of us. Maybe we could have a threesome tonight?"

Her voice trailed off as she stepped away from me, staring intently into my eyes. I felt my heart pounding in my chest as she moved closer to me again, reaching out to place her hand on my bicep.

"What do you think, son? You want to take your sister and I together?"

My mouth went dry and my cock grew painfully erect at the thought of fucking my stepmother while Natalia watched, but I shook my head quickly. I wasn't ready yet.

"No," I said firmly. "I mean...we should eat first."

I saw the disappointment flash across her face for a moment, but she nodded and turned back to the stove. "Okay. Let me finish up here, then we can sit down to dinner like civilized people."

As Mom dished out plates of stir fry, I tried not to stare at her ass. But it was impossible not to notice how tight and round it was, even underneath her jeans. Or how her tits swayed gently when she moved, making my palms sweat. Or how her lips looked so full, so soft...

Jesus Christ. What was wrong with me?!

Mom carried three bowls toward me, giving me another quick hug as she passed. It felt wrong but strangely arousing at the same time. The scent of her shampoo filled my nose and her breasts pressed against me. My cock hardened even more as she walked past me.
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I woke up the next morning with a massive headache. I'd dreamed about being at war, fighting and killing people. Except it had all felt real. Every bullet fired, every explosion detonated. It was strange because I didn't recognize anyone in this dream; they were all unfamiliar faces.

At least, until Mr. Martin's grinning, smug face came into view over me, holding a gun as he prepared to fire.

"Ugh," I groaned, rubbing my head.  "What time is it?"

"Almost ten," replied Natalia, sitting naked and cross-legged in a chair opposite my bed.  "You must have been dreaming."

I sat up, yawning and stretching. My body felt sore, like I'd done a hard workout the night before. The kind of workout you got when your muscles weren't used to the motions, so you pulled a few and strained others.

"Come on," said Natalia. She stood up, her gorgeous, curvy body on full display. "Let's get you fed and cleaned up. There's a lot to do."

I got up, following her to the kitchen. The smell of coffee and pancakes wafted into the room. The sight I saw in the kitchen would have given me a raging erection if I'd just woken up from the dead.

My mom was there, in her skimpy, sheer pink nightie. She was bending over the stove, flipping pancakes and pouring more batter into the skillet. The way she was bending, it gave a full view of her ass in a thong. Her tits bounced as she moved, her nipples stiff against the fabric.

"Oh, good morning, baby!"

She put down the bowl and rushed over, embracing me in a hug. She was only wearing an inch or two of fabric on her whole body, and feeling her soft curves pushed against me, her lips against my cheek... it was a dream come true.

"Um, morning," I said, my voice cracking slightly.

"You must be starving, after last night." Mom giggled. "Well, you'll love these. I make the best pancakes."

I wasn't going to disagree. They smelled amazing. She walked back over to the stove, the sway of her hips hypnotic. I had to adjust myself, to keep the tent in my pants from getting too large.

"Natalia," said mom. "Would you be a dear and grab the coffee? And make sure we have plenty of syrup."

Natalia went into the cupboard, grabbing the syrup and setting it down on the counter. I stared at her, wondering what the hell had gotten into both of them. They were acting... completely slutty, once more. Like, way hotter.

Mom finished up the pancakes, then loaded a plate with three and brought them over to me. They looked delicious, dripping with syrup. Natalia handed me a cup of coffee, the smell making me sit up.

"Dig in," said mom. She was grinning. "I can't wait for you to try."

I took a bite, my tastebuds exploding with pleasure. It was the most amazing thing I'd ever tasted. I gobbled down the rest, not even bothering to breathe between bites.

"Oh, good boy!" my mom squealed, clapping her hands together. "Do you want seconds?"

"Absolutely," I said, wiping the last crumbs off my mouth.

"I can make you some," said Natalia. "But first..."

She leaned forward, pressing her chest against mine. Her hands roamed down my body, cupping my erection through my pants.

"Let's take care of this," she said.

"Uh, I can handle that," I said.

"Nonsense." She knelt down, her fingers playing with my zipper. "Let your stepsister help you out."

Natalia unzipped my pants, freeing my cock. Mom had walked back over to the table, sipping her coffee, her eyes filled with lust. I had no idea what the hell was going on, but I wasn't going to protest.

"Oh my god, look how big you are!" Natalia's fingers wrapped around my cock, gently stroking.

"He's soooo big," moaned mom. "I've never seen a cock as big as his before."

"Me neither," agreed Natalia.

She stroked me slowly, her soft hand running up and down my cock. I leaned back against the wall, taking it all in. Another day in my incredible life as master, it seemed.

"Here," said mom. She came over to Natalia, standing behind her. "Let me show you how to stroke a big cock like his."

Mom wrapped her hands around Natalia's, helping her stroke. The feeling of their two hands together, rubbing up and down, was enough to drive me wild.

"Now, squeeze a little harder," instructed mom. "Like that. And then play with his balls."

Natalia nodded, taking her other hand and giving my balls a little squeeze. My legs quivered in response.

"Perfect," cooed mom. "Now, let's get to the fun part."

She leaned forward, spitting onto the tip of my cock. The sensation was amazing, her saliva dribbling down onto Natalia's hand. Natalia began to move faster, pumping me harder.

"Does that feel good, baby?" asked mom.

"It's so good," I moaned.

"Tell us when you're going to cum, okay?"

Mom grabbed the cup of syrup, drizzling some onto my cock. It was warm and sweet, and Natalia began to move faster, smearing it all along my shaft. I couldn't take much more.

"Oh god, I'm so close!" I said.

"Okay baby, here we go," said mom.

She leaned forward, wrapping her lips around my cock. It only took a few bobs of her head before I was over the edge, coming in her mouth. Mom swallowed, every drop, Natalia helping her out by keeping her hand moving.

"Mmm," moaned mom. "Your cum tastes so good, baby."

"Thank you," I said.

Natalia stood up, licking her lips. She had a bit of cum and syrup dripping down her chin. Mom helped her out, kissing her, her tongue exploring her stepsister's mouth.

"That was so hot," I said.

Mom finished with the kiss, giving Natalia a smile. "See? All you have to do is be a good little bimbo, and everything will work out perfectly."

I still had no idea what the hell they were talking about, but I could get used to this. I tucked my cock back into my pants, zipping them up.

"All right," said mom. "We have a long day ahead of us, so we should probably get ready."

"Ready for what?" I asked.

"We need to go shopping!" mom squealed.

"Uh, that's okay. I think we're pretty set."

"Don't be silly. We need clothes and makeup and a new car. And toys! So many toys. Oooh, and shoes. So much shoes."

I sighed. This was a lot to deal with on an empty stomach, especially after a crazy night. But how could I say no?

"Sounds good to me," I said.

My phone vibrated, which was strange. It must have been buried in the pocket of my jeans when we went outside yesterday. I pulled it out, looking at the screen. There was a text message, from the same unknown number.

Have fun with the girls. Be sure to spoil your new toys. They're gonna be your bimbo lovers from now until the day you die. -M

It seemed Mr. Martin had some kind of vendetta against me.  Maybe that's why he was messing with my life like this.  Well, whatever.  I had mom and sis, that's all that mattered.

I followed my mom and stepsister upstairs, to start the day. I'd have to stop at the pharmacy and pick up another pack of birth control pills for the girls, but other than that, I was living the dream.

Wait a minute - birth control? I thought.  What's the point of that?  They want me to knock them up.  They WANT... fertile, hot cum in their bellies...they want my babies.

That thought turned me on. I had two hot women, desperate for my cock, addicted to my cum. I was going to turn them both into my breeding sluts. My fertile, eager cumsluts, willing to do anything to please my huge cock...

I needed more coffee.

"Hurry up and get dressed," said my mom, giving me a firm spank on the butt as we headed towards our rooms. "We have a big day ahead of us, with lots to do! You don't want your bimbos to get bored, do you?"

I shook my head. "No ma'am."

She winked. "That's a good boy. Don't keep us waiting!"

I watched her walk down the hall and into her bedroom. The thin fabric of her nightgown left very little to the imagination. Her tits bounced up and down with every step. She closed the door behind her, and I couldn't wait to see her again.

My stepsister followed next, walking into her room and closing the door behind her. I watched, amazed. I had never expected that this would be the way things ended up working out. My own stepsister, my stepmother... mine to do whatever I wanted with.

Life was great.

I walked into my room, opening the door and going to the dresser. It was time to find out what was in there. The clothes from the night before were all gone. Instead, there were rows and rows of button-up shirts and jeans. Perfectly normal, for a guy my age. I picked out one that looked nice, then went over to the closet.

The closet was filled with shoes, coats and other stuff. Nothing out of the ordinary, except for a duffel bag. It was sitting on the floor, unzipped. I knelt down, pulling it open.

Inside was a bunch of cash. I pulled out a stack, flipping through it. They were all hundred dollar bills, neatly bound together. There had to be at least ten grand in here.

"What the hell?"

I zipped up the bag and put it back in the closet. What was this doing here? I thought about asking mom or Natalia, but decided against it. If they didn't tell me, maybe it was for a reason.

I got dressed and went downstairs. Mom and Natalia were already waiting for me, dressed and ready to go. They both looked amazing, wearing tight jeans and low-cut tops that showed off their cleavage.

"Ready?" asked mom.

"As I'll ever be," I said.

We headed outside and got into the car. The drive into town was pretty uneventful, though I did notice mom kept giving me sexy looks as I drove.  Her hand rubbed my thigh, coming close to my groin. 

"Do you need a blowjob while you drive, honey?" she asked. "I could suck your cock so good..."

"Uhhh... sure, why not?"

She smiled, unbuckling her seat belt and leaning over. She fumbled with my zipper, finally managing to get it down. She pulled out my cock, stroking it.

"Oooh, you're already hard," she said. "You must really like me sucking your cock."

"I do."

"Good."

She lowered her head, taking my cock into her mouth. Her lips felt amazing, her tongue swirling around the tip. I had to focus on driving, but it was hard to concentrate as she bobbed her head up and down, sucking me off.

"Mmm, I love your cock," she moaned. "It's so big and thick and tasty."

"Glad you like it."

"Oh, I do. I'm gonna be your little bimbo slut forever, baby. You can fuck me any time you want. I'll be your personal whore, your sex toy."

Her words turned me on. She was a total slut for me, willing to do anything to please my cock. I was going to take full advantage of that.

She licked up the side of my throbbing shaft, her eyes locked on mine. "I can't wait to feel your hot cum shooting down my throat. It tastes so good, baby. Please, give it to me. I want it so bad!"

I couldn't hold back any longer. I came, shooting my load into her mouth. She swallowed every drop, licking her lips afterwards.

"Mmm, thank you," she said. "That was soooo good."

She sat back in her seat, buckling her seat belt. I tucked my cock back into my pants and tried to focus on driving. That was the most intense blowjob I'd ever gotten.

"So, what are we shopping for today?" I asked.

"Oooh, everything!" squealed Natalia. "We need clothes and makeup and shoes and jewelry and toys and..."

"Okay, okay," I said, laughing. "I get the picture."

We pulled into the mall parking lot, finding a spot near the entrance. As we walked towards the doors, I noticed a few guys staring at mom and Natalia. They looked amazing, their asses bouncing as they walked. I could tell the guys were jealous of me, and I couldn't blame them.

We spent the next couple of hours shopping. I had never been a big fan of it before, but it was different with mom and Natalia. They seemed to have endless energy, trying on clothes and showing me how they looked. And then there were the lingerie stores. I could barely keep my hands off them as they modeled the skimpy outfits.

"What do you think?" asked mom, turning around. She was wearing a black lace bra and panties, her nipples poking through the fabric.

"It's perfect," I said. "You look amazing."

She smiled. "Thanks, baby. I'm glad you like it."

Natalia stepped out from behind the curtain, wearing a matching set of red lingerie. Her tits were practically spilling out of the top. She did a little twirl, showing off her ass.

"How about this one?" she asked.

"Yeah, that's great too," I said. "I mean, you both look amazing."

Mom giggled. "You're such a sweet boy. But you don't have to worry about hurting our feelings. We know you like us better naked."

She was right. I couldn't wait to see them in nothing but their birthday suits. I had to resist the urge to rip their clothes off and fuck them right then and there.

We finished up shopping and headed home. It was getting late, and I was exhausted. I had never spent an entire day shopping before, and it was more tiring than I thought.

"I'm going to take a shower," said mom. "Do you want to join me?"

The idea of seeing her naked body wet and soapy was tempting, and I couldn't resist. I followed her upstairs, watching her ass sway as she walked. She took off her clothes, tossing them into the hamper. Her body was perfect, her tits and ass round and firm.

"You like what you see?" she asked, smiling.

"You're beautiful," I said.

She turned on the shower, waiting for the water to get warm. She stepped inside, letting the water run down her body. She looked amazing, her skin glistening. I quickly undressed, joining her in the shower.

"Mmm, you feel so good," she said, rubbing her body against mine.

I kissed her, my hands roaming over her wet skin. She moaned into my mouth as I cupped her ass, squeezing it. My cock was rock hard, pressing against her belly.

"I want you to fuck me," she whispered. "Right here, right now."

I couldn't resist. I lifted her up, her legs wrapping around my waist. She was so light, like she weighed nothing. I positioned my cock at her entrance, sliding inside her. She was wet and tight, her pussy gripping my cock like a vice.

"Oh god, yes!" she moaned. "Fuck me, baby! Fuck me hard!"

I began to thrust, fucking her against the wall of the shower. The water ran down our bodies, making everything slippery. I gripped her ass with one hand, holding her up, while the other squeezed her tit. She was so sexy, her eyes filled with lust.

"I love your big cock," she moaned. "It feels so good inside me."

I fucked her harder, slamming my cock into her. She was so tight, her pussy squeezing me like a glove. I could feel my orgasm building, my balls tightening.

"I'm going to cum," I groaned.

"Yes! Cum inside me! Fill me up!"

I came, shooting my load deep inside her. She moaned, her nails digging into my back. I held her close, feeling her body tremble as she came. We stayed like that for a moment, our bodies pressed together.

"That was amazing," she said, kissing me. "Thank you, baby."

"No problem."

We finished showering and got dressed. I went downstairs, looking for Natalia. She was in the kitchen, making dinner. She looked amazing, wearing a tight shirt and shorts. Her ass was perfect, her tits bouncing as she moved around.

"Hey," I said. "Need any help?"

She smiled. "Nope, I've got it covered. Why don't you sit down and relax? Dinner will be ready soon."

I sat down at the table, watching her. She looked so sexy, her body moving gracefully as she cooked. I couldn't wait to have her, to feel her naked body against mine.

"So, how did it go?" she asked, winking.

"How did what go?"

"Shopping. Did you get everything you needed?"

"Oh, yeah. It was great."

"Good."

She finished cooking and brought the food over to the table. We ate, talking about our day. She was so sexy, her lips wrapped around the fork as she took a bite. I couldn't stop staring at her, my cock getting hard.

After dinner, we went upstairs to my room.  I found myself wondering about that bag of money again.  Should I ask Mom?  Would she...

Nah, I wanted to fuck, not worry about that stuff.

"I've been thinking about you all day," said Natalia, pushing me onto the bed. "I can't wait to feel your cock inside me."

She straddled me, taking off her shirt. Her tits were perfect, her nipples hard. She leaned down, kissing me. Her lips were soft, her tongue exploring my mouth.

"I want you to fuck me," she whispered. "I need to feel your big cock inside me."

She stood up, taking off her shorts. She was wearing a thong, her ass round and firm. She turned around, showing me her pussy. It was shaved, her lips wet with arousal.

"Fuck me," she said, climbing on top of me.

I couldn't resist. I pulled down my pants, freeing my cock. She lowered herself onto me, moaning as she felt my shaft slide into her tight pussy.

"Oh god," she moaned. "You're so big!"

I began to thrust, fucking her hard. She was so tight, her pussy gripping my cock like a vice. I grabbed her ass, pulling her down onto me. She rode me, her tits bouncing up and down.

"Yes!" she moaned. "Fuck me! Fuck me harder!"

I fucked her, my cock slamming into her. She was so sexy, her body writhing with pleasure. I could feel her orgasm building, her pussy getting even tighter.

"Cum inside me," she moaned. "Fill me up with your cum!"

I couldn't hold back any longer. I came, shooting my load deep inside her. She moaned, her nails digging into my chest. I held her close, feeling her body tremble as she came.

"That was amazing," she said, kissing me. "Thank you, baby."

"No problem."

We laid there for a while, cuddling. I couldn't believe how lucky I was, having two beautiful women in my life. I knew I would never get tired of this, of having them by my side.

"So, what are you going to do with the money?" asked Natalia, breaking the silence.

"What money?"

"The money from the duffel bag. I know you found it."

"Oh, that. I'm not sure. I guess I'll ask mom about it tomorrow."

She nodded. "Good idea."

"Do you know where it came from?"

"Not really," she said. "But I have an idea."

"What's that?"

She smiled. "Let's just say your dad has a lot of secrets. And now, they're yours."

I didn't know what to think. I had always known my dad was a bit shady, but I never thought he was involved in anything illegal.

"Don't worry about it," said Natalia. "Just enjoy the money. You deserve it."

I nodded. "Okay. Thanks."

We spent the rest of the night talking and laughing. It was nice, having someone to talk to. I had never really had a girlfriend before, and it was nice to have someone to share things with.

My stepsister and I were definitely closer now than we'd ever been.

***

The next day, I woke up early. Mom and Natalia were still asleep, their naked bodies pressed against mine. I carefully untangled myself from them, getting out of bed. I went downstairs and made breakfast.

As I was finishing up, I heard footsteps coming down the stairs. I turned around and saw mom, wearing nothing but a robe. Her hair was messy, her eyes half-closed.

"Good morning," she said, yawning.

"Morning," I said. "I made breakfast."

"You're such a sweet boy." She sat down at the table, smiling. "How did you sleep?"

"Great," I said. "You?"

"Wonderful," she said. "I had the best dream last night. We were all together, and you were fucking me and Natalia. It was so hot."

"Really?"

"Yeah," she said. "It felt so real."

"Well, maybe we can make it a reality."

She smiled. "I hope so."

We ate breakfast, talking about our plans for the day. Mom said she wanted to go shopping again, but I had other ideas.

"I want to take you somewhere," I said. "Somewhere special."

"Oooh, I like the sound of that," she said. "Where are we going?"

"It's a surprise," I said. "But I think you'll like it."

"Okay," she said. "I trust you."

After breakfast, we got dressed and headed out. The drive wasn't too long, but it felt like forever. Mom kept asking me where we were going, but I wouldn't tell her.

Finally, we arrived at our destination: a luxury spa resort.

"Wow," said mom. "This place looks amazing!"

"I know," I said. "I thought we could use a little relaxation."

"Definitely," she said.

We checked in and were shown to our room. It was huge, with a king-sized bed and a Jacuzzi tub. There was also a balcony overlooking the pool.

"This is incredible," said mom. "I've never stayed anywhere this nice."

"I'm glad you like it," I said. "I wanted to do something special for you."

"You're so sweet," she said, kissing me. "Now, let's get changed and hit the spa."

We spent the rest of the day relaxing and enjoying each other's company. We went to the sauna, got massages, and even had a couple's facial. It was amazing, and I could tell mom was having a great time.

"Thank you for this," she said. "I really needed it."

"No problem," I said. "I'm glad you're enjoying yourself."

After dinner, we went back to our room and ordered room service. We ate, talked, and laughed. It was nice, just the two of us.

"I love you," I said, kissing her.

"I love you too," she said. "So much."

"Spread your legs, Mom."

"What?"

"You heard me," I said. "Spread your legs."

She hesitated, but did as I asked. Her pussy was exposed, wet with arousal.

"What are you going to do?"

"You'll see."

I got on my knees, positioning my face between her legs. I leaned forward, my tongue darting out and licking her wet pussy. She gasped, her body tensing up.

"Oh god," she moaned. "That feels so good!"

I continued licking her, teasing her clit with my tongue. She tasted amazing, her juices coating my face. I could tell she was close to cumming, her body trembling.

"I'm going to cum," she moaned.

"Then cum," I said. "Cum for me, Mom."

She cried out, her body spasming as she came. Her juices flowed into my mouth, and I eagerly swallowed them.

"That was amazing," she said. "But I need more."

"What do you mean?"

"I need your cock," she said. "I need you to fuck me."

"Are you sure?"

"Yes," she said. "I need to feel you inside me."

I couldn't resist. I stripped off my clothes and got on top of her. My cock was rock hard, eager to plunge into her tight pussy.

"Yes," she moaned. "Fuck me, baby. Fuck me hard."

I slid my cock into her, burying it deep inside her. She was so tight, her pussy gripping my cock like a vice.

"You're so big," she moaned.

"You like that, Mom?"

"Yes," she said. "I love it. Now fuck me."

I started thrusting, fucking her hard. She cried out, her nails digging into my back.

"Oh god," she moaned. "Yes!"

I fucked her faster, pounding her pussy. She felt so good, her tightness surrounding me. I could feel my orgasm building, my balls tightening.

"Are you going to cum?" she moaned.

"Yeah," I grunted.

"Cum inside me," she said. "I want to feel your cum inside me."

That was all I needed to hear. I came, shooting my load deep inside her. She came too, her pussy clenching around my cock. I collapsed on top of her, breathing heavily.

"That was incredible," she said.

"Yeah," I said.

We laid there for a while, spent and satisfied. The world outside was gone, and it was just the two of us. In that moment, I knew I was exactly where I belonged. With her. Forever.

Mom was mine, and I was never letting her go.

***

The next morning, mom and I went home. Natalia had stayed behind at the spa resort, deciding to give the two of us some alone time.

When we got home, we found Natalia waiting for us in the kitchen. She looked incredible, her blonde hair cascading over her shoulders, her lips red and pouty. She wore a tight black dress, showing off her curves.

"Hey," I said. "Nice to have you back."

She smiled. "Hey."

Mom took off her coat, hanging it up in the closet. She wore a short skirt and a tight shirt. Her hair was down, and she smelled amazing.

"I'm going to take a shower," said Mom, heading upstairs.

"Okay," said Natalia. "I'll be here."

I turned to Natalia, studying her body. She was stunning, her skin smooth and flawless. I couldn't help but feel desire for her, wanting to touch her and pleasure her.

"Natalia," I said, staring into her eyes. "I want you to forget about anything except how sexy I am. How much you want me. Can you do that?"

She nodded. "Yes. I can."

"Good," I said. "Now, come with me."

We walked upstairs to my bedroom. Once inside, I closed the door behind us and ordered Natalia to take off her clothes.

"Do it," I said, my cock throbbing. "Take off your clothes and show me your naked body."

Natalia slipped her hands beneath the hem of her dress and slid the material upward. It rose slowly, revealing her smooth, toned legs. As the dress reached her hips, I caught sight of the white lace thong she wore.

"Oh god," I said, my breath hitching in my throat.

"Do I please you, brother?" asked Natalia, smiling coyly.

"Yes."

The dress inched higher, showing off her stomach. Her flat, toned stomach.

"Jesus," I breathed, my cock aching at the sight of her nearly nude form.

Natalia pulled the dress over her head and let it fall to the floor. She stood before me, clad only in a lacy black bra and her thong. Her skin was pale, almost luminous, and her blue eyes smoldered as they gazed into mine.

I took a step closer, unable to resist touching her. My hands moved to her breasts, cupping them gently through the fabric of her bra.

"Brother," she whispered.

My fingers found the clasp at the front of her bra and released it, allowing her breasts to spring free. Her nipples were hard, begging to be touched.

"You're so beautiful," I murmured, leaning forward to take one of her nipples in my mouth.

Her gasp of pleasure spurred me on and I began to suck, my tongue swirling around her sensitive peak.

"Mmmm," she moaned, arching her back and pressing her breast against my face. "That feels amazing."

As I continued to pleasure her with my mouth, I slid a hand down between our bodies to find the damp heat between her legs. My fingers slipped beneath the fabric of her panties, seeking out her wetness. She was soaked, her pussy slick with arousal.

"I need to taste you," I growled, tearing my lips away from her nipple.

"Right now?"

"On your back, sister," I ordered. "Spread your legs for me and let me feast on your perfect little cunt."

Her eyes widened but she did as I commanded, lying back on the bed and parting her thighs. I dropped to my knees, burying my face in her slick folds and inhaling her intoxicating scent.

She cried out as my tongue pierced her delicate flesh, flicking against her swollen clit. I could feel her body tensing, her legs quivering as I sucked and licked her towards orgasm.

"Oh god," she moaned. "No one's ever made me cum the way you do, Master."

I grunted in response, my mouth too busy devouring her perfect pussy to form words. I wanted to make her feel things she'd never felt before, to show her just how good sex could be when you surrendered control completely.

"Brother," she gasped, her fingernails digging into my scalp as she held my face against her. "I'm going to..."

Her sentence was cut short by a ragged cry of ecstasy as her climax crashed through her. She shuddered and trembled beneath me, her juices spilling down my chin as she came again and again. It was incredible, feeling her writhe in pleasure because of my touch.

"Oh fuck," she sighed. "That was amazing, Master."

I looked up at her face and smiled, watching the afterglow of orgasm wash over her features. But I wasn't done with her yet; I was only just getting started.

"Sit on my face, slut," I commanded.

"Okay," she breathed, eagerly swinging herself around on the bed to comply.

She knelt above my head, lowering herself down until I could feel her dripping pussy brushing against my lips. I inhaled deeply, breathing in the musky scent of her arousal, then stuck out my tongue and swiped it along the length of her slit.

She cried out as I licked her from top to bottom, gathering her juices onto my tongue and savoring their sweetness. My cock ached to be buried inside her, but I wanted to take my time and enjoy every second of this experience.

"Tell me how much you love this," I ordered. "Tell me what it feels like to have my face between your legs, sister."

"It's incredible," she whimpered. "I've never felt anything like it before. Your mouth is amazing, Master!"

I chuckled softly as my tongue darted between her swollen lips and found its way deep inside her. She tasted divine, like honey and spice blended together perfectly. Her moans became louder and more frantic as I lapped at her clit, teasing and tormenting her mercilessly.

When I sensed that she was on the verge of another orgasm, I suddenly pulled away, denying her release. She gasped, looking over her shoulder at me with pleading eyes.

"Master," she whined. "Don't stop...please don't stop..."

"Beg for it, sister," I commanded. "I want to hear you beg."

"Please," she gasped. "Please, make me cum again! I need it so bad..."

That was all the invitation I needed. I reached up and grabbed hold of her hips, pulling her down hard onto my waiting mouth. Her screams echoed through the room as my tongue sent her spiraling over the edge once more, waves of ecstasy crashing through her body.

After her final aftershock subsided, Natalia lifted herself off my face and collapsed beside me, panting heavily.

"That was incredible," she whispered, grinning dreamily at me. "You're an animal, Master!"

"Yeah, well," I smirked. "You haven't seen anything yet."

Before she could react, I moved between her legs and pushed them apart, my rigid cock poised at the entrance to her dripping wet pussy. She gazed up at me, eyes wide with anticipation.

"Tell me you want this, slut," I growled. "Tell me you want my cock inside you."

"Yes," she moaned, writhing beneath me. "Fuck me, brother."

Her words spurred me forward and I plunged my length into her, filling her completely with one thrust. She cried out as our bodies merged, her walls stretching to accommodate me. I watched in awe as my shaft disappeared between her lips, feeling her slick heat engulf me.

"Jesus Christ," I groaned, gripping her waist tightly as I began to move within her. "So fucking tight."

The sensation of being buried inside Natalia's perfect cunt was overwhelming, like nothing I'd ever experienced before. She wrapped her arms around my neck and pulled me closer, her soft breasts pressed against my chest as she writhed beneath me, matching my rhythm.

"Harder," she begged. "Please...fuck me harder!"

Who was I to deny such a request?

I slammed my hips into hers, pounding her mercilessly as she gasped and moaned beneath me. Our bodies moved as one, giving and taking pleasure with equal fervor. She felt incredible, so warm and wet and tight that I knew I wouldn't be able to hold back much longer.

"Natalia," I grunted, burying my face in the crook of her neck. "Oh god, I'm close...so close..."

"Me too," she panted, clawing at my back as our movements became more frantic. "I want it! Give it to me, brother! Please, I want it all!"

My thrusts grew more erratic as I neared my release, my fingers digging into Natalia's pale flesh as I clung desperately to consciousness. The tension built deep within me until finally, I reached my breaking point and came undone.

A tidal wave of ecstasy washed over me, carrying me away on a current of pure bliss. Natalia cried out, shuddering against me as she hit her peak as well, her walls clamping down on my throbbing cock. We rode out our orgasms together, clinging to one another for dear life as our bodies trembled uncontrollably.

When it was over, we lay spent on the bed, our limbs entwined and our hearts beating wildly. I had never felt so fulfilled in my entire life; Natalia truly was perfection.

But it wasn't just about sex between us — there was something deeper, something more profound that went beyond mere physical desire. As I gazed into her beautiful blue eyes and stroked her silken hair, I knew without a doubt that I loved her, and not just as a stepsister or a slave.

I loved her as a woman. And if given the chance, I would spend the rest of my life showing her just how deeply my feelings ran.

***

After making love to Natalia, I was feeling famished. Her scent was still fresh in my mind, mingling with the smells from the kitchen.

Mom was making a chicken stir fry with vegetables when I stepped into the room, leaning over the pan to inhale. She turned, smiling at me, then turned off the burner. She set the spatula aside, then leaned back against the countertop, folding her arms across her chest.

"It's good to have you home, baby," said Mom, moving closer toward me.

She wrapped her arms around me, pulling me into an embrace. I felt my body grow tense as she held me, but I did my best to relax.

"Sorry for being away for so long."

"Hey, no worries," she whispered. "I know it's tough with the military and all."

I swallowed hard. "Yeah...tough..."

"Well, now that you're back home, we can focus on spending time together, just the three of us. Maybe we could have a threesome tonight?"

Her voice trailed off as she stepped away from me, staring intently into my eyes. I felt my heart pounding in my chest as she moved closer to me again, reaching out to place her hand on my bicep.

"What do you think, son? You want to take your sister and I together?"

My mouth went dry and my cock grew painfully erect at the thought of fucking my stepmother while Natalia watched, but I shook my head quickly. I wasn't ready yet.

"No," I said firmly. "I mean...we should eat first."

I saw the disappointment flash across her face for a moment, but she nodded and turned back to the stove. "Okay. Let me finish up here, then we can sit down to dinner like civilized people."

As Mom dished out plates of stir fry, I tried not to stare at her ass. But it was impossible not to notice how tight and round it was, even underneath her jeans. Or how her tits swayed gently when she moved, making my palms sweat. Or how her lips looked so full, so soft...

Jesus Christ. What was wrong with me?!

Mom carried three bowls toward me, giving me another quick hug as she passed. It felt wrong but strangely arousing at the same time. The scent of her shampoo filled my nose and her breasts pressed against me. My cock hardened even more as she walked past me.

We sat down together at the dining room table and began to eat, each of us savoring our meal in silence. I tried to focus on the food in front of me instead of thinking about how close Mom sat beside me, or the way she occasionally brushed my arm with hers.  Natalia enjoyed hers as well, leaning in close and kissing my neck.

After we finished our meal, Mom suggested watching a movie.

"There's nothing good on TV right now," she said. "So let's just pop in a DVD."

She disappeared from the room for a few minutes, returning with a stack of movies clutched against her chest. She set them down next to the television and glanced up at me expectantly.

"So which one should we watch?" asked Mom.

"Something fun," said Nat.  "Something exciting!"

I shrugged, looking at the titles. One caught my eye immediately — Black Swan.

"What about this one?" I said, holding up the case. "It looks interesting."

Mom smiled broadly and nodded. "Ooh, yes! That'll be fun!"

As she popped in the DVD, I expected to see the normal version of this movie, but.... apparently this was a pornographic version.

The beginning scene started with a girl stripping down naked at her bathroom mirror, masturbating to images of herself. A ballerina was laying in bed, playing with her pussy and moaning as the girl pleasured herself.

I could feel my cock growing harder beneath my jeans and shifted uncomfortably on the couch. Beside me, Nat squirmed, licking her lips as the two women continued to fondle themselves.

On the screen, a male ballerina came into the room, his dick hard and thick, pressing against the thin material of his tights.  He came up behind the girl in the mirror, grasping her hips and pulling her towards him.

"Is he going to fuck her?" whispered Natalia, leaning closer towards me.

Mom nodded, her eyes locked onto the action onscreen. I tried to ignore her, focusing instead on what was happening in front of us. But I couldn't help noticing how close her face sat next to mine. Her skin was smooth and flawless; it looked so soft that I wanted to touch it, but I resisted the urge.

The female dancer slipped a hand inside her panties, sliding a finger between her folds as she watched herself pleasure herself through the mirror. The man behind her moved closer still, placing a hand on her shoulder and pushing down. She complied willingly, bending forward until she lay across the sink with her ass sticking out.

Natalia bit down on her lower lip, letting out a quiet whimper as the man ripped off the woman's leotard and mounted her from behind. He plunged his cock deep inside of her and began to thrust violently. The woman cried out in ecstasy and writhed against the countertop while her partner fucked her rough and hard, fucking her raw.

"Oh god," moaned Mom under her breath. "That's so hot..."

Next to me, Natalia trembled, rubbing her thighs together. I turned toward her and found myself staring right into her cleavage. Her tits were even larger than Mom's — huge and round and soft-looking — and I knew she would taste amazing.

She didn't seem to notice that I was ogling her body; she kept staring intently at the movie as the dancers slammed their bodies together over and over again. I couldn't tear my gaze away from those perfect breasts, imagining how they would feel wrapped around my cock.

Then I caught Mom staring at me with a strange look in her eyes. Before I could react, she reached forward, grabbing my arm, pulling me toward her. My head spun, my senses overwhelmed by Mom's closeness, her scent...she pulled me in for a kiss.

I kissed her back, unable to stop myself. My hands slid up along her body to cup her soft tits through her shirt. We moaned into each other's mouths as we explored one another. Then I felt a pressure on my shoulders. Natalia leaned into me, kissing my neck softly before wrapping an arm around me to grab my dick. She stroked me gently through my jeans while I made out with my mom. I gasped into Mom's mouth, bucking against her hand.

Suddenly, she broke off the kiss.

"Let's go upstairs," she whispered.

She grabbed my wrist tightly and led me toward the staircase, dragging me behind her. Natalia followed closely, her eyes wide with excitement as she watched the two of us disappear up the stairs. Mom's grip tightened, her nails digging into my flesh, and I shuddered in anticipation.

At the top of the landing, Mom stopped and looked back at us with hunger in her eyes.

"Are you ready?" she asked.

"Ready," answered Nat, grinning ear to ear.

"Yes," I breathed. "God yes."

With that, she pushed open her bedroom door and practically dragged me inside, then slammed it shut behind us.

Her room was dark; only the moonlight streaming through her window provided illumination. But it was more than enough for me to see her clearly, especially when she began removing her clothes. She peeled off her top first, revealing a pair of large breasts that bounced lightly beneath her bra. Then she unbuttoned her pants and kicked them off. She wore nothing but panties underneath.

Nat stepped forward eagerly, grabbing onto her mother's waist. I stared transfixed as she buried her face in between her mom's legs and inhaled deeply, taking in her musky scent.

"You smell so good," cooed Natalia, running a finger across her pussy lips. "Mmm, I've missed this pussy so much! Can I have it? Please, Mommy?"

Mom smiled down at her stepdaughter lovingly. "Of course, sweetie. Eat my cunt, baby. Make me feel good."

As she spoke, Mom walked toward her bed and lay down on her back, spreading her thighs apart to reveal her glistening slit. Natalia wasted no time crawling onto the mattress next to her. She knelt beside her mother and reached out for her. When she placed one hand on Mom's leg and wrapped another around her waist, pulling her closer, Mom gasped loudly.

"Oh fuck," moaned Natalia, inhaling deeply again. "God I love your smell!"

"Yes," sighed Mom as Nat dove between her legs. "Lick me, baby girl."

My cock throbbed in my jeans as I watched my sister begin to worship their mom's cunt, lapping away eagerly while Mom squirmed beneath her touch.

"Mmmhmmm," Natalia purred. "Delicious."

The sight of my stepsister's face disappearing between Rebecca's thighs sent shockwaves coursing through my veins, turning my blood into molten lava. My balls ached with need, my pulse racing at the scene unfolding before me. My fingers fumbled awkwardly as I pulled at the buttons of my shirt, desperately trying to undress myself. As soon as my clothes lay discarded upon the floor, I climbed up onto the bed beside them.

Mom looked at me from where she lay propped up against pillows piled behind her. She grinned wickedly and patted the sheets next to her.

"Get over here, son. Your turn."

I moved forward obediently. She rolled onto all fours and crawled towards me until she knelt directly above my head, her bare tits hovering mere inches from my mouth.

"Come on," she urged, staring hungrily at my member. "Show me what you can do, soldier."

Without hesitating, I leaned forward and licked along her slit, lapping up the juices dripping down her thighs. The taste was incredible. Sweet and salty at the same time — a perfect combination.

She shuddered when I pressed my tongue deeper inside her, sliding it across her sensitive nub. Her whole body trembled uncontrollably as she came hard, bucking against my face, gushing into my mouth.

When I pulled back, panting heavily, she looked at me with a smile on her face.

"That wasn't so bad, was it? Now why don't you let Nat show you how well-behaved girls get treated around here?"

Natalia crawled past her mother, moving until her knees were on either side of my hips, straddling my legs. She smiled shyly down at me, stroking herself gently. I couldn't help admiring the beauty of my stepsister.

"Go ahead," whispered Mom encouragingly. "Give your brother what he needs."

Gently, Nat placed one hand on top of mine and guided it between her thighs. When our fingers touched, I felt a jolt of electricity shoot through my veins. I sucked in air sharply, watching intently as she lowered her body onto my cock.

She let out a soft moan as I slipped inside her, filling her completely. My heart thudded loudly against my ribcage; every nerve ending on my body tingled as I experienced ecstasy unlike anything else.

"Oh yes!" gasped Nat, wrapping her arms tightly around my neck and pulling me close.

Her nipples brushed against my skin, making goosebumps appear on my chest. Slowly, carefully, she began riding my cock, grinding against me hard while I thrust upward. As we fucked each other roughly, Natalia's breathing became more labored until finally she cried out in pleasure as an orgasm ripped through her core, sending shudders throughout her body.

"Fuck yes! Oh god..." she moaned, collapsing into my arms.

While Nat clung to me, trembling with bliss, I glanced at Mom. She lay propped up on one elbow, stroking herself as she watched us together. There was an expression of pure desire on her face; she licked her lips hungrily as her fingers danced between her thighs.

She caught me looking at her and winked seductively, causing another burst of adrenaline to race through me. Her eyes locked onto mine and she reached out for me.

"Come here," she ordered, beckoning with her free hand.

I crawled towards her until I sat before her with my face level with her cunt.

"Show me," she breathed softly. "Show me you really want this."

My hands gripped tightly into the sheets beneath us, struggling to hold back the tide of lust raging inside me. With shaking arms, I pulled myself closer until I hovered over Mom's body. She spread her legs apart to make room for me; her pussy glistened with moisture as she looked up at me expectantly.

"Please." Her voice was barely above a whisper but filled with need. "Take me."

I could feel her warm breath on my cheek as I lowered my face towards hers. I inhaled deeply, breathing in the sweet scent of her arousal. Her tongue flicked out between her parted lips, tasting my skin. Instantly my entire being reacted instinctively, reacting without conscious thought or effort.

Moving almost as if by instinct alone, I captured her mouth in mine and kissed her fiercely. Our tongues intertwined, dueling for dominance while our bodies pressed together. My erection strained against her soft belly, rubbing against her slick flesh. I broke away momentarily to plant kisses down along her jawline. When my teeth nibbled gently at the junction where her neck met shoulder, her pulse quickened under my lips.

I continued trailing my way across her collarbone, exploring every inch of skin exposed by her tank top.

As I tasted and teased, tracing patterns along her skin, she moaned softly beneath me. Her fingers tugged desperately at my hair as she squirmed against me, pulling me tighter against her. The heat between us intensified until it felt like fire burned beneath my palms. Sweat dripped off my brow and fell onto her chest.

My lips found their way back to hers and we kissed again feverishly, gasping into each others' mouths as we explored each other with our tongues and hands. When she wrapped a leg around mine, I felt her heel dig into my calf muscle. My entire body ached as blood rushed into my limbs.

Mom bucked upward, grinding herself against me hard enough that I could feel how wet she had become. She panted heavily into my ear before suddenly pushing me backward.

I landed awkwardly on my back, staring up at the ceiling while she mounted me again. She took control of our fucking, riding me forcefully as she fucked herself onto my cock.

It didn't take long before I felt myself on the verge of climaxing, my muscles tensing with anticipation. When she sensed me coming close to erupting, Mom leaned forward and whispered into my ear: "Now."

That single word sent me reeling, making me explode deep inside her.

"Fuuuck..." groaned Mom, arching her back as she rode me harder. "Oh god! I'm gonna come!"

As she climaxed, trembling violently above me, I shuddered violently with ecstasy as well. The intensity of our orgasms overwhelmed us both and we lay there panting heavily as we came down from our highs.

After we both recovered, Nat turned towards me, straddling my face while Mom licked and sucked at my balls. She ground her ass against my mouth, moaning happily as she worked me over. Every so often she glanced back at Rebecca, biting down on her bottom lip seductively before returning her attention to me. It didn't take much coaxing on either woman's part for me to get hard again, and soon I was fucking them both with abandon.

For hours we fucked; first one position then another until my whole world became a blur of hot, sweaty flesh slapping together noisily in an endless cycle of pleasure. And after all was said and done, and I'd left the two ladies spent and satisfied, I found myself once again lying in bed beside them. Their warm bodies curled together with mine beneath the covers. Their bare skin touching mine wherever they touched mine.

I smiled contentedly, feeling their breasts pressed tightly against my side. If only life could be like this forever.
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