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A hot preview…

I wanted to tell them to stop, to put my foot down before this got out of hand. But as Rebecca stepped around in front of me and Natalia scooted back towards the headboard, I felt a rush of excitement shoot through my loins. A surge of white-hot pleasure flooded into my cock, making it painfully hard.

They weren't playing fair. They knew that I wouldn't refuse them; that no man could possibly resist this kind of temptation when presented with two gorgeous women practically begging to fuck.

My dick strained against my pants, begging for release. Rebecca reached down and rubbed it playfully, giggling. "Somebody wants to come out and play..."

Natalia licked her lips hungrily. She got onto all fours, crawling toward me on the bed, looking up at me through half-lidded eyes. "He looks a little excited, Mom. Maybe we should give him some relief?" Her gaze went down to the huge boner threatening to rip through my pants.

Rebecca gave my cock another squeeze. My heart pounded. "Why don't I suck his dick while you rub his big balls?"

Oh God, I thought. This is really happening...
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Coming home from the war, I expected to find my home as I'd left it. I was a fairly ordinary 28-year-old guy, who'd enlisted and fought as hard as I could. I wanted to make my country proud, and I wanted to protect my family. 

My stepmother and stepsister, Rebecca and Natalia, were the two women who lived in my home. My father had died the year I left for war, leaving Rebecca as the owner of our home.

Naturally, Rebecca didn't own it outright. She had no income other than her monthly alimony payments, and that barely covered the house taxes.

So, she had a job lined up before the dust settled. A nice local man by the name of Mr. Martin put in an offer on the home, and he bought the property from Rebecca, keeping it in his own hands instead of letting her keep ownership of the home.

Rebecca was okay with this turn of events, though. According to her, Mr. Martin was going to let her rent out a portion of the home while I was overseas. It would bring in enough money to cover at least the bare minimum payments and help pay off the mortgage more quickly.

The last e-mail I had received from Rebecca, telling me this news, hadn't made me very happy. I didn't like the idea of someone else coming into my house and living in it while I was overseas defending the country.

Rebecca said that there weren't any other options, though, and I had to agree. There's no way we'd be able to swing those mortgage payments with my military salary and whatever work she'd been able to find in town.

I decided not to give the newcomers much thought as I traveled back home, though. My discharge had been sudden; I'd sustained an injury that left my right arm permanently out of commission for the foreseeable future. They were glad to be rid of me—someone like me is useless when fighting, and I knew it was better for everybody if I just took the honorable discharge and went back to civilian life.

In truth, I couldn't wait to get back home and be done with war forever. I hadn't seen Rebecca or Natalia in over two years, and I hadn't heard anything from them directly since I shipped off overseas.

Our little family unit was never really all that close; when I was younger, they were still adjusting to each other's company, and I don't think anybody ever got used to my dad being married again. And after my father passed away, Rebecca became so obsessed with finances that she barely talked to Natalia and I outside of what was necessary for living in the same home.

So, I hadn't been home in several years. The only two people I really cared about living in the house had been Rebecca and Natalia. Sure, there'd been times when I was overseas when I felt lonely, and sometimes I wondered what Rebecca's ample ass looked like inside a skirt.

But that didn't mean I thought badly about my stepmother and stepsister. It only meant I would occasionally masturbate to the thought of bending Rebecca over the kitchen counter and making her my woman in truth.

It wasn't a real fantasy, though. It only meant my brain could come up with some truly degrading stuff while I was sleeping in my bunk in the barracks.

So, I boarded the plane headed home without giving our new guests too much thought. I was ready for my first home-cooked meal in three years, even though I knew Rebecca probably wouldn't do the cooking. I was ready to sleep on a soft mattress, instead of a bedroll or bunk bed.

But most of all, I was ready to lay back and relax. I'd served my duty and gone above and beyond the call of what my commanders had asked me to do. I'd fought hard in every battle I'd been a part of, and I'd earned my honorable discharge from the U.S. Army.

That didn't mean I hadn't missed being home, though. And I missed knowing that I had somebody to talk to in my own house.

Sure, Mr. Martin and his family would be living in our home from now on. But I had to keep reminding myself that we were merely tenants in their house. They had the final say in what happened around here; for all I knew, they'd want to turn the old guest room into a playroom or exercise space before I knew it.

The plane landed, and I picked up my luggage, slinging it over my shoulder as I walked towards the doors of the airport. The place had changed drastically in the few years that I'd been absent—there were all sorts of advertisements and security protocols, things that made it more difficult for the average person to get to their destinations on time.

But eventually, after getting my suitcase checked out, I found my way outside the airport. A taxi cab idled on the curb; it's a service that I'd requested beforehand, since I wanted to avoid paying a car rental fee that might come back to bite me later.

I tossed my luggage in the back, taking a seat in the passenger's side. The cab driver pulled away, and we started down the main road through town.

It looked...smaller, somehow. Older and more tired. I saw several new buildings as we drove, but everything else looked exactly as I had left it.

"We're almost to your stop, dude," said the driver, tapping the steering wheel. "You got the cash to cover it, right?"

I nodded. The man had already run my credit card twice when he took me from the airport to the hotel—he wanted to make sure that I didn't skip out on his services. I wasn't the sort to pay in cash, so he'd insisted on putting a hefty deposit down ahead of time.

A few minutes later, the cab stopped at the foot of the driveway. Our house was one of only three on the road—it stood on a large, sprawling patch of land where a farmer used to live before our father had bought the property. I'd been young then, and barely remembered it, but the man was apparently a nice fellow who had taken our family in with open arms.

My mom had passed away from an illness when I was little, so after the fact it was just me and my dad for a while. And Dad hadn't been the same after that—he never really recovered from her passing, and I had no idea why.

Finally, the cabbie put on the parking brake. "This is it, chief," he said, staring up at the house. "Man, you live in a big-ass house."

I stepped out of the cab and pulled my luggage out of the trunk, leaving the driver a generous tip. As soon as his tires rolled off the gravel driveway, I turned towards my home—the house where I'd spent the better half of my life growing up.

The same house I would spend the rest of my life in. If it were up to me, anyway.

The paint on the house was peeling, and there were signs of wear all over the place. I felt like I was staring at a stranger's property instead of my own. But when I looked up and saw Rebecca's car sitting in front of the garage, and Natalia's car next to it, I knew it was real.

I made my way up the front steps, letting my heavy bags fall onto the porch as I rang the bell. My keyring was still attached to a loop on my belt, and I was anxious to be reunited with my stepmother and stepsister properly. I didn't feel quite right taking out my keys until they both gave me a hug.

A loud commotion sounded behind the front door as someone hurried towards the threshold. Then it swung open, and I found myself staring into Rebecca's smiling face.

Her appearance was enough to shock me speechless, if only for a moment. My stepmother was a gorgeous woman: voluptuous, buxom, and curvy in every conceivable place. Her blonde hair and bright eyes could draw the attention of every man in a room. She'd always looked younger than her years, but not by much—only about five or so, from what I could tell.

Today, though, I couldn't help noticing something about her. It was in her clothes, the way she wore them and how they fit against her body. I'd never seen her dressed quite this way; the tight shirt clung to her huge tits, while the skirt she wore seemed more suitable for a nightclub than everyday life.

Her top barely concealed the outline of her bra; from the shape, I thought it must be some sort of push-up, designed to give her cleavage the biggest possible boost.

Her make-up was also incredibly garish and flashy; normally she only wore enough to accentuate the beauty of her face, but today it seemed like she'd laid it on thick, going heavy with the blush and lipstick.

"Welcome home, baby!"

Before I knew it, I was locked in Rebecca's warm embrace. For a moment, I almost forgot the shock of seeing her looking so...fantastic. All at once, everything clicked back into place and I was hugging her back just as hard as she squeezed me.

"You're home, finally!"

Rebecca broke the hug, planting a light kiss on my cheek. As she stepped back, I noticed Natalia standing off in the entryway, watching us both with a nervous smile.

I turned away from my stepmother, opening my arms for my stepsister to join in on our welcome home celebration. The truth was, I hadn't spent as much time with Natalia as I did Rebecca—but in a way, our bond was even stronger. Natalia had been in my life for as long as I could remember; I was five years older than her, and since Dad had remarried after my mom's passing, I had spent most of my childhood playing with and looking out for Natalia.

Natalia's face lit up as we hugged. I could feel the way her breasts mashed against me through the thin fabric of her blouse, and my cock started to perk up to the stimulation. It took all I could do not to notice the way her short skirt showed off her tanned thighs.

Natalia and I broke the embrace and I smiled at both women. "Hey, you guys. It's really good to be home again."

They were both smiling. "I'm sure it must have felt like forever to you," Rebecca said, putting her hands on her hips and leaning forward conspiratorially. "Being alone in that big, old barracks. Bet you wish you had some company at night, hmm?"

My jaw dropped. The tone she used wasn't the normal one of a middle-aged woman talking to her much younger stepson. It was teasing, almost sexual, like she was suggesting something...something I'd only ever imagined.

"Rebecca," Natalia hissed. "He just got home, come on..."

The three of us laughed. Then we exchanged a few more hugs before I finally picked up my bags.

"Come on in," Rebecca said, leading me by the hand. "We can't wait to get you settled back in."

As we walked down the hall, I couldn't help noticing the new additions to the house. The first floor had always been rather bare; when we could afford the renovations, they always took place on the second floor where the bedrooms were. So the only furniture in the living room, dining room and kitchen were what had been here since I'd left, a couple of cheap couches, a table for four and a rusted oven that looked like it could explode any day now.

I'd expected the house to look similar as I left. When I last saw it, the downstairs was still pretty much barren.

Today, it seemed completely different. There were brand new curtains covering the windows, soft carpets underneath our feet, and several pieces of art hung up on the walls. Our couch was gone, replaced by a loveseat, a pair of chairs and a low coffee table. It was all very modern and chic—exactly the sort of thing you'd expect in a suburban house that people who had money inhabited.

"Wow," I said, glancing around. "It's...it's fantastic! You guys redecorated?"

Both women giggled in unison. "Sort of, yes," Rebecca said.

"This is what you did while I was gone?"

Rebecca shook her head. "It's what Mr. Martin did while you were gone," she said. "That man has done so many renovations in this house that it hardly feels like the same place you remember."

The name was familiar. "Who's this 'Mr. Martin'?" I asked. "And how does he have such great taste? Everything looks...stunning."

"Why don't you come into the kitchen and have a seat?" Rebecca said. "He should be home soon, and we'll let him explain everything. Natalia and I will cook you an amazing dinner, sweetie."

"Let's give him a little tour first," Natalia said. "After all, I'm sure it'll be nice to get out of those old traveling clothes."

Natalia grabbed me by the hand before I could object. The moment her fingers intertwined with mine, my heart leapt. Her hand felt so small and delicate against mine, and it was hard not to notice her long painted fingernails.

As we walked through the rest of the first floor, my brain couldn't help taking note of every small, sexy thing about my stepsister. The way her ass swayed inside her skirt. The shape of her thighs in her stockings. The scent of her perfume drifting under my nose. The slight bump of her nipples showing through her top.

It was crazy—this wasn't the Natalia I'd been forced to leave behind two years ago. My Natalia had always been a bit of a tomboy. She'd never really gotten along that well with other girls her age, or the boys at school; she spent most of her time with me, or her friends from the soccer team at school.

In our time apart, though, Natalia had clearly grown up into a woman. There was no doubt in my mind that if I turned around and caught a glimpse of her from behind, I'd see one hell of an ass jutting out in that skirt.

"I guess it's true, isn't it?" I asked as she finished the tour of the ground floor.

"What is?" Natalia said, cocking her head quizzically.

"The saying. You really don't realize what you've got until it's gone."

Natalia nodded. She wrapped her arms around me, pressing her body against mine in a hug. As she did, my cock became more than erect—I could feel my balls filling with cum, throbbing for release.

"You look incredible," I said before I could stop myself.

"Thanks," Natalia answered, beaming. "I wanted to make a good impression on your return."

"Come on," Rebecca called from the kitchen. "Natalia, sweetie—give your brother a break and help me chop up some carrots."

We made our way into the kitchen, where the transformation was just as evident as everywhere else in the house. The stove and refrigerator had both been replaced by shiny new ones that looked like they cost thousands, and the whole room had been redone in what I assumed were granite countertops—though I had only seen them in pictures, never in person.

Everything was bright and clean; even the sink glinted in the sunlight. There wasn't a crumb or dirty dish anywhere to be seen. It almost made me laugh when I realized how much had changed while I was gone.

Natalia pulled out one of the stools at the kitchen island and patted it for me to sit down. I did so gratefully; it felt like forever since I'd been able to relax and simply enjoy myself.

Rebecca went to work preparing our meal, assisted by Natalia. I tried to offer to help, but they both insisted that I take it easy and let them pamper me for the night.

They worked quickly, chopping and dicing and seasoning until finally setting dinner before me: steak with baked potatoes and a steaming side salad. My mouth watered at the smell alone.

"This looks delicious," I told them as they watched me eagerly, waiting for my reaction. "Thank you!"

"Don't mention it, honey," Rebecca said. "Now eat up before it gets cold."

I tucked into the meal, trying not to let my hunger overpower my table manners. But after eating nothing but MREs and other army grub for years, it was all I could do to keep from wolfing it down.

It didn't take long for my plate to be clean—or to want another serving. But right now, that could wait. I had too many questions swirling around in my head to even think about food right now.

"So," I began, setting aside my silverware. "Tell me about this 'Mr. Martin'. How does he know so much about home improvement? He's got incredible taste, and apparently a ton of money."

Both women smiled. They each sat down next to me at the island.

"He used to be an interior designer," Rebecca explained, putting a hand on my shoulder. "His firm designed a lot of different rooms in houses across the city."

Natalia leaned forward, giving me a nice view of her cleavage. "But ever since you were called up to serve, he's done so much for our family. All because he felt guilty that you had to go away to war without being able to come home..."

Rebecca rubbed my shoulders. "That's right. Without Mr. Martin, who knows where we would be today."

I tried not to look uncomfortable at the touch of my stepmother's hands. They had never behaved this way before—touching me whenever they wanted, looking more like slutty models than stay-at-home housewives. But it wasn't that I disliked it—just that I'd never really thought of her in that way before. Not consciously, anyway.

My gaze wandered from their beautiful faces to their sexy bodies, each a delight to behold. Their breasts jiggled inside their tight tops, and their legs seemed longer than ever in those heels.

As Rebecca started rubbing my back, my cock began to swell in my pants. If they kept this up much longer, there was no doubt that it would be too difficult to hide. I needed to steer the conversation towards something else before things got out of hand.

"Well, I should thank him for all his generosity," I said. "I'm sure it will feel good to put all these memories behind me when I get out there in the field and see for myself."

"Maybe Mr. Martin can teach you how to make some money," Natalia teased.

I forced a chuckle. "Yeah," I said. "I don't know. If he's got so much experience with decorating, maybe he should think about going into that full-time."

I couldn't believe it was happening. In just a couple of minutes, they both had me hot and bothered, aching to throw them both down on the kitchen island and have my way with their curvy bodies.

"He's not into interior decorating anymore," Rebecca said, massaging a knot in my back with the palm of her hand. I was thankful for her dexterous fingers and skilled touch—it did wonders for the tension in my muscles. "Mr. Martin actually owns a business now. It's doing pretty well."

"Oh yeah? What kind of business?"

"A company that makes special furniture," Rebecca said. "But most importantly, we work for him. Natalia and I have been acting as his personal assistants for quite a while."

Natalia giggled. "I bet he'll love hearing about how we decorated your room. You're going to love what he's done with it."

I raised an eyebrow. "You mean more renovation?" I asked, turning to Rebecca. "The rest of the house looked amazing. Is this really necessary?"

Natalia shook her head, grinning ear to ear. "Not really. But he knew you wouldn't mind—he really wanted to give you a bedroom fit for a warrior like yourself."

I sighed, running my hands through my hair. "Honestly, it would be fine if it wasn't like the old one. Just having a bed is a lot more than what we got back in the service."

"That's what you think, baby," Rebecca teased. "Come on, let's go upstairs and show you everything we've done."

Before I could say a word, Natalia reached across the table and snatched up my fork. She cut a piece of steak off the slab on my plate, and lifted it to my lips.

"One more bite," she purred, eyes locked on mine. "For me, please?"

I swallowed hard. Then I opened my mouth obediently, letting her place the fork inside. I closed my lips around the steel, sliding my tongue over the warm meat. As I chewed and swallowed, something hot and intense sparked in my stepsister's blue eyes. Something wild and primal, like nothing I'd ever seen from her before.

She licked her lips slowly, seductively. I shivered at the sight of it.

"So how does it taste?" Rebecca asked, pressing herself against my side. Her hands continued working my neck, making my cock even harder and thicker in my pants.

My cheeks flushed red. The two women pressed in on me tighter, smashing their tits together between us and bringing their lips tantalizingly close to mine.

"It's...so good," I said finally, finding my voice. I wanted to kiss each of them right then and there; I wanted to slip my hands up the hem of their skirts and take a handful of their asses.

"Good." Rebecca giggled. "Now hurry up—I can't wait to see how happy you look once you've seen what we've done for you."

As I stood up, I realized just how badly I needed to change. There was no way I could hide an erection this huge for much longer. Fortunately, the stairs were empty—we had the whole place to ourselves.

But why are they acting like this? What's gotten into them? I thought, climbing the stairs one at a time with a boner the size of Texas lodged in my pants. It wasn't like they were trying to seduce me or anything. 

....Were they? 

My bedroom was on the second floor, all the way at the end of the hall. Before I left for the service, it was barely more than a closet; Dad hadn't planned on having any kids from his second marriage, so when we moved into the new house, he didn't see the point in giving me more space than I needed.

My bedroom door was wide open when we finally reached the top of the stairs. Inside, I saw a room I'd never dreamed of—or at least not since I was a kid. It was huge, easily twice as big as the old one. And instead of just the bare bones furniture I'd always had, my bed and dresser were both brand spanking new, shiny black leather-covered pieces that looked more expensive than everything else in the house combined.

The walls were painted a deep maroon color that made the bed stand out like a red beacon. A widescreen television sat mounted on one wall, right above an entertainment center that had every game console I'd ever seen stacked on top of it, complete with hundreds of movies and video games beside it.

A desk sat opposite the bed, topped with a new computer that was the envy of everything else in here. It hummed softly to itself, ready for whatever programming I might want to throw its way.

Natalia laughed nervously as she followed me into the room. "So...what do you think? If there's anything missing, we can probably run back downstairs and grab it. I just figured this would be enough to keep you entertained."

Rebecca giggled and pressed herself against my back, wrapping her arms around me. "Do you like what we've done with your bedroom? We worked really hard, and wanted you to feel good when you came home."

The two women kissed my neck in turn. Both seemed eager to please, anxious for some sign that I approved.

My cheeks turned a bright crimson color as their lips tickled my skin, sending shivers running through my body. Every instinct told me to pull away and break free, but that was no easy task with them clinging to me like this.

Still, I had to be careful. The bulge in my pants was getting even bigger by the minute, and if they didn't stop kissing soon, it could become impossible to hide.

"What's that smell?" Rebecca asked. She inhaled deeply. "Is that your cologne? It smells heavenly!"

Natalia sniffed too. "Yes, it does! Why did you choose such a sexy scent?"

She pressed her nose against my throat, then planted a soft kiss on it. Her hand caressed my chest. I bit down hard on my lip, suppressing the urge to groan.

"Are you okay?" Natalia asked innocently. "You look like something's bothering you..."

"Uh, yeah," I managed. "I'm fine. Everything's perfect."

Rebecca grinned devilishly. "It looks like someone's got an itch they need scratched, doesn't it, sweetie?"

Both women snuggled in closer, their hot bodies pressing against mine. I felt like I might melt beneath their touch. But at the same time, my balls ached, my cock throbbed, and there wasn't a single thing I could think to do about it.

"What do you think of the new bed?" giggled Natalia, going over and jumping onto it, rolling luxuriously in the new sheets. Then she sat up, propping her arms behind her and making her tits jut out towards me. She gazed up at me submissively, and I couldn't help my mind going to filthy places. 

"It's amazing," I said, swallowing hard.

Rebecca smiled and placed her hands on my shoulders from behind. "Would you like to try it out?"

Before I could answer, her fingers slid under the hem of my shirt. Slowly she pushed my t-shirt up, revealing the bare flesh underneath.

Her breath caught as she gazed at my bare skin, taking it all in. And she wasn't the only one reacting—my heart beat faster as I realized that my stepsister was watching me, her eyes glued to me, getting a good look at my chiseled abs and pecs.

Rebecca let her fingers dance across my body, exploring me with her fingertips. "You probably want to get a bit more comfortable, don't you, sweetie?" she asked. "I know I do...and your stepsister looks so comfortable on that bed. Why don't we join her?"

I wanted to tell them to stop, to put my foot down before this got out of hand. But as Rebecca stepped around in front of me and Natalia scooted back towards the headboard, I felt a rush of excitement shoot through my loins. A surge of white-hot pleasure flooded into my cock, making it painfully hard.

They weren't playing fair. They knew that I wouldn't refuse them; that no man could possibly resist this kind of temptation when presented with two gorgeous women practically begging to fuck.

My dick strained against my pants, begging for release. Rebecca reached down and rubbed it playfully, giggling. "Somebody wants to come out and play..."

Natalia licked her lips hungrily. She got onto all fours, crawling toward me on the bed, looking up at me through half-lidded eyes. "He looks a little excited, Mom. Maybe we should give him some relief?" Her gaze went down to the huge boner threatening to rip through my pants.

Rebecca gave my cock another squeeze. My heart pounded. "Why don't I suck his dick while you rub his big balls?"

Oh God, I thought. This is really happening...

And then both women went to work, pulling my clothes off, making me naked in a matter of seconds. Natalia pulled my boxers down, letting my swollen shaft bounce free at last. Rebecca dropped to her knees, burying my cock into the warm wetness of her mouth.

I groaned aloud, shuddering with bliss. She worked my member with her tongue, running circles around the sensitive tip as she took me deep into her throat, swallowing me whole. I looked down at her in amazement. How many times had I dreamed about this day, fantasized about her sucking me off like this?

Natalia kneeled between my legs, gazing at my shaft in wonder. A bead of pre-cum glistened on the tip of my dickhead. Without breaking eye contact with me, she leaned in and kissed it, savoring my taste. Then she began slowly stroking my cock, licking my balls and working them gently with her fingers.

The two women serviced me without rest, slurping my dick and massaging my nuts until they were aching for release. I couldn't believe what was happening; the feeling of two gorgeous women worshipping my cock was overwhelming.

Natalia licked a wet line along the bottom of my shaft, tracing it with the tip of her tongue. Rebecca continued bobbing up and down on my meat, swallowing it all the way down her throat. I groaned again as my climax approached.

I felt light-headed, drunk from pleasure. Nothing mattered except how good it felt when the girls took care of me.

My eyes rolled back into my head as Natalia kissed the base of my shaft, lapping at my balls. My hips thrust forward involuntarily, shoving my dick into Rebecca's eager mouth. As she swallowed me once more, a sudden burst of energy swept through me, and I felt a release coming that was like nothing else in the world.

She sucked harder, faster, milking me for every drop, draining my seed.

Finally my balls gave in to the irresistible pressure building within. A deep guttural growl escaped my lips, followed by an explosion of hot white cum down her throat. Spurt after spurt of thick pearly juice splashed against the back of her tongue and overflowed out of her mouth.

She eagerly drank every last drop, moaning around my shaft. "Oh God," I grunted, collapsing onto the bed, panting hard. The women smiled at each other triumphantly.

"That wasn't so bad, now was it?" Natalia asked as she and Rebecca got off their knees. They cuddled in either side of me, one holding my arm, the other kissing my neck. "We've been waiting a long time for this, Richard."

Rebecca looked into my eyes. "Yes...a very long time."

They both sighed dreamily. It occurred to me that their breasts looked much bigger than usual, even though neither had bothered to unbutton their tops. Both of their blouses strained to contain the swollen flesh.

Suddenly I started to wonder if things were moving too fast. What was going on with my stepsister? With my stepmother? Was this really happening the way I thought it was?

"This isn't..." I stammered.

Rebecca raised an eyebrow. "Isn't what, honey?"

I shook my head slowly. "This isn't real," I muttered, half to myself. "It can't be."

Natalia squeezed my bicep. "It certainly feels real to me...doesn't it feel real to you?"

She brought one hand down between my legs and began stroking me. Before I realized what she was doing, my cock hardened in response to her touch. She stroked me faster and faster, sending jolts of pleasure through my body, making me groan uncontrollably.

I tried to push her hands away, but couldn't summon the strength to fight back against such wonderful sensations. I was helpless under her touch. I moaned softly as she continued playing with me, bringing me closer to another explosive orgasm.

My breaths came heavier now, deeper, faster. Rebecca slid her fingers along the length of my shaft, joining in Natalia's efforts to make me cum again. "Come on, baby," she whispered seductively, looking deeply into my eyes. "Show your stepsister and me how much you love us."

She pressed her lips against mine in a hot kiss.

And then there was no resisting anymore. My climax tore through my loins, unleashing torrent after torrent of hot sticky cum onto both of their hands. I shuddered against the mattress, shaking violently with pleasure.

As soon as my climax receded, I fell limp, panting hard, trying desperately to regain control of myself. The women smiled triumphantly as they wiped their wet hands clean on their blouses, which were becoming tighter and tighter by the moment.

"We love you, Richard," Rebecca purred. "Don't we, Natalia?"

Natalia bit her bottom lip. "You have no idea," she said huskily, gazing into my eyes with obvious lust. "How long we've waited for this moment..."

The women snuggled against me once more, clinging to me tightly, stroking my sweaty skin, peppering my cheeks and throat with soft kisses.

What the hell is going on here?!

They both smiled sweetly at me as the last of my tremors died down. The look in their eyes was so full of desire; I couldn't imagine what had caused them to act like this all of a sudden. But whatever it was, I knew that I didn't want it to stop anytime soon.

Natalia giggled happily as she held on tight to my arm. Rebecca laid her head against my shoulder and traced patterns across my chest with one finger. Both looked completely content—but it was clear to me that neither of them wanted me to fall asleep just yet.

My cock throbbed between my thighs, begging for more attention. The feeling of two gorgeous women pressed against me made me forget everything else in the world.

I rolled onto my side so I could face both of them simultaneously. I reached up and cupped one cheek in each hand. Both smiled broadly, looking into my eyes.

"Is there anything else I can do for you, baby?" Rebecca cooed softly, her lips mere inches from mine.

"Anything..." breathed Natalia, nuzzling my neck.

I smiled back at them, unable to hide the excitement building within me. This was crazy. But then again, who cared?

"Would you like another blowjob?" asked Rebecca.

"Or maybe a titfuck?" suggested Natalia.

Their breasts were almost popping out of their shirts now. My cock stiffened at the sight of them jiggling with every movement they made.

I laughed nervously and shook my head. "No thanks, girls. I think I've already had more than enough fun today."

Both women sighed in disappointment, but seemed happy enough to have pleased me, nevertheless. "Well," said Natalia, running her hand through her hair, "I guess we should probably get going, then...you know, let you have some privacy..."

Rebecca giggled. "True, I'm sure you're tired after such a long, hard trip, Richard." She stood up and stretched lazily. "But I've got plenty more surprises in store for you this week—that is, if you stay interested in us, that is." She winked playfully at me before turning around and heading towards the door, hips swaying from side to side as she walked.

Natalia followed suit.

After they left, I laid there for a few minutes trying to wrap my head around everything that happened. My mind whirled with confusion and excitement. What did this mean? Why the hell were Mom and Sis acting so fucking weird? 

And when would we have another chance to do something like that again?
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A hot preview…

My fingers brushed across her skin, trailing down her stomach and along the inside of her thigh. Her breathing quickened as I stroked closer and closer to her pussy.

"You've done well today," I whispered, teasing her folds lightly with my fingertips. "I think you deserve a reward."

Her eyes widened with excitement, lighting up the room. She leaned in and pressed her lips against mine. My tongue invaded her mouth, and I kissed her hungrily, tasting every part of her mouth. When I broke the kiss, she was panting.

"What should we do?" she asked eagerly.

"How about you let me have some fun with this tight little asshole," I replied, sliding my fingers along the crack of her ass.

She bit her lip. "Ooh...I'd like that very much."

I lifted her onto the bed, laying her down on her back with her legs spread wide. Her pussy glistened with moisture.

"You're wet already," I said, licking her slit.

"It's all for you, soldier," she cooed.
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Several days had passed since my return home. And during that time, my mother and stepsister had hardly let me leave the room. They spent almost every waking hour at my side, feeding me, washing me, or taking turns fucking me in the bed. Sometimes I'd see one of them on all fours, a dildo vibrating away inside her pussy while she watched my cock disappear into the other's throat. Sometimes, when they were taking turns riding me, I'd look up to see them furiously kissing each other around the thick shaft of my cock.

It was almost more than a man could bear, feeling two women worshipping him like that. Two hot blondes with bodies built for sin, eager to satisfy any lewd impulse that passed through my head. And when they weren't fucking or sucking, they were still doing their best to please me, rubbing lotion into my skin, cooking, cleaning... it seemed my old life was going to be a distant memory. The girls took care of me better than I'd taken care of myself in years.

But finally, after almost a week, my stamina began to run low. And one night, as Momma bent over me and gave me a loving kiss, murmuring "Time to tuck you into bed, baby boy," I pushed her away gently.

"What's wrong?" She sounded panicked, desperate, a note of terror creeping into her voice. "Did I do something? Do you want me to get your stepsister?" Her lip quivered as she spoke; obviously, nothing hurt her more than displeasing me.

I took hold of her hands and sat up in the bed, squeezing gently. I'd already noticed that gentle touches seemed to do the most for them, make them shiver with bliss and melt into me. "No, Mom, it's not that! It's just I wanted to ask you something before we fuck." 

She blinked rapidly. "Yes? Ask me anything you want."

I cleared my throat. "That guy you mentioned... Mr. Martin. The one who's paying for part of the house. What's the deal with him?"

Instantly, I saw Mom's mood change. Her mouth twisted into a scowl, and her hands balled up into fists at her side. Inwardly, I chuckled—there was the Momma I knew and loved.

"He's awful," she said darkly. "So smug and smarmy, like he owns every inch of the world. His only redeeming quality is his money, but even then I hate the way he flaunts it. And the fact that he was making a play for me made me sick—doesn't he know I'm happily married?" She sighed and rolled her eyes. "Anyway, he's going to be around a lot lately. He called our landlord last week to have all sorts of work done around the place, apparently. And of course, the landlord let him because he's paying the bills."

Interesting. A man of wealth and connections...appearing in our lives the same time my stepmom and stepsister turned into slutty, bimbo versions of themselves - at least with me. I was no expert, but something fishy was going on there. And Mr. Martin seemed to be the only lead I had.

Mom gave me an imploring look. "We don't have to have anything to do with him if you don't want to," she promised. "Say the word and me and Natalia won't let him anywhere near you."

I stroked her cheek softly, bringing a little smile to her face. "No, that would be rude. We can't keep turning down someone who's giving us so much. Maybe we'll run into each other and get to talking about the weather."

That set her mind at ease. Smiling, Mom pulled her shirt over her head. My cock surged beneath the sheets. "Whatever you say, baby boy. Now are you ready to tuck in...?"

I had never felt anything like this. Every thrust into my stepmother's wet cunt seemed to make stars explode behind my eyes. My body moved in ways I couldn't have imagined were possible. Like we were two dancers performing a complicated routine, Mom's hips bucking into me at exactly the right moment to make our lovemaking feel transcendent.

I didn't have to worry about holding out too long anymore, though—as I felt myself crest that wave of pleasure, heading toward the point of no return, I came inside of her as hard as I could. Filling her womb with my seed, coating every nook and cranny in my spunk, I held her hips in my hands and cried her name.

"Yes! God, I'm cumming, baby! Oh fuck, it feels so good when you cream me..."

I woke up the next morning feeling completely refreshed, like the night had done more than just erase my stress and give me incredible sex: I'd actually slept a full eight hours. Even in boot camp I'd had trouble doing that.

Looking around the room, I realized I was alone for once. Natalia or my mother must have left a little while ago—I hadn't heard either one wake up. The air was silent without their soft breathing.

With an easy stretch I got out of bed and walked naked to the kitchen. I wanted coffee before I started my day.

When I got there, the sight made me freeze. A middle-aged man, dressed to the nines, was sitting at the table with a cup of coffee and a newspaper. He wore expensive-looking glasses and a goatee—he was the type of man who looked like he belonged on Wall Street instead of our modest little home.

Immediately, I became aware of how under-dressed I was. My naked body was exposed for him to see—his eyes swept across my cock and then back up to meet my eyes with a smile.

"Morning, soldier." His voice was deep and rumbling, the kind that came from men who spent a lot of time around people with less money than them and had to project their voices to be heard. "Glad to hear you're finally up. My work is never done unless everyone's present."

Something about the way he spoke bothered me. He sat in our house like he owned the place, not like he was here to help. Not that his looks or attitude had anything to do with it, but I couldn't shake the idea that he wasn't a Good Samaritan, paying us out of the goodness of his heart. And the fact that my mother and sister were nowhere to be seen...

I grabbed a nearby towel and wrapped it around myself, frowning. "Who the fuck are you?" I asked. "Are you Mr. Martin? Why are you hanging out in my house unsupervised?"

Mr. Martin waved the questions away. "Oh please," he said. "It's a free country. I let myself in after getting an update on the progress of my crew. Speaking of which," he raised himself up in his seat, looking over my shoulder with an odd expression on his face, "here they come now."

Footsteps approached from behind me. I whirled around, already suspicious—there was my stepmom and Natalia, clad only in tiny thongs that made it clear they had nothing going on beneath. They were wearing heels and carrying a silver tray.

My jaw dropped open. What was going on here...?

Their breasts bounced as they walked; they'd clearly picked the shoes just to draw attention to their big, beautiful tits. Neither woman had put on makeup. Their bodies glowed with natural beauty, tanned skin and long legs looking irresistible even with little effort. And if I didn't know any better, I would have sworn their hair had grown a few inches since the last time I'd seen them, flowing all the way down to their asses like some sort of goddess'.

"Hey honey, glad to see you're up and at 'em!" My stepmother's voice was bright and bubbly as she walked closer. Even though she was being bright and cheerful, I saw something in her gaze - almost a warning. Her eyes seemed to be telling me, don't say anything to this guy!

The same went for Natalia, whose hips swayed suggestively from side to side like she was a pin-up model on parade. Both of them had a healthy glow about them, enough to tell me they'd spent a lot of time naked while I slept. A pang of regret stabbed through me for sleeping so deeply.

I turned toward the strange man once more and scowled at him. "Who are you?" I asked darkly.

Mr. Martin laughed in response, making my skin crawl. "Who am I?" he chuckled. "Why don't you ask your girls?"

I was in no mood for games. "Yeah, I'm asking you right the fuck now—"

Before I could finish the sentence, the tray of goodies was set down in front of me by Mom and Natalia. My mouth watered as I took in its contents: croissants with fresh cream cheese, sliced up fruit, sausage links, scrambled eggs, orange juice, coffee, even bacon. Not one item on it looked less than perfect. It was exactly what a person needed for breakfast in the morning to get a solid day started.

The girls smiled down at me, eyes shining bright and faces practically glowing with happiness. "Good morning," they cooed in unison, then giggled cutely together.

And despite myself, my anger began to melt away. They kissed my cheeks, rubbing my chest and slowly moving the towel away, freeing my cock. Even just seeing my hard dick got them all excited, their breath hitching in their throats. The girls stroked me, leaning forward to suckle at my neck.

I tried to ignore the fact that Mr. Martin was watching. 

Mom leaned into me and kissed my earlobe. "It's so nice to have you back with us again," she murmured sweetly, nibbling softly. Her hand came up under the towel and wrapped around my balls, giving them a soft squeeze.

Natalia gave my other earlobe the same treatment. "Such a shame you've been missing out on all this pussy," she laughed. "I couldn't imagine not having it whenever I wanted."

At first I was shocked...they really seemed like themselves, but then there was this lingering feeling that something else was going on beneath the surface. There were things that didn't add up. Like how did my Mom and step sister know to bring such an impressive spread, with food we didn't have in our kitchen? And why was the man watching everything like a hawk, like someone who expected obedience. He acted so damn casually, which didn't make sense if he was responsible. It was so weird. But as I felt Mom's warm breath and Natalia's hot skin pressing against me, I was unable to control my erection and I was getting swept away.

"Martin," I growled, "did you do this? Did you change my family, turning them into submissive sex slaves?"

The look of innocence that crossed his face would be hard to fake. "Now, I don't know what you're talking about," he chuckled, standing from the table. "What I can say, is that your mother and your sister both deserve to be pampered for a change. And if they want to make themselves feel useful and give you some TLC while they're at it, well...who am I to deny them that joy?"

As he spoke, something weird happened inside of my head. His words became heavy, sinking into my brain like weights. Even though they made sense on the surface, something about them rang false. 

The girls kept teasing me, stroking my body and whispering dirty things in my ears. The effect was obvious, especially with me not having had sex with either one since waking up. But I didn't want them to stop. And even if he hadn't done anything wrong, Martin seemed way too comfortable to be here with my stepsister and stepmom.

His eyes met mine across the table. "You're going to eat every single item of that breakfast," he told me flatly. "Every bite."

I knew his words were wrong. As soon as they entered my mind, I wanted to argue with him. Tell him I had better things to do than eat a massive meal and have my step-sister and step-mom tease me. That I had chores to do, errands to run, work that needed finishing...but then my mom's lips wrapped around my cock, and I forgot about everything else. I was only barely aware of Martin nodding as he left the room.

"Go ahead," Natalia cooed. "Don't mind us. Just go ahead and eat, soldier. It's all for you." She looked up from between my legs with pleading eyes.

I sat down and took the first bite of food—it melted in my mouth and I groaned with pleasure. It tasted so good! And it was followed by another moan as Natalia's tongue ran up my shaft.

"Fuck!"

It felt incredible. Every ounce of stress and tension I'd built up during the last couple weeks vanished. All that remained was bliss: my mother's talented lips bobbing up and down on my thick shaft, and Natalia's soft licks running over every inch of my sensitive, smooth balls.

It felt so amazing, in fact, that I actually stopped eating. I couldn't keep my eyes open when this incredible feeling filled me from head to toe, making my whole body tingle. A warm glow suffused me like a blanket as Natalia wrapped her lips around my swollen crown and slowly started sucking me deep into her throat. It felt so unbelievably fucking good that I lost track of how long she kept at it.

And then there was that nagging voice in the back of my mind—

Eat, said the voice. Eat. You must eat!

And I realized I was famished. Not just hungry, but full-on starved to death. My stomach roared for food. I shoved a strip of bacon down my throat, chewing quickly to get as much of it into me as possible. The taste was incredible. Better than I'd ever tasted before. My senses had been turned up to eleven overnight somehow and everything seemed brighter, stronger, sharper. Including my sex drive.

My mother moaned as she continued pleasuring me. "I'm sorry, baby," she whimpered. "You shouldn't have to see me do this."

But she couldn't help herself. I noticed now that her right hand was between her thighs, fingering her pussy feverishly. I could hear the wetness in her slit as she played with her folds, sending ripples of sensation through me every time she touched my cock. She was dripping wet, desperate to come. If I was honest with myself, it made my own need spike higher than ever before.

The breakfast spread was delicious. I ate and ate until I was sated. My stepsister moved onto sucking me faster as my mother started pumping her wrist harder, trying desperately to climax with my cock lodged between her lips.

"Fuck yeah..." I groaned, unable to hold back. "I'm gonna fucking shoot..."

With that, I gave in to my animal needs. I grabbed hold of their heads and forced them both deeper onto my cock until Natalia's nose bumped into my pelvis. I felt my balls tighten before erupting, unloading my pent-up seed all over the inside of her mouth. She swallowed every drop without complaint as I came like crazy, painting the back of her throat white.

I wanted to pull out and give my stepmom her fair share but my orgasm seemed unending. And before I knew it I was emptying my load directly into her stomach, my thick gouts of cum pouring into her hungry esophagus. My head felt foggy, my mind cloudy, but as I finished shooting I remembered how to think again.

My orgasm tapered off. As soon as my balls were drained, my mother and sister released me. She rose from the floor, eyes glassy and distant, and took a seat next to me on the couch. I wondered what she was thinking. Did she enjoy being used like this? Was she even aware that she had enjoyed it? There was so much about this situation that confused me. And yet none of those things seemed very important when my beautiful stepmother pressed her lips to mine, opening her mouth and inviting me inside. She had a satisfied expression as we kissed for several long minutes, our hands exploring each other's bodies until we were both panting and eager to continue.

At that moment I knew I could do anything I wanted with these two women. And right then, the only thing I desired was more pleasure. I wanted to use these girls' holes, fuck them however I liked, make them submit to my will entirely. Maybe Martin did something to me to bring about this reaction—maybe it was natural. Either way, I didn't give a damn at that moment because I was ready to indulge myself to the fullest.

The girls went to work cleaning up after our romp together while I headed upstairs, my stepsister following me obediently. Mom's ass swayed like two ripe peaches beneath her thong as she walked behind me. It seemed so different from yesterday. Had she really changed that much in just one night?

My bedroom was exactly the same as I left it. Still neat and orderly, with no sign of any activity at all. But that wasn't surprising. All evidence of what occurred between my new playthings had been wiped away by the house staff who worked here regularly.

Speaking of which—where were they, anyway? Were they here to watch as well?

I didn't know. Right now my attention focused solely on Natalia. The girls' hair hung loose down their backs in long, shiny waves of gold that rippled across her shoulders. They were perfect for running fingers through while she pleasured me, and they bounced softly as she crawled toward my bed with a smile on her face. She licked her lips like an animal presented with a tasty treat before diving between my legs to worship my cock some more.

She licked my balls and kissed along my shaft as I grabbed a fistful of her blonde tresses. Her lips parted wide and swallowed my entire length effortlessly. My mind filled with thoughts of how lucky I was, being able to enjoy this amazing beauty whenever I desired. The urge to fill her throat with my load became overwhelming again. Before I knew it, I was fucking my stepsister's mouth wildly while holding on tightly to her hair. It felt incredible, like nothing else ever had. Like I'd unlocked heaven itself and would never be the same person again.

Suddenly there was a knock at the door. At first I was confused—what could anybody want at a time like this? But when Mom's voice echoed through the hallway, asking permission to enter, I remembered why she'd stopped by. "Come on in," I groaned, holding Natalia's head in place as she gagged on my cock.

"Are you enjoying yourself, soldier?"

There stood my stepmom, clad in nothing but black lingerie that barely concealed her body. She looked absolutely perfect: her large breasts pushed up under the fabric to create cleavage, her hips curving around slim waist, her long legs stretching out from under those tight pants that showed off every inch of her shapely figure. It wasn't hard to imagine what had drawn me to her so strongly earlier today.

But more than that, there was something different about her appearance than normal. Even though it wasn't noticeable at first glance, after taking a second look you'd notice the subtle differences. For one thing, her tits had grown bigger overnight. She still looked amazing even if her breasts had gotten larger. Secondly, she moved differently now, like every step was calculated specifically to emphasize how good she looked. It gave off the impression she was trying to seduce someone—which made sense because that was exactly what she was doing right now! She wanted to show off her body while she sucked my dick. Which is what she did, crawling onto the bed next to me and taking hold of my shaft without hesitation, stroking it slowly before opening her mouth wide enough to engulf me entirely.

"Holy shit," I grunted. "Fuck, this feels amazing...oh god..."

I was overwhelmed again. My hips jerked involuntarily forward, driving myself deep into her throat. A muffled whimper escaped her lips, vibrating deliciously through my shaft. Her eyes were locked onto mine, staring up at me like she was begging for more. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked with enthusiasm, pulling back and pushing forward over and over again. It was all too much.

A familiar sensation washed over me; I could feel my climax coming near. There would be no holding anything back this time—it felt way too incredible. My balls tightened, squeezing tight against my body before erupting with a geyser of jizz directly into the back of her throat. It hit hard enough that some of it dribbled out past her lips, dripping down along her chin and splashing onto her heavy tits. When the flow slowed and then stopped, my cock was still lodged firmly inside her mouth. My mother seemed content to sit there, continuing to suck and swallow everything I gave her. I pulled out and watched her gulp down my thick load as easily as swallowing water from a drinking fountain.

I couldn't believe it. This woman had already taken every drop I had to give once today, but now she was determined to drain me completely dry. The sight was unbelievable—how could she possibly be real?

As I caught my breath and watched her continue licking my cock clean, something occurred to me. I needed to take care of the other hole available to me. The one waiting for me behind her.

"Get over here," I commanded, patting the empty space on the mattress beside me.

She crawled toward me without hesitation. She was ready to please. And why shouldn't she? She'd been trained thoroughly for this very purpose, after all.

I reached out and grabbed her wrist, pulling her close until her face was mere inches from mine. She didn't resist at all.

"What's wrong?" she asked innocently.

"Nothing," I replied. "I just need you closer."

She smiled sweetly before leaning in to kiss me deeply.

"Good girl."

My hands wandered along her body, tracing the lines of her curves. I cupped her tits and squeezed them, making her moan. When she pulled back, she was smiling broadly.

"You're very kind, baby."

"I try."

My fingers brushed across her skin, trailing down her stomach and along the inside of her thigh. Her breathing quickened as I stroked closer and closer to her pussy.

"You've done well today," I whispered, teasing her folds lightly with my fingertips. "I think you deserve a reward."

Her eyes widened with excitement, lighting up the room. She leaned in and pressed her lips against mine. My tongue invaded her mouth, and I kissed her hungrily, tasting every part of her mouth. When I broke the kiss, she was panting.

"What should we do?" she asked eagerly.

"How about you let me have some fun with this tight little asshole," I replied, sliding my fingers along the crack of her ass.

She bit her lip. "Ooh...I'd like that very much."

I lifted her onto the bed, laying her down on her back with her legs spread wide. Her pussy glistened with moisture.

"You're wet already," I said, licking her slit.

"It's all for you, soldier," she cooed.

I grabbed her ass and spread her cheeks wide apart. She gasped as the cool air tickled her asshole. I pressed my lips against it and kissed her tenderly. Her skin tasted salty.

"Oh god!"

She writhed under my touch, squirming in pleasure. Her hips bucked upwards, forcing her pussy against my face. I licked her slit, savoring the sweetness, then moved lower to tease her clit with my tongue. She moaned loudly.

"Please don't stop," she begged.

I continued licking her clit until her body trembled uncontrollably. She gasped and cried out, coming hard against my mouth.

When her orgasm subsided, she sighed contentedly.

"Thank you, baby."

She rolled onto her side and propped herself up on her elbow.

"That was wonderful," she murmured.

"Yes," I agreed. "But I'm not done yet."

She smiled seductively. "What would you like now?"

I pulled her close, kissing her deeply. "I want to fuck this tight little ass," I said huskily.

Her eyes went wide, and she nodded excitedly. 

"Really?" she breathed. "I'd love it if you fucked my ass, Sir."

I reached into my nightstand and grabbed a bottle of lube.

"Get on all fours, baby," I ordered.

She obeyed immediately, turning around and presenting her rear end to me. I slathered the lubricant over my cock, coating it thoroughly.

"Spread your cheeks," I instructed.

She reached behind herself and grabbed hold of her buttocks, pulling them apart.

"Yes, Sir."

"Very good," I praised.

I took hold of her hips and lined myself up, pressing the tip of my cock against her asshole.

"Ready?"

"Oh god, yes."

I pushed forward, sliding my length into her tightness.

"Ahh! Fuck, that feels incredible," I groaned.

Her body quivered beneath me, her muscles tensing up. She whimpered softly as I began moving in and out of her ass, her face contorted with pain and pleasure.

"Does it hurt?" I asked gently.

"A little," she replied. "But it's starting to feel really good, too."

I increased the pace of my thrusts, pumping faster and harder.

"Fuck yeah," I grunted.

She whimpered again.

"You're such a good girl," I whispered.

"Thank you, Sir."

She gasped when I reached around and rubbed her clit.

"Oh god! Please don't stop!"

"Are you going to come again for me, baby?"

"Yes, Sir," she panted. "Yes, Sir."

"Show me how much you like having my cock in your ass," I demanded.

I stroked her clit furiously while fucking her hard, driving deeper and deeper. My balls smacked against her pussy as she wailed and thrashed underneath me.

Suddenly she screamed out loud. Her entire body shuddered violently before collapsing to the mattress. She lay there panting heavily.

"Jesus Christ..." I muttered, unable to believe what I'd just witnessed. I pulled out of her, my erection flagging slightly but still throbbing with desire. I was impressed—and even more turned on than ever.

I grabbed hold of Rebecca's hips once again and dragged her towards me, bringing her ass right back toward where I needed it most.

"Oh, god! Oh Jesus!" She cried as I entered her depths anew, this time aiming at her pussy and burying my member in her snug sheath. "Oh, wow! That's so good..."

I leaned over her prone form, pressing my weight down onto her shoulders and keeping her pinned beneath me. It took me a moment to adjust to being inside her but once I did it felt amazing. She was hot and wet and tight, gripping me tightly every time I pulled out only to swallow me whole as I plunged back in again. Soon I was pounding away at her wildly, driving into her so hard I feared I might hurt her. But if I had, Rebecca didn't complain. All she did was gasp and moan and scream louder as I fucked her senseless.

As soon as her cries died down though she started begging me to give it to her harder. So I did. Every stroke drove me deeper into her warmth until all of a sudden I realized I couldn't hold back anymore. The pressure built within me and I knew it was only a matter of time before I exploded into ecstasy.

That's exactly what happened moments later; I felt the last vestiges of resistance melt away as my orgasm washed over me in waves. Wave after wave of pure bliss flooded through me. My entire body convulsed as I shot rope after rope of seed deep into her womb. Eventually I collapsed beside her, utterly spent and completely exhausted.

When I regained my composure, Rebecca rolled over to face me. She looked gorgeous, lying there naked on top of the sheets with her golden hair fanning out around her head like some kind of halo. Her breasts heaved with every breath she took, her nipples hardened beneath my gaze. Her pussy glistened with juices, and as she spread her legs slightly I could see that my load had filled her completely, spilling down her thighs.

I leaned forward to kiss her tenderly. Her tongue danced playfully over mine, her hands caressing my chest. After a moment she broke off and stared deeply into my eyes.

"Thank you for making me come again," she whispered. "It was so fucking hot."

"You're welcome," I replied with a grin. "And thank you for letting me fuck your tight little ass. I can't believe how amazing it felt inside you."

She giggled lightly. "Glad you liked it," she said, wrapping her arms around my neck and pulling me down onto the bed on top of her. "You can use your mother's ass any time you need to, baby." 

We laid there together for several minutes, content to enjoy each other's company in silence. We were both spent, sated physically and emotionally. It felt good to be near someone who cared about you enough to give up control when needed. Especially one whose body I craved so badly.

Eventually I spoke up.

"Mom?"

Her eyes fluttered open. "Yes, son?"

"Did Natalia take care of things downstairs?"

"Mmhmm," she nodded. "I made sure of it, don't worry."

"Oh, great. Uh, just one more thing... Is Mr. Martin controlling us somehow? Did he give me a drug in that food or something?"

"What? Of course not. No, there's no way that happened."

"Are you sure?"

"I swear by it."

"Well...what's changed then? Why do you suddenly seem so much younger and sexier than before? Was I always this attracted to you? Am I making sense here?"

Her hand caressed my cheek affectionately. "Don't worry about any of that, baby. Just know that the love we feel for one another is real, and true. If you want to see me walk around naked, then I'll do it. If you want to take advantage of me sexually at any given moment, I'll let you. Your are my master, completely and totally." 

"Ohhhh... okay," I said, my eyes fluttering closed as my stepmom pressed a soft kiss to my lips. I suddenly felt very sleepy. It seemed like all of the tension that had built up inside me over the past few months was finally releasing itself through my muscles and bones. This was an incredible feeling of peace. And I never wanted it to end.

"That's right, sweetheart," she murmured into my ear. "Just relax..."

As I drifted off to sleep, I wondered idly what tomorrow might hold for us. 

And if, by some small chance, Mr. Martin wasn't what he seemed....
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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.

Submission Lord 4

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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A hot preview… 

"I bet he'd love to eat you out until you scream," Natalia added suggestively.

Rebecca sighed dreamily. "Oohhhh yes, my handsome, strong son... I know what kind of nasty thoughts are going through that dirty little head of yours! Come give me a kiss."

She sat on my lap, pressing her breasts against my chest. As she looked deep into my eyes, I found myself staring back at her intently. Then suddenly Rebecca lunged forward and captured my mouth with hers, forcing our lips together in a heated kiss. She slid her tongue into my mouth, dominating me completely as she kissed me passionately.

At first I felt shocked, but soon the sensation began to overwhelm me. I felt as if I were floating away on a cloud—the feeling was unlike anything I'd experienced before. Every nerve ending tingled and danced beneath her touch.

When she finally broke away, gasping heavily, she leaned against my shoulder and smiled broadly. "See? Your own personal harem really is better than your imagination."

Natalia grinned widely. "So now you're going to be ours forever, baby brother," she cooed lovingly, placing a hand over her heart. "We promise to love you and serve you like no woman ever has."

Submission Lord 2

I woke up the next morning to find my alarm clock blaring loudly, its red numbers shining brightly into my sleepy eyes. With a groan I shut it off, blinking hard as I tried to focus on the time.

10 o'clock. Ugh.

Swinging my legs over the side of my bed, I glanced around the room for a moment, noticing the differences from when I last slept here. How strange everything looked now: brighter, bigger, neater than ever before. I guess Mom and Sis had put a lot of work into making this place feel like home again after all.

They really did love me after all!

My eyes drifted downwards toward the huge tent pitched beneath my boxers. Jesus! It felt like I'd slept for fifteen hours instead of ten! Maybe that's why I needed so much rest. But still, I thought. How am I supposed to get out of here with that huge erection?

Suddenly my stomach rumbled. Hunger gnawed at my gut.

Guess I better go downstairs, I thought.

A light shone in the kitchen as I walked barefoot into the house, but otherwise there wasn't a single sound except for my own footsteps. My eyes widened when I saw what sat waiting for me on the countertop beside the fridge: an elaborate breakfast tray of pancakes, bacon, eggs, orange juice, coffee, toast...and most important of all, a bottle of freshly-squeezed apple juice.

Holy crap.

Who could possibly have prepared such a feast? My mom always said that she didn't like cooking, and Natalia's idea of food was usually Pop Tarts and Ramen noodles.

Then I heard footsteps upstairs, soft giggling from beyond the doorway.

"Come on," I heard Rebecca say playfully. "Let's get you cleaned up first, okay?"

Natalia moaned lustfully as I approached, standing at the bottom of the stairs. I could tell immediately that they were naked together. Were they going to shower? I ducked out of sight, wanting to listen.

Rebecca laughed again. "Yes, I think we should get started right away, sweetie!"

Water splashed; a soft gasp escaped Natalia's lips. More water splashed. They were definitely in the bathtub.

A few minutes later their moans became louder and more urgent, echoing down to the floor. I crept closer, placing my foot on the first step, wanting to see for myself.

"Oooohhh...yes! Yes, fuck me with that cock!" Natalia cried out, her voice hoarse with passion.

Oh my God, I thought with amazement. That sounds so fucking hot...

I bit my lip, listening intently as the women went at it. Their cries intensified, becoming wilder with every passing second. I had no idea what kind of things they might be doing up there, but whatever it was sounded fantastic!

I reached down and stroked my shaft through my pants. Shit. They're getting me so aroused...and I don't even know what's going on.

Another cry erupted from above me: "Oh my gawd! You're fucking me so deep...I love being your filthy slut!"

Wait, what?!

My jaw dropped open in disbelief. I had to cover my mouth with both hands to keep from screaming aloud in shock and excitement. Was she serious? Did Mom really say that?!

More splashes sounded, along with gasps and groans. The sounds made me tremble with desire—the idea that Rebecca was so willing to let herself go crazy like this seemed unreal. She wasn't known for being spontaneous or wild in the slightest. Hell, she was usually more interested in reading books than fooling around.

But here she was, having sex with my sister!

I leaned forward, straining against the banister as I tried desperately to see what was happening inside the bathroom. If only there wasn't such a thick mist hanging about, then maybe I could catch a glimpse of them fucking!

Suddenly Natalia gave another loud cry, followed by a series of gasping moans as she screamed out, "Fuck me, fuck me! Don't stop! Harder! Deeper! Ooohhh...!"

Then I heard Mom join her, chanting something over and over while she bucked wildly upon whatever it was that my stepsister had inside of her. "Yes! YES Fuck yes!" she screamed ecstatically. "Give it to me good, you filthy whore!"

What the hell is wrong with those two?!

Whatever their problems were, they didn't sound like they were about to stop anytime soon. I had to find some way to satisfy myself without attracting their attention. And it didn't seem likely that they'd be done for another hour or so; judging from the sounds coming from upstairs, Mom was on the verge of orgasming, while Natalia just kept going and going.

I ran to the kitchen, quickly devouring everything on the breakfast tray my mom had prepared. Mmm, I thought contentedly, taking a sip of apple juice. Yum yum! Then I headed back to my room, shut the door and began jacking off to my stepmom and stepsister screwing each other senseless.

The whole time, I couldn't stop thinking about them fucking. I mean, it's true that they weren't actually related; my stepsister was from a second marriage that Rebecca'd had, but they'd grown so close that they'd decided to keep living together after Rebecca's second husband divorced her. Maybe this was the reason all along? They were screwing each other?

Either way, I felt my balls tighten as I came closer and closer to climaxing, listening intently to the moaning and sighing echoing throughout the house. It felt so wrong—and yet, it turned me on so much.

At last the final scream escaped my stepsister's lips, followed by a prolonged groan of pure pleasure from Mom. They must have finished with each other!

But now the sounds were replaced with murmurs, gentle noises of contentment and satisfaction. My cock twitched in my hand. Did they just come together? That's hot as fuck.

I closed my eyes and stroked my cock faster, picturing them making out, sucking each other's tits, fucking each other with a big dildo... Jesus fuck, it was hot. I came hard, grunting out a strangled groan as my cum splashed against my belly and dripped onto the carpet.

And then the house fell silent once again. The shower came on, and a few minutes later Mom and Sis both appeared, looking fresh and happy. They gave me bright smiles when they saw me sitting at my desk. "Good morning, son," said Mom, giving me a wink before walking past me, her towel wrapped tightly around her body.

Natalia glanced down at me, smirking as she passed. Her towel barely covered her ass cheeks, leaving very little to the imagination. I licked my lips, trying to imagine what it might be like to have both women beneath me, begging for my cock.

God, they're sexy, I thought, watching their hips swing side to side with every step.

Rebecca gave a girlish giggle. "You really are growing into such a fine young man," she sighed happily. "Both Natalia and I were talking about how wonderful you'd turned out while we showered."

I grinned sheepishly. "Thanks, Mom."

"Just wait 'til I tell all the girls in my club about you, Richard! They're going to be green with envy when I brag about my stud!" she laughed gaily.

She continued towards her bedroom, still chatting away cheerfully, clearly enjoying herself. As soon as she vanished from sight, I turned back to look at Natalia. She stood next to my bed, examining the sheets. She trailed her finger over them and I realized I'd left some cum from when I was jerking off to the sound of them in the shower. Natalia gathered it up on her fingertip, then sucked it off, meeting my eyes.

Fuck.

"So, what do you think about having two gorgeous babes who want to spoil you rotten?" she asked casually, turning towards the door.

She looked stunning. Every part of her body was tight and toned. Her ass was round and perky, her breasts big and firm. She had the body of an athlete: tall, graceful, athletic...but still somehow feminine and delicate, like a dancer or gymnast.

I swallowed hard. How was I supposed to respond to that question?

I didn't want to lie to her; after all, she was my stepsister! I couldn't pretend that I didn't feel any attraction towards her—especially after what happened last night between us and Mom. Yet part of me wanted more than just sex from either woman—I craved love and affection, companionship and understanding.

Natalia raised a single eyebrow curiously, waiting patiently for my reply. Finally I muttered weakly: "It's...nice..."

Natalia giggled softly as she walked toward me. She stopped right in front of me, only a foot or so away. She placed both arms around my neck, moving in close, her big tits pressing into my bicep.

Then she leaned closer, whispering into my ear: "How long have you fantasized about me and mommy fucking you?"

"Jesus fuck!" I cried out loudly before I could stop myself, pulling away quickly to try and regain my composure.

But Natalia held on tight, refusing to let go of me. She continued speaking quietly into my ear as though nothing was wrong. "Because you have, haven't you? You've always wished that Mom would let you come inside her while I sucked your cock. That's what gets you off at night, doesn't it?"

Her words echoed inside my head. She wasn't just teasing me—she meant it! She knew exactly how dirty this situation was making me feel, and she wanted me to know that she knew. I could hear the laughter behind every syllable.

Oh Christ...

My cock stirred again, pressing against Natalia's stomach as she rubbed her hand up and down my back soothingly. "Don't worry," she murmured softly, "You're not alone anymore."

She moved in for a kiss.

"Hey!" I yelped, pushing her back. "What are you doing?!"

Natalia smiled sweetly. "Kissing my stepbrother good morning," she answered innocently, batting her lashes at me.

She didn't give me time to object further; her lips met mine, and she began kissing me deeply, passionately. Our tongues danced together, intertwined in a wet tango.

She ran her hands up and down my body, stroking every inch of me. It felt incredible to be touched like this, but part of me still felt uneasy. How could I accept something that I'd never asked for in the first place?

"Mmm," she purred between kisses, "I love how big your muscles have gotten, baby brother. The army really suits you."

"Thanks?" I muttered confusedly as we broke apart.

"Just think, baby. What if this wasn't enough for you? You could make us do whatever you wanted! You could order us around however you liked!"

I laughed nervously. "Yeah...right."

But Natalia seemed serious about her idea. "Don't you see? We're yours now, Richard! Your own personal harem!"

"Jesus Christ, that's crazy! Stop saying stuff like that!" I snapped angrily, feeling more than a little creeped out by her comments. "Look, Natalia. Just because I found you attractive doesn't mean that—"

"So you admit it?" she asked happily.

My face turned bright red as I realized I had walked right into a trap. How the fuck am I supposed to respond? I thought frantically. She'll definitely freak out if I say yes—but there's no way she'd believe me if I denied it, either!

A huge grin spread across Natalia's lovely features, revealing her pearly white teeth. "It's okay, baby brother," she cooed reassuringly. "I want you too. And so does Mom."

Her words struck me dumb. Was she really suggesting what I thought she was? That she and our stepmother both wanted to screw me?!

I swallowed hard, struggling to regain some composure. "Um..."

Natalia cupped my chin firmly between thumb and forefinger, forcing me to look at her directly. Her expression had grown more stern now; there would be no turning back once this discussion ended. "Listen to me carefully, Richard. We know how you feel about us both. We've known for years."

Oh God, this is happening.

"It doesn't bother us at all—we love you even more now than when we met! In fact, we'd like nothing more than to make all three of our lives happier than ever before. Wouldn't it be fantastic if we were allowed to indulge in all our fantasies?" she sighed happily.

I tried desperately to come up with a response. But all I could manage was: "Uhhh..."

Natalia giggled loudly, throwing back her head and shaking it playfully. "You don't need to worry anymore, baby brother. We've planned everything out very carefully for your return. Mom and I have thought up plenty of ways to make you feel extra good."

The mention of Rebecca made my stomach tighten in excitement. There was no denying the effect she was having on me; just hearing her name caused a surge of lust deep inside. I had always dreamed of seeing my mom naked and willing—but now it was actually happening. If it weren't for the fear of what might happen next, this whole situation would feel like a dream come true.

At last Natalia let go of me, placing one hand lightly on her hip and looking towards the bedroom door expectantly. "Come on, Richard," she said gently. "Let's go meet with Mom and tell her the news."

I nodded dumbly, following her down the hall toward my stepmom's room. This was insane! Everything they were saying sounded completely outlandish...and yet somehow, it rang true inside me. Deep down, part of me knew that Natalia and Rebecca were sincere—and I believed them implicitly. I wanted more than anything to take their offer of happiness, freedom and pleasure and run with it.

And it would be so easy to accept what they were offering. They already seemed ready to jump on me at any given moment; why not just embrace this fantasy and make the most of it?

We entered my stepmom's room and immediately sat down on the bed next to each other. She came up beside us, wearing nothing more than a black silk robe which hung loosely around her waist; its short hemline revealed most of her long, slender legs, showing off her curves perfectly.

When she noticed Natalia and me sitting together, she raised an eyebrow curiously. "Oh," she murmured softly. "Is everything alright?"

Natalia placed a reassuring hand on my shoulder. "Everything's fine, Mom," she said confidently. "Richard here has agreed to our terms. He accepts his role as master, and he will be rewarded accordingly."

Rebecca gave me a puzzled look, but before she could speak I blurted out: "She means, we're all gonna fuck."

Her expression brightened. "Well then! I guess we have some work ahead of us."

My stepmom moved closer to us both, resting her hands lightly against my chest as she leaned into my ear. Her voice lowered until only I could hear it; her hot breath tickled my skin as she whispered sweetly. "Natalia and I have discussed this for a while...and we both think that you deserve better than those skanky sluts you bring home. You need a real woman who knows how to satisfy a man properly, Richard."

My cock throbbed at her words. Goddamn, it was tempting! How long had I dreamed of fucking my mom? Now she was practically offering herself to me...

Natalia laughed loudly. "He wants to fuck you first, Mom. He can't stop looking at your big tits and perfect ass."

Rebecca giggled happily. "That sounds perfect!"

"I bet he'd love to eat you out until you scream," Natalia added suggestively.

Rebecca sighed dreamily. "Oohhhh yes, my handsome, strong son... I know what kind of nasty thoughts are going through that dirty little head of yours! Come give me a kiss."

She sat on my lap, pressing her breasts against my chest. As she looked deep into my eyes, I found myself staring back at her intently. Then suddenly Rebecca lunged forward and captured my mouth with hers, forcing our lips together in a heated kiss. She slid her tongue into my mouth, dominating me completely as she kissed me passionately.

At first I felt shocked, but soon the sensation began to overwhelm me. I felt as if I were floating away on a cloud—the feeling was unlike anything I'd experienced before. Every nerve ending tingled and danced beneath her touch.

When she finally broke away, gasping heavily, she leaned against my shoulder and smiled broadly. "See? Your own personal harem really is better than your imagination."

Natalia grinned widely. "So now you're going to be ours forever, baby brother," she cooed lovingly, placing a hand over her heart. "We promise to love you and serve you like no woman ever has."

Rebecca giggled, pulling the robe up to reveal her naked body beneath it. "And we'll start with some nice, slow oral to ease you into things."

My mouth watered at the sight before me. Rebecca's gorgeous, large tits were just inches from me, hanging tantalizingly. Her pink nipples looked swollen and ripe for sucking on. And between her legs there was nothing except smooth skin leading downwards toward an equally smooth pussy that glistened with wetness.

My fingers ached to caress every inch of her curvaceous figure, but instead they remained firmly gripped around her waist. She didn't seem to mind though. Instead she simply grinned mischievously before leaning forward and kissing me deeply once more.

Suddenly her hand reached behind me, grabbing hold of my dick and pulling it out from my pants. She pumped it slowly and gently, keeping her eyes locked onto mine, teasing me mercilessly with each stroke of her palm.

"What do you think of Mommy now, baby? Does it excite you seeing me like this?" she purred seductively.

I nodded frantically, not sure if I could trust myself to speak. She felt so soft and warm against my skin...

Rebecca smirked naughtily. "I bet you want to fuck me silly too."

Then she pushed me down onto my back. Without a word she climbed on top of me, straddling me with one knee on each side of my waist. She rubbed her dripping wet slit against my erection. God, was this really happening? My stepmom was grinding against me! I almost came right then and there, overwhelmed by the sudden reality of what she'd just suggested.

Then, slowly, she moved herself down my body, her lips heading straight for my cock. 'Some nice, slow oral,' she'd said... and now she was clearly intending to make good on her promise.

My heart raced wildly as I watched her wrap her slender fingers around my shaft, squeezing it tight. She stroked it gently a few times before running her tongue along its length.

The feeling sent shivers down my spine. This was unlike anything else I'd experienced in my life. No girl had ever touched my dick like this before. Every nerve ending screamed 'yes!' as she continued licking me from tip to base.

Finally, she took it into her mouth completely, engulfing my entire length inside her wet warmth. Her mouth was like heaven; soft, hot and wet. She sucked me deep into her throat, swirling her tongue around my head, teasing every inch of my flesh.

"Oh God, Mom!" I moaned breathlessly, throwing my head back onto the mattress.

Rebecca pulled away and laughed lightly at the expression I wore. "See how good your slave feels when she worships you, darling? If I didn't know better, I'd swear you loved me," she cooed in mock innocence, giggling cutely.

She turned back towards Natalia. "Now why don't you show our new Master what you can do with those perfect tits?"

Natalia giggled softly before bending low over the bed, pressing her magnificent breasts together. "Gladly, mother."

As my stepmom began sucking my cock, Natalia lowered her huge breasts over my mouth, letting me suck and slurp her hard nipples. Both women took turns worshiping my dick with their mouths; while Rebecca kissed my balls and ran her tongue up my shaft, Natalia teased me with her massive tits. My heart pounded wildly as I watched them work together, pleasuring my body with incredible skill. They were masters at this!

My sister kept rubbing her huge boobs over my face, moaning and gasping. "Oooh, baby brother, that's it, suck your sister's titties. You're making me so wet!" 

After several minutes of intense sucking and licking, Natalia climbed up my chest and sat down next to Rebecca, who took her place between my thighs. My stepmother looked directly into my eyes and smiled lovingly. "It's time I made you cum, baby," she murmured.

Her hands began stroking my cock as Natalia leaned down again, kissing my neck and chest. She pinched my nipples playfully as Rebecca continued working my shaft. Her hot mouth enveloped me completely, moving up and down along its entire length. I could feel her tongue swirling around my head, licking at every spot where precum leaked out of the tip.

Rebecca picked up speed gradually, eventually pumping both fists over my dick. It felt incredible! I'd never experienced anything like this before. I tried desperately to hold on for as long as possible, but soon enough I lost control completely.

My balls tightened and emptied themselves into my stepmom's mouth with a roar, blasting rope after rope of thick, gooey semen deep into her throat. She drank everything eagerly, swallowing every drop as though it were the most delicious treat in the world.

Once my orgasm ended, she licked my head clean one last time before moving off my dick. Then she moved up my chest slowly, smirking widely as she planted kisses on my forehead and cheeks.

Finally she pulled herself further upwards, gazing straight into my eyes once more. "Welcome home, Richard," she said sweetly. "Are you ready to start your new life as Master?"

I nodded. This was definitely worth giving up those skanky sluts from the nightclubs, that was for sure! And besides, it wasn't like I had much choice in the matter...

Natalia let out a giggle of delight. "Great!" she exclaimed excitedly, throwing herself into my arms. She grabbed hold of my face and kissed me deeply, then lay down beside me on the bed.

My stepmom followed suit, snuggling up close next to me on my other side. Her fingers traced patterns across my skin, caressing every inch of me, sending goosebumps rising all over my body.

We lay together quietly for several moments as both women showered me with attention. They continued massaging my shoulders, neck, chest and back while planting small kisses wherever their hands touched.

"So now that I'm your... Master," I said, "I can do anything? I can order you to have sex with me, any time I want?"

Both girls nodded eagerly. "Of course! We live to serve you now."

Rebecca reached beneath her and started rubbing my balls softly with one hand, causing my cock to grow rapidly hard again. "It's about time we started teaching our Master how to fuck his harem," she whispered huskily.

Natalia turned to lie on her stomach, sticking her butt out at me invitingly. "Come on baby brother. Show your sister that huge cock of yours! I want it inside me!" she purred, looking over her shoulder at me with an innocent expression that didn't fool me one bit.

"Fuck," I breathed, rolling onto my knees behind her. As I pulled my aching dick free from my pants, I watched her pussy quiver excitedly, waiting for me to fill her tight hole with my throbbing meat. My hands shook slightly from nerves as I gripped my shaft tightly and positioned myself behind her. "Here goes..."

I pressed against Natalia's wet slit, sliding into her hot cunt in one slow thrust. Her pussy tightened instantly around my erection, squeezing me as if trying to pull every drop of cum from my balls. She moaned loudly as I began moving inside her, driving deep into her pussy with every stroke.

Rebecca knelt before me, cupping my face in her palms. She brought her mouth down on mine again, kissing me hungrily, sucking hard on my tongue until I cried out in ecstasy. "Yes, fuck your sister!" she hissed between kisses, pushing my head further forward so that my lips pressed firmly against hers.

I felt Natalia shudder underneath me as another orgasm swept through her body. Her muscles spasmed violently, clenching and relaxing repeatedly around my dick. Each contraction caused my own climax to build.

Meanwhile, Rebecca kept nibbling at my neck and earlobes while whispering sweet nothings in my ears. "That's it baby, cum inside your sister! Give her a baby!"

And then I couldn't hold back anymore. My hips jerked forward as I emptied my balls deep within my sister's womb. I roared loudly, spraying sperm all over her inner walls as I continued pounding her tight tunnel mercilessly. Finally, after what seemed like forever, I collapsed on top of Natalia, gasping heavily for breath.

She squirmed underneath me, struggling to regain composure. When she finally regained her senses enough to speak, she kissed me softly, her pussy clenching its last few spasms on my cock, milking the last of my sperm into her womb. "Wow," she gasped. 'That was amazing, baby brother. I've never cum that hard in my whole life." 

My stepmom crawled closer, her tits jiggling and swaying with every motion. "Now that you're officially our Master," she said seductively, "I think I need to teach you something important."

"What?" I asked stupidly, still dazed from having just came harder than ever in my entire life.

Rebecca grinned wickedly. "How to handle multiple slaves at once!"

Before I could react, she rolled me onto my back, straddling me and rubbing her slick, hot cunt against my stiffening shaft. At the same time Natalia climbed atop my face, leaning back slightly so that her bare breasts dangled above me.

As both women worked their pussies on me simultaneously, Rebecca began kissing my neck passionately while whispering dirty talk in my ear.

"You want my pussy wrapped around you all night long? Because that's exactly what it feels like now, baby. You can barely even move your cock, it's so big and hard, trapped against your mother's tummy."

Rebecca continued talking softly against my skin, telling me how horny she is, how good my cock feels, and how badly she wanted to be filled with my cum. Then, slowly, she sank down onto my dick, moaning as I impaled her. I looked down and saw where my stepmother's pussy was filled with every thick, hard inch of her own son's cock. I groaned. 

Meanwhile Natalia rode my face hard. Her hips slammed down against me rhythmically, causing her firm ass cheeks to bounce and jiggle wildly. Every time she ground against me, her clit rubbed against my tongue, stimulating herself.

Soon both women were crying out in ecstasy together as they reached orgasm simultaneously. I felt the rush of fluid from both cunts and knew that my sister was also creaming all over me. They screamed and moaned while cumming non-stop, flooding my body in pleasure.

"Yes, YES!" Rebecca screamed. "Give your mother that hot load, fill up mommy's womb, baby. Please, honey, I want to have your sons!"

That was it. The combination of their words and my own orgasmic release sent me over the edge as well. I cried out loudly as I pumped ropes of semen into my stepmother's fertile womb. She threw her head back, arching her spine as the orgasm ripped through her like an earthquake. Her body shook uncontrollably; she sobbed in relief at being finally pumped full of her own stepson's sperm.

My dick went soft after another few minutes, and Rebecca and Natalia rolled off me with satisfied sighs. My mind was blank except for one single thought—these were now my slaves. It was perfect, they were willing to do whatever I wanted... whenever I wanted. If I'd known getting blown up would've landed me in a personal harem like this, I probably wouldn't have complained so much about the military.

"Master," Rebecca murmured quietly, "are you pleased with your slaves?"

I smirked happily. "Yes, Mom. Very."

Natalia giggled contentedly. "That's great!"

Then she leaned closer, brushing her lips against mine and kissing me tenderly. After several seconds she pulled away. "Do you like being our Master, big brother?"

I smiled at my beautiful stepsister, nodding proudly. "Yes, Natalia," I replied honestly. "It's nice to finally feel needed again..."

Her eyes twinkled mischievously. "Well then," she purred seductively, reaching between my legs and cupping my balls in her palm. "You can use your slaves' mouths for your pleasure anytime you want, baby brother."

I chuckled at her suggestion.

Rebecca rolled over next to us and took my softened penis into her mouth gently. "Of course we're always happy to serve you, darling," she murmured against the head, licking the tip softly before giving the base of the shaft another squeeze with her hand. "We'll make sure that our new Master is very well taken care of."

I grinned like an idiot as both girls continued sucking my cock. They were going to give me a blowjob whenever I felt like it now? This really was too good to be true...

And as I lay back on the bed and closed my eyes, listening to their wet tongues cleaning the remnants of our first fuck session from my stiffening member, I couldn't help but grin even wider. It might take some time, but I was planning on having some serious fun with these two, once I recovered enough.
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A hot preview… 

The next day was pure fucking heaven for me. Natalia and Rebecca spent the entire day tending to my every need, worshipping me like a god. They would have done anything to please me—from cleaning my house to giving me backrubs, or whatever else might bring me pleasure.

It seemed I couldn't get enough of these two gorgeous blondes. Every time I looked at one of them, it took all of my self-control not to jump on top of her. But eventually the urges subsided, and I began to grow tired. When that happened, the women dragged me off to bed, tucking me in nicely before crawling beneath the sheets themselves and cuddling up beside me.

And then they did everything in their power to exhaust me further. They kissed, sucked, licked, nibbled, bit and caressed me into utter exhaustion. By the end I could barely move anymore—their touch became featherlight, barely brushing against my skin and making me tremble with desire.

I'd had enough teasing; I pushed Rebecca onto her back, and sliced her dripping wet folds open with the tip of my huge cock, sliding inside of her and thrusting deep until my hips slammed against her thighs. I watched her eyes roll back into her head, saw her mouth twist open as she cried out. Her inner walls contracted tightly around me, clamping down hard against my shaft. She came instantly from being stretched so wide by my thick girth. The feeling sent me over the edge too, and I exploded inside her. My load flooded her pussy and dripped down onto the sheets below us.
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When I woke up, I felt... weird. Neither Rebecca nor Natalia were anywhere in sight, and I wasn't sure what day it was. Had they gone out and I slept through it? It didn't seem like the kind of thing either of them would do, not without at least trying to wake me up.

But when I came downstairs, neither of them were there, and it was late enough in the day that neither of them should've been at work. There was a plate of food left out for me—my favorite kind, pancakes with peanut butter and chocolate syrup, a dish my mom had started making for me when I was a little kid.

"Mom? Nat?"

"In the living room, sweetheart," my mother called.

When I turned the corner, both women were on the couch. "Have a seat," Rebecca said, patting the cushion between them. "I think we need to talk."

"Alright," I replied hesitantly. "But first, why are you dressed like that?"

Rebecca blushed. "Oh, sorry, Master," she apologized. "I completely forgot I was supposed to be naked for you today." 

I looked at the two women sitting before me. They were wearing nothing but tiny, lacy panties and bra sets.

"Okay," I said slowly. "But why the underwear?"

"Natalia thought we should wear something nice for you," Rebecca explained. "To make you feel special."

"It worked," I admitted, my eyes roving over their bodies hungrily. I was definitely feeling more than special.

"We're glad you like them," Natalia said with a smile.

"Very glad," Rebecca added.

I stared at the two of them. "Were these the outfits we bought the other day?"

They both nodded.

"Well, they look... amazing," I said.

Rebecca stood up from the couch and came over to stand in front of me. She leaned down and kissed my cheek lightly, her breasts brushing against my arm. "Honey, I've been thinking. We should take our relationship a step further."

"Really?" I asked, surprised.

"Absolutely." She reached behind her back and unhooked her bra, letting it drop to the floor. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them together, then ran her thumbs over her nipples. They were stiff and pink. "I'd love for you to take me as your slave. If that's what you'd like, of course."

"My...slave?"

"Mmm-hmm." She crawled forward and kissed me deeply, her tongue invading my mouth and exploring every inch of it. When she broke off the kiss, her eyes were glassy with lust. "If you're okay with that, of course. We wouldn't want you to think we're forcing you into anything."

"Well, uh... I guess not."

"Good." She grinned mischievously. "Because I'm not letting you go now that I've found you. You belong to us."

My heart thumped faster in my chest as her lips brushed against mine again.

"Mmm, Master," she purred softly, nuzzling into my neck. "You smell so good."

I closed my eyes and surrendered completely.

"Thank you, Rebecca."

She giggled lightly. "Anything for my master."

She started to kiss her way down my body, making her way towards my cock. By the time she reached it I was already hard again. She took my length between her lips and began to suck gently on it. Her tongue licked slowly over its surface as she sucked with enthusiasm. Then she moved back up so she could continue kissing along my chest and stomach, licking me everywhere as she did so.

While I lay back with eyes closed, enjoying the sensation of her touch, I wondered how long we would have together. How long until I'd have to return to reality? Would we spend weeks in paradise before the world intruded on us again? Months? Years? Decades?

It didn't really matter, not so long as she stayed with me.

So long as we were together like this forever, I would be happy.

When she'd finished her journey back up my body she sat up slightly, straddling my waist. She hovered over me with my cock lying against her mound.

"Nat," she said, addressing my stepsister. "Come over her and make out with your brother while I ride him."

I didn't really see Natalia respond, but I felt her join Rebecca on the couch. Rebecca slid a hand up into Natalia's hair as they made out eagerly, pressing their tongues into one another's mouths. At the same time, she lowered herself onto me, engulfing my shaft in one fluid motion. She gave a soft groan as she did so, as though getting fucked like this was the most natural thing in the world. Then, as soon as she'd settled herself fully onto me, she began rocking her hips back and forth, fucking my cock vigorously.

Meanwhile, Natalia continued to kiss and fondle Rebecca, running her hands over her breasts and stomach, slipping them beneath the skirt of her dress and stroking along her inner thighs. Every so often she would press a kiss to Rebecca's neck or ear, making her shudder and moan with pleasure.

"You're so wet, you dirty slut," Natalia muttered under her breath. "You like being fucked by your son?"

Rebecca simply moaned louder in response.

"Answer me," Natalia commanded, giving Rebecca's hair a sharp tug.

"Yes! God, yes...so fucking hot..." Rebecca panted. Her eyelids fluttered open to stare at me. "I love it!"

"You'd better," Natalia growled. "Because now I want you to lick my pussy while he fucks you senseless. And if you don't, then maybe I'll just have to stat sucking on his big, juicy cock. Maybe I'll make him watch while I put this strapon inside you instead." She pulled out of Rebecca's mouth with a pop, leaving the blonde gasping for air. "Would you like that?"

"Please," she whined breathlessly, trying to get as close to Natalia as possible. "Oh, please! Anything you want... I just want to feel your tongue again... Please let me eat you out until I make you cum hard again..."

"Not quite yet," Natalia smirked. "You need to prove yourself to me first." She crawled onto the bed beside Rebecca, straddling her chest and rubbing her wetness across her breasts and nipples. "But if you're very good and obey every command we give you, maybe you'll get a treat later."

Rebecca whimpered pitifully, bucking her hips upward to meet Natalia's touch.

"Don't worry, though—if you do well enough, I might even let you fuck my ass. Wouldn't you like that?"

Rebecca nodded fervently. "Y-yes," she whispered.

"I thought so." Natalia leaned over Rebecca and kissed her hard, forcing her tongue into her mouth and exploring its depths. When she was done, she broke away and licked Rebecca's lips before returning to straddle her chest once more. "Now then," she said, stroking Rebecca's cheek with one finger, "here are your orders, my pet. First of all, you're going to suck my clit while I make your stepson cum inside me. After that, you can lick his balls clean until every drop of my juices has been swallowed. Do you understand?"

Rebecca nodded obediently.

"Good girl," Natalia cooed. "I'm sure you won't disappoint us again, will you? I'll let you taste me now, so you know exactly how good I'll be for you."

I was thrilled by this hot dirty talk between them. I had no idea such a dynamic existed - it was like my stepmom was being submissive to my stepsister, like she was under Natalia's total control. They weren't related, but somehow that made it even more sexy.

Rebecca nodded enthusiastically, licking her lips.

"I'd love that," Rebecca said, staring at Natalia with lustful adoration in her eyes.

Natalia grinned, then sat down on the bed next to Rebecca. She crossed her legs Indian style and leaned forward so that her ass stuck up in the air.

"Come over here," she whispered. "Sit beside me."

The blonde girl scurried over eagerly, settling down beside the brunette beauty and watching closely as Natalia lifted herself up and positioned her dripping pussy above Rebecca's face.

"Mmmmm," Rebecca moaned happily as Natalia's nectar trickled down onto her chin. "Your juice is so sweet..."

"I know," Natalia replied with a giggle. "You're going to get plenty today..."

"You're such a naughty little bitch," Rebecca gasped as Natalia began to grind against her lips and tongue.

"Maybe," she conceded. "But you love it, don't you?"

"Yes," Rebecca moaned, licking eagerly at Natalia's dripping pussy. "Fuck yes...

Natalia threw back her head, her long black hair cascading over her shoulders as she bucked wildly atop Rebecca. "Ohhhh fuck!" she cried out, shuddering as a powerful orgasm rippled through her body. The juices that flooded from her snatch coated Rebecca's face entirely, coating her nostrils and dripping down her chin.

When Natalia regained her composure, she reached back and smacked Rebecca's breast hard. Rebecca whimpered in pain but didn't try to pull away. Instead, she arched her back, thrusting her chest upward to give Natalia better access to her nipples.

"You really are a whore, aren't you, baby?" Natalia teased.

Rebecca nodded enthusiastically.

"Yes," she replied between licks.

While watching Rebecca eat Natalia out, I decided to get involved. My cock needed attention as well, and if they were eager to please, why not give them their orders?

I moved in front of Natalia, presenting my cock to her lips. She opened her mouth obediently, and I slipped my member inside. A low moan escaped her lips as she began to suck and lick my length eagerly. Rebecca, meanwhile, continued licking and sucking at Natalia's pussy without interruption.

Natalia gagged loudly when I pushed forward, ramming my shaft deeper down her throat. But she didn't fight back. Instead she took it like a champion, holding my thighs tightly as she bobbed her head forward and back repeatedly, taking more of me inside each time.

After a minute or two, I pulled out. Natalia gasped for breath, coughing violently, tears running down her face. My cock glistened with a mixture of her saliva and my precum. Her lips were swollen and puffy from the pressure.

"Fuck, you're such a dirty slut!" I groaned.

Natalia beamed happily, licking her lips eagerly. "Whatever pleases you, Sir."

Her voice sounded hoarse now, her throat raw and sore from being fucked so hard. The sight turned me on even further. She knelt before me, naked, submissive, eager to please. Her entire body glowed under the lights of the room, her skin smooth and perfect. I ran my hand over her shoulder blade, admiring her soft flesh, marveling at how different it looked compared to earlier today. My finger slid down her spine until I reached the small of her back. Then I pushed myself deep inside her tight asshole, making her cry out.

Natalia whimpered softly, squirming slightly beneath me, trying to adjust to the sensation of having her ass stretched so wide open. Her breathing quickened. Her hips bucked involuntarily when I pushed forward, forcing deeper inside her ass. After several moments she seemed to settle down. I began to pump in and out of her asshole slowly, easing my length in and out of her tight opening. My thumb rubbed her clit, stimulating her further. I was in no hurry, content to enjoy this moment for as long as I possibly could.

Eventually I reached down and stroked Natalia's hair, stroking her long hair and kissing the top of her head affectionately. She nuzzled against me gratefully, resting her face on my shoulder. As I continued moving within her, I could tell that she enjoyed every second of our passionate encounter. So did I. Everything felt incredible; the sensation of sliding in and out of her tight hole, the warmth radiating from her body, her soft skin rubbing against mine, the wetness seeping out onto my balls...it was absolutely amazing.

And yet I knew it wasn't enough. There was more going on inside of me than just physical pleasure. A deep-rooted hunger gnawed at me from within. I craved more than just mere ecstasy, something more powerful than mere orgasms. Something darker. Something primal.

I couldn't explain it to myself. It didn't make sense in words. But the feeling kept building in strength until I couldn't ignore it anymore. I wanted to satisfy those urges somehow. They needed expression.

That's when an idea struck me: Why not let Natalia serve as a conduit for these desires? Why not have her submit entirely to my will, giving herself completely over to me? That way I could feed this craving without hurting anyone. And it wouldn't interfere with our relationship, either. As long as Rebecca stayed faithful—which she seemed intent to do—I had no reason to be jealous or possessive or controlling. And besides, if she did turn out to be disloyal then I could easily punish her accordingly. Maybe even humiliate her. Or fuck her. Or both. The possibilities were endless!

I began to fuck Natalia's ass hard, slamming in and out of it mercilessly. My balls slapped against her thighs noisily, but she barely seemed aware of them; her attention remained solely focused on me. On pleasing me. Her mouth hung open slightly, her tongue lolling out between parted lips. A thin trickle of saliva ran down her chin.

It took me no time at all before I came deep inside her tight asshole. But I kept going, pounding away at her bottom with increasing ferocity. Natalia cried out, bucking wildly beneath me. "OH GOD!" she screamed. "FUCK ME!!! PLEASE DON'T STOP!!! FUCK MY ASS!!!"

"Take it all," I grunted.

And she did.

Over and over again until I'd filled her with every last drop of my seed.

"God damn, that's sexy," I panted as my dick finally softened, sliding out from her tight snatch.

Natalia purred, turning her head over one shoulder to give me a satisfied smile. She looked like she'd just woken up after the most restful nap of her life—even though we'd just fucked long and hard, leaving both of us sweating, sticky, and satisfied. Her hair was messy, her eyes half-lidded with exhaustion, and a light sheen of sweat covered her entire body. It made her skin glisten under the faint illumination coming from the open bathroom doorway.

Rebecca wanted her turn, and eagerly began to suck my cock, which had just been inside her stepdaughter's asshole. The knowledge made my dick throb, and I groaned, pressing my stepmom's head down onto my cock, burying it into her throat until I could feel her nose press against my stomach. I held her in place for a while, until I felt her swallowing around my shaft, cleaning off whatever juices still lingered there. Then I pulled away and let her breathe.

I laid back on the bed, spent but smiling as Rebecca crawled between my legs and continued slurping. Natalia curled up beside me and placed her head on my chest. I wrapped my arm around her, pulling her close as she nuzzled into the crook of my neck and yawned.

My eyes wandered over to the digital clock resting atop my nightstand. It was just past midnight. I sighed contentedly, running my fingers through Natalia's hair while Rebecca deepthroated me without pausing for breath.

"Good girl, Mom. Suck my dick. Take it allllll in."

Rebecca pulled her mouth off with an audible pop, kissing the head of my dick gently before speaking. "Whatever pleases you, Siiir..." Then she wrapped her lips around my cock once again, slobbering greedily.

It really was strange, being treated like such a dominant alpha male. But god damn did it ever feel good...

I glanced down at the woman sucking me off. My beautiful mother. The sight made my heart beat faster, my balls ache, my dick pulse. Everything about her turned me on...the curve of her hips, the swell of her breasts, the length of her legs. I couldn't stop myself from reaching down and stroking her golden hair as she serviced me.

Rebecca looked up at me through hooded lashes. She flashed me a seductive smile before returning to work. Her mouth bobbed up and down, taking my shaft all the way into the back of her throat. She swallowed me whole, not letting an inch escape her wet orifice.

Her hand slipped between my thighs, cupping my sack and massaging it tenderly. Her other hand reached up and stroked along the length of my dick, caressing every inch of flesh.

When she finally pulled away, she licked her lips and pressed her forehead against my leg. Her mouth went to my balls, engulfing them entirely. She sucked and nipped and nibbled until she managed to coax more precum from me.

That's when Rebecca released my cock from her grip and lifted her head from my testicles. "Is this how you want me?" she asked sweetly.

I smiled down at her, reaching out with my free hand and brushing a lock of stray hair from her face.

"Oh, yes," I replied softly. "I could never get tired of seeing you between my legs."

"Then why don't we make sure it stays that way?" Rebecca suggested as she rose up off the floor, swinging one leg over my hips and straddling my crotch.

"You'll look even better riding my cock."

Natalia seemed pleased by the exchange between me and her mother. "Mmmmm," she murmured happily, pressing herself closer against my side.

With Rebecca straddling my waist, my cock was pointed right at her pussy, glistening wet and eager to receive me. She reached down and grasped hold of my shaft, stroking it teasingly before raising herself up slightly and aiming my tip towards her entrance. The sensation was amazing—the warmth radiating from her cunt seemed hot enough to melt steel, while her moisture soaked my manhood completely, preparing me for entry.

"Fuck, you're such a naughty girl," I moaned, unable to resist touching her body as she sank down onto my erection.

My hands roamed freely across Rebecca's form, squeezing her plump tits and kneading their softness gently, exploring the curves of her hips. She rode me steadily, rocking herself forward and backward so that I slid inside her in slow strokes. Our eyes locked together and our mouths opened instinctively, breathing hard and gasping in unison.

We fucked like animals. Like teenagers. Fucking each other as desperately as though it was our last day on earth.

Finally I reached my limit—I couldn't take much more of this heavenly bliss. I grabbed hold of Rebecca's hips firmly and drove myself deep inside her until she gasped and cried out. When my climax finally washed over me, I held onto her tightly, refusing to let go until every last drop had left my balls. It was an intense experience, filled with ecstasy and delight. Rebecca whimpered happily beneath me, trembling violently as I emptied my seed into her womb.

The feeling was so overwhelming that I nearly passed out afterwards, collapsing backwards onto the pillows, panting heavily. Rebecca slumped against my chest and clung tightly to my neck, trying to catch her own breath. Natalia snuggled closer to me, resting her cheek against mine while stroking my shoulder affectionately.

For several moments no one spoke.

After a while I stirred again, turning towards Natalia and wrapping my arms around her waist. My mouth found hers instantly, capturing her lips hungrily as she leaned in towards me and kissed back eagerly. I slipped my tongue past her teeth and swirled it around her mouth.

This seemed to ignite something within me. A renewed hunger surged through my veins, causing my heart rate to spike dramatically and filling my body with fresh energy. I needed more than just sex—I needed power. Dominance. Control. Over everything. Especially women. And these two beautiful blonde women were mine now, and would do anything to satisfy my every need. I didn't want them to be able to even think about another man anymore, which is why I decided to make them into my little bimbo submissive playthings.

As far as they were concerned, only my cock mattered anymore, and they would obey every word I said to please me and satisfy me. And right now what would satisfy me most of all was them worshipping my cock for eternity.

When I pulled away, Rebecca's head turned towards me as if drawn magnetically, her lips parted eagerly.

"You want more?" I asked huskily.

"Yes please," Rebecca whispered without hesitation. "Please fuck us. I want to feel your cum fill every inch of our bodies."

Her words thrilled me. They were exactly the reaction I'd hoped for when I began planning this plan of domination. Still holding Natalia close, I pressed a quick kiss to her forehead. Then I motioned towards my dick.

Rebecca moved instantly, shifting herself up and over me until she sat astride my hips again, poised above my erect member. I watched transfixed as she lowered herself downwards slowly. My tip brushed against her opening. When it touched her, she shuddered and closed her eyes tight. Her thighs tightened involuntarily.

She gasped. I heard the sound of fluid trickling onto my shaft. "Ohhhh..."

She began sliding along my shaft, squeezing around it firmly, milking every last drop of seed from my balls. The sensation was exquisite. A flood of endorphins swept across my brain, blanketing it completely. Everything went hazy...until finally it ended with a burst of light and warmth, followed by complete darkness.

Natalia stared at me, eyes wide with shock and arousal. Rebecca, on the other hand, collapsed onto me, exhausted and sweating but grinning broadly.

I kissed Natalia first—my mind felt so foggy, I could barely register anything around me, and my stepsister's face seemed like the only thing in focus. I grabbed her head and crushed it to chest, enjoying the feeling of her soft lips caressing my skin, her hair tickling my nipples. She didn't resist, instead leaning forward eagerly until we were completely entwined.

Rebecca lay draped across my legs. As soon as the sensations returned to my body, I pulled her towards me too, wrapping her around my arm possessively. "Both of you," I gasped. "Forever."

They both nodded obediently, clinging tightly onto me as though their lives depended upon it. I let myself slip into bliss, relishing my newfound power, savoring every moment.

***

The next day was pure fucking heaven for me. Natalia and Rebecca spent the entire day tending to my every need, worshipping me like a god. They would have done anything to please me—from cleaning my house to giving me backrubs, or whatever else might bring me pleasure.

It seemed I couldn't get enough of these two gorgeous blondes. Every time I looked at one of them, it took all of my self-control not to jump on top of her. But eventually the urges subsided, and I began to grow tired. When that happened, the women dragged me off to bed, tucking me in nicely before crawling beneath the sheets themselves and cuddling up beside me.

And then they did everything in their power to exhaust me further. They kissed, sucked, licked, nibbled, bit and caressed me into utter exhaustion. By the end I could barely move anymore—their touch became featherlight, barely brushing against my skin and making me tremble with desire.

I'd had enough teasing; I pushed Rebecca onto her back, and sliced her dripping wet folds open with the tip of my huge cock, sliding inside of her and thrusting deep until my hips slammed against her thighs. I watched her eyes roll back into her head, saw her mouth twist open as she cried out. Her inner walls contracted tightly around me, clamping down hard against my shaft. She came instantly from being stretched so wide by my thick girth. The feeling sent me over the edge too, and I exploded inside her. My load flooded her pussy and dripped down onto the sheets below us.

Then, when I'd finished, I moved to Natalia, flipping her onto her back and thrusting into her from behind. She arched her back, raising her ass high into the air so I could fuck her harder and deeper than ever. She squealed happily as I ravished her, loving every second of this brutal assault upon her tight body. Soon she'd come undone beneath me too, shrieking with ecstasy as an orgasm shook through her body and milked my cock dry.

I collapsed onto the mattress beside my stepsister, panting heavily. I closed my eyes, unable to stop myself from smiling contentedly. Nothing could ruin this moment. Not even the fact that Rebecca still hadn't gotten pregnant. Maybe she wasn't fertile yet? Whatever. I'd just keep fucking these two sluts every day until one of them caught a baby for me.

After all, now that I'd fucked them into submission, they belonged to me forever—and I had no intention of letting either go, nor even allowing another man near them again. Rebecca especially: She was going to be mine till death. It was perfect. No jealousy, no anger, no possessiveness or fear of abandonment. Just pure, unbridled lust.

I would never get enough of these ladies. Their gorgeous bodies, their beautiful faces, their incredible pussies. I couldn't wait to try more. To experiment further...

"Ohhhhh, yes..." I moaned softly. "You'll both love it."

I pictured fucking the two of them together. Rebecca getting off on watching her own daughter get rammed by my cock.

Natalia rolled over onto her side, resting her head next to mine and peering into my eyes. Her gaze softened, filling with adoration. She seemed absolutely smitten with me, utterly devoted to pleasing me. Which made sense, given that I'd already fucked her brains out at least five times today alone. But if anything, she looked even more submissive than before. Almost obedient. Like she would obey me without question—anything to please me.

Suddenly, Natalia leaned forward and planted a gentle kiss upon my lips. "Thank you," she breathed quietly, before closing her eyes once more, nestling into my shoulder and drifting off into dreamland.

My thoughts drifted, too, towards the future. Rebecca would likely be pregnant soon, thanks to my constant efforts. That meant we'd need a place to raise a child together—a nice house with lots of rooms, big enough for several kids.

What better place to raise children than somewhere far away, surrounded by beauty and peace?

Of course, I'd have to get a separate apartment for screwing, too, because I sure planned on giving Mom and Sis lots of babies...and then some. I'd heard great things about Paris. And after my service there, I had an excellent knowledge of the language and city. All I needed to do was put the money saved from my military career in a fund to secure a safe spot for us in the City of Light. We could enjoy plenty of French culture, plus lots of other Europeans too. After all, as long as my family lived together under one roof, where could happiness be better achieved than a big metropolis like Paris?

I sighed happily, pulling Natalia close and closing my eyes. Life was good.

And I couldn't wait for what lay ahead of me tomorrow.

⁂

I could see the bulge growing inside my stepmom's belly as I fucked her in the ass. As the tip of my shaft stretched her rectum open wider and wider, it was starting to look like a tiny baby bump beneath her navel. With every thrust, Rebecca grunted loudly, crying out in pleasure mixed with pain. "Owww! Ohh!"

Her legs shook as she braced herself against the ground, trying to push back and meet my forceful fucking motions. My hands grasped the supple cheeks of her ass, kneading them roughly and spreading them apart so that I could get even deeper inside her bowels. "Aahhh!" Rebecca moaned helplessly, her body trembling. "Aahhh Yes! Fuck mommy's ass, baby, fuck it good and hard!"

Her hair hung in wild strands around her face. Drool leaked down the sides of her mouth as she panted heavily, her chest rising and falling rapidly while she gasped for breath. This sight drove me crazy, sending me further into ecstasy than I could possibly fathom. "Mmmphmmm," I groaned, unable to restrain myself any longer.

My balls slapped against her rear end rhythmically as I slammed into her rear end over and over again, pounding her anus wide open and plunging straight through to her stomach.She began to cum on my dick, her ass spasming, gripping me tightly in its grip. She cried out in pure bliss as an orgasm swept over her, her entire body convulsing violently. Then, just when I thought she couldn't take anymore, she clenched harder and released, causing her buttocks to contract repeatedly, milking me with their pulsating contractions until finally my balls filled up and emptied into her backside.

When the last spurt left me, I pulled out and fell back onto my ass, gazing upon my masterpiece. Rebecca sprawled limply in front of me, her face red and flushed, breathing harshly through her mouth as she struggled for air. Her eyes fluttered closed while she recovered from her intense anal orgasm. A few minutes later she lifted her head weakly, staring up at me with half-lidded eyes.

"Come here," she moaned softly.

I moved forward on my knees and leaned down, kissing her gently. As soon as our lips connected, she moaned louder into my mouth, pressing herself against my chest and clinging to me desperately, whimpering and groaning in ecstasy.

Our mouths parted. Her eyelids flew wide open again; she gazed deep into my soul with glassy eyes, filled with tears. "I'm so happy," she said. "I love you so much!" 

"I love you too, Mom," I said, placing my hand on her belly. "How far along is he?"

I felt a strange sensation under my palm—the outline of a tiny foot, or perhaps just the heel, pressing into my hand through her skin. My own toes curled in excitement at this revelation. "Just three months. I think."

My mind filled with visions of the baby growing within her: kicking excitedly, growing stronger every day, becoming a real living person...all because of me. Because I created him within her. It wasn't exactly what I had planned, but hey—whatever works.

And boy, was it working. Rebecca had been so horny recently, I couldn't even leave the house without her following me around everywhere and begging me to fuck her brains out. Not that I minded of course. Now that she'd turned into a hot mess for me, she couldn't get enough. The pregnancy just made it worse. But I wouldn't have it any other way.

If Rebecca could be convinced to be submissive bimbo slut in heat for me, it worked. But there was still one person left to knock up: my stepsister. I grinned as I planned my fuck session for Natalia that night; I'd have her in black heels, legs in the air, as I pumped a baby deep inside her womb... 

Life was good. Yes, indeed. 

Sure, I'd never found out what happened with Mr. Martin, who had mysteriously disappeared from the country suddenly - but what did it matter, really? All I knew was I had two gorgeous women who wanted to serve me and please me forever...and the possibilities of future sexual conquests lay wide open.

After all, we had our whole lives ahead of us to live happily ever after. And I intended to make it last.
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