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Chapter 1




The hardest thing about living with two gorgeous stepsisters is hiding all the erections.

It would be easier if they had any shame in the house, but they both insisted on prancing around in panties and crop tops. Only pulling on shorts or a sleeved t-shirt when their mom yelled at them.

Bonnie at least wasn’t trying to tease me. The younger of the two, she’d never been a flirtatious girl. Bookish and shy, she and her friends spent most of their time at school in the library, when not hanging out in the theater. She was a beautiful and slender brunette, but growing up compared to her blonde sister, she’d convinced herself she wasn’t attractive.

Aniston, on the other hand, knew the effects she had on men. From an early age, she’d been able to command the attention of everyone in a room, simply by entering. The queen of our high-school and now of her sorority, she lived a perfect life.

Our parents eloped after a month-long affair when I was in middle school. After the honeymoon, we moved into a giant house in a new state where my dad got a job, and I found myself sharing a bathroom for the first time.

The girls ignored me those first few years, too busy with friends and high school drama to care about the kid running around ogling them. But my stepmom and I’d grown close.

My dad was a free spirit who hadn’t even married my birth mother. I don’t know how Ella got him to propose, but the marriage didn’t last long. Six months after the girls moved in, my dad moved out and got himself a one bedroom ‘love palace’. Once a week we’d go out to lunch, but that was the extent of the parenting he offered throughout high school.

My stepmom Ella became my parent during those formative years. Following up with my schoolwork and showing up at football and basketball games whenever I joined the teams.

It could have been guilt, because my dad sent us enough money she could afford not to work. But I think we were kindred spirits who found exactly what we needed in the other person. Her daughters were both strong willed and rebelling against her during high-school, and I’d never had structure or a mom.

I spent more than my fair share of night dreaming of my mom’s jaw dropping figure and high cheekbone face. But afterwards I always felt guilty and sullied for the fantasies. My dreams of golden-haired Aniston, and shy Bonnie were free of them dark emotions and I came back to them again and again.

High school was a tough time. With the drama at home, and having moved to a new state, it took me a while to find my place. I’m a good athlete, and excelled at sports, but never fit in with the jocks. The kids I met in my honors and AP classes had more in common with me and I made friends with the ‘nerds’.

It didn’t help that my stepsister was the hottest girl in school. Instead of making me popular, it made guys awkward around me and girls want nothing to do with me. If I’d been cool in Aniston’s eyes, perhaps it would have been different. They might have wanted to get close to me, to be near her. But I was a ‘nerd’ and Aniston never failed to mention it when we passed each other in the halls.

“There’s my nerdy little brother!” She would whisper and point, and her friends would add an “Ewwww!” To drive home my humiliation.

Things got easier when she graduated, and I got to know Bonnie better over her last year at school. We had the same math class and often studied together for tests. She has a sharp, inquisitive mind and a dark sense of humor that I loved, but something kept her from getting too close. I was constantly frustrated by Bonnie closing off and withdrawing from our budding friendship. Then it would take a couple of weeks before she’d begin opening once again.

Everything changed after I graduated. I’d been planning ongoing back east to school, eager to get away from this place, but then I was accepted into Stanford. The opportunity was too good to pass up, and with it only being an hour's drive away, I could come home on weekends to do laundry and food that wasn’t made in a microwave or on a hot plate.

My stepmom was ecstatic, but the girls had strange reactions.

Bonnie wouldn’t meet my eyes or speak to me after a brief congratulation. At first, I thought it was jealousy, because she’d always loved the ivy leagues. But Bonnie loved theater and her school, Cal Arts, was perfect for her.

Aniston’s reaction was even stranger.

My oldest sister paused when she learned the news from my stepmom and turned a puzzled frown on me.

“They took you Pre-Med?”

“I guess so,” I said with a shrug.

“Don’t guess,” she said, her thick, widest mouth turning down in a frown. “Know. You can’t show up cringing and simpering like you did in high school.”

“I didn’t cringe,” I said, feeling my anger awoken and a glower forming on my face.

“Good boy,” Aniston winked her long fake lashes. “Keep that BDE when you show up and you’ll be a leader. Lose it and you’ll be a loser again.”

I wanted to ask her what ‘BDE’ stood for, but she was already sweeping from the house. While my stepmom planned a party for later in the month, I lay atop my blankets, trying to stuff down my anger at Aniston. What made it all the worse was I suspected she was right.

I’d never had trouble making friends when I was younger. Being one of the more popular kids in my elementary and middle schools. Something had shifted in high school, and I hadn’t been able to reclaim my old confidence. Pushing the worries from my mind, I pulled on my trunks and went out to the pool.

There were congratulatory messages on my phone, and a friend invited me over to drink with him in celebration. The thought of drinking warm beers in his basement didn’t appeal to me, and I dove into the cool waters, letting them push back the sadness I felt at not escaping this house.

It wasn’t a bad home; in fact, it was one of the best I’d ever known. But living around Aniston and Bonnie wasn’t sustainable. I got another reminder of how impossible it was when my eldest sister returned home twenty minutes after leaving with two of her sorority sisters and beach towels. I groaned inwardly when I saw them heading out to the pool.

For a moment I thought about retreating to my room, then the anger returned, and I resolved not to let Aniston run me off like she usually did.

“Get out of here, Jake,” she said, dropping her towel over a lounge chair and untying the linen robe covering her bikini-clad body. “We’re gonna be here all afternoon and I don’t want you eavesdropping when we talk about shit.”

“No,” I said, smirking as I climbed out of the pool and flopped down atop the chair my towel was on.

“It’s cool, Ani,” Laura said, flashing her friend a smile. “I have an annoying younger brother too.”

“Jake isn’t annoying,” Victoria admonished her friend, then blushed and ducked her head when Aniston made a disgusted sound in her throat.

“Don’t Vic. I don’t want to hear about it today.”

Victoria’s blush deepened and she wouldn’t meet my eyes as she laid out her towel. Victoria and Laura were common fixtures around our house. Not only did we have a pool for them to hangout by, but my mom always kept the fridge stocked with healthy foods the girls devoured like they were teenage boys.

Victoria is cute, with auburn hair, an upturned nose, rosebud shaped lips and soft, rounded cheeks. If not for her body, and charming personality, I’m not sure my sister would have elevated her to royalty within their sorority. But Victoria’s body was much discussed by not only the boys at their school, but everywhere she went.

A gym rat. She was toned but not bulky. With an ass that you could bounce a quarter off, and tits so round and firm, they looked fake but weren’t.

Laura is Victoria’s opposite in many ways.

Loud and flirty, the Latina was second only to my sister in being able to turn heads. Her black hair hung long and flowing down her back, framing a face with thick lips and large dark eyes, and hinting at darker desires. Her body was all softness, and curves, with a narrow waist, flat stomach, and a fat ass balanced against massive breasts that hung heavily.

Aniston is taller than the two, with thick, wavy blonde hair. Her torso and limbs are willow slender, and a pair of the most glorious breasts hang from her chest. Heavy and sloping, I knew from the soft shirts she wore that her areolas were puffy; the nipples inverted.

I attempted to keep this knowledge out of my head as I lay back and enjoyed the sun. Tried as well, to ignore the girl’s conversation, but that proved to be harder.


Chapter 2




“Itold you Bryce was a shitty lay,” Victoria said as she slathered suntan lotion on Laura.

With my eyes open a hair’s breadth, I could observe the girls without them knowing. Victoria’s dark skin was covered in a tiny red bikini that hugged her extraordinary curves. I couldn’t see if the back of her bottoms was a thong, but I hoped it wasn’t I don’t know if I could take her big ass naked before me without popping wood.

“You weren’t wrong,” Laura grumbled, rolling onto her stomach and resting her face on a folded arm. “He pushed me down and stuck it in. No foreplay, nothing. Then he had the temerity to ask if I’d cum, after pumping like a monkey for twenty seconds and cumming.”

“At least he’s big,” Victoria said, passing the lotion over to Aniston.

“If you say so,” Laura said with a snort of laughter. “Tommy was bigger. Thicker at least and that’s where it counts.”

“Tommy’s a child,” Aniston said, whipping her golden hair over one shoulder as she settled the sunglasses on the aquiline bridge of her nose. “All the boys at school are children. Just wait til we graduate, then you’ll see what a real man is.”

“You said that freshman year,” Laura said with another snort, though she was careful to keep it subtle in regard to my imperious sister.

Victoria, who had less tack and social awareness, spoke up in a tone mimicking my sister’s calm drawl. “‘Forget the boys in dorms, we need to go after the seniors.’ And then what happened? You were stuck with Alan for a year. Ha!”

“Alan was handsome and well connected,” Aniston said, frowning at her friend.

“He was also a, what did you call it? A two-pump chump?”

Victoria laughed hard, and even Laura snickered. It was at me Aniston glared, and I realized I’d given myself away by grinning at the girl’s joke.

“Something funny?” My stepsister asked me with a withering look.

“Apparently your ex-boyfriends’ skills,” I said, unable to stifle my chortle of laughter. “Alan was the one with the floppy hair, right?”

“Yea,” Laura said, hiding her mouth as she giggled into the crook of one elbow. “He was floppy all over.”

“That’s enough,” Aniston warned her friends, who looked mollified. “And from you, too.” She said, addressing me. “You’ve got no room to talk, if Becca Powers is to be believed.”

A wash of coldness swept over my skin, and I wanted to crawl beneath the lounge chair when she mentioned that name.

“How do you know about Becca?” I asked.

I’d been certain the rumors hadn’t made it out of school, but apparently things spread fast in our small town.

“Everyone was talking about it over Christmas break,” Aniston shrugged, pulling down her sunglasses again and laying back. “It’s nothing to be ashamed of. You can’t help what you were born with.”

“What’s this?” Victoria asked, sitting up and glancing between us. Even Laura looked interested, though she hid it better.

“A dumb rumor,” I said.

“Tell them the truth, Jake.” The amusement was naked in Aniston’s voice, causing my anger to spike again and I found myself speaking, though I wished I could have the words back the moment they were out.

“Becca and I went to a dance together, and afterwards we fooled around. I thought that’s all it was, but when I got back to school after break she’d spread lies about me-.”

“You don’t have to be embarrassed,” Aniston said, frowning at me. “Some women even prefer them. Not me, of course,” she snickered, and I wanted to smack her right then, but even she had the good graces to blush and mutter a: “Sorry.”

“It’s not true,” I said, crossing my arms feeling my cheeks heat.

I knew what she was doing, of course. Aniston had brought up the embarrassing story to try and get me to flee the pool, leaving her and her friends alone. My stubbornness and the anger burning in my belly at the injustice of the rumor wouldn’t let me leave.

“What’s not true?” Victoria asked, her massive breasts bouncing as she looked between my sister and me. “If you two don’t stop beating around the bush…”

“Jakes got a micro-dick,” Aniston said with a shrug.

“I do not!”

Anger surged in me, but I stuffed it down, not wanting to scream or god-forbid start to cry from overwhelming frustration. My outburst had drawn all three of their gazes to me, and I saw their embarrassment for me written across their features.

“It’s ok if you do,” Laura offered, trying to be helpful as she plastered a fake smile on her face. “Size doesn’t matter anyway, just ignore what we were saying earlier.”

She finished lamely, glancing at Victoria, who frowned at me like I was a wounded animal. The busty girl hid her disgust well, working a fake smile onto her lips for a half-second before it collapsed, and she gave a sigh.

“Nope, sorry dude. I tried to lie, but the truth is you’re fucked. Size is everything to some women.”

“I. Don’t. Have. A. Micro. Dick.” I growled each word out between gritted teeth, but it was obvious they thought I was lying.

For a wild moment, I thought about standing up and dropping my trunks right then and there, but then rationality returned. Doing something like that could get a man thrown in jail, or even prison.

Gritting my teeth, I ignored my sisters’ smirks as I pulled on my headphones and turned up the volume. Their conversations continued, but I tuned them out, knowing if I showed any reaction, Aniston would find another way to needle me.

The sun’s heat got to me after an hour, and I slipped into the water to cool off. Laura was reading a book and Aniston looked like she was asleep with headphones in, but Victoria sat up when she heard me splashing.

“Was Ani, right? Did you get into Stanford?”

“Yea,” I said, enjoying the impressed look on the beautiful girl’s face before slipping beneath the surface and pushing off the wall to cavort underwater.

Just as I was surfacing, pale feet and well tones legs slipped into the water, followed by the rest of Victoria. When I surfaced, she grimaced and held up a hand, warding off any water droplets that might splash onto her face or hair which was piled into a messy bun atop her head.

“Don’t get me wet,” she said with a frown. “We’re going to a frat party tonight and I don’t want to do my makeup again.”

I ignored her as I kicked across the pool and enjoyed the squawk of annoyance. When I surfaced, I turned to throw her an amused grin and was smacked in the head with a foam noodle. It shocked me more than it hurt, and I stared at Victoria with such disbelief the girl burst out in laughter.

“I have five older cousins,” she smirked. “You’ll have to try harder than that to get my hair wet. Hey! I didn’t mean to-Unghggh!”

Laughing, I launched myself off the side of the pool, pushing a massive wave before me as I swept my hands together. The beautiful girl was in the middle of the shallow end and didn’t have time to make it to edge before the wave washed over her face and head. For one second, I thought she was mad at me, when those dark eyes glared at me balefully from beneath wet lashes, but the glare turned into a grin when she saw how near I was.

Leaping like the athlete she was, her open hands landed on my chest, driving me underwater. I tried to twist away underwater, but her fingers were surprisingly strong and held me down against the pool’s bottom.

Forgetting chivalry, I grabbed the girl, wrestling her down beneath the surface and twisting her beneath me. Her fingers dug into my skin, pinching and tickling as she struggled to win free. I was determined to hold her down for a few seconds, until I realized one of my hands held soft, springy flesh, encased in a bikini top.

Releasing Victoria, I felt my cheeks heat as I broke the surface. The girl came up right alongside me, making me all too aware of her smooth skin grazing against mine as our legs touched.

“If I was still in volleyball shape, you’d be in trou… what the fuck?!”
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The shift in tone and expression caught me by surprise and it wasn’t until I followed her gaze, staring down into the water, that I realized the problem. My teenage body had chosen to respond to my brief touch of boobs, sending blood to my dick without me realizing it.

Shame flooded me, and I felt my face go flaming red. Victoria was staring, her jaw dropping, and I could already hear taunting comments from her, like I’d heard from boys in the locker room.

“Jesus Christ, Jake,” Victoria breathed, her words so soft I knew my sister and Laura couldn’t hear her. “You weren’t lying.”

“Don’t make fun of me,” I said, and she must have heard the emotions underlying my voice because she finally broke eye contact with the tent in my trunks with a look of confusion.

“I would never… Is that what happened in school?”

I nodded, tasting bitterness in the back of my throat when I remembered the frustration I felt back then. Glancing over at Aniston, I relaxed a hair, seeing she was still wearing her headphones and had her eyes closed. Laura seemed engrossed in her book and hadn’t looked over once. Warm fingers closed over my forearm, then reached down to lace fingers within mine, gripping me tight.

“Becca was the first girl I fooled around with… When she… felt it. She got scared and ran off… I thought that was it but when I got to school the next day the rumors had already started, and she wouldn’t speak to me.”

“And the boys on the football team helped spread it, too, right?”

“Yea,” I said with a frown. “And they knew better. How’d you guess?”

“Boys are always jealous of the big dicks. I’m not surprised they lied about you.” She shot a glance over one shoulder, checking that my sister was still asleep and floated even closer.

I held my breath when I felt her firm breasts press against my chest and let the air out in a hiss when I felt her fingers brush across the head of my cock. Her grin slipped, and I watched Victoria’s jaw drop as her light touch circled the breadth of my dick and felt down its considerable length.

“Oh baby,” she purred. “You certainly ain’t a micro-dick, Jesus Jake, this is a hog!”

I glanced over at Aniston. But she hadn’t moved, though Laura’s book gave a twitch and her thighs pressed together. I couldn’t see her face behind the volume, but I was certain she’d been eavesdropping.

For one second, I felt like fleeing, overwhelmed by this my sister’s older, gorgeous friend teasing me. But something came over me and instead of pulling back, I slid my hand up between her slender thighs. The young woman’s eyes bulged when she felt me brush past her legs and palm her bikini-clad pussy.

My touch caused her to float up, losing her grip on the bottom and carrying her into me. For one delicious second, my fingers pushed through the fabric of her bikini bottoms, and I felt the hot folds of her bald pussy grip them tight.

“You’re… bold… mhmmph,” Watching the shock melt into approval, then pleasure as I slipped my index finger up, hunting for her clit, caused my cock to throb in her fingers and Victoria hunched around me, the waters sloshing as she slipped a hand into my trunks.

Breath heavy upon one another’s necks, we floated near the wall, oblivious of the world around us as we sought to pleasure the other. The hairs stood up on the backs of my arms and neck when I thought about what we were doing and where, and I nearly came when I remembered who was doing it.

The water kept Victoria from stroking me with enough force or grip to get me off right away, however once I found the sexy co-eds clit she shuddered in pleasure against me. Her fingers stroked the length of my cock with languid motions as the nails of her other hand dug into my back.

“What are you guys doing?”

Aniston’s voice was like cold water down our spines, and I felt Victoria stiffen the moment I did and push away from me.

“Nothing,” Victoria said, but it was obvious from the spots of color in her cheeks and the strain in her voice that she was lying.

“Is my brother being a little perve?” Aniston asked, fixing me with a glare.

“Not a little one,” Victoria said, a hint of amusement entering her tone that caused Aniston to glare all the harder.

“I’m going to tell mom if you don’t leave right now,” she said, pulling out her phone and threatening me as she started typing out a text. “You she doesn’t want you messing around with girls and if I tell her you’ve been flirting with my friends-.”

“Ok, fine!” I grumbled, swimming over to the ladder leading out of the deep end, closest to my towel. “But I get the pool tomorrow.”

“Until we get here from the sorority house.” Aniston said with a smirk, laying back and putting her sunglasses back on. “Then you can scram.”

My emotions were high, a mix of horniness, confusion, anger, and embarrassment. Victoria was smirking at me as she floated on her back, giving me a perfect view of her incredible little body as I pulled myself up the ladder.

Forcing my thoughts to baseball, golf, and other boring sports, I managed to keep my hardon from returning, but I could feel its heavy weight swinging within my trunks. Grabbing up my towel, I wrapped it around my waist and ignored Victoria’s growing grin.

As I passed Laura, I saw her eyes weren’t on the book that had never moved, but locked on my crotch as I passed her. Her red bikini stretched tight across her large, firm breasts and as I watched, small nubs appeared, rising, and becoming more pronounced as her nipples hardened.

If that had been all, I would have felt good about the encounter, but before I entered the house I happened to glance up and saw Bonnie’s curtains were open, and a pale round face gazed down at me from the shadows of her room. The moment our eyes met, she ducked back out of sight, and I felt another wash of coldness sweep over me.

My stepmom enforced a strict rule throughout high school that we weren’t to date. Dances and the occasional school function were ok, but she didn’t want it taking away from our studies. The girls hadn’t dated much. Aniston rarely finding a man who measured up to her exacting standards and Bonnie too focused on school and acting.

I’d chafed under the rule, even though there were few prospects at school, and my sisters had never missed an opportunity to rat me out. Bonnie had even gone through my phone once and told my mom about DMs with a girl in my AP Bio class. Needless to say, my ‘study session’ was canceled, and I got grounded for a week.

In theory, the rule no longer applied. I’d been an adult for nearly a year and graduation was passed. But mom was even more excited about Stanford than I was, and I wasn’t sure what rules she might put in place over the summer to make sure I was prepared for freshman year.

I couldn’t get the sight of Bonnie’s face out of my head as I fled up to my room and threw closed the door. What had she seen? What would she say?

The questions faded quickly as I remembered Victoria’s hands on my cock. My dick was raging hard in seconds and I came across my hands and belly a moment later, the backed up cum exploding out of me.

The feeling of her body against mine, her hands on my dick and the soft folds of her pussy across my fingers would be enough to sustain months of fantasies. Little did I know I’d have no need for fantasies soon.


Chapter 4




Iwoke slowly. Warm afternoon sunlight kissed my face was the first warning I had something was wrong, then I woke with a start, realizing I’d passed out.

Glancing at the clock, I saw two hours had slipped by with me passed out atop my sheets. Groggy, I stood and rubbed the sleep from my eyes. Pulling on flannel pants, I staggered out to get water and wash the sour taste from my mouth.

I could see a dim flickering light beneath Bonnie’s door, which told me she was buried in bed watching a movie, her favorite pastime. The bathroom was a disaster, with makeup and clothes all over the place. The sink was such a mess I didn’t both turning it on and headed downstairs.

Aniston’s voice was clear, and I heard Laura, Victoria and another joining in, their words slurred and too loud by half. The clink of glasses and the whizz of a blender accompanied their laughter as I made my way into the kitchen and snagged a bottle of water.

The girls were dressed to the nines, in tiny skirts and tight, shiny tops. Their hair was done up, and their eyes were all dark with makeup. My eyes strayed towards Aniston’s massive breasts, swinging beneath the loose folds of her blouse, before I schooled them away. I tried to be quick, so they didn’t notice me, eager not to confront Victoria anytime soon, but she spotted me.

“Give me a minute, I’m gonna say hi to your little brother,” taking a big swig of her margarita, she smiled lasciviously at me and sauntered over.

“Stop teasing him, Vic. You’re going to give him a heart attack,” Aniston snorted and glanced back at me. From the way my older sister swayed, and the sluggishness of her eyelids when she tried to blink, she was drunker than the rest.

“You’re such a bitch, Ani,” the newcomer said, laughing to take the edge off it. “Vic just likes to flirt. Let her warmup with the kid before we hit Phi Delta Cappa. I’m sure it’s the only action he’ll ever see.”

The girl’s perfect, bow-shaped lips quirked into a cruel grin when she looked me up and down, and I bristled at the arrogance I felt rolling off her. Surprisingly, it was Aniston who came to my defense, turning on the girl with a glower that caused the other girl to shift in her seat.

“Sounds like someone just volunteered to chair freshman orientation,” Aniston said with as mirk.

“Hey! I don’t want to do that shit, freshman are so annoying.”

“Tough. You should have thought about that before insulting my little brother.” Aniston staggered a little when she swung around to throw me a smile. “I’m the only one who gets away with that.”

I wasn’t sure what to say, but Victoria took the opportunity for me.

“I’m going to steal him for a couple minutes.” She hung an arm over my shoulders, steering me out of the kitchen. “And you don’t have to worry, Aniston. I won’t insult him.”

“We’re supposed to be at the frat house in an hour!” Aniston called after her.

“The party won’t start until we arrive anyway, love.” The new girl said. “Let her have her fun.”

“What do you want?” I asked warily as the skinny coed steered me towards the stairs.

“I want a good long look at this cock,” she purred in my ear, causing the hairs to stand up on the back of my neck when she cupped my balls and cock in one small hand. “Your sisters the cock tease, baby. Don’t worry, I plan on returning the favor.”

“What do you mean?” I asked softly, wary of making too much noise as we passed by outside of Bonnie’s room. The stairs creaked behind us, but when I tried to turn around and see who followed, Victoria pushed me into my room.

“I don’t cum easy, Jake… but between touching this beast… and your skillful fingers… I came harder than I have in years.”

Her lips were on mine before I knew what to expect and I stood frozen in place, shocked at the heat I felt baking off Victoria. I could taste the tangy margarita mix on her tongue, but her hands were certain and confident as they fumbled at the waistband of my flannel pants.

Realizing what was happening, I climbed up from the passion filling my mind and took control of myself. My door slammed against the wall as I stepped forward, pressing Victoria between it and I. Tasting her tongue with mine, I ran my hand down her cheek, neck and cupped one perfect breast.

Hearing the sexy older girl moan against my touch filled me with confidence and the fingers of my other hand laced in her hair. Gasping, lips parted, she stared up into my eyes as I pulled back from the kiss.

“I want you to suck it,” I growled, barely recognizing the sound of my own voice. So overwhelmed with need and desire, I didn’t bother with the normal niceties.

“Ngh hnh!”

Head bobbing, Victoria bit her bottom lips and slithered down my body. Hands, once eager, now desperate, fished my dick free of my pants and I heard her give a soft gasp when she saw its length in the dim light cast from the hallway.

“It’s gorgeous… absolutely perfect.”

Eyes round, I watched in amusement as she ran gentle fingers down its length, then pressed her face against it, breathing in deep. The touch of her warm, soft skin against the glands awoke my passion again and my dick throbbed, forcing her back as it hardened, and a growl issued from the back or my throat.

Whimpering, Victoria’s small lips parted, and I let out a hiss of pleasure as the fiery warmth of her mouth engulfed the head. A second later, she gagged, my hips driving forward without thought and filling her throat with cock in moments. I moved to pull back, but nails dug into my ass, and the gag turned into a groan of pleasure, Victoria’s eyes rolling back in her skull as she met mine.

I could hear my heartbeat thudding in my ears as I rested a hand atop her head, fingers flexing on her small skull as I pushed my thick cock deeper and deeper into her gagging, sucking throat. There was a moment of sharp pain. Then she swallowed, and I felt her throat soften, accepting my cock and inch by thick inch slid into her.

“Holy fuck, that’s hot,” I growled softly.

Half of my dick filled the older girl’s throat before she convulsed and pushed back on my thighs. Withdrawing my dick from the sucking confined of her throat, I groaned when her tongue swirled around the head, and she sucked down the slick saliva with a wicked sound.

“I’ve never felt like that before,” Victoria breathed in a soft, oddly submissive voice. “Overpowered… and so full of dick… Fuck my throat baby… Please.”

The gentle plea in her voice did it for me and, with a hungry grin, I pushed the head of my cock back into her mouth. Watching those pink lips stretch, I nearly came right there, but I wanted to enjoy this for as long as possible.

“Touch your pussy,” I husked, and grinned wider when her hand fumbled between her spread thighs.

Victoria squatted back against the door, skirt bunched over her spread thighs as she pulled aside the tiny thong covering her bald pussy. I couldn’t make out much, but the sounds of her fingers working her wet pussy, and the shivers of pleasure sweeping through her, were hot enough.

“I want to cover this pretty face in cum,” I said, running a calloused thumb down her soft cheek, smearing a tear as she struggled to take more than half of my dick down her throat.

Her face registered alarm, and I felt my lips curl into a lascivious grin. “Can’t afford to smear this makeup… You’ll owe me a raincheck.”

“Hah!”

The quiet bark of laughter sent a wave of panic through me, but when I turned it wasn’t Aniston or Bonnie standing in the shadows at the top of the stairs, watching with a hand over her mouth, but Laura. The sexy brunette had a hand between her own legs, skirt bunched, and panties stretched around the fingers working her pussy.

The sight was too much, and I felt the orgasm sweep through me. Looking down, I got to see euphoria sweep over Victoria’s face and then I was cumming. Her faint choking gags barely registered as my toes curled and the world shrank down to a pin sized point. I was shaking when I came back to myself, shocked at what I’d done and feeling shame at my temerity in the wake of my orgasm.


Chapter 5




Imet Victoria’s eyes and some of the shame faded when I saw the lazy smile stretching across her lips. Stepping back, I glanced back down the hall, but Laura was gone. Victoria stood, wobbling on one heel when she tugged down her skirt, then patting me on the cheek as I stared at her, at a loss for what to say.

“Looks like I won’t need to find a frat boy after all,” she stepped forward, hot lips on mine, but broke off a second later when my sister called from downstairs.

“Stop playing video games, the UBER is here!”

“Drat,” Victoria said with a pout. “And things were just about to get good.” Stealing a final kiss, she pulled out of my arms and walked down the hall. “I won’t forget that raincheck,” she grinned and ran fingers down her cheeks, “I could use a good facial… or two.”

Winking, the minx ran down the stairs, her heels clip-clopping and joining her excited shriek as she joined the other girls heading out. Their voices rose to my ears, but I didn’t hear what they said, my mind echoing with the older girl’s last words.

I fell into bed, cock hard as steel as I remembered the feel of Victoria’s hot mouth, and the sight of the pretty co-ed kneeling before me. My guilt at having taken control faded when I remembered how her expression had changed, both then and in the pool. I came three more times before taking a shower and passing out early, even though I’d napped.

My dreams were filled with images of my sister and her friends, bikini-clad and dancing around me. Their teasing touches stirred my desire, and I woke with a start, surrounded by darkness, and let out a groan when I felt the warmth pressed against my body.

“Victoria?” I asked and heard her shush me, laying a thin finger across my lips.

My hands filled with naked flesh, and I felt the girl’s slender body pressed against my side beneath the sheets. Her fingers had been teasing my cock hard, and the rush of desire couldn’t be contained as I rolled her beneath me.

“Ohh! Mhmm!”

Her kisses were hotter, and more passion filled than earlier, her hands everywhere on my body as she pulled me between her slender thighs. I wanted her more than anything at that moment, but her and Aniston’s complaints from earlier echoed through my head and I slammed her down atop the mattress beneath me.

She moaned again at the rough treatment, ankles hooking my thighs and trying to drag me into her as she whimpered, but I wouldn’t be denied. Locking her wrists above her head in one fist, I ran my lips down her neck, kissing the soft skin.

“No… you don’t… mhmm ohhhhhh mmmMHMHMM!”

There was something odd about Victoria’s voice, but I couldn’t pay it much attention as my lips found her breasts. Firm and round, they stood out from her chest and pressed around my face when I released her wrists, and she wrapped her arms around me.

Teasing one nipple firm with my lips, I kissed down to her pussy, and felt her fingers trembling on the top of my head, unsure whether she wanted to stop me, or press me harder against her sex. When my tongue touched her bald lips, I found them slick with wetness.

Digging my tongue through her lips, I found her engorged clit and in moments Victoria was letting out cute little whimpers of pleasure. It took longer than it had in the pool to make her cum, but not by much. Her screams were muffled as her thighs clamped down around my head, wrenching on my neck before she could relax them.

Grinning and proud of myself, I moved to crawl up her body. But the older girl had other ideas.

She pressed me back with a firm hand on my chest, hair falling about my face, further casting her in shadows as she mounted me. She gave a great shudder as her slick lips run down the length of my cock as it was pressed between us. Then, shifting her hips forward, she swallowed the tip of my cock within her tight depths.

I opened my mouth to speak, unsure what I was about to say, but her lips cut me off. The girl held herself in place, body shivering as her pussy relaxed around the head of my cock. With small little gyrations, she worked more and more of me inside her.

The grip was impossibly tight, and I felt my orgasm rising almost immediately. Not only was the feel of my first pussy incredible, but running my hands over the tight curves of her ass, hips and cupping her surprisingly firm breasts was overwhelming.

I tried to warn her of my impending orgasm, but she wouldn’t let me in-between kisses. As my hips convulsed, and the pleasure crested almost into pain, I felt Victoria shudder above me and stiffen, nails digging into my skin as she came, hard.

Lassitude swallowed me up, and I sank back onto my bed, but when I tried to pull Victoria into my arms, she resisted. Instead, she slipped beneath the covers, and I let out a hiss of pleasure when I felt her tongue sliding around my glands. The wicked coed truly was submissive, I guessed, because she took pains to lick and suck my cock clean of our combined juices before moving to go.

“Not so fast,” I growled. “You promised I could cum on your face, remember?”

Victoria paused beneath the covers, and I felt her nod, then take my dick back within her mouth. Grinning, I lay back and let the minx work me over. She didn’t try taking me deep down her throat like she had earlier, instead running her fingers and tongue up and down the shaft, moving in an almost worshipful manner.

I thought about turning on the light and throwing back the covers, but Victoria had taken pains to keep us in the dark. She might be self-conscious about being naked, or her make-up and hair being undone. If she was willing to crawl into my bed when I was asleep, and suck me off when I ordered, I could give her the cover of darkness.

For now.

She took her time with the blowjob. Taking pains to taste and savor every inch with tongue and fingers. When I began to throb in her fingers she backed off, then was right back at it, teasing me to the brink again. Three more times the minx teased me, and when I growled in frustration, I heard a gentle giggle from beneath the blankets.

Reaching down, I pressed on her head and heard a whimpering moan of pleasure as she took my cock deep within her throat. The older girl’s fingers must have been at work in her pussy because the scent of her sex filled the air, along with the sounds of her slobbering mouth and my faint grunts of pleasure. Moments later I flooded her throat without warning and she swallowed it down, tongue once again cleaning every inch of my cock as I sagged into the mattress, sleep dragging me under.

I whispered my thanks, as she slipped out the bottom of the covers and from my room, but didn’t hear her reply before sleep stole me under. Waking late, I wasn’t sure if it had been a dream or not until I felt the evidence of our lovemaking.

“Jake, are you up?! Mom made breakfast!”


Chapter 6




Aniston’s shout had me out of bed and pulling on clothes as I hurried from my room. When I heard the collection of voices coming from downstairs, I grew nervous, wondering what kind of reaction Victoria would give me after our dalliance.

The girl didn’t show the slightest hint of embarrassment when I got downstairs, offering me a friendly wave as she pulled up a chair at the dining table. Victoria’s friends had stayed over and the evidence of their late night was plain on their haggard features.

“Morning,” Laura said, taking her seat with a pained expression. “No more tequila… never again.”

“You said that last time,” Victoria said, her lips twisting into a grimace when she saw me.

It took a second to realize she was trying to smile around the pain of a pounding skull. When I pulled out my chair and its feet scraped loudly across the kitchen floor, Aniston let out an annoyed hiss.

“Could you be any louder?”

“I take it you had fun last night?” I asked, grinning when Aniston flinched at the sound of my voice.

“If you call watching morons play beer pong fun,” Aniston said, resting her head a folded arm with a quiet groan. “It was another wasted night.”

“Nice pun,” Laura said, offering a weak smile as she sipped her coffee.

Mom came bustling in a moment later with a platter of eggs, pancakes, and sausage links. She looked ecstatic to be waiting on Aniston and her friends like she had in the old days. Bustling around the dining room laying out syrup, napkins and even a pitcher of orange juice.

“Dig in, there’s more were that came from,” she beamed, passing behind me and resting her hand on my shoulders. “Jake, could you help me move some boxes in the basement when you’re done?”

“No problem,” I said, blushing to have my mom run her fingers through my hair in front of the beautiful older girls.

They didn’t pay her any mind, though, as they started shoveling food onto their plates. I couldn’t stop staring over at Victoria and felt my mom pluck at my ear. When I frowned up at her, I found her frowning down at me and felt a heat enter my cheeks when she glanced up at the beautiful blonde co-ed.

“You girls got in late,” mom said, her grip tightening on my shoulder for a second. “I hope you didn’t wear out the boys you picked too much.”

“Jesus’ mom,” Aniston said, snorting a shocked laugh. “We went hung out at the Omega house until 4, talking shit about people.”

“You didn’t get home til 4?” I asked, staring hard at Victoria, who glanced up with a frown.

“We got here at 5?” Laura said with a frown. “Whenever it was, the damn sun was already coming up… too early.”

“What?” Victoria asked me with a frown, and I felt eyes boring into the back of my skull as my mom’s hand tightened on my shoulder.

“Nothing,” I said, then, unable to let it go, I asked. “You mean you weren’t here last night… at all?”

“No… why do you ask?”

Victoria, Laura and even Aniston looked at me with expressions ranging from confused to annoyed, but a sound near the stairs caused me to turn. There I found Bonnie frozen in place, and when our eyes met, her face went white as a ghost.

“Bonnie, honey are you ok?” Mom asked in concern, walking over and resting a hand upon my sisters’ brow.

“Fine,” she said faintly. “I think I’ll… take a plate to my room.”

Aniston ignored her sister, but Laura and Victoria shot her curious frowns as she scooped up a plate of pancakes, eggs and sausage. I saw speculation on Laura’s face, and when she glanced over at Victoria and met her eyes, both sparkled with amusement.

“How was your night, Bonnie?” Laura asked.

“Friday night home alone? How do you think it was?” Victoria snorted in laughter and Aniston grinned.

“If you knew what I did-.” Bonnie’s words came out hot and fierce but cut off just as quickly.

My sisters’ eyes flickered towards me, and her red cheeks darkened before she turned and fled upstairs. Aniston missed the exchange, her head hanging as she monotonously shoved food into her mouth. But Laura and Victoria caught it and I saw the speculation return to their faces.

“Why don’t you come help me now, Jake,” mom said, a dangerous glint in her eyes as she stepped into the kitchen. “We’ll leave the girls to enjoy their morning without you leering at them.”

Aniston snorted a laugh, and even Victoria and Laura snickered, causing my cheeks to heat. I frowned at my mom’s back as I followed her to the stairs leading down. She’d never gone out of her way to embarrass me in front of my sisters’ friends like that.

My head was spinning enough as I contemplated the fact that it could have been Bonnie who snuck into my bedroom the night before. The idea seemed ludicrous, and I quickly dismissed her embarrassed glance at me. Assuming I couldn’t have been imagining what I thought I did.

The more I considered it, the more outrageous it seemed. Bonnie was the last girl I could see doing something like that. I thought it was the middle of the night, but maybe it was earlier than that? The stains on my sheets had convinced me it wasn’t a dream, but imagining my quiet older sister crawling into my bed… Didn’t seem possible.

“What do you want to move?” I asked when mom reached up to tug on the overhead light.

“These old boxes of Christmas ornaments,” Mom said, pushing her way through stacks of boxes to the back of the basement. As she did, I found my eyes straying to her round ass as it swayed before me. When she bent down to peer in a box, her shirt hung down and I got an unobstructed view up the bottom of her shirt. Seeing her massive breasts hanging down, encased in a thick bra, my morning wood was back in an instant.

“If you can pull them out and set them on the driveway, I’ll go through everything this afternoon.” She stood and looked around the mess of boxes, plastic tubs, and old workout equipment with a frown. “It’s about time I dealt with this mess. Are you free to help me all day?”

I hated seeing the hopeful smile on her beautiful face and frowned as I rubbed the back of my head, “I have an interview at 2, with the Tutoring Agency, sorry. But I can help when I get back.”

“You’re a good son,” she said, pulling me into a one-armed embrace as she slipped past me in the narrow space. Try though I might, I couldn’t manage to pull my hips back in time and my stiffness dug into her side, before dragging across her hips as it pressed between it.

“Make sure you have some fun this summer…” she breathed. “I’m so proud of you for getting into Stanford, you should go celebrate with your friends.”

“They’re all gone,” I said, my heart racing when mom stopped with our bides pressed against one another. Try though I might, I couldn’t get the feeling of her big, soft breasts, pressed against my chest and side, out of my head. “I have a camping trip in August with them, but till then it’s just work and studying.”

“Well,” she said, squeezing me tight, “Make sure you find some fun this summer. Just stay away from those friends of Aniston’s,” her tone had a waspish quality as she glanced upwards towards the kitchen. “Girls like that can be trouble for a nice young man like you.”

“I’m not that nice,” I mumbled, remembering the way I’d forced my cock down Victoria’s throat and the thrill of pleasure it had given me to take charge like that.

“Hush,” she said, kissing me on the cheek before pulling away. “You’re the best son a woman could ask for. Let me know when you’re done down here, I’ll be… in my room.”

I tried not to think too much about the encounter as I worked, because it only made me ashamed for thinking that way about my mom. Ignoring the hard-ons that came and went, I dug out all the Christmas boxes and carried them outside to the driveway.

Aniston and her friends went out to the pool, ignoring our agreement from the day before, and one look at the three of them laying in the sun in string bikinis told me I couldn’t chance it. When I finished with the boxes, I went to my room to change, and noticed the view I had of Aniston, Laura, and Victoria’s incredible bodies.


Chapter 7




Staring at all three of them, my boner returned, and I found my hand around my cock as I peeked through the curtain, feeling like a creep but unable to stop myself. Images of three gorgeous coeds kneeling before me, their tongues teasing my cock, or their round asses bent before me as I drove into them from behind, filled my head, edging me closer and closer to orgasm. I was on the very brink when the knob of my bedroom door turned, giving a telltale squeak, and I fumbled at my shorts as the door swung inwards.

“Jake, I wanted to ask- Oh my!” Mom ducked her head down, one hand coming up to shield her view as I stuffed my stiffness into my shorts and turned away from her, feeling my cheeks heat.

“Jesus, don’t you knock anymore!”

“I’m sorry, honey, I didn’t think…” her hand never quite made it to her eyes, covering her mouth as she stared at my crotch. My cheeks heated more when she blinked and glanced at the window curtain with a frown. “Were you…?”

“Mom, just get out!” I was about to die from mortification if she continued, but thankfully, she nodded.

“I understand, we’ll talk about this later,” eyes falling to the tightness in my shorts once more, she drew in a ragged breath and fled from my room.

I stalked over to throw the door closed and caught Bonnie’s face peeking out of her room. I feared to find anger or, even worse, disgust there, but what I saw confused me. I was trying to puzzle out her expression when she slammed her door shut and threw the lock.

Hopping in the shower, I cleaned off the dust from the basement and handled my stiffness. Only this time, images of my stepmom danced along with the sexy co-eds and my sisters. It was hard not to feel wrong about the fantasies, but I couldn’t help myself.

When I was ready, I rushed out of the house, eager to avoid any awkward confrontations with my mom or sisters. I’d applied to work for a local tutoring agency, hoping my math and science knowledge would come into play and I didn’t have to take a job bussing tables or washing dishes like most kids did.

The agency was located in a small office in a strip mall outside of downtown. I found it easily enough, but the lady in charge was busy tutoring a guy from college when I arrived. After waiting for ten minutes, she ushered him out and, after apologizing profusely, led me to her office in the back.

The woman, named Nancy, was in her late 40s with dyed blonde hair pushed up into a ponytail. She was attractive in a bookish, librarian sort of way, with a wide, round ass and heavy breasts that swayed delightfully in her sweater.

Finding my thoughts in the gutter, as I imagined what her soft ass would feel like, and how her thick lips would look sliding down my cock, I pushed the image from my head. Battling thoughts like this is common for a teenage boy, but they hadn’t been as omnipresent before.

“Well, Jake,” Nancy said, taking my printed-out resume and scanning it as she took a seat behind her desk. “You have excellent academic records, and I congratulations on being accepted to Stanford, that’s quite impressive.”

“Thank you,” I said, blushing under the praise. “I tutored in high school, mostly freshman and sophomores but a few middle school kids as well, so I’m not entirely new to this.”

“Have you worked with college kids or adults before?” When I shook my head, Nancy let out a sigh and settled back in her chair. “It’s a different beast, when you’re trying to teach someone a year, or even a decade older than you. Ego, and all that, I’m sure you understand. Is that something you think you’ll be interested in?”

“It sounds interesting,” I said. “What kinds of things do they come here to learn?”

“Math, science, language, all the same stuff.” She gave a shrug that did wonderful things to her heavy breasts. “Most are furthering their education, or in job placement programs. It takes someone with a lot of patience to do this job. Do you think you can handle that?”

“I’d like to try,” I said. “Teaching adults sounds more rewarding than what I was doing before.”

“Oh, it is,” she said, sitting forward and turning on her computer. “And they’re far more grateful.” She shot me an amused look, eyes tracing the lines of my face and the breadth of my shoulders. “You’ll see what I mean.” She offered me a sly wink, then turned to her screen. “Let’s see how you did on the online tests… Wow, perfect scores on math and language, and you only missed one in the science section. Impressive.”

I grimaced, annoyed at both the fact that I’d gotten something wrong and that I couldn’t learn what it was.

“I’d like to try you out on a probationary basis for a few days. You’ll be paid of course, but I want to make sure you understand everything the job entails before agreeing to work all summer.”

“Sounds great,” I said, excited to get the chance.

“Let’s get you scheduled in then,” she said with a bright smile.

She had a group of three kids who were preparing for a math course at the nearby state college. An afternoon or two was all they needed, and if it worked out, Nancy promised she would have regular work for me all summer.

Thanking her, I stood and shook her hand, a hurried out of there before her warm eyes could fill my head with more fantasies. When I got home, I was surprised to find Aniston’s car in the driveway. Typically, she returned to the sorority house on Sunday mornings to get ready for school or her work week, even during summer.

When I got inside, I found mom in the kitchen. The moment I saw her I flushed with embarrassment, remembering our last encounter, and fearing she would confront me, but she was all smiles as she bustled around the kitchen making dinner. Bonnie was out with friends, watching a new release at the theater, and mom had her book club meeting in an hour.

“That’s why you’re in such a good mood?” I asked, stealing a spoonful of meat sauce from the pan.

“Eat a snack if you’re hungry,” she admonished before beaming at me. “Today we’re discussing The Education of Sebastian and I can’t wait to hear what the other ladies thought of it.”

“What’s it about?” I asked.

“Umm… just a silly romance,” she said with an embarrassed laugh, cheeks turning a rosy red. “I’ll leave the noodles uncooked. You and Ani can handle that, right?”

“I’ll heat them up in an hour,” I said, more than a little curious about that book now.

“You sister is staying the night again with her friends,” mom’s cheeks heated even more, the red extending down the pale skin of her neck and chest, but she fixed me with a firm gaze. “I don’t want to hear about you disturbing them while they’re laying out, ok?”

Too mortified to speak, I nodded, wanting to be anywhere but there at that moment. Mom seemed to take sympathy on me, her frown crumpling into an amused grin as she stepped over and folded me into a warm hug, her apron clad breasts pressing against me.

“I know it must be hard for you… A young man in his prime, surrounded by teasing young women.” Her lips pressed against my neck, sending a shiver down my spine and causing the hairs to stand up on my neck and arms. “I’m sorry if I embarrassed you earlier when I interrupted…”

“It’s ok,” I managed to croak out, trying to shift my hips away as I felt my cock stiffening, not wanting my stepmom to know she was causing it.

“Not it’s not,” she breathed, finger tracing small patterns on my chest as she rested against me. “I was so happy when you wouldn’t be going back east… So happy you wouldn’t be leaving me alone… And I want to congratulate and thank you properly… Will you be free on Friday? I have a busy week at work, but I want to do something special for you.”

“Yea,” I said, barely recognizing my voice. “I’ll be free.”

“Good,” mom said, then pressed her thick lips to my cheek, sending tingles of pleasure all throughout me before she pulled away and patted me on the same cheek. “Now head upstairs and…” her eyes flickered down to the large lump in my slacks. “Relax… before your sister’s friends get any ideas.”

“Ha!” I snorted, forcing the laugh out as memories of Victoria in the pool and the house flashed through my head.

“Oh, yea. How did the interview go?”

“It went good,” I said, pulling back, eager to be locked away in my room and escape the shame I felt at my reaction.

“Ok, I’ll talk to you about it later,” mom offered me a wink, then turned back to the stove, humming happily to herself.

Mom only hummed like that when she was in a great mood, and I figured she must be really excited to talk about her book. Throwing myself in my room, I handled my business while trying in vain not to let images of the sexy women of my house filter into my fantasies.


Chapter 8




After cleaning myself up, I sat in front of my computer and lost myself in C of D for a couple of hours until there was a heavy pounding on my door.

“Pizza’s arriving any minute. Better get some before Aniston and her friends eat it all. Text if you need anything!”

I followed the sound of mom’s heels leaving downstairs and found Aniston and her friends lounging in the living room watching bad reality TV. Ani glanced over when I came in and offered me a lazy wave before turning back to the screen. Her face was rosy and slack from an afternoon spent in the sun downing cocktails, but the other girls looked wide awake when they spotted me.

“Settle a debate for us, Jake,” Laura asked, turning in her seat and pulling a pillow against her midriff. I didn’t fail to notice what the pillow did to her large, tanned breasts, pushing them up into delightful mounds beneath her chin. “Who’s hotter Addison Rae, or Kim K? I think Addison’s fucking fine, but Vic’s obsessed with Kim’s ass.”

“Everyone’s obsessed with her ass,” Victoria said, rolling her eyes at her friend before smiling up at my and patting the place between them on the couch. “So, what is it? Blonde, or brunette?”

“It’s not that simple,” I said, taking the seat and shifting nervously when Victoria rested a hand on my thigh and Aniston glanced. I saw my oldest sister notice the touch, but she only frowned and rolled over onto her side, so she wasn’t looking directly at us.

“Are you going to try convincing us boys are complex?” Laura said with a light laugh. “Because I’ve seen how they act when I wear a sundress and complex isn’t how I’d describe it.”

“Do you want to hear my opinion or not?” I asked, letting a touch of sharpness enter my tone and raising an eyebrow at the sexy Latina. I enjoyed the look of shock that passed over her face at being addressed that way. I couldn’t maintain my stern expression, and she grinned.

“You were right, Vic. He does have a little spice in him,” Laura said, shifting to face me as she rested an arm on the backrest of the couch. “Go on then stud, regale us with your opinions about other girls.”

I might be dumb when it comes to women, but I could hear the warning in Laura’s tone clear enough. Choosing my words carefully, I told them my thoughts on the matter.

“Addison is younger and maybe hotter, but Kim’s built an empire and that’s attractive in its own right.” I didn’t want to cop out like that though and added. “Plus, Kim’s ass and tits are ten times better, and I’ve always had a thing for older women.”

“Now we’re getting somewhere,” Laura laughed.

“Her ass isn’t that special,” Victoria said, shifting in her seat so her own pert rear end was visible. “I mean, if you’re into asses, Laura’s got the hottest ass in school.”

“Second hottest,” Aniston mumbled, glancing over and sticking her tongue out at her friend.

“We’ll let your brother be the judge,” Laura said, slipping from the couch and digging through her bag.

“Are you getting out your yoga pants?” Victoria snickered and leaned against me as she whispered in a voice loud enough for everyone to hear. “She calls them her super weapon, because they slay every boy who sees her in them.”

“You’re just jealous,” Laura said, pulling out a pair of white tights and skipping over to the bathroom.

“I am,” Victoria grumbled.

I wanted to say something to make her feel better, but couldn’t think of anything. Thankfully, the doorbell rank and I jumped to go get the pizza. I paid the driver with the cash mom left behind and told him to keep the change.

“Ok, Jake, come judge! My ass has never looked better!”

The drivers’ eyes bulged when he glanced over my shoulder and spotted Laura step out of the bathroom. Her massive breasts were tightly clad in a red bikini that stood out against the tan skin of her smooth belly. My eyes weren’t on her phenomenal tits, but on the impossibly narrow waist, flaring out to perfectly curved hips and a plump, round ass.

“What the fuck…” he breathed, face registering genuine pain when I started to close the door.

“Thanks, man. Have a good night.”

“You too,” he croaked out.

I heard a muttered “Lucky fucker.” Before the door closed behind him. I found the girls eager to eat when I brought in the pizza.

“You can judge after. First, pizza!” Victoria said. Bouncing on her chair, she seemed oblivious of what the motion did to her perk breasts.

“I’m passing out after this,” Aniston said, pulling out plates and slouching onto one of the bar seats. Yawning, she got out, “I’m exhausted.”

“We’re supposed to drink Mojitos and sit in the hot tub tonight, Ani,” Laura said with a pout as she flounced onto another bar stool.

“You guys can,” my sister said, making a face after one bite of pizza and pushing the plate away. “I have a hair appointment tomorrow and can’t keep my eyes open anymore.”

“Aww, no fun.” Victoria said with a frown, wrapping her arms around her friend as she stood to go.

I saw her whisper something to my sister that I couldn’t make out past Aniston’s thick mane of hair, but my sister smirked and cast a glance back at me. I saw something akin to anger pass behind eyes that bore into mine, but Victoria spoke in a rush and Aniston’s frown deepened and she nodded.

“If he’s an annoying spaz, tell me in the morning.”

“Don’t worry, he won’t be,” Laura said, leaning forward to snag another slice of pizza and winking up at me when my sister couldn’t see her face. “We’ll make sure he keeps us entertained.”

“Hmph,” Aniston said, glaring at me in anger for some reason before stalking upstairs.

“What’s wrong with her?” I asked, frowning after my moody sister.

“Don’t mind, Ani,” Victoria said, coming to join me in the kitchen as she took a slice of pizza. “She didn’t get into her grad school of choice, so she’s bummed today.”

“I didn’t know she applied anywhere,” I said.

“Shhh,” Laura said to Victoria, shooting a warning look at the stairs. “She didn’t want anyone to know.” Then, in a quieter tone, she added. “She wanted to study Sports Communication at Fullsail, but they said she didn’t have enough on camera experience.”

“That’s ridiculous,” I said. “She’s still in school. What do they expect her to do public access or something?”

“I know,” Laura shook her head. “All these programs are either too expensive, or they only let in legacy cases, or those with recommendations from media companies. It’s a joke.” She set her slice down and ran a hand down her hip, turning to let me get a good view of her ass clad in the tight white yoga pants. “It might not be the best ass in school, but it’s still pretty good, don’t you think?”

“Mhmm,” I said, forgetting the slice halfway to my lips as I stared at the coed’s pert rear.

“Oh god, you weren’t lying!” Laura’s eyes fixed on my crotch as she hissed the words out and I felt my shorts tighten against my hardening cock.

“Told you,” Victoria said with a self-satisfied smirk. “He comes by BDE naturally.”

“What the fuck are you talking about?” I asked, trying to hide how self-conscious I feel. “Aniston mentioned ‘BDE’ also.”

“Big Dick Energy,” Laura said with a coquettish smile as she. “It’s when a man has unshakable confidence that makes us weak in the knees.”

“And I have that?” I asked, raising an eyebrow at Victoria.

“Not yet,” the blonde said, running a critical eye up and down me. “But it’s growing.”

“He needs new clothes,” Laura said, stepping close and tugging at my shirt and shorts. “Cargo shorts are for boys and fat old men who can’t get laid. We need to get you in some slacks and a nice shirt.”

“Haircut too,” Victoria said, stepping around the bar and joining her friend in critical inspection of me. “You’ve grown it out, but it’s almost a mullet right now… Sarah’s Salon will fix you up.”

“Isn’t that where Aniston’s going to get her hair done tomorrow?” I asked, and the girls nodded, my skin prickling as I became all too aware of their nearness.

“Are you free in the morning?” Victoria asked. “I’m sure they can get you in before her.” She reached up and ran her fingers through my hair, sending shivers down my back as her nails grazed my scalp.

“Yea,” I said, annoyed at the breathless sound of my voice. Clearing my throat, I spoke up, “Weren’t you two going in the hot tub?”

“Why?” Laura laughed, linking her arm in Victoria’s, the pair of them looking up at me with warm eyes. “Were you hoping to join us?”

Victoria cocked an eyebrow, one hand resting on her hip as she waited for my answer. Two days before, I would have fled upstairs and convinced myself I’d been reading too much into the situation. With memories of the day and night before floating around in my head, I found the courage to nod my head.

“I was hoping for more than that,” I said, shocking myself with the words coming out of my mouth.

The girls registered shock as well, but mixed with amusement and excitement. Victoria turned to Laura and mouthed, “Told you he was bold.” The two grinning at one another like cats who’d gotten the cream.

“You can join us,” Laura said, her grin turning mischievous as she added. “But the only rule is no clothes allowed… We were planning on skinny dipping tonight.”

“Aniston wasn’t going to skinny dip,” I said, knowing how conservative she could be, but the girls laughed softly and Victoria shook her head.

“Ani was the one who suggested it… Well, what do you say, big boy?”

She turned into her friend, eyes locked on mine as she reached behind her and tugged the string of Laura’s bikini free. The Latina’s lids grew heavy as the garment swung away from her massive breasts, and I got a delicious view of round under-boob as the bikini hung loosely against her chest.

I was nodding, eagerly tugging off my shirt as the girls let out delightful giggles. The pair scampered into the backyard, dropping clothing along the way. First to go were bikini tops, and I caught brief glimpses of the co-eds naked breasts swinging side to side. Next to go were their shorts, and then finally their bikini bottoms.


Chapter 9




Victoria and Laura turned just before slipping into the hot tub and moving with consummate grace. Let their bottoms slip off their hips and wiggled free of them. For one all too brief moment, I took in my sisters’ friends’ naked bodies, then climbed in and turned to eagerly watch me drop my shorts.

With their sexy bodies filling my mind, and feeling like the entire world was watching, I pushed my cargo shorts and boxers down. My embarrassment faded somewhat when I heard Laura’s gasp of awe and saw the look on her face. The confidence I’d begun feeling the day before with Victoria burgeoned and the tightness in my chest faded entirely as I stepped out of the shorts and over to the hot tub.

“It’s fucking awesome,” Laura breathed softly, looking somewhat intimidated as she sat beneath the foaming waters. “Can I see it again?”

“Yea,” Victoria added eagerly, grinning at her friend’s obvious discomfiture. “And Laura will make it worth your while, too.”

Her friend turned a cocked eyebrow on Victoria, who nodded eagerly, and Laura blushed, then rose out of the bubbling waters, letting her massive breasts ride above the surface. The co-ed cupped one, and I felt my mouth go dry when she rolled the dark nipple between her fingers. Hefting the heavy mound of flesh, she sank her fingers into it, and I heard someone groan and only realized it was my own voice a second later.

“Are these what you wanted to see?” Laura purred, hairs rising on the back of my neck as her dark eyes traced the lines of my face.

“Yes,” I croaked, swallowing hard and glancing at Victoria before continuing in a firm voice. “But I also want to see you two kiss.”

Instead of being offended, the pair looked impressed and glanced at one another. Laura bit her thick bottom lip, and Victoria slid closer to her friend.

“I told you he had BDE,” the blonde purred, earning a small laugh from Laura before their lips met.

I’d never seen girls make out in real life, only in porn, and it’s ten times hotter in person. The girls’ naked chests pressed together, hands on sides, necks, and cheeks while their lips met. At first they played up the kiss, letting their tongue linger on one another’s, but after a moment, passion awoke in both and their kiss became serious.

I watched Laura press Victoria back against the wall of the hot tub; her pink tongue driving into the smaller woman’s mouth as she cupped one firm breast, pinching and pulling on the nipple. The sexy Latina turned her head to find me staring, and they both gave me seductive grins.

“Does that earn us a peek?” She asked, and Victoria let out a surprised hiss, her back arching and my eyes tried to pierce the foaming waters to see what her hand was doing below the surface.

“That and more,” I grinned, rising, water sloshing off me as cool air caressed the naked flesh of my back and ass.

I felt self-conscious for a moment as I stood, feeling the heavy length of my cock swinging between my legs. The awkward feelings dissolved into nothingness when I saw the wide-eyed awe on Laura’s face. The blonde was watching her friend with amusement as Laura floated closer to me, one hand rising out of the water hesitantly, as if she wanted to grasp my dick but was afraid it might bite her if she did.

“You know why we brought you out here, right, Jake?” Victoria breathed, moving behind her friend whose dark skin took on a deep shade of red but Laura didn’t take her eyes off my throbbing cock as it rose before her, and I felt her naked legs slip between my own, sending a shiver between the pair of us.

“I’m beginning to guess,” I said in a husky voice, glancing up at my sister’s window but finding it closed, thank God.

“Don’t worry about Aniston,” Victoria purred, slipping around her friend and causing me to jump when the blonde’s hand caressed my naked ass. “She won’t be bothering us.”

“Can I…” Laura’s hoarse voice croaked out as she tore her eyes away from my cock and gazed up at mine.

Locking eyes with the dark eyed Latina, I let my eyes trace the lines of her gorgeous face. The high cheekbones, and wide-set mouth. The bold nose and the dark, almond-shaped eyes that hinted at so many delights to come.

She was nude and kneeling before me, but it wasn’t until I gazed deep into her eyes that she was truly naked. The girl was four years older than me and immeasurably more knowledgeable about the world, but in this moment, she was a trembling babe, lost in the woods and eager for guidance. She would take control and guide me if I proved unwilling, because she was a strong, independent woman, but the core of her being wanted to be mastered and guided by a man.

The truth of what I was seeing swept through me and I let it adjust my thinking and assuage my nerves. It gave license to my innermost desires and fantasies and I reached down, running my thumb across Laura’s thick lips.

With steam rising all around the sexy co-ed, she sucked my thumb into her mouth, delicate tongue caressing its tip as if it were a cock. Sucking it deep into her mouth, she grinned, eyes flaring, when a low groan escaped my throat.

“Stroke it,” I husked, groaning against when the girl’s hands rose from the steaming waters and wrapped around the shaft.

“Both hands barely fit around it,” Laura breathed, looking up from my pulsing cock, not at me but at Victoria, who’d moved around behind me and now pressed her naked torso to my back.

“Can you imagine what it will feel like in your pussy?” Victoria breathed, hot breath tickling the back of my neck as she rubbed her slippery tits against my skin. The hard tips of her nipples digging into my back.

“No,” Laura whispered, a beatific grin spreading across her lips as she ran her hands up and down the length of my cock.

The feel of her skillful hands sent trembles down my legs, but I intended to enjoy this unexpected evening and held back from indulging in the pleasure. Instead, I focused on the young woman’s hands as she interlaced the top third of her fingers and thumbs, making a tight ring that she used to stroke me to steely stiffness.

“Now kiss it,” I said, wanting to feel her hot mouth on me but loving how she responded when I drew it out.

Whimpering, face both grateful and desperate for more, Laura pressed her thick lips to the head of my cock, placing delicate kiss all around the crown and down the underside. Her dark eyes flashed open, meeting mine, and I trembled as she ran her tongue up the underside from base to tip.

Without warning, she sucked me deep into her mouth, water sloshing as she drove forward and Victoria pushed on my ass from behind. Laura’s look went from ecstatic to wide-eyed shock when the fat head of my cock pushed to the back of her mouth. Then the long lashes fluttered and her eyes rolled back as I felt her tonsils work, throat softening as she struggled to take me deep.

“Do it,” Victoria hissed. “Deepthroat that fucking dick!”

The waters sloshed again as the blonde pulled herself around me, watching in awe as inch after inch slipped into Laura’s tight throat. The sexy co-ed was struggling with less than a third in and gave up before she got halfway. Pulling back with a soft gag, she pushed the slick saliva down my shaft with her fingers before driving forward again, face determined.

“That’s so fucking hot,” I breathed.

Watching the sexy Latina struggling to deepthroat my cock was one of the hottest things I’d ever seen, but her throat wasn’t soft like the one from the night before had been, and the gagging swallows were more painful than pleasurable.

Victoria noticed the slight grimaces on my face, and a prideful smirk worked its way across her lips. “Let me try,” she said, hand slipping around the base of my cock.

Angling it towards her face, she licked her lips before slipping them over the head and with a quiet moan, took me into her fiery mouth. The feeling was incredible, but the sight of Victoria sucking on my dick, while Laura sat near, heavy breasts pressed against my leg as she watched, was even better.

Victoria took me deeper than Laura had, eyes bulging as she struggled to take more and more of my cock. With a faint gag, she pulled back, fingers stroking my cock as she stared at its throbbing length.

“It’s so fucking big…”

“I know,” Laura purred, pressing in close to her friend.

Victoria turned to Laura, offering her the head of my cock. The sexy Latina kissed her friend, an arm snaking around Victoria’s back and their breasts pressing together.

“Jesus Christ,” I breathed as they broke off the kiss and ran their tongues around the sensitive head.

Feeling both of their tongues and lips caress the head of my cock, I shuddered, nearly unloading across both of their faces right there. Staving off my orgasm with a monumental effort of will, the girls let out quiet moans as they moved down the sides of the shaft. Kissing, licking, and suckling the sensitive flesh, their tongue met underneath my cock.

Laura sucked the head of my cock back into her mouth, while Victoria’s tongue ran down and around my balls. Grunting, I reached down to rest a hand on each girl’s shoulder, and they glanced up.

“I’m going to cum,” I breathed.

The looks of excitement on my sister’s friends’ faces sent me over the edge, and with Victoria’s skillful fingers stroking my cock, I felt my orgasm rushing to the fore.

“Cum for us, baby,” Laura breathed, her eyes locked on the throbbing head of my cock as she pressed her cheek against Victoria’s.

“Coat our faces, big boy,” Victoria purred, her eyes locked on my face and a wicked grin stretching across her face as she felt the cum boiling out of my balls.

Toes curling, I convulsed in pleasure as the world faded into whiteness around me. The intensity of my orgasm left my legs trembling and my chest heaving, but I barely registered this as I stared at the beautiful coeds’ faces.

When I took in their upturned faces, covered in thick pearlescent strands of cum, I felt bad for having cum so much. Then I heard their guttural moans and watched as the girls turned, chests heaving when they saw each other.

“Holy fuck… so much cum…” Laura purred, reaching up and pushing a thick glob into her mouth and moaning when she sucked it off the finger.

“I told you…” Victoria breathed.

The blonde ran her hand around her friend’s back and drew her into an embrace. Smiling lasciviously, the pair kissed and licked the cum from each other’s faces. My legs were weak, but I managed to stay on my feet as I watched the sexy sapphic display.


Chapter 10




Water sloshed as Laura rose, drawing Victoria up with her. I got my first view of their naked bodies, glistening with water as they made out. I could have stared at their tight, sexy bodies embracing all night, but the girls had other ideas.

“He’s hard again,” Laura purred, turning in her embrace and grinning down at my re-hardening cock.

“Mhmm, good because I told… I’m not leaving without feeling you stretching me out, Jake.”

The hitch in her voice awoke my curiosity, but I didn’t have a chance to voice my question before the pair pressed against me and I was surrounded by tight co-ed bodies.

My hands slid up slick skin, cupping both girls’ asses as I kissed Victoria. Firm fingers pulled my face to the side, and I found Laura’s hot mouth on mine. Her tongue slid into my mouth as Victoria’s hot lips kissed down my neck.

“How bold are you?” The blonde husked, and I grinned into the kiss with Laura.

Gripping the Latina’s wide hips, I spun her around. The co-ed let out a yelp of surprise, then a groan of pleasure as she pressed her fat ass back into me. Gripping the side of the hot tub as I reached down and slipped my hand up between her firm thighs.

“Please,” Laura whimpered, her dark eyes imploring as she looked back over her shoulder at me.

Victoria watched with thinly disguised envy as I slipped my fingers into Laura’s pussy. The Latina let out a low, warbling moan as I felt her firm little clit roll before my fingers. She was dripping wet, and the head of my cock found her hole in a single thrust.

“Oh god! YessSSS!!”

For one second, I worried her loud cry of pleasure would wake my sister or the neighbors, then the heavenly warmth of her pussy washed over me and all I could do was drive forward. Soft and wet, Laura’s sex sucked me deep, and I felt the head of my cock bump up against something with a few inches still to go.

The Latina let out little whimpers of pleasure as I worked my cock back and forth, her wide ass rolling with every thrust. I wanted to watch her massive breasts swaying beneath her, large dark nipples brushing the frothing waters, but Victoria claimed my attention when she pressed against my side.

Running one hand up my back, and the other down my belly to slip her fingers around the base of my cock, the blonde moved with me. As sexy as the Latina’s wide hips, narrow waist and swinging breasts were, the tight little blonde was equally so. Her firm breasts jiggled with every thrust, pink nipples calling out to be sucked.

“Fuck her baby,” Victoria whispered in my ears as my arm circled the small of her back and I pulled her firm breasts to my face. “Mhmm, yesss… suck hard on them!”

I sucked hard on her nipples, running my teeth over the sensitive flesh, and feeling Victoria shiver against me. It was hard to concentrate on the blonde, while Laura’s ass slammed back into me, and her soft pussy milked my cock.

“I’m… oh god baby, fuck me harder…. Yesss…. Cumming!”

Tearing my lips away from Victoria’s firm breasts, I gripped Laura’s arm as she twitched and shivered. She tried to arch her back and rise to me, but the orgasm struck, and her arm gave out, nearly dumping her into the sloshing hot tubs waters.

Pushing forward, I pressed Laura against the side of the tub, her massive breasts resting on the side. Holding myself there, I let her come down from the great high of her orgasm, face slack and lips stretched in a euphoric grin.

“How was it?” Victoria asked softly as she sank down beside her friend.

Laura turned a lazy smile on the blonde and spoke, sounding drunk with pleasure.

“Better than I dreamed… I’m so…. Mph!... fulllll. Yesss baby, take me again!”

I tried holding off from moving as long as possible, but the body has a mind of its own. My hips began rolling, dragging my dick in and out of her pussy. Running my hands up her sides, I pulled her back and cupped those massive breasts.

“You like my tits?” Laura breathed, turning her head so she could kiss me.

“They’re perfect,” I said around her lips, then looked down when I felt hands joining mine to find Victoria latched onto one dark nipple.

Fingers slipped around the shaft of my cock as I felt the blonde toying with her friend’s pussy. Laura shivered against me, her pussy tightening again as another orgasm rose within her and I felt my own approaching.

“If you think these are perfect,” Victoria said with a throaty chuckle. “You should see Aniston’s.”

“Hey… ohhh!” Laura frowned at her friend, then immediately moaned, reaching up to caress the back of my head as she drove her ass back into me. “Mhmmm, you just got extra hard, baby… Yess fuck me just like that… harder… harder… oh fuck!”

Once again, the girl’s scream of pleasure reverberated off the house and fence, but I didn’t care as my own orgasm was rushed through me. For one second, I thought about pulling out and coming on her glorious ass, but the girl kept her ass tight against me when I husked out that I was cumming.

“In me,” she panted, nails digging into the back of my skull as she dragged my lips to hers. “Fill me with all that… soooooo hot!”

My cock throbbed again and again in the Latina tightness before my knees gave out and I slumped back into the warm waters. The girls crawled into my lap, mewling sounds of pleasure and passionate kisses as their hands explored my body and mine theirs.

There were no words as the three of us made out together. Now and then I’d surface in my mind and realize what was happening and where I was, but before I could get worried about being overseen or heard, the girls would distract me with kisses or gentle touches.

Their hands never seemed to leave my dick. The girls were obsessed with it, and after their teasing, I was happy to indulge them. Rising from the waters, I guided their mouths back to my dick. The coeds went slow, unlike they had the first time. Tasting every inch with their lips and tongues.

The girls worshipped my cock more than sucked it.

Their fingers and tongues never left its length, and they were heedless of their tongues and lips touching as they slathered it with saliva. After a few minutes of watching the sexy older girls suck me off, I pulled Victoria into my lap.

The blonde was incoherent as she whimpered in need, her nails digging into my shoulder and back as she pulled at me. Then her tightness sheathed over my dick and we both sighed out in pleasure. Weight settled on my thighs and I saw Laura moved up behind Victoria.

The Latina’s hands caressed the blonde’s body, slipping around and teasing her clit as my cock stretched her pussy out. Victoria’s lips broke off our kiss as a sharp cry of pleasure escaped her throat and I felt her hips settle against my lap.

“Sooo full… I can feel it in my belly,” Victoria panted, kissing me in between words. “Wait… ohh god… Laura! There!”

Her friend was doing something to the sexy blonde’s ass, and I grinned wolfishly when I felt Laura’s fingers slid along my cock within her. The Latina was fingering her ass at the same time she teased her clit, causing Victoria to reach her peak while my cock still rested deep in her pussy.

Convulsing around me, the blonde shook, body tense as a taut cord before she relaxed with a great sigh. Weak hands pulled my face to hers, bright blue eyes staring into mine in wonder. Then the waters sloshed around us as she ground her hips against my stiffness.

“This is going to be the fuck of your life, big boy,” she whispered into my ear, her lips and fiery tongue causing me to shiver.

“It already is,” I groaned, looking up into Laura’s dark eyes as she slipped around Victoria and moved beside me on the hot tubs seat.

“Good answer,” the Latina purred, pulling my face into one massive breast.

The flesh was soft, unlike the firmness of Victoria’s, that filled one hand, but smooth as silk. Gathering them together, Laura pressed her breasts around my face as her friend rode me. Slipping my free hand between her thighs, I caressed the Latina’s pussy, loving how she shuddered against me.

Victoria rode me with delicious slowness for the longest time. The blonde came several times on my cock, clutching at me and hissing in wordless pleasure whenever she did. The look of ecstasy only made her cuter, but she wasn’t half as sexy as Laura when she came on my hand.

The curvy girl rode my hand, her body pressed against my entire arm, as she came. Hips driving up and down, it was like watching a porn star get off, only this was real. When Victoria pulled her into a fervent kiss, turning as she rode me to lock lips with her friend, I felt my orgasm rise up and couldn’t hold back as I flooded the blonde’s womb.

Victoria moaned into the kiss, eyes flashing open wide when she felt my hot cum flood her, then rolling back into her head as her orgasm struck.

The three of us slumped in the hot, frothing waters after that catching our breath. The girls snuggled against either side of me as the realization of what we’d done came crashing home. In my refractory period, a hundred thoughts and worried threw through my brain. Before I could get in my head too much, Laura rose and brushed my lips with a light kiss.

“That was exactly what I needed, baby,” rising out of the water, she stretched like a languid cat and climbed free of the hot tub.

I felt Victoria’s eyes on me as I watched Laura’s tits swing and her naked ass before she wrapped them in a towel. When I turned to the blonde, she was grinning mischievously and rose from the hot tub languidly, making a show of stretching in front of me and slipping out of the waters.

“You should come to the mixer this week,” she said as she pulled the towel about her shoulder and grabbed up their discarded suits. “Freshman aren’t supposed to be there, but technically you aren’t yet.”

“He’s Stanford, remember?” Laura said, drying off her hair as she smiled over at me and winked. “We always let Stanford boys in, and if we don’t invite him Fiona will be furious.”

“Doesn’t my sister hate Fiona?” I asked, remembering the name faintly.

“Hate’s a strong word,” Laura said, but from her smirk, I’d gotten closer to the mark than not. “Was that a car in the driveway?”

“Oh shit, my mom’s home,” I said.

Reality hit me and it felt like someone poured cold water down my back.

The girls scrambled inside as I hopped out of the spa and grabbed my towel. I was halfway to the stairs when my mom stepped inside. She blinked owlishly at me, and I saw headlights pull away.

“What are you doing… Oh, my,” her cheeks colored, and she raised a hand to her mouth, eyes locked on my waist.

Realizing my towel was parted in the front, I snatched it closed with a yelp and scurried upstairs, followed by her amused chuckle. I lay in bed, mortified and elated in turns.

I couldn’t hear anything coming from my sister’s room, but my thoughts were with the sexy pair that had rocked my world. Things like that only happened in porn, or fantasies. Or so I’d thought.

This opened a world of possibilities and I fell asleep with a smile on my face as I imagined even wilder scenarios. There was still the mystery of who’d snuck into my room the night before, and I had my suspicions about who it was. I’d soon learn if they were right, and if they were, I planned to make use of my newfound boldness, because soft, loving touches weren’t something I could live without.

To Be Continued
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