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Description:

Rosie’s adventure continues when she and the three men arrive at the mountain for their picnic, and Jarod shows up just in the nick of time for a little 3-way treat.


********

“Well, we were just … um … I don’t …” Rosie’s tongue is tied as she struggles to explain the rather compromising position she’s in with the man who raised her.

“What your sister is trying to say,” Phil interjects, “is that she’s eager to please. Maybe the two of us ought to let her.”

“Is that true, little sis?” Jarod asks, rubbing his erection through his jeans as he looks down at her. “You want this big brother cock in that mouth of yours?”

Rosie stifles a moan as her pussy seeps. She had never thought of her foster brother in that way, but now that he’s undoing his pants, and her daddy is pushing her shirt back up to expose her tits, she feels a new fire that’s been lit under her skin.

“Come on, baby. Show Jarod what you can do with that mouth.”

********


Rosie breathes in the cool mountain air as she carries the blanket over her arms, her pussy still wet from her backseat adventure with Phil. And she wonders if he will attempt to take her again tonight when they are back home and Jarod is asleep. The idea excites her, but her eyes are still also pulled to that much older man.

Up ahead is Phil, her foster dad, his father Stone—the one that Rosie is oh-so-drawn to—and her foster brother Jarod—the three men who have been in her life for six years. The three men who are not family by blood, but would protect her fiercely, as if she were. Even though Rosie is nineteen years old, she still wants to feel protected by the men in her life.

She pulls down her miniskirt and tries to catch up with them. Jarod just so happens to cast a look over his shoulder and backtracks her way, running a hand through his dark tousled hair.

“Hey little sis.”

“Hey there,” Rosie says, smiling as she looks into his big blue eyes.

He takes the blanket from her and pulls her into a side hug. “You doing okay? Seems like we’ve hardly talked much the last few days.”

She hugs him back. “I’ve been doing good. Looking forward to hanging out with my three favorite men in the world.”

He chuckles and kisses the top of her head. “Well, as it just so happens, you’re our favorite girl in the world.”

Rosie giggles. “That’s good to know. I didn’t catch any of your conversation with Granddaddy. How are things with Elise?”

Jarod, who’s twenty years old and a full-time college student, has been with Elise for several years. Lately, he’s been talking about proposing to her, and Rosie is equal parts happy for him, and sad, thinking about him not being around.

“Not so great. She actually dumped me.”

“Oh no! What happened?”

Jarod shakes his head, a forlorn look on his face. “She was cheating on me with her math professor.”

“That’s total crap. I’m sorry, Jarod. She didn’t deserve a nice guy like you.”

Jarod takes her hand in his and squeezes, and Rosie feels a warm wave washing over her. “You’re sweet. But, it had been going on for a while, so I guess it’s good I found out before asking her to marry me.”

“Yeah, I guess so.”

Jarod kisses her hand and winks at her, and Rosie can’t help but smile. Up ahead, Phil and Stone set the two large coolers on the ground.

“Come on, let’s eat some lunch.”

Rosie helps Jarod get the blanket spread out on the grassy hill, taking in the scenery, rocky mountains in the distance, and gorgeous tall pine trees. She always loved coming up here, but today is especially special.

And her pussy won’t let her forget it.

She sits on the blanket with her legs tucked underneath her bottom, suddenly glad that she put her panties back on. If not for them, there would be nothing to prevent a wet spot from forming on the fabric of her skirt.

Stone passes Rosie a sandwich, quickly letting his eyes dance around her chest. “Here you go, sweet granddaughter. Did I tell you that you look pretty today?”

Rosie’s cheeks blush, and her pussy clenches, just a little. God, how her body always responds to his slightest compliment.

“No, you didn’t. And thank you, Granddaddy. You look handsome yourself.”

He laughs softly and glances down at his jeans and black t-shirt. Rosie considers telling him she isn’t complimenting his outfit but she refrains.

“Why thank you, sweetie,” he replies, reaching over to softly stroke her cheek, wearing a broad smile and making her blush even harder. “I don’t know how handsome I feel in this plain outfit, but I’m glad to know I have a fan.”

“You always have a fan with me.”

The four of them eat their lunch, sharing casual conversation and admiring the hawks, passing clouds, and perfect temperatures. When they are finished, Rosie leans back on her hands and closes her eyes, stretching her long legs out in front of her.

Stone clears his throat, and when Rosie looks his way, she watches him stand and turn his back to the three of them. “Jarod, why don’t you take a walk with me. I want to show you where my dad used to take me hunting.”

“Sure thing, Granddaddy.”

Rosie glances at Phil, and he winks at her. “I’ll stay here with my girl, make sure she doesn’t get too lonely.”

Tingles dance along her flesh, and Rosie thinks she senses a hidden agenda to her daddy’s words.

“We’ll be back before too long,” Stone says.

Rosie watches them disappear into a section of woods, and her daddy scoots closer to her, making her body hum with lust.

He places a hand on her leg. “You know what I want, babygirl.”

Rosie’s nipples prick into hard points as his hand moved upward. “Daddy. What if they come back?”

She looks at him, and his eyes are pointed at her tits. “It’s not going to take long to do what I want to do.”

He pushes his fingers between her thighs, trying to pry her legs open. His attempt is successful because Rosie complies, eager to allow him to take what he wants, and also hating the fact that she has no self-control when it comes to the man who takes care of her.

“Mmm, Daddy…” Rosie purrs, feeling his fingers tease her flesh. She pulls in a slow, deep breath as he pushes up her skirt, bunching it at her waist. Her panties are sticky with desire as Phil gets up and straddles her, pulling the bottom part of her shirt up and exposing her pert tits.

Her nipples are hard as rocks, and only getting harder as he moves his thumb over them, staring at her body like she’s a piece of candy.

Rosie’s heartrate increases, and she falls back on her elbows, reveling in the sensation of being molested in the outdoors with the sun beating down on her body.

Her daddy groans softly, then moves his head down so he can flick her nipples with his tongue, making Rosie’s walls grow tight and swollen.

“Oh yes, Daddy … yessss,” she purrs, desperate to feel that tongue in other places.

“Fuck, your tits are perfect, my sweet angel. But you know where Daddy’s mouth belongs now, don’t you?”

She offers a shy smile as he settles between her legs and peels her panties down, tossing them on the blanket and making Rosie shudder.

“I hope so. I … I think I would like it.”

A low, animalistic rumble climbs up his throat, and he pushes her thighs wide open. Rosie looks down and can see the meatiness of her hot clit pushing through her outer labia.

“Oh fuck, babygirl. Look at that pretty little thing.”

Rosie huffs as her daddy lightly touches it with the tip of his finger. She bucks her hips in response, feeling that heat grow in her belly. Juices seep from her slit as he looks her in the eye and softly flicks it again.

“Daddy, you’re going to make me cum like that.”

“Not yet.” He shakes his head and grips her thighs before planting a few kisses along that part of her body.

Rosie moans and moves a hand to his head where she grips his hair and holds tight. And as he navigates closer and closer to that part of her that is now throbbing angrily, she feels her nipples tingle.

In a tortuous dance, he moves his tongue in a circle over her shaved pussy lips before finally tugging her swollen bundle of nerves past his lips.

“Oh god,” Rosie squeaks, letting her head fall back in ecstasy.

“Mmmm,” her daddy groans, lapping at her drenched slit right before probing her opening with a finger.

Letting out a huff, Rosie knows she won’t last long under these conditions. Her thighs fall completely open and start to tremble as her body quakes.

She can’t resist looking at him, watching her daddy debase her fresh, innocent pussy that’s never been fucked. His tongue flicks quickly at her clit while his hand pumps back and forth, moving his middle finger in and out of her snatch.

He rotates in a half circle, and the pressure along her walls combined with the way he’s licking her enlarged pearl sends her cascading. Heat erupts through her, and she cums, crying out in pleasure.

“Oh yeah, Daddy. Oh fuck!”

She thrashes her hips, stars dancing in her vision as she listens to the loud groans coming from her daddy. A cool breeze dances along her chest, teasing her hard nipples. She vibrates from head to toe as he fingers her pussy and licks her until she’s a trembling mess.

“Well, fuck. Clearly I should have stayed here.”

Rosie gasps at the sound of Jarod’s voice, clamping her thighs around her daddy’s ears. “Jarod!”

“Hey son,” Phil says. “Just having a little dessert.”

Rosie looks up at her big brother as he stands over her, blocking the sun. She sees his erection and it intimidates her.

“What are you doing here?” she asks, feeling flustered as she pulls her top down and tries to sit up.

Jarod tosses a look over his shoulder, back in the direction from where he came. “I told Granddaddy I’d grab us some water bottles in case we needed them. And damn if I’m not glad I did.”

He rubs his crotch, and Rosie chews her lip nervously.

“Well, we were just … um … I don’t …” Rosie’s tongue is tied as she struggles to explain the rather compromising position she’s in with the man who raised her.

“What your sister is trying to say,” Phil interjects, “is that she’s eager to please. Maybe the two of us ought to let her.”

“Is that true, little sis?” Jarod asks, rubbing his erection through his jeans as he looks down at her. “You want this big brother cock in that mouth of yours?”

Rosie stifles a moan as her pussy seeps. She had never thought of her foster brother in that way, but now that he’s undoing his pants, and her daddy is pushing her shirt back up to expose her tits, she feels a new fire that’s been lit under her skin.

“Come on, baby. Show Jarod what you can do with that mouth.”

Her pulse quickens as Jarod pulls his turgid cock from his opened zipper. He kneels on the blanket next to her, stroking his length as a bead of clear fluid forms on the tip. Rosie is shocked at how thick he is, and she’s not sure if he will fit inside her mouth.

“You like what you see, baby sis? Cause I really like the way your tits look. Gotta admit, I’m pretty lucky to have a foster sister as sexy as you.”

Rosie looks up at his face and nods subtly, and he cups her chin. She feels her nipples harden as his gaze wanders there, then his hand, groping her tender flesh and pinching her buds.

“Mmmm,” she whimpers, feeling her daddy’s hands softly caress her pussy lips.

“Get on your hands and knees, angel. It’ll make it easier,” her daddy says.

Rosie flips over, and Jarod releases his cock to pull her hair up into a tight fist. She watches it bounce as her daddy gets behind her, gripping her hips in his strong hands.

“Come on, little sis. Hurry up, before Granddaddy comes looking for me.”

She arches her back and swiftly moves her tongue over his crown, swiping away the mucusy precum and letting it sit in her mouth for a brief second. She notices it tastes very similar to her daddy’s, and she quickly wraps her lips around the head and begins to suck.

“Oh, fuck yeah,” Jarod moans. He reaches down with one hand and fondles her breasts, taking turns with each one as Rosie begins to bob her head on his long, thick shaft.

Behind her, she feels her daddy’s cock brush along her pussy lips, and she wonders if he’s about to pop her cherry. He only pushes in partway, just enough to coat just the head, and Rosie whimpers as her brother’s cock twitches inside her mouth.

Jarod pushes her head down, which forces his thick meat further in, stretching her jaw so wide she thinks it will become unhinged. But of course it doesn’t, and when she tastes even more of his precum seep out, it arouses her immensely.

“Oh, fuck, little sis. I might cum soon.”

Rosie moans at his words, feeling her daddy tease the opening of her pussy with the head of his shaft.

“Damn, baby. You’re so tight, I can’t help but feel the need to slide in and claim you.”

“Do it, Dad,” Jarod mutters. “Then I can have a turn.”

“Fuck.”

Rosie pulls in a deep breath, her nipples raw from being fondled and pinched. Her daddy presses into her tight hole as she swirls her tongue over Jarod’s shaft. He breathes heavily, gripping her hair even tighter and forcing her head up and down over his length.

Rosie’s daddy pushes in deeper, stretching her slick walls, and she finds herself arching her back, wanting him to drive as deep as he can as she sucks off her big brother.

Strong hands on her hips and the sounds of two men moaning make her heady, dizzy with lust. And in one hard push, her daddy is inside of her, groaning as he begins to fuck her.

Rosie is consumed with the need to cum as her body is used for pleasure. She is overcome with the need to be filled, at both ends. She starts purring, moaning, and reaches up to grip the base of Jarod’s thick cock so she can suck on the head. He mutters a few dirty words and thrusts his hips softly.

“Shit. That’s it, sis. Right there. Just the tip.”

Rosie softly bobs her head, and she swears she can feel the tip of his shaft growing larger, harder, hotter. He grunts and groans, and her body begins to rock as her daddy increases the pace with which he’s fucking her.

Balls slap against her lower lips, and as she hears a long groan rumble up her brother’s throat, thick fluid pulses on her tongue. Jarod huffs and groans, his hands so tight in her hair now that it stings.

“Fuuuuuck.”

With each burst of fluid, Rosie sucks extra hard and gulps him down as her belly grows tight, an impending orgasm threatening to grip her from head to toe.

“Baby, you need to cum so I can,” her daddy says.

She whimpers, tightening her fingers around the base of Jarod’s thick cock as her daddy pounds her pussy with force.

Just a few more strokes, she’s almost there.

Her legs begin to quake, and she finally topples, Jarod’s cock inside her mouth muffling a scream from the intensity of it all.

“Christ, babygirl. Oh fuck.” Her daddy grinds his dick inside of her convulsing walls, pressing fingers into the flesh of her hips as he erupts inside of her.

Rosie feels his cum spurting and flowing out of her as she sucks her brother’s meat, still hard, still spurting, and still throbbing.

Her mouth, however, is tired and overworked, as is her body. She feels her daddy’s hands wrapping around her waist, and he lowers her back to the blanket, forcing her brother’s cock to fall from her mouth.

In a haze, she can see them moving about, and before she knows it, Jarod is between her legs, forcing them up in the air as he plunges his cock inside of her.

“You think we could breed her, Dad? Make her pregnant with both our seed?”

“It’s like you’re reading my mind, son.”

Rosie can’t help but moan as her brother slips past her slit and into her pussy, still slick from her daddy’s cum. He holds her by the ankles and starts a steady grind that makes her tits bounce softly.

Her daddy lies next to her and simply kisses her breasts and her neck while letting a hand travel down her belly and right to her meaty clit.

He flicks her tender buds with his tongue while gently massaging her bundle of nerves.

“Cum for us, babygirl. Let Daddy and big brother know just how much you love us.”

A whimper escapes her lips as her walls tighten. She imagines both of their seed swimming inside of her, the battle to make her pregnant. And months later, her belly swelling with one of their babies.

She digs her hands into her daddy’s back as he lies next to her, diddling her clit while kissing her sensitive nipples.

Heat spreads through her body as she gets closer to cumming, the physical sensation merging with the emotions of how wonderful it is, being used like this. She undulates her hips as her daddy’s finger finds the perfect spot.

Jarod quickens his thrusts, grunting that he’s close. And when Rosie’s daddy clamps his teeth softly around her tender bud, she erupts like a volcano, cumming so hard that fluid spurts from her vaginal walls.

Her hips buck wildly, and she cries out uncontrollably. Her daddy clamps his hand over her mouth, stifling her screams to a muffled moan.

“Babygirl … not so loud.”

Tears stream from her eyes as her body thrashes, and she’s barely aware of it but she does hear Jarod’s growls, indicating he is spilling his seed in her belly.

“Fuck, baby sis. I just dumped a huge load in there.”

Her daddy pinches her clit, sending her rocketing into another orgasm, slightly less intense but making her shudder nonetheless.

She pants as her daddy moves his hand away from her mouth, and when Jarod goes soft and slides from her pussy, he lowers her feet to the blanket and gently massages her legs. Her daddy presses his lips to hers for a kiss, letting his tongue explore her mouth as he cups the side of her face.

“You did good, my little princess. Now, let’s get you cleaned up before your granddaddy shows up.”

“Okay, Daddy. Just let me catch my breath.”

Rosie is spent, but she has a smile on her face. She doesn’t know how they will clean her up, but she likes the endless possibilities.

And, if she’s being truthful, she secretly hopes her granddaddy will show up. Because maybe, just maybe, he will want a turn.

A girl can dream anyway.


TO BE CONTINUED

Thank you for reading! Please stay tuned for more naughty stories by Daisy Luke.

********
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