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Author’s
Notes

 


Note 1: Although this fantasy can be read
independently, it was written as part of a series. For full
enjoyment, please read:

-The Barbie Lez Fantasies:
Weeks
1-22

 


Note 2: All characters involved in sexually
explicit acts are eighteen years of age or older.


Week 23: Hung Like a Stallion

 


Have you ever
had one of those fantasies? You know, the ones that feel so real
you begin to wonder if you are actually imagining them. Well, I do…
because I have them all the time! Sometimes, they turn into a
story, but mostly they remain trapped inside my brain. That is,
until now…

 


Writing all
those equine bestiality stories got me thinking about horseback
riding. Well, I was actually thinking about something else, but
horseback riding was the first step ;). So, after a little
consideration, I decided to go for it. I recalled noticing a riding
school that had recently opened up near my father’s house—for some
reason, the area he resided in had more horses than any other
region in the province. So, after setting up an appointment at the
riding school, I was off to visit my father for a few days.

Mere hours
after arriving, I was off for my first riding class. The first step
was learning all the boring stuff about horses—how to behave around
them, how to saddle them, etc. But after what felt like an
eternity, I finally got to mount my first steed. I was kind of
nervous and distracted by the fact that I was thinking, “Why
can’t he be the one mounting me?” Because of this, my first
attempted resulted up in a face plant. Making sure to focus, I
managed to slip my food into the stirrup and, with my instructor’s
help, managed to mount my horse.

After a few
boring trots around the training arena, I was told I handled myself
like a pro—I guess those countless hours spent matching women ride
(and fuck) stallions paid off, lol. I was even offered to take my
steed out for a quick tour on one of their countless riding trails.
Thrilled, I instantly agreed and, accompanied by my instructor,
went for my first real horseback ride. Before long, we had worked
our way up to a trot and I was bouncing up and down on my horse. At
first, I felt a little queasy, but the repeated grinding of my cunt
against the saddle soon forced arousal to wash over me. By the time
we got back, I was fully turned on. But it was not until I noticed
the half-erect cock hanging between my instructor’s stallion’s hind
legs that I felt a familiar sensation wash over me.

“Here we go
again,” I thought as reality faded to give place to an
identical fantasy world. Yet another one of my vivid fantasies had
taken hold of me.

I glanced
around, only to realize my instructor had vanished. Too horny to
wonder where she had gone, I instead focused on the large manhood
between my lover-to-be’s legs.

“Mmmmm!” I
moaned in anticipation of what was to come. Not wasting a second, I
dropped to my hands and knees and shuffled over to the large steed.
Taking a seat beneath him, I reached out and wrapped all ten of my
fingers around the large dick.

“Mmmmm!” I
moaned again as I felt the hot manhood stir in my hands. Eager to
get started, I immediately began jerking my hands back and forth.
My equine lover seemed to appreciate because he whinnied
powerfully. Encouraged, I kept going until he was fully erect.

“Wow!” I could
not help but gasp as I found a two-foot long spear standing
perfectly horizontal before me. I knew steeds could have massive
schlongs, but knowing and seeing were quite different. Fortunately,
I was too horny to realize this at the time. So with my mind blank
but for a deep desire to feel that hot manhood inside me, I grabbed
hold of it again and guided the large head to my mouth. Though
quite massive, I managed to force it past my lips. My arousal level
skyrocketed and I instantly started bobbing my head back and forth
as my hands did the same to the shaft. Apparently, I was quite a
skillful lover, because I soon felt my lover’s cock start to jerk
around in my hands and mouth. Moments later, it happened; he
climaxed!

“Mmmmm!” I
moaned blissfully as I felt my lover’s hot semen fill my mouth.
However, the moan soon turned to disgust when my gag reflex was
activated as my taste buds gorged themselves on the salty jizz. My
lips parted as I jerked away, sending the far-from-tasty orgasmilk
flowing out of my mouth along with the stallion’s dickhead. I kept
my mouth shut to keep more of the salty cum from finding its way
into me. Still, I had a wide smile plastered across my face as I
realized I had just had my first taste of horse cum. I even
considered giving my lover’s less-than-enticing nectar a second
chance. Unfortunately, I never got the opportunity to make up my
mind as I soon felt the final wave hit my face.

“Uh-oh!” I
muttered. Though I had not exactly enjoyed the steed’s juicy
present, I was hornier than ever before and eager to reach an
orgasm of my own. However, I knew my lover’s spear was retracting
into his body at that very moment. Still, I wiped the cum from my
eyes and let my eyelids flutter open, only to find…

“Oh my god!” I
gasped when I found the obviously horny stallion with a raging
hard-on. I was not sure if such an occurrence was a result of my
fantasy or simply a miracle of nature, but I decided to take full
advantage of it. Not wasting a second, I stripped out of my skimpy
outfit and got into position. Grabbing his front legs with two both
hands, I presented my ass to my horny lover. Thankfully, the
powerful steed was as horny as I was and did not waste a single
second teasing me. Instead, he jerked his body forward, forcing his
massive spear into me.

“FUCK!” I
moaned blissfully as I felt his manhood slide deep into me. Of
course, his prick did not penetrate as deeply as I portray in my
stories, yet it was enough to fill me up entirely. Wave after wave
of arousal washed over me as my equine lover started jerking back
and forth, forcing his manhood in and out of me with increasing
force and speed. Before long, I was moaning at the top of my
lungs.

“Oh god!”

“Oh yes!”

“Oh fuck!”

My moans
echoed for miles around as my horny lover pounded the living shit
out of me. Though the powerful thrusts had only just begun, I could
already feel a powerful orgasm build deep within me. As the seconds
ticked by and the forceful plunges continued, my arousal level
continued to rise, soon making it impossible for me to formulate
words. So I just released moan after moan as the rock-hard dick
continued being driven in and out of me with such power I could
barely keep from being forced to the ground. Still, I managed to
hold on long enough to feel my orgasm explode within me.


“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shrieked at the top of my lungs as I felt my
pussy start to shake and shiver. As if the powerful orgasm that was
forcing my body to convulse was not enough, my lover’s prick soon
started jerking around in my cunt, letting me know he too was on
the verge of climax. Moments later, I felt his hot nectar fill my
cunt.

“MMMMM!” I
moaned as I felt the hot jizz flow up my vaginal canal before being
forced past my labia. The orgasmilk was sent flying through the air
as we both continued climaxing. Waves of cum continued flowing out
of me as moans did the same past my lips. This lasted for a while
before I felt the final wave ooze out of me as my lover’s prick
popped out of my cunt.

“Mmm…” I
started moaning. But I never got a chance to finish as my riding
instructor’s voice suddenly snapped me back to reality.

“Are you all
right?” she asked.

Emerging from
the fog, I glanced around and realized I was no longer naked and
not a single drop of cum was visible. Whether I wanted to admit it
or not, the fantasy was over and I… But that was as far as I got; I
had just realized I had been staring at my instructor’s mount’s
half-erect prick for god knows how long.

“I hope she
didn’t notice,” I thought as I tore my gaze away from the
enticing manhood. Face red with embarrassment, I came up with the
first excuse that came to mind and got the hell out of there.
During the car ride home—I had borrowed my father’s car—I could not
help but feel ashamed by how I had acted. Had my instructor seen me
eying her stallion’s spear? However, I soon realized that did not
matter; all that mattered was that I had just ridden a horse. Well,
that and the awesome fantasy that had resulted from the experience.
I smiled as I realized something; though it had been my first
horseback ride, was would definitely not be my last…

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 24: Twincest (Part 1)

 


Have you ever
had one of those fantasies? You know, the ones that feel so real
you begin to wonder if you are actually imagining them. Well, I do…
because I have them all the time! Sometimes, they turn into a
story, but mostly they remain trapped inside my brain. That is,
until now…

 


I was standing on the porch, staring at a
door I had never before seen. Taking a deep breath for courage, I
reached out and knocked.

Bang! Bang! Bang!

As I waited for the residents of the
dwelling to come answer, I thought back to what had led me there.
It had all started a few days ago. I was walking down the street
when I heard someone call my name. I turned toward the sound, only
to discover the speaker was actually two people; two hot, sexy twin
sisters! I instantly recognized them as my roommate’s friends (see
“The Barbie Lez Fantasies - Week 13: The Twins” and “The Barbie Lez
Fantasies - Week 19: Return of the Twins” for full details). As
soon as I saw them, I felt myself grow wet with arousal, but I
managed to keep the fantasy that was building within me from taking
over. I managed to keep it at bay when they hurried over to me. I
even managed to stay fully alert when they asked me to join them
for lunch—a lunch where I was invited to a dinner they were hosting
at their place a few days later. But when the door swung open to
reveal the gorgeous twins, I instantly knew keeping my surprisingly
high level of arousal contained would be impossible.

“Come in,” offered the twins as one as they
stepped aside and gestured for me to join them inside. Struggling
to keep my arousal in check at the sight of the surprisingly
skimpily dressed twins, I did as told.

“Where are the others?” I asked after I was
led into an oddly empty living room. When I had been invited to a
dinner, I had assumed it was some sort of dinner party. And that
meant there had to be other invitees. Unless…

“Am I the only one they
invited?” I
wondered.

“What others?” asked one of the twins,
proving my theory correct; I was the only one they had invited.

“Never mind,” I muttered as I felt my
arousal level skyrocket. Though I did not want to get ahead of
myself, there was only one reason I could think of for why they had
invited only me to their special dinner. But that was as far as I
got before one of the twins soon excused herself to go to the
bathroom. The remaining twin and I decided to take a seat on the
couch as we waited. I considered making small talk, but never got
that far. Mere seconds after resting my barely covered behind on
the couch, I felt the familiar sensation of a fantasy growing
within me. Moments later, reality faded and the fantasy began.

“Should I play it safe or just
go for it?” wondered the
fantasy me as she glanced sideways at the hot twin sitting beside
her. “Go for
it!” was the simple
answer. And that was exactly what I did.

“Come here, sexy,” I said as I pulled her in
for a long, passionate kiss. At first, she remained frozen in
place. But as I explored her oral cavity’s every nook and cranny,
she was unable to keep from reciprocating my eager tongue
strokes.

“Mmmmm!” we moaned in unison as our tongues
danced around in each other’s mouths. Though the make out session
lasted well over a minute, it felt like it came to an end mere
seconds after it had begun. Fortunately, that was the least of my
concerns. By then, the twin had gotten over the surprise of the
unexpected kiss and, apparently hornier than ever before, literally
ripped my clothes off. Moments later, I sat there, fully nude as my
eager lover wrapped her lips around one of my nipples.

“Oh yes!” I moaned as I felt a shiver of
arousal run down my spine. Encouraged, the twin used her tongue,
lips and teeth—as well as her obvious years of experience—to make
my nipples harder than ever before. By the time she finally pulled
away, I was so turned on that I almost climaxed then and there.
Fortunately, she had time to drop to her knees and shove her face
between my thighs.

“FUCK!” I moaned loudly as I felt her tongue
slither past my labia. Apparently encouraged by such an
enthusiastic cry—or by my cunt’s impressive wetness, the horny teen
started thrusting her tongue in and out of me with increasing speed
and depth. Before long, I was releasing powerful moan after
powerful moan. Unfortunately, they soon came to an abrupt halt when
I felt my lover’s tongue leave my poon.

“What are you doing?” I asked in a mixture
of shock and anger.

“You’ll see,” she said as she reached for
her purse, which had been resting atop the coffee table that entire
time. Rummaging through it for a second, she soon pulled out
something that brought a smile to my lips.

“Do you always carry that around?” I asked
as I eyed the surprisingly large vibrator the twin held in her
hand.

A few chuckles flowed past her lips.

“We both do,” she explained, obviously
referring to her sister.

“Better to have one and not need it…” I
started.

She smiled and nodded.

“Exactly,” she said. But that was the last
word she spoke before getting back to work. Once again kneeling
between my legs, she activated the vibrator and guided it to my
pussy.

“OH GOD!” I moaned as I felt the tip slither
past my lower lips. Moments later, it was deep inside me and forced
my arousal level to skyrocket. Powerful moans started flowing past
my lips as my lover thrust the toy in and out of me with great
verve—and skill.

But as powerful and blissful as my moans
were, they were nothing in comparison to the cries that started
flowing past my lips when I felt something soft and wet against my
asshole. Peering down, I realized the twin was now flicking her
tongue back and forth against my anus while still thrusting the
vibrator in and out of my pussy. The mere sight was enough to force
the powerful orgasm that had been building within me to
explode.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shrieked as felt myself
climax. My pussy shook and shivered as my body convulsed. Though I
was writhing around with great force, my lover somehow continued
thrusting the toy in and out of me as her tongue kept on dancing
across my asshole.

Unfortunately, my orgasm was soon cut short
when I heard the twin speak. But I soon realized her tongue on my
anus could only mean one thing; my lover had not spoken… her twin
had!

“Oh fuck!” was my first thought as I was snapped back
to reality. Glancing around, I realized my clothes were still
intact and the twin I had thought to be zealously toying my pussy
was seated on the couch beside me. I could not help but sigh as I
realized it had all been a figment of my imagination. However, I
soon forgot all about that when my brain finally processed the
phrase that had snapped me back to reality.

“What are you doing?” had been the phrase
spoken by the twin who had only just returned from the bathroom.
She now stood in the doorframe, staring at her sister with a
shocked expression.

“Was it really a
fantasy?” I wondered,
surprised by the twin’s odd reaction. However, I knew all too well
none of it had actually taken place.

“Then why is she freaking
out?” I wondered as I
stared at the newly arrived sister. Unfortunately, she appeared to
be frozen in place and it did not seem likely that I would get an
answer to my question in the next few seconds. Sighing, I lay back
on the couch as I did my best to keep the mystery of it all from
driving my insane. Fortunately, the answer was soon
provided…

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 25: Twincest (Part 2)

 


Have you ever
had one of those fantasies? You know, the ones that feel so real
you begin to wonder if you are actually imagining them. Well, I do…
because I have them all the time! Sometimes, they turn into a
story, but mostly they remain trapped inside my brain. That is,
until now…

 


“What are you doing?” asked a voice,
snapping me out of my trance-like state. It took me a few seconds
before I recovered from the intense fantasy I had just been
engrossed in. I could not help but sigh as I realized the intense
lesbian sex session had just experienced had been nothing more than
a figment of my imagination. Still, the orgasm I had just
experienced had been incredibly intense. Unfortunately, the fact
that it had not really happened left me even hornier than before.
Still, I managed to forget about my heightened level of arousal
long enough to look up at the young woman who had just snapped me
back to reality. Standing before the couch upon which I sat, she
was surprisingly similar to the young woman sitting next to me—the
very same one I had just been fantasizing about. Then again, that
was to be expected with sisters, especially when they happened two
be identical twins.

There were a few seconds of silence during
which I struggled to figure out why the newly arrived sister seemed
so shocked by her sibling’s presence in the living room. Had the
intense sex session I had just fantasized about really taken place?
But the lack of cum and the fact that I was still fully clothed
told me it had all taken place in my head.

“Then why is she freaking
out?” I wondered.
Fortunately, the answer was soon provided.

“Wh… what do you mean?” stuttered the seated
twin as she peered up at her sister with a frown of incomprehension
plastered across her face.

“…” said the standing twin as an equally
confused expression deformed her traits. But when she realized her
sibling truly had no idea what she was talking about, the
expression faded.

“The kitchen,” she explained. Unfortunately,
that only served to confuse her sister further. That is, until an
expression that could be described as a cross between total
comprehension and guilt washed over the seated sibling’s face.

“Oh my god!” she gasped as she jumped to her
feet. “The lasagna…” I heard her voice trail off as she hurried out
of the living room, undoubtedly heading into the kitchen.
Apparently satisfied by her sister’s reaction, the standing twin
strode toward the couch and took a seat beside me. Though the sofa
was quite wide, the young woman chose to sit right next to me,
forcing our arms to gently rub together. The second our skin made
contact, I felt an all-too-familiar sensation grab hold of me.

“Uh-oh!” was all I had time to think before I felt
a powerful fantasy grow within me. Within seconds, I saw reality
fade, only to be replaced by an identical fantasy world. My arousal
level seemingly higher than ever before, I was unable to keep from
glancing at the hot woman sitting beside me. Though I planned on
looking her up and down, I was unable to resist the urge that took
hold of me the second I laid eyes on her. Instantly giving in, I
reached out and pulled her in for a long, passionate
kiss.

“MMM?!” she moaned in surprise when I thrust
my tongue past her lips and started exploring every inch of her
mouth.

“Mmmmm!” I also moaned, though mine was a
result of the arousal that coursed through my veins and not the
shock of being kissed by a new friend. Nonetheless, I soon felt her
tongue come to life. Though I could still feel her reticence, she
started tentatively moving her tongue around. Encouraged, I
increased the passion of the kiss.

“Mmmmm!” she soon moaned as she started
reciprocating my eager tongue strokes. Actually, she did more than
simple reciprocation; she soon escalated the already intense make
out session. Forcing me to my back, she lay down upon me and
started grinding her body against mine. I was unable to keep from
moaning as I felt our bodies grind together, forcing our
surprisingly erect nipples to rub together.

Our tongues continued dancing around in each
other’s mouths as she slid her body back and forth across mine,
forcing my arousal level to skyrocket. Though blissful, the
grinding did not seem to satisfy the horny twin as she decided to
once more escalate things. Sliding one of her legs between my
thighs, she shifted her body slightly to the side and gyrated her
hips, forcing our cunts to massage each other through the thin
fabric of our skimpy outfits.

“Mmmmm!” we moaned in unison as I also
started thrusting my hips back and forth, forcing the speed of the
tribbing to increase. The waves of arousal that washed over me grew
more and more powerful until I felt the familiar sensation of an
orgasm building deep within me. I think my moans grew in intensity,
but I cannot be sure as I was too focused on the orgasm that was on
the verge of exploding within me to notice anything else.
Unfortunately, that never happened.

“What the fuck?” I half-moaned, half-yelled
as I felt my lover pull away. My eyes flew open just as her tongue
left my mouth and I saw her get to her feet. Reaching for her
purse—which had been resting atop the coffee table the entire
time—she rummaged through it. Before she even had a chance to find
what she was looking for, I realized I knew exactly what she was
doing. Sure enough, her hand soon flew out of her purse,
brandishing a large vibrator.

“I always carry it with me,” explained the
twin, “Just in case.”

“So does your sister,” I pointed out,
recalling the identical vibrator her sister had used in my previous
fantasy.

“How did you know?” asked my lover, stunned
that I knew about their dirty little secret.

“Lucky guess,” I lied, too horny to explain
how I had previously had sex with her twin sister in the fantasy
world we currently found ourselves in. Instead, I waited for her to
join me with her little plastic friend. Luckily, I did not have to
wait long.

“Come here!” I said, the second her ass made
contact with the couch. And with that, I pulled her in for yet
another passionate kiss. Unfortunately, the make out session was
soon cut short. Fortunately, that was just because I had grown so
horny I desperately craved more. Breaking the kiss, I tore her
blouse open, revealing her bra-free boobs. I leaned forward, but
before I could wrap my lips around one of her nipples, she pushed
me back.

“I’m the host,” she explained. “It’s my duty
to make sure my guest is well taken care of.” With that, she
dropped the vibrator and proceeded to ripping my clothes from my
body. Moments later, I was fully naked. But that was all I had time
to notice before she dropped to the floor and shuffled over until
she found herself kneeling between my legs. I think she then
proceeded to licking, sucking and teasingly biting my nipples, but
I cannot be sure because I was in an arousal-induced trance that
left me barely conscious. It was not until I felt something long,
hard and vibrating make contact with my labia that I was snapped
back to reality. At least, the reality of the fantasy.

“Fuck!” I moaned as I felt her tease my
lower lips. Fortunately, the teasing soon came to an end when she
forced then entirety of the toy into me. Unfortunately, it did not
penetrate my pussy. Instead, it was shoved deep into my
asshole!

“FUCK!” I yelped in surprise. But the
arousal that coursed through my veins as a result of that anal
penetration soon convinced me the twin had not been presumptuous in
picking the cunt’s ugly cousin.

“Mmmmm!” I moaned as she started sliding the
vibrating toy in and out of her rectum. As if that was not enough,
she soon started teasing my labia with her tongue. Fortunately,
that only lasted a few seconds; moments later, the thrust her
tongue deep into me and forced it to dive in and out of me
alongside the vibrator.

Moan after moan flowed out of me until my
orgasm once more returned. I barely had time to notice its presence
before it exploded within me, forcing a powerful moan past my
lips.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I shrieked as I felt my
pussy start to shake and shiver. The first wave of cum flowed up
from the depths of my poon and squirted into my lover’s mouth. She
barely had time to release a satisfied moan before another wave
soon followed.

Moans echoed. My body convulsed. My lover
continued tonguing and toying my two holes until…

Suddenly, I was snapped back to reality by
an all-too-familiar voice. Though it sounded exactly like my
lover’s, the voice belonged to her twin sister. Glancing around, I
realized my fantasy lover was no longer kneeling between my legs,
but seated next to me. As usual, I was fully clothed and not a drop
of cum was present. Sighing, I forgot about the interrupted fantasy
and focused on the newly arrived twin’s words.

“The lasagna’s ready,” she said as she
entered the living room and strode toward the couch. “It just needs
a few minutes to cool,” she explained as she took a seat next to
me. I now had one twin on either side of me.

“I don’t think I’ll last that
long,” I thought as I
felt yet another fantasy grow within me. It was the third of the
day and, from the looks of it, it would be much more intense than
its predecessors…

 


To be continued Next Week…


Week 26: Twincest (Part 3)

 


Have you ever
had one of those fantasies? You know, the ones that feel so real
you begin to wonder if you are actually imagining them. Well, I do…
because I have them all the time! Sometimes, they turn into a
story, but mostly they remain trapped inside my brain. That is,
until now…

 


“The lasagna’s ready,” suddenly said a
voice, snapping me back to reality. Glancing around, I realized the
sexually explicit events that had just been unfolding were nothing
more than a fantasy. A surprisingly vivid fantasy, but a figment of
my imagination nonetheless. I could not hold back a sigh as I
peered around, only to find my skimpy outfit still clinging to my
body and every trace of my recent orgasm absent. This, coupled with
my fantasy lover’s presence at my side—instead of between my
legs—was enough to convince me I had effectively been snapped back
to reality. Releasing yet another sigh, I felt my gaze travel
across the living room. Moments later, I laid eyes upon the hot
young woman who had so inconsiderably snapped me out of my intense
sexual trance. Taking a few moments to look her up and down, my
gaze then travelled back to the surprisingly identical young woman
seated next to me on the couch. Of course, that was normal given
the fact that the two women were in fact twins; identical twins!
But that was all I had time to do before the newly arrived twin
strode across the living room.

“It just needs a few minutes to cool,” she
added as she headed for the couch. Moments later, she took a seat.
Like her sister, she sat surprisingly close and I soon felt her
hand brush against my thigh.

“I don’t think I’ll last that
long,” I thought as I
realized something. I was the ham in a twin sandwich! Though I was
still incredibly horny from the two intense fantasies I had just
experienced, it was not until I realized just how close the twins
sat to me that I felt my already heightened level of arousal
skyrocket. Powerful waves of arousal started washing over me as I
felt yet another fantasy grow within me. The last thing I did
before reality faded entirely was smile; I knew exactly what was
about to happen and I was going to enjoy every single second of it.
Or so I thought…

Mere seconds after the fantasy had begun, I
got to work. Glancing at each twin in turn, I asked a simple
question.

“Want to have sex?” was that question. But
as soon as those words left my lips, I knew I had made a mistake.
For you see, this fantasy was in fact a continuation of the
previous two, which meant I had already had sex with each twin
while the other was otherwise occupied. Fortunately for me, neither
was aware of what had happened during their respective absences.
Unfortunately, they were about to find out…

“Again?” asked the twins in unison upon
hearing my offer.

Because they had spoken at the exact same
time, it took the sisters a few seconds to understand what was
happening. During this short delay, a look of total incomprehension
deformed their traits. Unfortunately for me, their perplexity was
only momentary; mere seconds later, their eyes widened in shock as
they realized I had played them. Of course, I had not planned on
fucking each sister while keeping the entire affair a secret.
Unfortunately, that did not seem to matter to the twins. The look
they soon shared told me they were not about to sit idly
by.

“Uh-oh,” was all I found to mutter as I
realized punishment for my actions would undoubtedly follow. Sure
enough, the twins soon got to their feet. I could not help but
cringe as I realized I would probably not enjoy the punishment they
had silently agreed upon. Fortunately, I was wrong. Unfortunately,
I was only partly wrong.

“Whoa!” I could not help but gasp as I saw
the twins pull each other in for a passionate kiss.

“Mmmmm!” they moaned in unison as they
started making out passionately. Though the last time I had met the
twins, I had experienced an incestuous fantasy involving the hot
siblings, the two family members passionately making out before me
were doing it for the first time all over again. That is the beauty
of fantasies; they do not have to make sense, they just have to be
hot! But back to the fantasy…

The two sisters passionately made out for
almost a minute. I just sat there, watching in a mixture of
confusion and arousal. Why were they kissing? Why were they not
punishing me? But I was soon provided with an answer to that very
question when the two siblings ripped each other’s clothes off and
started taking turns teasing each other’s nipples. Acting on
instinct, I let one of my hands travel down to my crotch and gently
start massaging my labia.

“STOP!” yelled one of the twins. I was so
surprised by the young woman’s reaction that I yanked my hand from
between my legs and peered up at her in confusion.

“Wh… what’s wrong?” I stuttered.

“Did you really think we would let you off
the hook that easily?” asked one of the twins.

“This is your punishment,” added the
other.

“What is?” I asked, totally confused. The
incestuous sisters gave me a few seconds to think things over and
it finally hit me; the aforementioned punishment was being forced
to watch them have incestuous sex without being allowed to join in
or masturbate.

“Can they really be that
angry?” I wondered.
Unfortunately for me, they were. The next few minutes were spent
watching the two beautiful siblings make incestuous love to each
other without being given even an instant to indulge the perverse
desires that filled me. So I just sat there, forced to watch the
twins passionately make out, take turns licking, sucking and biting
each other’s nipples, and massaging each other’s firm behinds. On
more than one occasion, I pleaded for the torture to stop, but
always the answer was the same. No! By the time they forced two
fingers into each other’s cunts, I could no longer bear the
constant teasing. Ignoring the warning I was given, I slipped a
hand between my legs and started massaging my engorged labia. But
the sensual massage was soon cut short when I was slapped across
the face.

“What the…” I started as I peered up at the
twin who had struck me, but was cut off before I could finish.

“We told you; no touching yourself!” she
reminded me in a strict voice. I was so shocked by the slap that I
nodded sheepishly and remained obedient for the rest of the show.
My eyes stayed glued to the incestuous couple for the next few
minutes, during which they started making out as they fervently
finger-fucked each other’s pussies. This went on until they finally
climaxed. Their simultaneous orgasms sent cum flying in all
directions and their moans echoed throughout the living room.
Meanwhile, I did my best to keep from sliding my own fingers into
my cunt and imitating the twins. I knew better.

After what felt like an eternity, the moans
died down and, seemingly exhausted by their intense orgasms, the
incestuous couple pulled apart and crashed down upon the couch. I
glanced at each twin in turn and asked a question I hoped would not
result in me being slapped again.

“Is the punishment over?” I asked.

“Not quite,” said one of the twins once she
and her sister had recovered from their orgasms. I considered
protesting, but decided it was best to play along.

“Wait here,” said the other sister as they
both got to their feet and hurried out of the room.

“What are they doing?”
I wondered as I waited for them
to return. The answer was soon revealed when the incestuous
siblings returned, each wearing a large strapon. A wide smile
appeared upon my lips as I realized whatever the twins had planned
involved me. If not, why would they have two strapons? But that was
as far as I got before I was ordered to my knees.

“Yes mam,” I muttered as I slid off the
couch and landed on my knees. Moments later, the two siblings stood
before me, their large “cocks” standing erect between their
legs.

“Suck them!” they ordered in unison. I felt
my smile widen as I leaned forward to obey. My lips parted and I
forced the first toy past my lips, pushing on until the spear
filled my entire mouth. Not wasting a second, I started bobbing my
head back and forth, forcing the toy in and out of my mouth. But I
knew it was just a matter of seconds before the other sister got
jealous, so I switched cocks and kept on sucking. This went on for
a bit before the twins decided I was able to accommodate both.

“MMM?!” I moaned as both shafts were forced
in and out of my mouth at the same time. Before long, I started to
choke, but that did not stop the horny siblings for jerking back
and forth. It was not until tears filled my eyes that my forceful
lovers finally pulled away.

“Stand!” instructed one of the twins. I did
as told and soon felt my clothes being ripped from my body. Before
long, I was fully naked.

“Sit down!” was the next order I received.
Though still half blinded by tears, I managed to locate the couch.
But before I could take a seat, two pairs of hands guided me to a
specific spot on the couch and I was forced to sit atop one of the
twins.

“Mmmmm!” I could not help but moan as I felt
the large strapon being forced into my pussy.

“Oops,” muttered the twin seated beneath me,
“Wrong hole!”

Before I could even understand what she
meant, I was forced back to my feet. Moments later, I was guided
back into a seated position. Like before, the large toy was forced
deep into me. But unlike before, it was forced into my asshole!

“MMM?!” I moaned in surprised as I felt the
large toy slide deep into my rectum. Finally, the twin’s comment
made sense. I started wondering if the massive strapon being shoved
deeper and deeper into my asshole was a good thing, but never
managed to finish the though as I soon felt an identical spear
being thrust into my pussy. By then, the tears had cleared from my
eyes and I could clearly see what was happening. The twin seated
beneath me had her “cock” shoved far up my asshole while her sister
kneeled before me, forcing her own “dick” into my cunt.

“Mmmmm!” I could not help but moan as I felt
my already high level of arousal skyrocket. But that was nothing
compared to the sensation that enveloped me when the twins started
jerking around, forcing both spears to dive in and out of my
holes.

“Oh yes!”

“Oh god!”

“Oh fuck!”

My moans echoed throughout the living room
as my two lovers pounded the shit out of me. I was still unsure why
the twins considered this to be a punishment, but soon realized
that did not matter; all that mattered was the intense feeling is
provided me with. Well, that and the powerful orgasm that had
started to grow within me.

“FUUCCCKKKK!!!!!” I soon shrieked at the top
of my lungs as I felt myself climax. My pussy shook and shivered.
Cum flowed up my vaginal canal. Lesbian sex toys were forced in and
out of both my holes with surprising speed. The twins…

But that was as far as I got before a loud
beeping sound snapped me back to reality. Glancing around, I
realized I was still fully dressed and seated on the couch. The
twins were also fully clothed and their two large strapons were
nowhere to be seen. I sighed as I realized reality was nowhere as
fun as fantasy. But I soon forgot all about that when I realized
the beeping sound still persisted. It was not until one of the
twins spoke that I finally understood what was happening.

“Ah!” she said, “That’s the timer; the
lasagna should be cool enough.”

“Ready for dinner?” asked her sister as both
twins got to their feet. Though food was the last thing I felt like
eating—or should I say eating out, lol—I nodded and stood up.
Following my hosts into the dining room, I got ready for the feast
to come. As expected, the lasagna was delicious, but I had
difficulty enjoying it as I spent the entire dinner struggling to
keep my arousal in check. Still, I made it through the entire
evening without doing something I would later regret. However, I
have no idea if I will be able to keep my urges in check the next
time I see the twins. I guess only time will tell…

 


To be continued Next
Week…
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