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      "Mom, you two didn't have to come to pick me up. I could have driven," Journey Underwood chuckled. She sat in the back seat of her stepfather's luxury vehicle.

      "It's no biggie, dear. John here wanted to drive his new baby today." Her mother, Ruth, grinned at her from the passenger seat. Ruth had called her, inviting her over for Saturday brunch at their mansion.

      Ruth had married her new husband, John Holland, a little over a year ago. Journey was so happy for her mother, who had been single for so long. It had been just the two of them since Journey was three years old when her father up and left them.

      The divorce had been hard for Ruth, and she had put her focus on raising her daughter and working hard. She had worked as an executive assistant for a corporation and met John, the CEO of the competitor.

      It was love at first sight.

      John had first scooped her up from her former company and brought her to his offering a lucrative pay package.

      Then he courted her romantically.

      Ruth tried to resist at first since he was technically her boss, but love prevailed.

      After five years of being together, the two celebrated a year of wedded bliss. Ruth had made a beautiful bride. She was a petite Black woman with curves who did not look fifty years old. It was no wonder John was smitten when he'd met her mother. He didn't look bad himself. He was in shape and looked great for a sixty-year-old.

      "You know it's never a problem to come pick you up. Maybe you can spend the night and enjoy the weekend at the house," John said.

      "But I didn't pack a bag," she laughed. These two were something else.

      "It shouldn't be a problem. Beth and Chris are at the house, and I've talked them into staying the weekend. I'm sure there's something around the house you can wear or just go shopping. You still have the credit card I gave you, right?" John met her gaze in the rearview mirror.

      "Yes," she replied. Journey bit back a smile. John tried to spoil her as much as he did his own daughter.

      She bit a lip when she thought of Beth. She squeezed her thighs together as she thought of her stepsister.

      When thinking of Beth, there was nothing sisterly that came to mind.

      "You haven't used it except to pay for dinner. Once."

      "John, leave her be. She's twenty-six, not sixteen, my dear. You know I have raised an independent woman." Ruth reached over and patted his leg.

      "Which is why she will be coming to work for our charity." He grinned and took her mother's hand in his and kissed its back. Journey sighed. They were so in love.

      Journey laughed and settled back in the plush seats. Like her mother, he was very convincing, suggesting she leave her job and come run the urban division of his family's charity.

      Doing so would mean that she would get to work side by side with Beth.

      Journey glanced out the window and watched the scenery fly by. There was a little secret the family didn't know.

      Beth and Journey were lovers.

      John and Ruth had wanted the two girls to become close, and they just didn't know how close the two of them had come to be.

      Journey couldn't wait to see her stepsister. It had been about a week, but they didn't get to have any alone time.

      But she had known Beth and Chris would be there. Beth had texted her earlier that morning, telling her she better come. Knowing that Beth was there, she ensured she was appropriately dressed. She wore a cute summer dress that stopped mid-thigh, a light cardigan to cover her shoulders, and a pair of sandals.

      That was it.

      Easy access was the name of the game when needing to get a good quickie.

      Beth's husband, Journey, didn't really care about him. He seemed to be a nice guy. They hadn't really spent much time together.

      All Journey knew was that his wife had the juiciest pussy she'd ever had the pleasure of eating.

      They were soon driving down the long driveway that led to their property. Journey loved their home. It was set against a beautiful golf course that was the perfect backdrop. There was a Mercedes parked along the curved front drive.

      It must be Chris's new ride. Journey gave a nod to it, appreciating such a vehicle.

      "I'll let you two out here and drive around to the back." John halted the car along the side of the house where an entrance was. The garage was detached and behind the house.

      She and her mother exited the vehicle.

      "Today is going to be nice. Now, after brunch, I'm going to run up to the salon and get my hair and nails done. Maggie called and asked for me to come today instead of Monday." Ruth said. Journey held the door open for her mother and followed her into the home.

      "That's fine." Journey breathed in the wonderful aromas assaulting them. They employed a full-time check to cook, and Anna was a fantastic cook. Journey's stomach chose that moment to let itself be known.

      "Let's go out onto the veranda. I'm sure Chris and Beth are there." Ruth marched forward, leading the way.

      Journey hefted her purse up onto her shoulder and followed her mother. They walked through the gorgeous house and finally arrived outside on the veranda, located at the back of the house. It looked out onto the perfect greens that were the golf course.

      "Look who we picked up," Ruth exclaimed.

      Journey tossed her purse down on one of the couches near the door. Her attention went to Beth and Chris sitting in two chairs near the stone railing.

      "Hey Journey, how's it going!" Chris smiled and waved to her. She smiled and returned his wave.

      "I'm going to check on the food. We should be able to eat soon," Ruth said before disappearing back into the house.

      "My sister is here!" Beth jumped up from her chair. She carried her wine glass that held an orange liquid in it.

      Mimosa.

      One of Journey's favorite brunch drinks.

      Beth raced over and wrapped her free arm around her. Their hug appeared innocent, but it was anything but. Beth's tight squeeze brought Journey flushed to her. Their breasts pushed against each other, and Journey immediately knew Beth was braless.

      Her breath caught in her throat as she stepped back.

      Beth was a gorgeous blonde with long legs, full breasts, and a nice ass. Her green eyes sparkled as they took Journey in. She was dressed in a one-piece green cotton romper with thin spaghetti straps that highlighted her eyes.

      "How's it going?" Journey asked. Beth remained close to her. She breathed in her familiar perfume and felt her core clench. Her body was reacting immediately to her lover.

      Beth must have read the desire in her eyes.

      "I swear it's hot out here." She smiled and tossed Journey a wink before turning to face her husband. "Chris, I'm going to freshen up my make-up and get Journey a drink. We'll be back."

      "Okay."

      She grabbed Journey by the hand and practically dragged her into the house. Beth finished off her drink as they walked into the kitchen, where Ruth was talking with Ann.

      "My two favorite girls," Anna said, turning around with a smile.

      "Hey, Anna." Journey gave a wave.

      "We're going to freshen up and be back down in a second," Beth said. She placed her empty glass down on the counter.

      "Take your time. Brunch will be ready in about twenty minutes." Ruth smiled and shooed them out of the kitchen.
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      Journey's heart raced as they went up to the mansion's second floor.

      "Come on, sexy," Beth murmured. She took Journey's hands in hers and led her down the hall. They went down a hall where the guest bedrooms were located so they could have their time alone. The house was so massive that they escaped together plenty of times without anyone finding them.

      Beth's giggle had Journey smiling. Her stepsister was older than her by three years. The moment they had met, the spark was there.

      "I've missed you," Journey said.

      They arrived at one of the bathrooms and snuck in there. Beth shut and locked the door. It was an above-average room with marble flooring, a double vanity sink, and a walk-in shower. She pressed Journey against the door and immediately closed the gap between them.

      Their mouths fused together in a deep, hot kiss. Journey's mouth opened, allowing Beth's tongue to sneak inside. Her tongue stroked Journey's as the kiss deepened. Journey cupped Beth's face and took over the kiss.

      She'd missed this woman so much and wanted to make sure she knew it.

      Journey wrapped her arms around Beth, loving the feeling of her body against hers. She couldn't touch her everywhere she wanted at the same time.

      "Fuck, I've missed you so much," Beth murmured. Her hands slid up and pushed Journey's cardigan off her shoulders. It drifted down to the floor, but neither of them cared. Her hands cupped Journey's breasts, squeezing and massaging them.

      Beth nuzzled her face into the crook of Journey's neck. Her tongue slid along the column of Journey's neck while her hands slid underneath Journey's dress straps.

      Journey's dress joined her sweater.

      "Look at these fucking tits," Beth murmured. She cupped both of Journey's breasts and brought them together. She dragged her tongue along the pebbled nipples.

      Journey's head rested back against the door while Beth began suckling her left tit. Her pussy was slick with desire, her core pulsing. The woman loved sucking on her tits. She had a thing for them and took every chance to put them in her mouth.

      She reached up and entwined her fingers into Beth's thick blonde locks holding her in place.

      "Suck on my titties all you want," she breathed. Beth's green eyes twinkled as she looked up. Her mouth was full of Journey's brown mound. She released the one with a solid pop sound echoing through the air.

      "They're so delicious. How can I resist?" Beth's tongue dragged along the hard bud of her other nipple, eliciting a groan from Journey. "Look at how big these breasts are. Look at how good they look in my hands."

      Beth pinched both of Journey's nipples hard and tugged on them.

      "Yes," Journey hissed. The slight pain sent a current of electricity straight to her pussy. She lifted her hands and went to Beth's straps, pushing them down to free her beautiful mounds. She pushed the jumper down until it joined the growing pile of clothes. "Come rub your tits on mine. I need to feel you on me."

      Beth brushed her soft nipples against Journey's. Their groans filled the air as they kissed and rubbed against each other. Journey's hands slid down along Beth's body until she reached her ass. She cupped both cheeks and squeezed them hard.

      "Get up on the counter. I need this pussy on my tongue," Journey whispered. She pushed Beth away and walked her backward until she was trapped between her and the counter.

      Journey leaned in and kissed her again, unable to resist her pink, puckered lips. She slipped her hand between them, parting Beth's labia. Her finger brushed Beth's slick clit, covered with so much cream. Journey dragged her finger through Beth's entire slit before withdrawing her hand.

      "Journey, please," Beth whimpered. Her hands went to Journey's waist. She wrapped an arm around Journey's waist, keeping them close. Their breasts brushed together again, sending a shiver down Journey's spine.

      "God, look how wet you are." Journey held up her finger and showed off the cream on it. Beth captured her wrist and brought Journey's finger to her mouth. She sucked the finger into her mouth while moaning. Her eyes were closed as she ran her tongue along Journey's finger ensuring it was completely clean. "That was so fucking sexy."

      Journey claimed her lips again. This time hard. She dominated the kiss, holding Beth's face in her hands. She pushed her tongue in deep, teasing Beth's. Her hands cupped Beth's tits. They were too large to fit in Journey's hands. She brought the kiss and trailed hot open kisses along Beth's jawline, neck, and down to her mounds.

      Journey took her time tasting them. Her dusky areolas were perfect, her nipples hard into twin buds. She twirled them around with her tongue before nipping them with her teeth.

      "Oh, Journey," Beth whimpered.

      "Counter. Now." Journey demanded. She needed to have this pussy in her mouth now. She helped Beth up on the counter. It was large enough that she could practically lay Beth down on it. She pushed Beth's legs up and open, revealing her pretty pussy.

      It was amazing to look at.

      Journey gazed down at it. White creamy goodness coated her labia and her clit. Beth's pink bud was dusky rose and swollen, peeking out from between her slit. She licked her lips and bent down, covering Beth's entire pussy with her mouth.

      Beth's taste exploded on her tongue. Her tangy and sweet cream and juices ran freely from Beth's opening. Journey sent her tongue on a quest to lick every inch of Beth's cunt.

      Their simultaneous moans filled the air.

      Journey lifted her head and took in the sight of Beth spread eagle on the bathroom counter. She was gorgeous. Her small hands gripped the back of her legs, holding them open for Journey.

      Journey lowered her head and began eating this woman's pussy as if her life depended on it. She dragged her tongue through her drenched slit to her anus. Journey rested her hands on Beth's thighs as she toyed with her dark hole. She pressed her tongue to it before sliding back up to her clit.

      Beth loved for Journey to play with her ass. Apparently, her husband wasn't into anal. Journey rolled her eyes at that thought. What man wouldn't want to put his dick in every hole on a woman?

      She latched on to Beth's clit and suckled it. She flicked it with her tongue before capturing it again with her lips. She tugged on it, eliciting a gasp from Beth.

      "Journey," Beth chanted.

      She slurped up all of Beth's creaminess, not letting any go to waste. She slipped two fingers deep into Beth's channel while focusing on her clit. She suckled it, pulled on it, then soothed it wither tongue. Beth's body writhed underneath her. Journey's two fingers pounded into her.

      Her soaked core welcomed Journey's fingers. It was slick and tight, wrapping around her. The feeling of being two fingers deep in her stepsister was just so fucking hot. She twisted her fingers around, searching for Beth's G spot.

      Journey's face was coated in Beth's desire, and she didn't care. Her pussy was as juicy as a peach, and Journey loved eating peaches. The sound of Beth's wet pussy taking her fingers was the only sound coming from the room, along with their heavy breathing and Journey's slurps.

      Beth's fingers entwined into her hair and tugged hard. Her muscles tightened, and she let loose a soft squeal.

      "Oh, yes," Beth panted. "Keep going. I'm about to cum."

      "Cum for me," Journey begged. She wanted her lover's release to coat her lips and tongue. Journey licked her slit before landing back at her clit. She tugged on it before suckling it hard. She pushed a third finger inside of Beth stretching her out. Her channel milked Journey's fingers.

      Journey rested her free hand along Beth's mons and began to massage it. Her hand slid around in slow, steady motions on her hairless mound.

      By adding this, she got the reaction she had been waiting for.

      "Ahhh…" Beth let out a soft cry. Her muscles tensed, and her body arched off the counter. A warmth released slipped from her channel, coating Journey's lips and cheeks. She lapped up all the creamy goodness, pleased that her lover had reached her climax.

      Lifting her head, she kept her fingers buried inside Beth as she leaned up and covered her mouth with hers.

      Beth returned the kiss with a fever.

      "I want to lick your pussy," Beth pulled back with a pout. Journey loved feeling Beth's tight pussy around her fingers. She withdrew slightly before slipping them in as far as she could.

      "Well, from what I'm told, I'm spending the night." Journey grinned. She stood up straight and took in the sight before her.

      They had made a mess, but it was the good kind.

      Her brown fingers were inside Beth's pink pussy. She loved the contrast of their skin against each other. She withdrew her fingers and bent down, licking Beth's entire pussy to clean it off.

      "Keep doing that, and I'm not letting you out of this bathroom," Beth giggled. Journey stepped back and helped Beth into a sitting position.

      "Well, it sounds like we will have a good ol' slumber party." Beth leaned forward and wrapped her arms around Journey's shoulders. She pressed a quick kiss to Journey's lips. "Chris won't even miss me."

      "Good, because he doesn't need you. I do." Journey stole another kiss.

      "Come on, sis. Let's get cleaned up and join the family."
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      “This was really good,” John announced, pushing back from the table.

      “Well, I’m glad you think so,” Ruth beamed. “This breakfast casserole was my mother’s recipe. I gave it to Anna yesterday. Simple, but delicious.”

      “Yes, it was Mrs. Holland,” Chris said. He reached for his napkin and wiped his mouth.

      Beth and Journey had returned to join the family for their brunch. No one had batted an eye when they had stepped from the house. They were eating breakfast at the table on the veranda. It was a beautiful day outside, warm, and the sun was shining bright.

      As they all stated, the food was terrific. Journey had recognized the casserole immediately and dove in.

      After eating out pussy, she was famished.

      “Well, I’m sure you will find something to do today while I run to the salon,” Ruth laughed.

      “Of course, we will,” Beth said. She reached for her mimosa and held it up toward Journey. They clinked their glasses together with a laugh. “Us girls will find something to do together.”

      “Well, that will mean Chris, and I will find something as well,” John laughed. He reached over and slapped Chris on his shoulder. “Did I tell you that I purchased a new driver?”

      “No, you didn’t.” Chris shook his head. The two of them were heavy into golf. The moment the sport was mentioned, they forgot about whoever was around them to talk about it.

      “And I got a shipment of my favorite cigars. Why don’t you join me for one?” John said.

      “I sure will.”

      Journey turned to Beth and took a sip of her mimosa. She noticed there was a slight flush on Beth’s tan skin. Her stepsister turned to her with a sparkle in her eye.

      “What do you want to do today?” she asked her.

      “Not sure. Want to go shopping?” Beth asked.

      Journey was still getting used to having money. Her stepfather was very generous to her and Ruth. After accepting his offer to work at his family’s charity, she had already quit her job and decided to take two weeks off before starting her new position.

      “I don’t know….” Journey hesitated.

      “It would be fun.” Beth pouted. She rested a hand on Journey’s bare thigh. Journey’s gaze dropped to that hand, and she felt her breath catch in her chest.

      “We’ll see.” Journey hid behind her glass and took another sip. Beth was raised as a billionaire, so she was used to spending money without even thinking of it. Not that her stepsister was a snob or anything. She was cool to be around. The sex between them was off the charts, and Journey liked spending time with her.

      “I’m going to go, but I’ll stop in and let Anna know they can clear the table off.” Ruth stood up from the table. She dropped a kiss on John’s lips before blowing kisses to everyone else around the table.

      “Have fun, mom,” Journey said. Ruth winked at her and disappeared into the house.

      “Come on, Chris. Let’s go to my office, and we can get those cigars.” John pushed back from the table with Chris following.

      “You two enjoy your time together.” Chris dropped a kiss on Beth’s head.

      “You know we always do,” Beth smirked.

      “Just don’t get into trouble.” Chris laughed.

      “Do we ever?” Journey teased. She laughed at the fact he was unaware of how much trouble she and Beth got into. She reached out and snagged Beth by the neck and pressed a kiss to her cheek. “We are completely innocent.”

      “Complete angels.” Beth leaned into her, laughing.

      “Oh, boy. I see Beth’s eyes. My credit cards are about to take a hit,” John laughed. He motioned for Chris to follow him. “Do I need them to get the jet ready?”

      “Maybe. If I can talk Journey into it.” Beth turned to her.

      “Well, let me know. It’s only a phone call away.” The men disappeared into the home. Journey released her. She arched an eyebrow at her secret lover.

      “Jet? You don’t mean shopping here?”

      “Hell no. That’s not really shopping. Daddy wants to spoil you, and frankly, so do I.” Beth’s eyes turned serious. Her hand skated along Journey’s thigh again. Journey’s legs automatically opened, uncaring of who would catch them. The servants in the house were paid exceptionally well and, if they wanted to keep their jobs, wouldn’t speak about the Holland family.

      “For how long?” she asked quietly.

      “However long you want.” Beth smiled widely. She pulled her hand back from Journey’s leg when Anna joined them.

      “Hey, girls. Enjoy the food?” Anna asked. She smiled and began gathering some of the dishes from the table.

      “It was wonderful as usual. You have a god-given talent,” Journey chuckled. She downed the last of her drink and placed the glass on the table.

      “Come. Let’s go upstairs and look at a few brochures I have. Then we can decide where we are going.” Beth stood abruptly from the table.

      “Seriously?” Journey stood with her. Beth looped her arm through Journey and pulled her into the house.

      “Yes. Last-minute trips are so much fun.” Beth grinned. She leaned in, her lips brushing Journey’s ear. “We will be alone. Just you and me for however long you want. You don’t start work for what, another two weeks?”

      “Yes.” Journey began thinking how fun it could be to have Beth all to herself for a few days. “Okay, let’s see these brochures you have.”

      They went upstairs to the room that Beth and Chris were using while staying over at the mansion. Beth went into the walk-in closet while Journey walked out onto their small balcony that overlooked the property. The temperature was heating up outside. She slid her cardigan off and rested it on the back of a chair. She rested her hands on the stone railing.

      The property was immaculate and well-manicured. It was surrounded by trees that divided the Holland land with the neighbors. The golf course surrounded the properties of the community. She could see a few people out enjoying themselves.

      “Here you are.” Beth came up behind her. She pushed Journey’s dark hair to the side and kissed her neck. She slipped her arm around Journey’s waist, pressing her breasts to Journey’s back.

      “I was just waiting on you,” Journey murmured.

      “Is that so?” Beth breathed. Her hand skated its way down her stomach and drifted underneath her dress. Journey inhaled sharply when Beth’s fingers parted her folds. She connected with Journey’s clit and began to gently rub it. “How about it. I will take you to Europe or whatever you want. Just me and you.”
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      "You had me at me and you," Journey admitted. She rested her hands on the stone. Moisture seeped out of her slit as Beth played with her sensitive bud. She needed a release, and she was all for Beth giving her one out on the balcony.

      "Good answer." Beth chuckled. She slipped a knee between Journey's legs to spread them apart further. She pushed Journey over slightly to lean onto the railing. The house had been sixty years ago, made of stone and brick. The barriers were thick, with small holes built into them to allow one to see out into the yard.

      Journey leaned over, pressing her breasts to the cool stone. She gasped when Beth flipped the skirt of her dress onto her back. She glanced over her shoulder to see Beth kneeling on the floor with her sweater cushioning her knees.

      Journey turned back and locked her focus on the beautiful scenery.

      Beth's small hands spread her wide. She pressed her face forward, sending her tongue through Journey's warm, slick slit.

      "Hmmm…" Journey moaned. Beth's tongue pushed at her opening before sliding up to connect with her clit. She suckled it, eliciting a soft moan from Journey again. Her wicked tongue slipped through her cunt before bringing it to Journey's dark rim. She lapped at the puckered opening.

      A wave of desire rippled through Journey as Beth continued to play with her hole. Her hot mouth and tongue were sending Journey to heaven.

      Journey reached back and gripped Beth's head, holding her close while pushing her ass back toward her.

      "Fuck, I love when you eat my ass.," Journey gushed. Beth's response was incomprehensible, with her face buried between Journey's ample ass.

      "Come back in the room." Beth leaned back on her knees. Journey spun around and took in the fire burning in Beth's eyes. Her hands skated up the back of Journey's thighs. "I need you spread open for me."

      "What if Chris comes upstairs?" she asked. They had never done it in a room where one of their family members could walk in.

      "Chris is so far up my father's ass, he won't pass up smoking cigars with him." Beth rolled her eyes. She lifted Journey's skirt and placed a kiss on her mons. "Please. Let me eat your pussy. I want you to cum on my tongue."

      Journey nodded.

      Hell, if Beth didn't care about Chris, she wouldn't either. Sooner or later, he would probably find out about them.

      Beth took Journey's hand and led her back to the bedroom.

      "Besides, what is he going to do? Divorce me? The man likes the perks of being married to a billionaire heiress," Beth snorted. She spun around and slipped Journey's dress off.

      "That's sad," Journey said, but honestly, she didn't care. Beth's hands were slipping along her body. Beth's eyes dropped to her tits. She brought her eyes back to Journey.

      "It is, what it is, but at least with you, I get pleasure from pleasing you." She spun Journey around and pushed her down on the bed. She crawled over Journey bracing her hands on each side of her head. Journey widened her legs to allow Beth to settle in between them. She dropped a kiss on Journey's lips. "With you, I know you want me."

      Another kiss.

      This one was deep, passionate, and hot. Journey reached up and entangled her fingers in Beth's blonde hair to hold her close. Their tongues dueled together, slowly stroking each other.

      Beth tore her lips from Journey's. She trailed hot kisses along Journey's neck and down to her breasts. She took her time bathing both of them with her tongue. The wide flat pad of her tongue drew circles around her entire mound before capturing her nipple. Journey's back arched from the mattress.

      Beth suckling on her tits had her pussy growing wetter.

      "Fuck, I can suck on these all day long," Beth muttered. She released one breast before moving to the other. Their moans and gasps were the only sound coming from the room.

      "Yes, baby. Suck on my breast. Take all you want," Journey groaned. Her hips rotated, thrusting up to meet Beth's stomach. Her body was overheating, and she basked in the sensations this woman was bringing her.

      Beth dragged her tongue along the nipple before using her teeth. She scraped them along it, sending a tremor through Journey. After what seemed forever, Beth finally released her breasts and left a trail of kisses along her abdomen.

      Journey's breaths were coming in pants when Beth arrived at her center. She knelt on the floor beside the bed and pushed Journey's legs open.

      "This cunt is so fucking beautiful. Brown lips and a pink hole covered in your cream," Beth murmured. She trailed her fingers along Journey's labia and then spread them open, revealing her clit. The cool air kissed her swollen nub. "Look at this pink pearl."

      Journey writhed on the bed with her legs spread wide. Her heart raced, waiting to feel Beth's tongue and mouth on her. Luckily, she didn't have to wait long.

      Beth captured her clit and suckled it. She focused on it, increasing the pressure on it. Journey entwined her fingers into Beth's hair. She thrust her hips forward, riding Beth's face.

      Journey threw her head back, basking in the feeling of Beth eating her out. Her lover sunk two fingers inside of her slick opening. She fucked her slow and steady. Journey squeezed her muscles while riding them.

      "Yes," Journey hissed. She held Beth's face to her, not wanting her to ever stop. Her magical tongue was working her body over. Her breasts ached, and her nipples were hard as diamonds, begging for attention. Journey used her free hand to rub her breast before pinching her nipple. She held on tight, pulling it hard. The slight burst of pain increased her arousal.

      Beth's fingers increased their rate. She fucked Journey hard, pushing deeper with each thrust. She lapped up all of the juices that poured from Journey, then returned to flick the swollen nub with her tongue.

      Journey's cry of ecstasy filled the air. She ground her hips down, wishing they had something that could go deeper inside of her.

      The ringing of a phone broke through her lust-filled fog. Beth lifted her head but kept her fingers buried inside of Journey. She reached over and hit the answer button on her phone that rested on the nightstand. She put the call on speakerphone.

      With a smirk, she faced Journey again. She slowly began to move her fingers again.

      "Yeah?" she answered.

      "Hey, me and your father will head over to the course and hit a few balls," Chris's voice came through.

      Journey grinned and thrust her hips to meet Beth's fingers.

      "Okay. We are planning a quick girls' trip. I was able to convince her to go away with me." Beth continued to fuck her with those magical fingers. She used her other hand to begin rubbing Journey's clit.

      Journey whimpered, unable to keep quiet. The sensations of her pussy being worked on was overwhelming.

      "How'd you convince her?" he asked with a chuckle.

      "Oh, I have my ways," Beth grinned. She leaned down and licked some of Journey's juices that trailed down to her ass. "My sister is coming to understand I'm very stubborn."

      "That you are. I'll let your father know that you girls are going. Just text him the destination soon."

      "Will do, babe. We should know in a minute or two." Beth stopped her motions on Journey's clit for a second to disconnect the call.

      Journey moaned, unable to hold it back. She released her tit and reached down to grab her legs. She pulled them back as far as she could to give Beth full access to her.

      Beth narrowed her eyes on Journey. She must have recognized how close Journey was to climaxing. Beth pushed a third finger in to join the other two, sending Journey's back to arch off the bed. She thrust her hips forward, gasping for air.

      "Beth," Journey whimpered. "I'm so close. Make me cum."

      "Don't worry. You're about to." She leaned down and captured Journey's clit, sucking it in strong. The pressure was too much.

      Journey threw her head back, a long, drawn-out moan escaping her as she hit her release. A pressure exploded from her, sending her release spraying into Beth's face.

      Beth laughed, her face dripping with wetness. Journey smiled, her body flopping down on the mattress. She couldn't help it. She was a squirter.

      "God, I love how messy you can get," Beth murmured. She crawled over Journey and lowered her head, taking her lips into a kiss. Journey tasted herself and loved it. She wrapped her arms around Beth, bringing her down on top of her.

      "You have too many clothes on," Journey replied.

      "Let's choose where we are going, and I promise, once we're airborne, we won't have to wear clothes if we don't want to."
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      "You guys have way too much money," Journey murmured. She pressed her face to the window of the expensive private jet. They had been airborne for about twenty minutes, and Journey hadn't taken her eyes off the skies yet. Once the pilot gave them the green light to get up and move, she sat down on the leather bench. The jet was equipped with everything a person would need to entertain in the skies. Big, plush chairs, a full bar, a bathroom, and a full bedroom in the back.

      They had decided to fly to Amsterdam and make a few stops along the way, including Paris and Rome. Since she got to fly wherever she wanted, they decided to take a week to have fun.

      Alone.

      Journey was looking forward to spending this time with Beth.

      "Blame my great great grandfather." Beth shrugged. She came over to sit next to Journey and glanced out the window. "Daddy bought this baby, though. This allows us to fly wherever we want in the world in true style."

      "It must be nice to have grown up like this." Journey turned to face her stepsister.

      "Sort of. I was an only child, so I didn't really have anyone to share it with until now." Beth smiled and slid closer to her. She had changed her clothes before they had left since her romper had gotten wet from Journey's release. Beth had gone with a long maxi dress with thin spaghetti straps that showed off her nice tan. She'd pulled her hair up into a messy bun.

      "You know I feel weird just using your dad's money."

      "Girl, we have so much money we would not use it all in this lifetime. My kids' great grandkids will still live well off our family's wealth."

      "I didn't know you and Chris were thinking about children," Journey sniffed. She couldn't help it, but jealousy was rearing its ugly head up. Journey tried not to think of Beth having sex with her husband. She knew it happened, but she didn't want to think of him putting his dick into her woman's pussy.

      Beth must have sensed her feelings. She pulled up the skirt of her dress and straddled Journey's lap, resting her hands on the back of the bench.

      "Yes, I would like to have children one day. At least two. I want to feel what it's like to be pregnant, push the baby out and raise them. It's always been a dream of mine." Beth reached up and cupped Journey's face. She leaned down and pressed a kiss to her lips. "But that doesn't mean what we have goes away. I want you there every step of the way."

      Journey slid her hands underneath Beth's dress and rested them on her bare ass. That was something she'd want too. She wanted to experience motherhood as well.

      "I've always wanted kids too. More than one so that they don't grow up lonely like I did," Journey admitted.

      Beth kissed her again, this time softly. Their mouths merged, tongues slipping along each other. Beth wrapped her arms around Journey's neck and brought them flushed to each other.

      "Then once you find someone, we can still have each other. Our kids can grow up together and be close." Beth dropped another kiss on her lips.

      Journey nodded. She hadn't thought of finding a man to get her pregnant. Lately, she has thought of going to a sperm bank and doing in vitro insemination.

      She'd been with men in the past, but she had been with women only lately before she'd started having sex with Beth. She preferred the softness of a woman and the taste of good pussy.

      A cock, she could just purchase one and even choose the size she wanted.

      "Want to take this back to the bedroom?" Beth reached up, slipped her arms from her dress, and pulled it down, exposing her breasts. Journey pulled her to her and opened her mouth wide, taking as much of one of them into it. She used her hand to hold it in place while she licked and suckled the mound.

      She was going to enjoy this time with her stepsister. A week of being together and fucking when and where they wanted had her excited.

      Not that they couldn't fuck when and where before, but now, they didn't have to hide anything. They could be who they were.

      Two women who loved fucking each other.

      Did she have feelings for Beth? She did. Was she in love with her?

      Of course, she was, but she understood what they had and was okay with it.
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      Beth admitting she wanted Journey at her side through the next phase of her life made Journey extremely happy.

      "I love how you worship my body," Beth sighed. Her hand rested at the base of Journey's neck. She pulled Journey away from her tit and smiled down at her. She pressed a hard kiss to her lips. "Chris just doesn't do me as good as you do."

      "Then why are you with him?" Journey asked curiously. She gripped Beth's dress and pulled it over her head. Who cared if the flight attendants saw them. They were paid well for the strictest confidence.

      "Because he's an idiot. He's too busy trying to get my father to like him that I don't even care. He's not going anywhere." Beth shrugged.

      Journey shook her head and took in the naked woman on her lap. Her hands skated along Beth's perfect frame. They traveled up her torso to her tits. She cupped the full mounds, bringing them together. Journey leaned forward, pressing her face to them.

      She kissed both nipples and scraped her teeth along them.

      Beth moaned, her eyes fluttering shut before she opened them again. Her hips rocked forward slightly.

      "Just know that it's you I think about all the time. It's you who I wish was sleeping with me each night." Beth smiled softly. She took one of Journey's hands and guided it to her core. Journey angled her finger to slide in between her slick center. She found Beth's clit and began rubbing it gently. Beth sighed and began to ride her hand. "It's you who brings me the most orgasms."

      Journey pushed her finger past Beth's clit and slid it through her slit. Her pussy was as wet as Journey knew it would be.

      "You telling me, this pussy belongs to me?"

      "You should have known that," Beth moaned. She rested her hands on Journey's shoulders. "My body is yours. I'm yours."

      "That's what I wanted to hear," Journey grinned. She gripped Beth by her neck and slammed her mouth on hers. This kiss was hard and deep. Journey's tongue pushed its way into Beth's mouth. She stroked her tongue with hers.

      "Bedroom. Now," Beth gasped. She stood up and backed up toward the room. Journey pushed up and followed her naked stepsister. The room was small, the bed filing up much of it. She shut the door behind them and took off her clothes. They fell to the bed in a tangle of limbs.

      Their mouths fused together in a passionate kiss. They rolled over with Journey landing on top. Their hands were everywhere.

      "I brought some toys," Beth giggled, breaking the kiss. She rolled to the side and reached over to a bag sitting on the windowsill. She unzipped it and brought out a massive-sized cock. It was fat, long, and included the fake balls. Beth's hand could barely wrap around it.

      "You always have to get them that big?" Journey chuckled. Beth held it up and licked the tip of the fake cock. Journey's smile vanished as she watched Beth push it into her mouth. She was impressed as she watched her stepsister widen her mouth as far as it would go to fit the tip of the cock in.

      "Always. Why not have fun with something that can bring you a lot of pleasure. Now open those legs and let me fuck you with my cock." Beth leaned over and kissed Journey's belly.

      Anxious to feel that big dick in her, she opened her legs as her stepsister asked.

      "As wet as you are, we won't even need lube right now." Beth wiggled her eyebrows.

      "You brought some?"

      "Damn straight. You're putting this in my ass."

      Journey fell into a fit of laughter. It was just like Beth to want something buried deep into her ass. Her smile disappeared when Beth's tongue lapped up at her core. Her lover's talented tongue slid up to her clit and worked her over.

      Journey's cries filled the air. She gripped Beth's hair, messing up her bun. Neither of them cared as Beth licked her pussy.

      "Damn, your pussy is always so fucking wet."

      Journey relaxed at the feeling of the wide blunt tip of the cock sliding along her cunt. Beth pushed it gently to her opening. Journey cupped her breasts, toying with her nipples.

      "God, do it. Give me that cock," Journey muttered.

      "With pleasure."

      Journey held her breath at the feeling of the cock breaching her. Her walls burned as they were stretched far. Beth sunk the cock inside her until the balls rested on Journey's ass.

      "It's so big," Journey cried out. She rotated her hips around, trying to help her body become acclimated to it.

      "That's what I want to hear," Beth snorted. She withdrew the cock, leaving the tip in before sinking it in again.

      "Yes," Journey hissed. She loved the burning feeling of being stretched around the dick. The fake cock filled her completely. Beth made a good decision in bringing it. They would be using it more than just this once. "More."

      Beth gave her just what she wanted.

      Hard and fast.

      The thick cock was now at the top of Journey's favorite toys Beth owned. It reached parts of her pussy she didn't even know existed.

      Deep and wide. Journey thrust her hips to meet each of Beth's motions. She cried out, loving how Beth was fucking her with the toy. She grew even more aroused, feeling her juices pour out around the cock. It slipped inside of her with no resistance.

      "Fuck, you should see how your pussy is taking this cock," Beth murmured. She reached up and began to rub Journey's clitoris.

      "Yes, keep doing that. I'm so fucking close," Journey whimpered.

      Beth's steady strokes drove the cock in and out of her. The sounds of her wet pussy taking the cock greeted them.

      "Harder," Journey demanded. She threw her head back, relishing in the sensation of the cock slamming into her. Beth's fingers frantically rubbed her clit, sending waves of passion through her.

      "Fuck, baby. You're almost there," Beth coaxed her.

      Journey's body writhed on the bed. Her vision was blurred by tears from the pounding her pussy was taking. Her body arched off the bed, her climax hitting her. A scream escaped her as she rode the waves of her orgasm.

      Her release shot out of her, soaking the bed and Beth.

      Her lover crawled up over her, lying beside her. The cock was still buried inside of her. Journey reached down and held it still, her pussy walls contracting from her orgasm.

      "Fuck, that was so sexy," Beth littered her face with kisses. "Have you ever had sex on a plane before?"

      "No," Journey replied softly. Her body was barely able to move at the moment. She knew she didn't want to take the cock out just yet.

      "Well, then welcome the mile-high club," Beth giggled. Journey turned her face to Beth and offered her lips. Beth claimed them.

      "You want this monster in your ass?" Journey asked, raising an eyebrow. She finally pulled it from her pussy. It was coated with her juices. Beth snagged her wrist and brought it to her face. She licked it, cleaning her juices from it.

      "You know I do."

      "Then get into position." Journey pushed up and sat up on the bed. She looked inside Beth's bag of toys and took out the small bottle of lube. She turned around and found Beth on all fours with her ass up.

      Journey placed the cock on the bed and took advantage of the position. She licked and nipped Beth's ass.

      She sunk her two fingers inside Beth's wet cunt while trailing her tongue around the dark hole that was about to be stretched open. She slowly fucked her lover with her fingers, pushing them as deep as possible.

      "Hmmm…" Beth moaned. She wiggled her ass around as Journey continued to bathe her puckered hole. Journey pressed her tongue to it, trying to make it open. She loved trailing her tongue all along Beth's body. She hadn't found a spot she didn't like.

      "Journey, please. I need it."

      "I got you, baby. I'm about to fuck you." Journey pressed a kiss to her anus one last time and then reached for the lube. She opened the small bottle and squeezed a decent amount onto Beth's rim. Looking at the monster cock, she placed a significant amount on it to coat it. She rubbed it on it, spreading it around. "Relax."

      "How can I when I want it so bad inside me," Beth giggled. She spread her legs wider, waiting for Journey to fuck her.

      "Hold still, baby." Journey pressed the tip of the cock to her little puckered hole. She couldn't wait to see Beth stretched out around it.

      Journey pushed harder, the little bud at first resisting, but soon it opened. Journey had to work the head it. The cock was made with a mushroom tip. So far, only that part was in Beth's ass.

      "Ohhh…" Beth groaned. She pushed back, her greedy little ass taking more of the fake cock.

      Journey pulled it back slightly before sinking more of it in Beth. She bit her lip, watching the fat cock disappear into her lover's ass. She squirted more lube on Beth's anus to allow the cock to slip in farther.

      "More. Give me more." Beth rocked her hips. The cock slid in and out of her ass. She moaned louder as Journey pushed the entire length of the cock inside of her. She held it still, allowing Beth to get used to this monster cock in her ass. "Oh, my. It's so big."

      "I told you it was. Now relax and let me fuck you."

      Journey began setting a steady pace, thrusting the cock in and out of Beth's dark hole. Her anus was stretched wide, taking the cock as if made for it. Journey moved her free hand to Beth's cunt. Her pussy was dripping wet. She pushed three fingers inside of the slick channel.

      "Fuck, Journey. I'm so full," Beth cried out. Her hips began rocking back faster and harder.

      "You look so good like this," Journey gasped. Her core was drenched, and she was so turned on by the sight of the cock plundering Beth's anus. It was amazing to see her tiny, puckered hole stretched so open.

      Pulling her fingers from Beth's pussy, she slid them up to her clit and began strumming it.

      "Journey." Beth began to chant her name. A fine sheen of sweat coated Beth's body. Her rocking increased. Journey continued to pound the cock into her sending Beth into a frenzy.

      Beth's words no longer made sense, a mix of cries, muttering, and gasps.

      Journey increased her pressure on Beth's clit, sending her to ecstasy. Beth fell forward, her face buried into the bed as she screamed. Journey continued, wanting Beth's climax to be hard and pleasurable.

      Beth's body finally stopped twitching. Journey withdrew the cock from her ass and dropped it on the bed. She laid down next to her lover and brought her into her arms. Beth turned her face up to hers and smiled.

      Journey pressed a kiss to her lips.

      Just lying there, they exchanged soft kisses, sighs, and touches.

      This trip was the best decision Journey could have made.

      A week of access to her woman's pussy was all she needed. She was eager to have her anywhere and anyhow she wanted.
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      “Oh, will you look at that,” Beth sighed. She pointed to the shoulder strap of her dress that snapped. Journey turned and took in her holding her dress up. Beth’s round belly had been the focus of the day.

      Today they were hosting her and Chris’s baby shower. There had to be at least a hundred people gathered at the mansion for the event.

      “How did you do that, babe?” Chris asked. He stood from the table he sat at with John and a few other men. Ruth scurried around as the wonderful hostess she was, ensuring the party went off without a hitch.

      Journey walked over to them and laughed.

      “I don’t know,” Beth pouted. She flipped her long hair over her shoulder and eyed the material. “I really like this dress. I’m sure I can fix it.”

      “Yeah, that would take a few stitches, and it would be like new.” Journey placed her wine glass down in front of Chris on the table. She eyed the dress and knew she could fix it. “Come on. I’ll help.”

      “Thanks, sis,” Beth said. She looped their arms together while holding the part of her dress up so it wouldn’t expose her boob to the guests at the party.

      It had been six months since their trip to Europe. They’d had a fun-filled trip with plenty of shopping, sightseeing, and sex. Even now that they worked together, they couldn’t keep their hands off each other.

      Each day they went to lunch, then fucked. Sometimes not even eating. Journey was always eager to taste Beth’s sweetness between her thighs.

      Beth couldn’t get enough of Journey either. Now that she was pregnant, her sexual libido had increased even more.

      Some days at the office, they had sex twice.

      “I have a traveling sewing kit I keep in my purse. It’s up in my room,” Journey said. It was something she always kept on her. She was constantly popping a button off a shirt or pants, and she quickly could put them back on.

      “Good. Let’s go to your room.” Beth squeezed her arm and smiled. She waved and greeted a few people as they walked through the house. At seven months pregnant, Beth was glowing. Pregnancy looked good on her.

      They made it upstairs and into the room Journey used when she stayed over. Journey shut and locked the door behind them.

      “I know what you really want,” Journey grinned.

      “Was I that obvious?” Beth allowed the dress to fall in place. Her breasts had grown since she’d been pregnant, and Journey enjoyed the larger mounds.

      “Very. At least to me.” Journey backed her up to the bed until she couldn’t move anymore. She leaned in and kissed her. Their breasts pushed against each other as they tried to get close, but Beth’s belly was in the way.

      “Well, that’s all that matters. I need to cum,” Beth pouted. She pulled the other strap to her dress down, exposing her second breast. “It’s been a long time.”

      “It’s been since yesterday when I fucked you in my office on the couch.” Journey grinned.

      “Well, that’s too long. Hurry and eat my pussy before someone comes looking for us.” Beth sat down on the bed and leaned back, spreading her legs. Journey knew she was right. With a party this size in the house, someone would be looking for the mom-to-be.

      “This pregnancy has made you too demanding.” Journey knelt on the floor beside the bed, eager to please her pregnant lover. She took one look at the slick pussy and inhaled, breathing in her familiar scent. Beth’s labia were swollen, and her clit protruded from her slit. The further she got in her pregnancy, the hornier she got and the more sensitive she was. “Oh, wait. I got you a gift.”

      Journey reached over, pulled open her nightstand, and took out Beth’s gift.

      “What is it?” Beth looked at the hand she held up and smiled. “You know me so well.”

      “I want you to wear it for the rest of the party until tonight once everyone leaves. “

      “Yes, ma’am.”

      Journey moved between Beth’s legs and slid the silver plug through her slit, coating it with her juices. It was decorated with an emerald jewel, Beth’s birthstone. Journey slid it into Beth’s welcoming ass.

      “It’s so pretty. I’m going to take a picture of it.” Journey grabbed her phone and snapped a few photos. Beth’s pussy and ass plugged with a jewel was one hell of a picture.

      “Okay, we can take pics and make more videos later. I need you.” Beth whined. She spread her legs wide. Journey laughed, tossing her phone onto the bed.

      “Fine, my horny girl.” Journey rested her hands on Beth’s thighs and gave her just what she wanted.
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      All debts must be paid. No matter the cost... 

      

      Raya White was payment for her husband’s crimes. The thief had pawned her off to his billionaire boss to pay back the money he had embezzled. Unknowingly, she was an accomplice, living off the false wealth she’d thought he’d earned. 

      

      Backed into a corner, she has no choice but to submit to pay the debt. 

      

      The word ‘no’ was no longer able to be in her vocabulary. 

      

      What started out as a sentence, turned into so much more. 

      

      She fell for the woman. 

      

      Craved her. 

      

      Now she doesn’t want to leave. 
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        Start the Forbidden Taste series!

        Download Don’t Tell Me No today!

        Click HERE
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