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 The
Implausibly Cruel Life Of Tall Thin Peter Flynn Series

Intro

Tall Thin Peter Flynn, who was quite popular
among his family members, first for being the only boy in a rather
large family, and second for possessing, ever since a child, an
abnormally long and skinny cock, has finally, to everyone's sheer
delight, turned 18! And right there to celebrate the occasion are
his mean and controlling mother and his wild and wide-eyed sisters.
In most families, this would be a joyous, yet harmless affair. For
the Flynns, well, this was going to be anything but harmless. This
was going to be downright hardcore.




 The Implausibly
Cruel Life Of Tall Thin Peter Flynn

Episode 1 (1st Half)

Peter Flynn was in the midst of a lovely and
wonderful dream. He was in a video game tournament. A major event.
He was playing Super Jack. And he was nearing the world record.
Then he suddenly woke.

Peter opened his eyes and there she was, his
mean and controlling mother, with her big soft lips bobbing up and
down on his tall thin 11-inch cock.

"Mother?" Peter exclaimed,
embarrassed.

Dorothy Flynn, a sultry 48-year-old woman
with dark features and large breasts, dressed in only a bra and
panties, quickly pulled Peter's long cock out of her mouth and
said, "Happy birthday, my tall thin Peter!" Then she quickly
recommenced her son's birthday blowjob.

It was the morning of Peter's 18th
birthday.

Peter was a tall thin boy about 6'3" with a
very low tolerance against adverse weather and germs and thus
sickness. Given his frail way, Peter didn't lead a very normal life
for an 18-year-old boy. He didn't take part in outdoor activities,
as far as sports and whatnot. He preferred the indoors. And things
that occurred indoors, like watching movies, playing video games,
and role-playing games. Most of these things he did with his best
friend, Jerry Tyner, who lived further down their country road.

Unfortunately, Peter's mother, who was quite
cruel and quite over-protective, didn't allow much time for Peter
to do these things. She kept him busy with his home-schooling
lessons, his abundant household chores, or whatever else she wanted
him to do in and around the house.

As Peter lied there with his mother still
bobbing away on his cock, Peter rolled his eyes, trying not to
dwell on how good his mother's plump wet lips felt on his cock.
Instead, he preferred to think about going to the Shazam Arcade in
town and playing Super Jack and what it would be like to actually
get the world record.

Then, to Peter's considerable dismay, his
wild and wide-eyed sisters suddenly spilled into his room with
various salutations and birthday sentiments. Or at least half of
his sisters.

In total, Peter had ten sisters. Rebecca 32,
Lilly 30, Margot 29, Beatrice 27, Missy 26, Fiona 25, Daphne and
Dylan 23, Chartreuse 21, and Simone 19.

In the room was Rebecca, Beatrice, Missy, and
the twins Daphne and Dylan.

Peter's mother unmouthed his cock and sat up,
laughing with some of his sisters, who were running around and
jumping on Peter's bed. His sisters were dressed in various forms
of sleep attire, mostly long shirts and panties or thin lacy
nightgowns.

Then, one sister, Beatrice, stepped lightly
over to Peter and lifted up her nightgown and slid herself and her
juicy pussy down on Peter's tall thin cock. Her eyes widened as she
felt her baby brother’s long cock rub up against places inside her
she never knew existed. Already about to come, Beatrice immediately
started riding Peter with reckless abandon. Then, Peter's mother
and his other sisters watched intently, laughing at times,
seemingly over-excitedly, and seemingly at Peter's expense.

Peter's eyes widened.

"He's coming!" Daphne shouted and
pointed, amused.

The other sisters repeated excitedly.

Beatrice leapt off Peter's long cock, as his
mother and four of his other sisters swooped in. As soon as they
did, Peter's tall thin cock, which was contracting wildly, began to
sputter and erupted with a fountain of thick white cum, which his
mother caught on her face and open lips, compelling his sisters to
quickly swarm in to lick the cum off their mother's face. Then
Missy swooped in and grabbed Peter's long cock and jerked it hard
until another powerful laser of cum painted her outstretched
tongue. Missy moaned with excitement and pleasure and immediately
swallowed the warm goo up. The twins finished Peter's cock off,
sucking and jerking him until they each received one of his final
shots of cum.

When Peter was done coming, his sisters
reiterated their birthday sentiments and quickly vacated his
room.

Peter was in a mild daze, recovering from his
first ever sexual experience with another person in the room. He
just wished it was someone other than his mean mother and his crazy
sisters.

"Now, Peter, just because it's your birthday,
don't think you can slack off from your usual chores," Dorothy
said, standing at the foot of his bed with her hand deep inside her
panties and massaging her pussy.

"Okay, Mother," Peter said, wishing he could
disappear. "Mother?"

"Yes?" she said, licking and sucking on her
fingers.

"Do you think, maybe, since it’s my birthday,
I could go to the arcade?" he said, hoping.

"You mean after you get the laundry
done?"

"Yes."

"And after you fuck Aunt Rose?"

"I have to fuck Aunt Rose?" Peter said,
confused. Sure, he always liked Aunt Rose immensely, but not enough
to want to fuck her.

"Yes," Dorothy said adamantly. "Peter,
I told you about this. When you turn 18 you become a man and as a
man, with a mother and ten sisters, your chores are going to
change. In addition to all your other chores, the laundry, the
dishes, the cleaning, the yardwork, the trash, etc., you must also
fuck myself and/or your sisters whenever necessary. This also
includes extended family. Aunt Rose is coming by and I'm sure she'd
love to do something with you. In return, the least you could do is
fuck her. Wouldn't you agree?"

"I guess so." he said, still a little
confused.

"Your Aunt Rose gets plenty of cock on her
own, so I'm sure she won't expect much. Even a nice little poke in
her car would make her happy,” she said, and nodded.

"Okay," Peter said. "So, after I do the
laundry and, uh, do Aunt Rose, I can go to the arcade?"

"Do?" Dorothy said. "Don't be crude,
Peter."

"I'm sorry," he said, confused. "After I
fuck Aunt Rose?"

"There. That's better,” she said, and nodded
again. "To answer your question, I'd have to say I'm not sure. I'll
have to think about it. Come see me, after."

"You know," Peter said, thinking aloud. "If
I'm gonna go to the arcade, I should probably call Jerry as soon as
possible so I can make plans with him."

"I don't like that, Peter," Dorothy said,
putting her hands on her hips. "I don't like it when you try to
manipulate me."

"I'm not trying to manipulate you,
Mother."

"Now, you're lying." Dorothy's tone
got even hotter.

"Mother… Okay, I'm sorry."

"You know the rules. In this house, you don't
say you're sorry. You need to show you're sorry."
Peter's mother slipped her panties down and kicked them aside. Then
she ran her fingers through her bushy dark-haired pussy for a quick
massage before she stepped onto Peter's bed.

Peter sat up, suddenly nervous.

"Lie back down," Dorothy said.

Peter lied back down, gulping back his
nerves.

She lifted a leg over his face, so she was
now standing over him as she continued to massage her glistening
pussy lips.

He stared up at his mother and her furry
pussy.

Then Dorothy carefully eased herself down,
resting her pussy lips on her son's lips, as she slowly let the
weight of her body push down on him.

Peter mumbled.

"All you have to do is lick," Dorothy said,
already starting to shiver.

Peter refused.

"Peter?" she said, with her tone
rising to warn him to comply.

He licked his mother's pussy lips, tasting
her bitter pussy juices.

"There you go, my son… Very
good…" Dorothy shivered all the more.

Peter continued to lick.

"Why don't you suck a little, too."

He complied.

"That's it…" Dorothy sighed, before
she suddenly yelped with pleasure. "Oh, Peter, did you feel that?
That's your mother's clitoris. You should spend a lot of time
licking and sucking on that. There you go."

Peter continued to lick all over his mother's
pussy and all over her clitoris, making a mental note of what did
and what didn't seem to please her. Then Dorothy's breathing
intensified.

"Don't stop! Keep it up..."

He complied.

"Don't stop…" She repeated as her hips
started to gyrate as she rode her son's face. Then she suddenly let
out a dull squeal, huddling forward and practically smothering him
with her pussy. After her orgasm, Dorothy sat in a trance as she
continued to rock softly atop Peter's mouth for several
minutes.

Suddenly, Dorothy stood up.

Peter's face was covered in his mother’s
juices. He wiped his face on the sheets.

 Dorothy climbed
off the bed and retrieved her panties. When she found them, she
slid them on and looked up at her son and said, "Now, as soon as
you've had a shower, you go get started on that laundry. You know
Aunt Rose, she could be here in an hour or a dozen hours, so be
ready."

To Be Continued
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Implausibly Cruel Life Of Tall Thin Peter

Characters

Peter Flynn, age 18: tall thin, about 6'3", with
a low tolerance for adverse weather and germs, making him a bit of
a shut-in. But hey, it's not all bad, he happens to possess an
11-inch cock!

Peter's family

Dorothy Flynn, age 48: Peter's mother. Widowed.
A bossy, controlling, mean old woman with an over-active sex
drive.

Arielle Flynn, age 72: Peter's grandmother.
Widowed. A very nice and beautiful and big-breasted woman, who
doesn't seem to know anything about the rampant incest going on in
her deceased son's family.

Rose Singer, age 42: Peter's aunt and Dorothy's
sister. A free spirit. and yet a minor slave to whatever's en
vogue, which is, right now, Grunge Rock. Lives two hours away in
Boston.

Maddie Bloom, age 39: Peter's aunt and Dorothy's
other sister. Peter's first crush. When he was a boy. Even before
he met Lindsay O'Leary. Very sweet. Very loving. Great tits. Lives
four hours away in Maine.

Peter's sisters

Rebecca Flynn Addison, age 32: Married with two
kids. Lives about an hour away. Visits frequently. Dark blue eyes
and long and fluffy auburn hair, like her mother's. Rebecca is
extremely motherly. And extremely horny all the time.

Lilly Flynn Champlain, age 30: Divorced. One
child and has shared custody with her ex-husband. Lilly is an
aspiring singer and lives downtown. Blue eyes and long blond hair
and big fluffy tits and a hairy bush. Enjoys anal. May have a
drinking or drugging problem.

Margot Flynn, age 29: Single and always looking.
Very beautiful. Brown eyes and long, usually curly dark brown hair.
Big juicy lips. Very shapely with big tits, long pink nipples, a
neatly trimmed black-haired pussy, and a huge ass. Enjoys anal. A
lot. Lives at home.

Beatrice Flynn, age 27: Engaged to one of her
former college professors. Splits time between home and her
fiancée's.

Missy Flynn, age 26: Old-fashion looking with
dark brown hair and fluffy breasts with large pink nipples and
areolas. Missy has an especially pleasurable pussy, which usually
makes a man come in seconds flat. Missy is actively seeking a
husband. Plans to have lots of children. Lives at home. Shares a
room with Fiona.

Fiona Flynn, age 25: Has a boyfriend named
Brandon, who is a local musician. She's a free-spirit with a
rebellious streak. Red hair. Meaty with a big ass. Very witty and
smart. Only sister knows how to play chess. Often plays chess with
Peter. Lives at home. Shares a room with Missy.

Daphne and Dylan Flynn, age 23: Twins. Blond.
Very connected with each other, to the point where they always
sleep together, usually in a 69 position. Would like to meet a guy
who would be willing to date both of them simultaneously.

Chartreuse Flynn, age 21: No boyfriend. Very
funny. And very innocent. Although, thanks to her sister Margot,
Chartreuse has been trying a lot of anal lately. A lot. Always
wears chartreuse.

Simone Flynn, age 19: Thin, short, blond. Small
tits and a shaved pussy. No boyfriend. A bit of a shut-in. Doesn't
like to wear anything. Masturbates incessantly throughout the day
and night.

Peter's extended family

Charlie Addison, age 35: Peter's brother-in-law.
Married to Rebecca, Peter's eldest sister. Even though Charlie and
Rebecca have been married almost seven years, Peter has only met
Charlie a few times. For some reason, as per Dorothy's request,
Charlie isn't welcome at the house. Nor is Charlie's cum.

Gabrielle Addison, age 28: Charlie's sister.
Gabrielle is extremely pregnant. And extremely horny. And has no
man to speak of. She lives with Rebecca and Charlie in Maine.

Peter's friends & acquaintances

Jerry Tyner, age 18: Peter's best friend. Public
school kid. Pretty cool kid, with a streak of geek.

Elena Costa, age 18: Peter's girlfriend.
Librarian. Private school kid. Religious. Very pretty. Very
nerdy.

Sierra Flores, age 18: Peter's girlfriend's
cousin and Peter's best friend's girlfriend. Sierra is very cute.
And very small. A lot more open sexually, than Elena.

Belinda Tyner, age 20: Jerry's sister. Rough,
tough and sexy blond. Smokes and drinks and dates a lot. Works at
Spinner's Diner.

Maria Costa, age 21: Elena's sister. Belinda
Tyner's new friend. They met at Spinner's Diner, where Maria just
got a job. Maria isn't as religious as her mother and sister. And
lately, she's been getting more and more sexually curious, as
evidenced by her recent decision to sleep with the Tom Spinner,
Spinner's owner.

Theresa Costa, age 45: Peter's girlfriend's
mother. Theresa is very beautiful and very shapely with huge
breasts and ass. She is very religious. And very lonely.

Lindsay O'Leary, age 38: Peter's neighbor.
Peter's former babysitter. The first woman Peter ever saw naked.
Lives in a house through the woods. Peter has had very little
interaction with Lindsay. Very pretty. Huge tits. Owns a cat,
Iggy.

Samantha O'Leary, age 20: Lindsay's daughter.
Ever since they were children, ever since Samantha saw Peter's
freakishly long cock, she has been very mean to him. Peter hasn't
seen Samantha in many years.

Teddy and Betty Farmer, age 52 and 49: Teddy and
Betty Farmer own Teddy's P's & Q's Convenience Store and Jerky
Emporium. Peter really likes going to Teddy's P's & Q's because
they have a small collection of classic arcade games at the back of
the store.

Scarlet Bloodgood, age 23: Teddy's goth chick
niece. Very hot. Very leathery. Works at Teddy's P's & Q's
Convenience Store and Jerky Emporium.

Peter's mother's friends

Carol Weller, age 46: Peter's mother's friend
since high school. Dorothy and Carol are on again off again lovers.
Has huge tits. Carol is a gifted cocksucker. She's so close, in
fact, to the family that she is referred to as Aunt Carol. Carol
works as a clinical therapist.

Zola Ertz, age 49: Peter's mother's weird
foreign friend. Dorothy and Cindy met her at yoga class. Works as
an exotic dancer and high society hooker. Zola is into some weird
foreign sex shit.
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