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        She’s always been close with her brother and father.

      

        

      
        It’s time the three of them got even closer.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          MICHAEL

        

      

    

    
      Finalizing your divorce might be the worst day in some people’s life. But not in mine.

      To me, it was finally the last fucking hurtle I had to jump to get to the finish line.

      For the last two years, I’d been trying to get this shit settled so I could close that chapter of my life. But my bitch of an ex-wife, the woman I once thought I’d grow old with, the one I created a family with, dragged this shit out, because she turned out to be sadistic as fuck.

      I closed the front door and tossed my keys on the kitchen table, immediately going to the fridge and grabbing a beer. Fuck the fact that it was only three in the afternoon.

      I needed a damn six-pack.

      After popping the cap and leaning against the kitchen counter, I guzzled half the bottle and thought about where the hell things had gone so wrong.

      I married Heather when we were both eighteen, right after our high school graduation. We’d been so young, but we were in love—or so I thought—and it seemed like the most natural thing in the world to do.

      In hindsight, I should have paid more attention to the red flags waving right in my face. The constant flirting, the way Heather was a little too touchy with the male population… it was all wrapped in bright-yellow Caution tape that I should have noted.

      By the time we turned twenty-one, we’d been struggling to get pregnant for a year. 

      Again, in hindsight, wanting babies that young—with a woman who was still flashing a neon “I’m not faithful” sign right in front of me—hadn’t been the wisest of decisions. But it’s what we both wanted, and so we made it our reality. 

      And then it happened. We had Landon, and then Mary was born. Best fucking days of my life, when our children were born.

      They were the only good things that came out of my marriage in the end. I was just glad I was the one who caught Heather cheating and not one of the kids. The emotional damage and scarring Mary and Landon would’ve gotten from having to see their mother fucking someone else would have been too brutal.

      It had been for me, but not because I’d still been in love with her. That ship had sailed long ago. It was the lack of her giving a shit I witnessed her infidelity that pissed me off.

      Seeing her on her knees and sucking our son’s best friend’s dick like a fuckin’ experienced porn star could’ve enraged even someone in an open marriage.

      As upset as I was at the scene, I didn’t stop them. I didn’t even show emotion. I’d known she was screwing around on me for a long time, but actually seeing it? That was the dose of reality I needed.

      But Heather… the bitch stared at me with smiling eyes the whole time she’d been on her knees, grinning each time her mouth came off his dick for air.

      I took another drink and ran a hand over my face. Fuck, I was tired, and it wasn’t the kind you got from the type of manual labor I did.

      Hefting lumber around day in and day out up on the mountain cleared my mind and strengthened my body. But it also had my bones and muscles aching like they were being torn from the inside out. 

      The exhaustion I felt right now though was because something had shifted inside me so hard I didn’t know if I was going up or coming down. 

      Motherfucking Heather. I should’ve thanked her for how shit played out. I was free of her once and for all. But really, I hated her.

      I loathed her, because she walked out on the kids. I’d never repeat to Mary and Landon what she said just an hour ago in the attorney’s office. But it would forever stay with me, festering like a cancer.

      “You deal with them, Michael. Mary and Landon are twenty and twenty-one now. They’re adults and don’t need me in their lives. I’m starting a new life, and so should you. I gave the three of you so much of me for the last two decades. Now, it’s my turn.”

      Fuckin’ bitch.

      I guzzled the first bottle and grabbed another, nearly sucking that down before even taking a full breath.

      Yeah, the kids would be fine. They were strong—not only on the outside, but they had such powerful resolve that they never backed down from what they believed in.

      Fuck. Why would you do this shit to them, Heather?

      I scrubbed my hand over my face again and exhaled. 

      Suddenly, a soft moan came from the back of the hallway, pulling me straight out of any thoughts of my ex-wife. The sound had every part of my body tightening in preparation for a fight, since I was supposed to be home alone. Landon and Mary weren’t due to be home for another half-hour. I knew Landon was at practice with his college baseball team, and Mary had been staying late at the university to study.

      I set my beer down, pushed away from the counter, and stalked down the hall. Another moan rang out, this one louder now that I was closer.

      Mary’s door was partially ajar, and I was about to shove it open to see what the fuck was going on. But something stopped me.

      I lifted a hand and placed it on the wood, silently pushing it inward, and when I got a glimpse through the five-inch crack of the door, my muscles tightened for an entirely different reason.

      Jesus Christ.

      My daughter was currently naked as fuck, lying on her bed spread eagle, with her hand between her thighs as she rubbed the prettiest fucking pussy I’d ever seen.

      I cursed internally and then turned and stalked away. I was in the kitchen, sucking down more beer in a matter of seconds.

      Holy fucking shit.

      I drank half the beer before I looked down, cursing again.

      Something dark and nasty uncurled itself inside me as I glanced farther down.

      I was hard.

      Fuck, I thought.

      And then I was moving back toward her bedroom door.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          MARY

        

      

    

    
      I was so wet. My pussy was sloppy as I feverishly worked my fingers over my clit.

      When I came, I bit my lip, feeling the pleasure explode out of me. I knew I was home alone, but I still had to be quiet. Because the words that always fell from my lips when I orgasmed were too forbidden to speak above a whisper.

      My hand was a sticky mess as I continued to masturbate, since once was never enough, my pussy cream soaking my fingers as I fucked myself with them. The squelching sounds that filled the room and the scent of sex and musk turned me on even more.

      I pumped my fingers three more times inside my cunt before burying them fully, shuddering as another climax peaked.

      “Oh, Daddy!” I moaned, the words involuntarily coming out of me as they always did, my heart racing and my pussy muscles clamping down even harder just hearing them before relaxing around the digits.

      Suddenly, I heard something—a heavy sound that had me panicking, because I instantly knew I wasn’t alone. And then there was a masculine grunt that came from the other side of my bedroom door.

      I opened my eyes and turned my head slowly, afraid of what I might find but still feeling the high of pleasure still coursing through me. My fingers were still lodged inside my cunt as I stared at the wide crack between the door and wall.

      The darkened hallway lent little to help my visibility, but I could see well enough that I recognized Daddy standing on the other side. Watching me.

      In that moment, something came over me. Not shame, not embarrassment, not even anger nor indignation from being watched during this private moment. No, I felt sexy and naughty—my arousal climbing all over again—and I pulled my sloppy fingers out of my pussy. While staring right into Daddy's eyes, I sucked my juices off the tips, moaning at the same time I thrust my chest out. My tits jiggled, my nipples so hard they ached.

      Daddy made another deep noise, but I could see his focus was trained on my body. I let my legs fall all the way open so he could get a good look at my shaved pussy. My cunt lips felt plump from my orgasm, my clit throbbing, and I knew he could see how slick my inner thighs were from my orgasms.

      Had he watched me come? Did he see how I gushed and made a mess all over my bed?

      Does he know I thought about him when I came?

      When I sucked all that musky sweetness from my fingers, I pushed myself up, my breasts shaking from the force. I was slender, but my tits were full and fat. I always caught guys at the university watching me as I walked by, my breasts wobbling under my shirts. 

      Did Daddy find my breasts arousing? I’d love to know if he jerked off thinking about sucking on my dark areolas until my nipples were so hard they ached.

      I moaned at that thought and started tweaking the tips, pulling at my nipples and letting them go so he could see how hard I got them. 

      My heart was thundering all over again, and when I saw him shift as if to leave, I knew I had to have more.

      I’d always fantasized about this moment happening, but I never thought it would be a reality. He was my father. This was wrong on every single level, but he invaded my mind. I pictured him alone when I touched myself and came.

      Maybe I was fucked up for wanting to have Daddy fuck me, but I didn’t want to me normal if the alternative was never having his big, hard body dominate me. I wanted to run my hands over the hair that covered his masculine chest.

      “Wait, Daddy,” I called out, and he immediately halted. He had his side to me, my words causing him to freeze midstep. “Don’t leave,” I whispered, not sure if he could hear me. When he stayed still, I said louder this time, “Come here.”

      A few heartbeats passed before he exhaled, his huge shoulders lowering with the force. He pushed my bedroom door open, and I watched as he raked his gaze all over my naked body. My legs were still spread, open as wide as they could go, my inner pussy muscles clenching at the thought of him touching them.

      His nostrils flared, his jaw clenched, and I let myself take in his big, powerful form. God, he was so large and muscular, with biceps that bulged under his flannel. I knew how hard his chest was, all defined ridges and dips, with dark hair that covered the wide expanse, from a lifetime of laying my head on it when I was sad or sick or just wanted cuddles.

      And when I checked out his jeans, I moaned and unconsciously lifted my hips slightly, rotating them as if urging him to come use me. He clearly wanted to fuck me, as his stiff cock pushed against the denim.

      Daddy was built like a horse, the outline of his dick so long and thick that I knew having him wedged in my cunt would hurt in the best way. His jeans were so worn and broken in I could see the outline of his cockhead. I wanted to run my tongue over the slit before pushing it in slightly.

      I breathed harder the longer I stared at him. The tip was so bulbous I imagined being on my knees in front of him as he stuffed my mouth with his dick until I choked on it. 

      “Daddy,” I whispered, then sat up even more and spun so my legs now hung over the side of the bed. I kept them spread enough I knew he could see my pussy lips from his position by the door, still swollen and puffy from my climax. “Were you watching me?”

      His nostrils flared again, and he slowly shook his head as he glanced at my body. 

      I lifted my hands and cupped the hefty weight of my tits, pushing them together, giving him a shot of my ample cleavage. I wanted him to titty-fuck me.

      “I should go.” His voice was harsh, and the deepness speared right to my clit.

      I slowly shook my head and whispered, “Or you could stay and let me suck my daddy’s cock like a good girl.”

      He closed his eyes, his massive body shuddering. He clenched his hands into fists at his sides. “Baby, this isn’t right.” He opened his eyes, and I could see a wall starting to build up between us. “Saying that kind of shit to me… isn’t right.”

      I couldn’t let him turn me down, not when I knew he wanted to fuck my little pussy. I pinched my nipples, pulling at the turgid flesh a second before I stood. I saw him glance down at my bed and knew without a doubt he could see how wet I made the sheets.

      “It feels right to me, Daddy.” I kept playing with my titties. “You see the mess I made on the bed? I came so hard I gushed everywhere.” I was staring at his cock and saw the girthy length jerk when I said that. “And it’s all because I was thinking about you, Daddy.”

      I was a few steps away from him, and I could feel the tension pouring off my big, strong father. The only other man who was even nearly as strong as him was my older brother, Landon.

      A moan was pulled from me at the thought of Big Brother.

      “Let me make you feel good, Daddy.” I moved closer, feeling braver when he didn’t retreat. I sank to my knees when he shook his head, and when he went to take a step back, I reached out to grip the bottom of his flannel.

      “This isn’t right, baby girl. I have to go.” He cursed when I slid my hands down his thighs and closer to his throbbing cock.

      “It’s so right. It’s just you and me here. No one has to know how bad we’re being.” I smiled sweetly and ran my hand over his cock.

      His gigantic body jolted, and heat flared in his eyes. His hands went to mine.

      I thought he’d try to push me away, but to my delicious surprise, Daddy curled his fingers around mine and made me stroke him.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Three

          

          MARY

        

      

    

    
      “You're so hard,” I whispered. “Is all this meat for me?”

      He licked his lips, and his eyes became hooded. “Fuck it,” he said, seemingly more to himself. “You want this, little girl? You want to cross that line?”

      I kept stroking him and bit my lip, nodding. “I want it all, Daddy.” I slid my hands up to unbutton his jeans, keeping eye contact the entire time.

      He stopped me and groaned, “I need you to be sure. Once we do this, there’s no going back—not after I have my cock wedged in my little girl’s cunt.”

      I moaned. “I’m sure, Daddy. My pussy is so wet for you. I’m dripping down my thighs, because I’m so hungry for you to fill up my tiny hole.”

      “Fuck,” he cursed. “Baby girl, you really want Daddy to fuck your mouth and tight little pussy?”

      “Mmm, I want that so bad.” I pulled his jeans down, excited that he wasn’t wearing any of his boxer briefs I always saw in his clean laundry, when I’d fold it for him just to be sweet. His cock jutted out, bobbing twice in front of my face before I gripped the base to steady it.

      And then I got the first good look at my daddy’s dick. 

      “Oh…,” I moaned. “I love that your gigantic cock is uncut.” He must have liked hearing that, because the length throbbed in my hand almost violently. I stroked my palm up, then back down, pushing his foreskin away from his crown. There was already clear fluid beaded on the tip.

      I stared up at him through my lashes and licked my lips. “Can I taste you? Can I lick all that salty cum off and suck on your dick so deep I gag on it?”

      He cursed and had his hand in my hair instantly, his fingers tightening painfully in the strands. My pussy creamed even more. With his other hand, Daddy gripped his shaft and aimed it at my mouth. I opened immediately, but he first smeared his pre-cum-soaked tip along my top, then bottom lip.

      I licked it all off, moaning at how salty my daddy was.

      “Fuck my mouth with that big, uncircumcised cock,” I urged, and he growled and slapped his dickhead against my cheek. The sound of his flesh hitting my skin turned me on. “Give it to me. Stuff that huge shaft down my throat. Make me your good gir—” 

      Before I even got the words out, he shoved his length into my mouth and down my throat until I gagged, just as I’d asked. Instinctively, my hands went to his thighs. He probably thought I was going to push him away, but instead, I wanted to pull him closer.

      “Hold still, little girl. You want Daddy's cock, then you're going to get it until you’re crying.” He gripped both sides of my head and started thrusting in and out of me, slowly at first, but then faster and harder. “Open that fucking throat. Take my fat dick and gag on it like the little slut you obviously are.”

      I moaned and moved my hand between my thighs, pulling at my clit as I slobbered on Daddy’s knob.

      “Mmm, who knew my little girl could give head like a pro?”

      I closed my eyes and tipped my head back, opening up my throat more until I felt him push in even deeper.

      “Jesus Christ. You dirty fucking girl. You suck my dick better than your mother ever did.”

      God, his words alone would get me off. I was so turned on that my fingers slipped through my folds as if I were covered in oil.

      “That’s it,” he growled and tightened his hands in my hair. “You stay right there and drink down all of Daddy’s milk like my good little girl.”

      One shallow thrust.

      Two.

      Three.

      Then I only had a second to inhale through my nose sharply before he buried his cock in my throat again and groaned, coming more than I’d ever swallowed before. But I did, swallowing those thick ropes of cum as he shot them right down my throat.

      When his dick finally stopped pulsing, Daddy pulled out. A string of cum connected his foreskin-covered tip to my mouth, keeping us tethered for a second. I thought he was done, but he gripped his glossy shaft and pumped his palm over his length, pulling the extra skin back before it covered the crown again.

      A rough grunt left him, and a second later, he sprayed my face with another shot of hot jizz.

      “Rub it in,” he barked, and I smeared that spunk all over my cheeks and neck, then sucked my fingers into my mouth, licking the flavor of him off them.

      He helped me off the floor and walked me backward to the bed. I slowly lowered myself onto it while staring up at him. “Please, Daddy. Please stuff my virgin pussy with your thick cock.”

      I watched in excitement as he tore off his clothes, letting me see that big, masculine body. His hairy chest made my pussy clench and weep even more.

      I slid my hands through his sweat-dampened chest hair, my fingers moving over his hard nipples. “Fuck me, Daddy. Take your little girl’s cherry. I saved it just for you. Make me your good little slut.” 

      He leaned down and braced his hands on either side of me, forcing my upper body to lean back to give him space. “We’re already going to hell for this, baby… so tell Daddy. How hard does my little girl want it?”

      I sucked in a sharp breath. “Give it to me rough. Break me in fast so I get used to your big cock. Give it to me better than you ever gave Mom.”

      He bared his teeth, made a sound like a wild animal, and then he was kissing me, fucking my mouth like I needed him to do to my cunt.

      “Lick your cum off me,” I whispered, and he cupped my face and did just that, dragging his tongue over my lips and cheeks, then down my neck. “How does your jizz taste, Daddy?”

      “On you, it tastes the fucking best, baby girl.” He licked me once more. “Now, lie back, spread those sweet thighs, and let Daddy fuck his good girl.”

      My breath hitched when he made it clear I wasn’t obeying him fast enough. He grew impatient, pushed me back, gripping my knees and thrusting them wide apart. The thick length of his cock bobbed between them, and a sticky string of cum dribbled out the tip. I loved that his foreskin covered the crown, that if I pushed it back, I could see how bulbous his cockhead was.

      “You ready, sweetheart?”

      I smiled sweetly. “Oh yes, Daddy. I’m ready for you to fuck the virgin out of me.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Four

          

          MARY

        

      

    

    
      With the tip of his shaft at my pussy hole, I didn’t have time to brace in taking his gigantic cock before he was pushing it deep inside me.

      “Fuck, little girl. Your little virgin cunt is the tightest I’ve ever felt. Wetter than any pussy I’ve ever had.”

      I gripped my heaving tits and pushed them together, lifting the heft of my flesh to my mouth and dragging my tongue over my nipple. “How does it feel? Tell me more.” My voice was breathless as I pushed through the discomfort of taking Daddy’s giant cock, of taking a dick inside my pussy for the first time ever.

      He started pounding into me then. He wasn’t gentle, even though he knew his little girl was untouched, just as I’d asked. The headboard banged against the wall as I willed my cunt to stretch and the pain to subside. 

      “Best pussy I’ve ever had. Tighter, hotter, and fucking sweeter than your mom’s and anyone else’s before her. Nothing beats my baby girl’s cunt.” He pulled out, and I glanced down to see his dick smeared with my cream and virgin blood.

      “Princess, look at that.” He moved down my body, his face now hovering right between my spread legs. Then he licked the blood off my inner thighs and pussy lips from my broken hymen, soothing every last twinge of pain away as I moaned.  

      Daddy was up and kissing me at the same time he shoved that fat dick back into me. His words, the fact that his tongue probed my mouth, making me taste my pussy and blood, had my orgasm exploding out of me faster than I could even comprehend. 

      It came out of nowhere, claiming me just like my daddy was.

      “Oh yes! Fuck me, Daddy. Fill me up.”

      “I’m going to fill you up with so much of my thick, hot cum it’s going to be dripping out of you for days. You’ll always remember where Daddy was.”

      In the next second, he rolled over, taking me with him, so I was now straddling his waist.

      “Bounce on my dick. Milk me.”

      Hands braced on his pecs, I tunneled my hands in his sweaty chest hair and held on as I started riding him. My slippery pussy glided up and down his thick rod.

      “Come on your daddy's meat again. Get me all nice and juicy with your cream, little girl.”

      I tossed my head back and ground my clit on the root of his shaft as I found yet another climax. “Yes, Daddy. Fill up your good girl.”

      “My dick fits perfectly in my little girl’s cunt.” 

      He gripped my waist so tight I’d have bruises, lifted his hips, and pounded into me until all I could do was hold on.

      “Get ready, sweet Mary, because Daddy’s balls are still full, and I have a huge load to fill you up with.”

      “Do it. Fill me up so much I can taste it.”

      He groaned and pulled me down at the same time he thrust upward, burying that hot rod in me so I felt him throb as he came. I knew he was shooting thick ropes of spunk into my pussy, and it made me deliriously happy.

      “That’s it, my baby girl. Take it all.” He grunted like a beast and drained his balls inside me.

      When he was done, he lifted me up enough his cock slipped out of me, that thick, wet, and sloppy flesh landing on his belly with a juicy slapping sound. The length was still semi-hard and covered in my cream and his jizz.

      “Let me watch my cum drip out of you. Show me what a good little slut you are.” Daddy stared at my cunt. “Push me out of you, little one.”

      I bore down until I felt hot liquid drip out of my hole and saw it land on his cock and balls.

      “Mmm, that's it. Make that mess all over me.”

      He rose, curled his hand around my nape, and pulled me in to kiss me possessively.

      “You’re Daddy's girl now. All mine.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Five

          

          LANDON

        

      

    

    
      
        
        The next day

      

      

      Holy. Fucking. Shit. 

      I’d come home early yesterday, and the last fucking thing I expected to see was my dad fucking my sister.

      The way Mary screamed, begging Dad to fuck his daughter’s virgin pussy, should have been disgusting. Instead, it made me feel a certain kind of way.

      But what pissed me off the most was how she was getting used up, and I wasn’t the one doing it. 

      I was jealous that Dad popped her little cherry before I had the chance to. But at the same time, I wished I’d been there to see them going at it from the beginning.

      Thoughts about how I wanted to shove my cock in my bratty little sister’s mouth to shut her up and flooded the back of her throat with my hot cum filled my head countless nights. It was wrong, but shit, being wrong had never felt so fucking good.

      She’d look so beautiful on her knees as my personal cum dumpster.

      Hell, I’d found myself sneaking into her room at night for years, standing over her bed, my hands curled tightly into fists as I stared at my sister sleeping, her looking so sweet and innocent, and told myself not to touch her.

      And here I was, the night after watching our father fuck her, and all I could think about was staking my claim on Mary too. The thoughts and images consumed me.

      I was in her room, once again watching her sleep. I felt angry, jealous… and my cock was hard as fuck. My envy was a living entity within me.

      Mary shifted on her bed. The thin sheet that was meant to cover her was pushed down to reveal the oversized T-shirt she wore barely covered the top of her thighs. And fuck, my little sister was a dirty girl, because she wasn’t wearing any panties.

      Her shaved cunt was on display, her pussy lips plump and just begging to be spanked.

      Perfectly timed with my filthy thoughts, she parted her thighs as if she could hear them, showing me even more of that bare snatch.

      I could no longer resist. I reached out, and my hand connected with her pussy in a loud slap, jerking her awake. Her sexy cunt was glistening, and I knew it was because our father had left her room just an hour before. After fucking her again. Thinking I was asleep in the next room.

      Her pussy was still drenched with both her cum and our dad’s, and I gritted my teeth as my cock jerked at the sight and thought. 

      She shifted on the bed with the surprise of me standing there and no doubt the sting from my palm. She pulled the covers up to shield her pussy and those big, juicy tits. Despite her shirt, I could see how hard her large nipples were as they pressed against the material before she hid them.

      “Landon? What are you doing here?”

      Did she believe the slap was a dream?

      I clenched my jaw and gritted out, “I wanted to see how sore a dirty cunt is… after she let her own father fill her tight pussy hole with his cum.” Her eyes widened. But there was something that flickered behind them that piqued the dark desire inside me. “I always thought you were a good girl, Mary. I always thought you were saving your cherry for your husband to pop on your wedding night.” I took a step closer. “But all you are is a dirty, pretty slut. Isn’t that right, little sis? All you do now is beg for your daddy’s cock.”

      After a prolonged moment, Mary’s lips slowly turned up in a seductive smile. When she pushed the sheet down and moved up onto her knees, her gaze lowered right to my hard cock. The fucker pressed against my sweats.

      When her eyes met mine, my nostrils flared, then I scanned my gaze up and down her shirt, and she took the hint.

      She got rid of the fucking thing, but my little sister shielded her big tits from me, and it pissed me off. “Don’t hide from me, sis.”

      She smiled sweetly. “Does Big Brother want a taste of what Daddy got?”

      I leaned in and braced my hands on the bed, growling through my teeth, “You fuckin’ beautiful whore.”

      A hiss of pure pleasure escaped me as she reached out and gripped my cock, and then my little sister moved her palm up and down my cotton-covered dick. 

      “You want your baby sis to help you with this, Landon? Do you want to feel my soft tongue on your dick and know my throat is ready to take a fresh load? Daddy filled me up, but I’m still so hungry.”

      I tangled my hand in her long, blonde hair, pulling until she yelped, making her lose her balance and stumble off the bed and onto the floor. “You want my dick, sis?”

      Mary’s jaw opened, her pretty pink tongue sticking out and begging for a taste of her big brother's dick.

      “You’ll suck this big cock from your knees on the ground like the dirty girl you are.” I pushed my sweats down and freed my aching length. “Beg for it, little sister. Tell me how much you want to taste this cock. Tell me you’re the family’s whore.”

      She was breathing so hard her titties shook from the force.

      “Please, Big Brother.” She stared up at me with wide, innocent eyes. “Your cock is so big, just like Daddy’s. All I can think about is sucking your balls dry and getting all that yummy cum down my throat.”

      I growled out, “Open wide, Mary. I’m thick and long, and I want to hear your jaw pop as you take all of me.” When she obeyed right away, I shoved deep in her mouth without warning. She gagged, and I grunted. “Such a good fuckhole. ‘Just like Daddy’s,’ you said? No, I’m bigger than him, aren’t I?” She hummed as she sucked me deeper. “Relax your cum-bucket throat and take Big Brother's dick like the good little slut you are for your family.” 

      And my sister did just that. The bitch sucked dick like a damn vacuum. If I’d known she was such a perfect, greedy little cockwhore, I would've given her my dick as her eighteenth birthday present. 

      My eyes fluttered shut, and I tipped my head back. I thought back to yesterday, when I found her fucking Dad. I groaned when she asked our father if her pussy was tighter than our mom’s. 

      I was angry. 

      I was jealous.

      I was turned on. 

      I’m fucked up.

      And God was it an incredible feeling.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Six

          

          LANDON

        

      

    

    
      I had a tight hold on Mary’s hair as I skull-fucked her.

      I kept picturing her with Dad. Watching my father fuck my sister was the hottest thing I’d ever seen. And since then, I’d jerked off twice to the memory of Dad calling her his good girl and telling her how perfectly Daddy’s dick fit in her tight little pussy.

      “Fuck, that’s good, sis.”

      I held onto her hair with both hands now and fucked her face with no care about being gentle. Right now, she wasn’t my sweet but sometimes bratty baby sister. She was my dirty girl, my fuck hole. My cocksleeve.

      Mine. 

      “I know you want my cum down your throat, but I’ve got other plans for you, my good little slut.” I pulled her off my cock, lifted her off the floor, and tossed her onto the bed. She bounced twice, those big, luscious tits with her fat nipples shaking from the motion.

      “Get on all fours. I’m going to fuck you like the bitch in heat you are.” 

      She moaned and got into position, her round, heart-shaped ass the only thing I could focus on. 

      “Spread that ass for me.” She obeyed so well as she rested the side of her face on the mattress, then reached behind and grabbed both ass cheeks, pulling them apart.

      “Tell me, little sister. Did Dad just fuck your pussy, or did he take your ass cherry too?”

      I could see her eyes move to the mirror of her vanity, and I met her gaze in the reflection as she licked her lips, releasing her grip on her ass. “Daddy only took my pussy. My asshole is too small. Too tight. You’re so big, Landon. I can’t take you back there.”

      Her ass jiggled as my palm connected with one cheek. “Shut the fuck up with that shit. You think you’ve got a say here, little sis? That’s so sweet. Big Brother is going to break this ass in, even if I split you in two.”

      I didn’t miss how her eyes went to her bedside table. I smirked and pulled open drawer. My gaze landed on enough sex toys my sister could open her own shop. “Well, well, well. You are a slut, aren’t you?”

      She looked embarrassed, and that turned me on even more.

      “Which one of these dildos has been in your ass, Mary?”

      She turned away, burying her face in her pillow and moaning. Even though it was dark in her room, I had seen how red her cheeks had gotten. “Why are you humiliating me?” Her words were muffled, but I could hear her embarrassment.

      I reached out, my fingers gliding easily through her soaked lips and into her wet cunt. “Sis, why are you pretending you aren’t enjoying yourself? This hole you let your daddy bust his nut in seems to be creaming to have a second serving of family cum.” 

      She moaned as I added two fingers inside her plump pussy. I pumped them in and out of her until she gasped for breath, stopping all movement. 

      “Little sluts like you like to stuff your cunts with anything you find, don’t you, Mary? I heard you with Dad, tempting me with the way you begged for his thick cock to stuff your virgin pussy.” 

      “Yes,” she moaned and popped her ass out more. “I want his cock… and yours. Didn’t you know—couldn’t you tell—I’ve always wanted both of you?”

      I began fucking her cunt with my fingers.

      “I always tried to get you two to notice me. I’d walk around in tiny panties and T-shirts, not wearing a bra, hoping you’d see my tits bouncing.”

      “Trying to make me blow my load before I even get inside your cunt?”

      She pushed back, fucking herself on my fingers. “I always saw how hard both you and Daddy would get, but neither one of you would ever touch me.” She looked back at me with this little pout. “All I ever wanted was to be your fuck toy, Landon. Yours and Daddy’s good girl and dirty whore.” 

      Mary backed herself onto my fingers, harder, faster. She was now fucking herself mercilessly on my hand, desperate to get off, soaking my palm and wrist with her pussy juices. 

      “I want you to stretch me, Big Brother. I want to have both you and Daddy fucking me in my pussy. I think it’d be so sexy to know you're rubbing your dick against Daddy’s while you both shoot your cum deep inside me.”

      This little brat was so fucking hot. I reached over and picked up a slender glass dildo, bringing it to my nose and inhaling. I’d fuck her with these toys another time. I wanted to feel her tight snatch clenching around my cock.

      I tossed the dildo back in and saw her birth control at the bottom of the drawer. I smirked. “When did you get on the pill, you little slut?

      Mary kept looking at me over her shoulder, her red lips turning up. Her body was built so fucking perfect I knew it’d take all my self-control to last.

      “I got on it when I knew I wanted you and Daddy. Prepared for the day I might get both of you to fill me up.”

      This filthy whore—I’d never get enough, and we’d only just begun.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Seven

          

          LANDON

        

      

    

    
      I looked down at Mary’s hands. She was back to holding her ass cheeks wide for me, and I gathered a mouthful of saliva, leaned in, and spat in the crease. I watched as that thick wad slid down her ass crack and right to her pussy.

      “Mmm, I need to taste this juicy ass, sis.”

      I didn't wait for her to respond or give me her consent. It wouldn’t have mattered if she said no. I would have taken what I wanted, no matter what. I was too far gone for my sister to stop myself.

      I leaned in and dragged my tongue up and down her pussy. What excited me was that not only was I tasting my little sister's cream, but also the remnants of Dad’s cum. It was salty and thick. It tasted so fucking good, and I wanted more.

      “You like cleaning up his mess, don’t you, Brother?”

      I ate her out more fiercely at the sound of her saying those words. Her tone was the bratty one that always made me want to stuff my cock in her mouth to shut her up.

      “I might be a whore, Landon, but you’re just as big of a slut for Daddy’s cum as I am. Does it taste good, Big Brother?”

      I pushed my tongue deeper into her warm, wet cunt hole, desperate for everything it could give me. I hated Mary for calling me out on it, but I knew deep down I wasn’t just jealous of our dad for fucking her, but also envious that she got to fuck him. 

      I wanted them both.

      I wanted my cock buried deep in Dad’s ass while he fucked my little sister into oblivion. My shaft was throbbing at the idea of all of us fucking each other stupid. I wanted the floor covered in our cum. I wanted my sister on her knees, begging for it all. 

      I moved my tongue from her sweet slit to her cherry anus. Without hesitation, I licked her tightest hole before dipping my tongue inside. Fuck, even this part of her tasted good. 

      “Yes, Brother. More. I need more!” she cried out as she thrust her plump ass back at me. I knew if she was any louder, she’d wake our dad up.

      “Look at you, Mary, begging for your brother to tongue-fuck your asshole. If only Mom knew what a whore she raised.”

      “What Mom did to Daddy was so wrong. The least I can do is make sure he’s taken care of. I can’t let any other woman have him—or you. I don’t want you or Daddy to go anywhere else for what you need.”

      I curled my hands into her ass cheeks and rimmed the tight hole between them.

      “Anything you want, I’m here, Landon. I have three perfectly good holes for you to use whenever you want.” 

      Mary’s words drove me crazy. 

      As much as I wanted to tease her, I needed my cock buried inside her. Without giving her warning, I rose, stroked myself, and aimed the tip at her anus. With my hands on her waist, I curled my blunt nails into her flesh until she hissed.

      But before I shoved in deep, I gathered another mouthful of saliva and spit it on her asshole, getting it all nice and lubed up. I pushed the saliva inside and finger-fucked her a few times before placing my cockhead at her hole.

      “Get ready. Big Brother is going to fuck your ass and fill you with his cum.” And with that, I shoved my dick all the way inside, gripping her hair and burying her face into her pillow to muffle her scream of pure agony. I wasn’t even slightly gentle. This was years of pent-up desire for my little sister finally being unleashed. 

      I leaned over her, my chest to her writhing back, my eyes nearly crossing as she fought against my weight, and I growled in her ear, “After I fuck this ass good and hard, I’m going to split your dirty cunt in two, Mary. And I’m not going to be sweet. Ever. But you’ll never tell me no. You’ll always be so eager for Big Brother to fuck you. You’re your family’s whore now.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Eight

          

          MICHAEL

        

      

    

    
      
        
        The next day

      

      

      It was impossible to concentrate at work. All I could think about was Mary and being buried in her sweet pussy again. 

      I should’ve felt bad about fucking my daughter. Part of me knew it was wrong, but nothing in my entire life had ever felt so right.

      She was all I could focus on all fucking day. And so when I got off work and got home, seeing her car in the driveway, I had one goal in mind.

      To fuck my baby girl.

      I strode down the hallway to Mary’s room. I didn’t even care if she was ready for me. I was going to fuck her and drain my balls.

      I was going to fuck her until she was full of me.

      I had my hand on her doorknob and was about to push it open, when I heard her loud moans. My cock was harder than ever as I pictured how her legs were probably open wide as she played with her cunt again. I bet her fingers were in her pussy right now as she fucked herself to thoughts of me. I loved that she was so filthy. 

      “Baby girl,” I said through the closed door, “I’m ready to give you another dose of Daddy’s hot cum.” I pushed the door open then, and what I saw had my every muscle tensing, this sudden rush of heat and adrenaline coursing through me.

      Jesus Christ.

      My sweet Mary was on all fours as her brother fucked her. They were so into screwing each other they hadn’t heard me come into the room.

      “The fuck?”

      Hearing those two words barked out, both of them stopped and glanced over at me, but no shame was written on either of their faces. No one spoke for a long moment before Mary moaned and smiled at me over her shoulder.

      “Oh. Hi, Daddy.” She glanced at Landon.

      My response came out without thought. “You letting your big brother fuck your tight little snatch, sweet girl?” I was a dirty, sick bastard, because my cock grew even harder.

      “Landon saw us fucking, Daddy, so he came in last night and fucked me too. I was eager to show Big Brother I love him too.” She looked back at me, her big tits shaking as Landon started thrusting in and out of her again.

      “That’s right, Dad. I saw you filling up my little sister’s pussy with your cum, and it made me so fucking jealous that I had to sample her cunt too. I had to fill her up and mark her as well.”

      “I love you both, Daddy. I want to be both of yours,” Mary moaned.

      I watched as my daughter giggled as my son fucked her harder. He slammed his big, hard rod into her with no mercy. My cock thickened even more until it hurt, as my gaze took in Landon’s hard lines and his sister’s soft curves.

      What shocked me was not only did I want Mary, but fuck me… I wanted Landon too.

      He must have seen the filthy heat in my eyes, or maybe it was the fact that my cock throbbed against my jeans, because my son smirked at me and growled low, “Come taste this, Dad.”

      A low rumble of need left me, and I took a step closer.

      When I was at the edge of the bed, I could smell the sex, sweat, and cum surrounding my very grown-up kids.

      “Why don’t you get on your knees? I’m almost done, and I think Mary is going to have a little treat for you to clean up.” 

      I was frozen for a moment as I stared at my son and my daughter. I shouldn't want either of them, but seeing them together… I’d never been more fucking turned on in my life.

      Without thinking about it anymore, I moved behind Landon, sank to my knees on the floor, and watched his cock going in and out of Mary’s swollen cunt. Landon’s balls swung with his thrusts. My mouth watered, and I leaned in and stuck my tongue out flat, his nuts and the base of his cock sliding along it as he went in and out of my girl.

      “Fuck, that feels good, Dad.”

      “Give Daddy a taste, Landon,” Mary moaned.

      My son pulled out of her pussy and turned to face me. His thick shaft bobbed in front of my face.

      “Open wide, Pop. Take your son's cock.” I gripped the base of him, which was glossy and slick from his sister’s cunt. “I wonder who sucks better. You or your daughter, who’s now our little whore.”

      My mouth opened wide, and Landon shoved his dick between my lips. I tasted Mary’s pussy on his hot, hard shaft. This was the first time I had ever sucked dick, but it sure as fuck wasn’t the first time I’d wanted to. And fuck, I wanted more. I wanted it all.

      Hell, I was a lumberjack, and seeing my fellow woodworkers hauling logs up and down the mountain, all of them so big and strong, had me so fucking hard while on the job.

      I hummed and moaned around his pussy-juice-covered cock.

      “Sis, I think our dad might be a better cocksucker than his little girl. Look at how well he’s cleaning up your pussy cream from my dick.”

      “Oh, Daddy. Watching you suck off Big Brother is making my pussy drip. I think you should let him fuck your asshole. He fucked mine last night, and you need to feel how good he is.”

      I groaned and took Landon deeper until I gagged. My cock was leaking, the front of my jeans wet from all the pre-cum seeping out.

      “Oh please, Daddy. It would be so hot to watch his cum drip out of your ass.”

      Hearing my baby girl talk like that was too much. I gobbled down Landon’s cock even more until spit trailed out the corners of my mouth. I was so hungry for them.

      My son gripped the back of my head and rammed his cock down my throat. The only sounds you could hear in the room were the gagging noises that came from me and Mary’s sopping pussy as she fingered herself.

      “God, Daddy. This is so hot. Take Landon’s cock. Let me hear how deep he’s going down your throat.” 

      “Jesus. Fuck. I’m gonna blow in your mouth, Dad.” Landon grunted right before he came, filling my mouth with his salty seed. 

      “Daddy, don’t swallow it all. I want you to spit it on my pussy while I finger myself.”

      Landon pulled back from me, and I leaned toward Mary’s glistening cunt. I spit a mouthful of my son’s cum right on my little girl’s slit.

      “Oh, that feels so good. So good, Daddy.”

      “You’re so fucking hot, sis.” Landon pushed me aside and bent his head, licking his cum off my daughter’s pussy. He turned to me, and I knew what he was about to do without him saying a word.

      I opened my mouth, tongue out, just as he spit their juices into my face. I licked the thick, white strings off my lips.

      “Tastes so fucking good, doesn’t it, Dad? Why don’t you fuck your little girl while you let your son fuck your asshole?”

      My cock was hard and thick, now throbbing with need. The idea of Landon fucking my ass drove me wild. 

      I took position between Mary’s legs, gripped her thighs, and shoved them open wide. I lifted them up, pressing her knees to the sides of her chest. “Get ready, sweetheart. Daddy is gonna give you his enormous cock.”

      “Yes,” she whispered and gripped her tits roughly.

      I thrust my dick into her drenched pussy without waiting another second longer.

      “I’m sorry I’m not as tight as our first time, Daddy.” Mary closed her eyes and moaned. “You’re both just so big, and my pussy couldn’t get enough. You both stretched me out.”

      Landon groaned and got on the bed. “Let’s fuck her at the same time, Dad.”

      My balls drew up as I pulled out of her. Then Landon adjusted Mary so he could lie on the bed. He positioned her on top of him, with her back to his chest, hooked his hands behind her knees, and spread her wide again.

      “Do it,” I demanded my son as I placed my cockhead at my daughter’s hole. Landon did the same. Together, we notched ourselves just inside Mary’s entrance.

      “Wait,” she whimpered, “I won’t be able to take both of you.”

      Landon and I chuckled. “We’ll make sure you do, baby girl,” I groaned, and together, her brother and I pushed in deeper.

      She started tweaking her nipples and moaning, distracting herself from the pain she must’ve been feeling.

      “Mary wants to be stretched, Dad. She told me so. She’s so fucking horny for it.”

      “Oh, God. I’m so full, Daddy!” Mary cried out. “Do you like feeling your cock rubbing against your son’s? It’s starting to feel so good having you both in me at the same time.”

      Landon’s cock scraped against mine, and the sensation of having both our dicks squeezed inside Mary was the most incredible fucking thing I’d ever felt. 

      I was going to hell, but it would feel good as fuck on the way down.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Nine

          

          MICHAEL

        

      

    

    
      I was going to blow my wad deep in my daughter’s cunt as my son’s cock moved against mine.

      “I want you both to come in me,” Mary moaned. “I’m on the pill, so we’re good.”

      I closed my eyes and groaned. Fuck, I was so hot for these two.

      “You want us to fill you up, little sis?”

      “Yes!” she cried out and tweaked her big, ruby-red nipples.

      “Gonna fill up your tight, wet cunt, baby girl.” I moved Mary’s hands away and cupped her tits. I rolled her fat nipples between my fingers and tugged. 

      “Did you know Mary has toys, Dad?”

      My cock thickened at those words. “Is that right?” I hummed. “Go on then, son. Grab her toy.”

      “Fuck ya,” Landon grunted. “Let’s shove it up her ass and fuck her with it.”

      “Yes. God… yes,” she moaned louder. “I want to be completely full.”

      We both stopped moving, and Landon reached over and opened her beside drawer. He reached in and pulled out a glass dildo. It wasn’t too thick or too long. It was the perfect size to shove into her tight hole and use on her.

      “She’s so wet, but let’s lube her asshole so she opens right up for this bad boy.” He reached in and grabbed a small bottle of lube she had stashed in there.

      “God damn, sweetheart.” I shifted slightly and groaned at how tight she was with Landon’s and my dicks shoved deep in her. My son handed me the lube, and I squirted a generous amount into my hand. I reached down and smeared it on her anus, lubing that tiny asshole up real good.

      “Shove it in her, Landon. Let’s see if she can take it all in one go.”

      “Fuck, Dad. She’s our dirty fucking girl.” And then he pushed the glass dong into Mary until she was squirming, her inner muscles tightening around us as she took the dildo.

      “Look at you, sis,” Landon said through gritted teeth, his hands covering mine that were cupping her fat titties. “You’re the best whore there ever was. Dad and I are going to turn you into our perfect little cum dumpster.”

      We started moving in and out of her again.

      “Maybe I’ll have you fuck the baseball team for me? It would be nice to have a little whore around to relieve the tension.”

      Mary moaned, and I couldn’t lie and say the very idea of Mary getting a train pulled on her by Landon’s college baseball team wasn’t hot as fuck.

      “Oh, can I, Daddy?” She was whining so loud now, her expression nearing delirium. “Can I fuck Landon’s team? Imagine it, Daddy. I could come home with all their loads in me, their cum making my inner thighs so sticky. It would be a nice little treat for you and Big Brother to clean up.”  

      “Mmm, that sounds so fucking hot, sweetheart. I’d love that, baby girl. I would love to watch people wreck your pussy. And then me and your brother will lick you clean before we dirty you up again.”

      “Fuck yeah, Dad. That sounds like heaven.”

      I had my eyes closed as I absorbed the sensation of the moment. And then I felt the tip of a cold, wet finger press into my asshole before she pushed into my ass. 

      “Gotta get you ready for Big Brother,” she whispered with a wicked smile.

      “Yeah. You’re gonna take all of my ten-inch cock, Dad. I’m going to fuck you hard and raw.” 

      “Landon, fuck Daddy’s ass. Just the thought of it is going to make me come.”

      I grunted when I felt Mary’s pussy juices making a sloppy mess everywhere. My little girl was a fucking beautiful slut for us.

      Landon chuckled as he pulled out of his sister and moved so he was now behind me. He curled his hands into my ass cheeks, his masculine grunt right in my ear as he spread me wide.

      “On one condition, sis.”

      “Anything,” she said eagerly. “I’ll do anything. Just please stick that big dick in Daddy’s ass while he fucks me.”

      Landon chuckled again, and then I heard the squirt of lube before the slickness of it was being rubbed into my anus. “I’ll fuck him if you’ll suck all my cum out when I blow my load inside him.”

      “Yes, Big Brother. Fill his ass with your cum. I’ll suck it out with a straw until Daddy’s ass is dry. I promise not to waste a drop.”

      “Don’t worry, sis. I know exactly what you’ll use to drink our cum.”

      Landon pushed into me painfully, his thick cock so big that I didn’t think I could take all of him. It felt like he was going to rip me apart. I leaned forward and braced my hands on either side of Mary’s head, opening myself up more for Landon.

      My body felt like it was both on fire and submerged in ice. “God, that hurts so good.”

      “Don’t be a little bitch, Dad. I know you want this. Tell me how much you love being my fucking whore. Tell me, Dad.”

      I grunted and bared my teeth as my son and I started moving in tandem so he could slide in and out of me while I fucked Mary’s pussy.

      “I love it. I love being used like this. You’re right. All I want is to be fucked up the ass. To drink cum. The only thing I want in life is to fuck you and your sister. Screw my brains out, son. Fuck your dad and make him your bitch. Fill my ass, so your sister can suck it out with her pretty mouth. Let’s make our girl happy, Landon.” 

      Mary moaned. “That’s it, Daddy. Fuck your little girl’s pussy. Talk dirty to Landon while you do it. Give me all the cum.”

      I curled my hand around my daughter’s throat and squeezed as I fucked her pussy, and my son fucked my ass. The sensation of being stuffed by Landon while my cock impaled Mary was too much to handle. 

      A grunt escaped my lips. I couldn’t slow down my orgasm. I came and pushed my hot seed deep into Mary’s cunt, filling her up until she was squelching. Landon was still pounding into me as my dick softened inside her pussy. 

      “No fair, Daddy. I didn’t get off yet.”

      Landon pulled out of my ass enough that I could slip out of her cunt, and she moved back so I could bury my face between her thighs. I kept my lower half raised, my ass presented to him for the taking. He slid back inside me with ease. My jizz dripped out of her small, creampie-filled hole. 

      “Push it out for Daddy, baby. Do it like you did for me before.”

      She moaned and started rubbing her clit as she did what I said. The bed was moving from me being fucked. And then my spunk slipped out of her pussy. I sealed my mouth around her, sucking out my salty cum mixed with her sweet nectar. 

      “Mmm, so fucking tasty,” I murmured around her sloppy pussy. I pushed her fingers away and sucked on her clit.

      Mary moaned, thrusting her hips higher in the air, desperate for more of my tongue and lips. “That’s it, Daddy. Right there. Don’t stop.”

      I kept my movements just how she liked and shoved three fingers into her. I curved them upward until she bucked against me and came. My girl sprayed all over my face, gushing like a damn geyser. I opened my mouth wider and swallowed her down.

      “Get ready, Dad,” Landon said breathlessly and covered my back with his chest right as he came, blow his hot cum inside my ass.

      It was when all three of us were more relaxed and breathing easier that Landon pulled out.

      “Not done yet, Dad.”

      I looked over my shoulder to see Landon holding up a beer bottle. He took a long swallow from it and grinned when he pulled it away. And then I felt the tip the bottle against my ass.

      “Now it’s your turn to push it out, Dad.”

      “The fuck?” I said, but when he pushed the cold glass in a little more, I moaned.

      Landon laughed. “We’re all so dirty and fucked up for this shit.”

      It was the best fucking feeling.

      I pushed against the beer, and the neck slid in just a little more. I bore down and squeezed my son’s load out of my ass. Once I was done, Landon offered his sister the bottle. 

      “Drink up, Mary. Nothing beats a protein shot.”

      My daughter’s eyes widened, and she smiled as she took the bottle and started guzzling it like a champ.

      “Damn, girl,” Landon said. “You’re so fucking hot, drinking that up.”

      “Mmm, you taste so good from Daddy’s ass, Big Brother.” She tipped the bottle back to finish it, making a show of Landon’s cum dripping into her mouth.

      “Look at me when you do that, sweetheart,” I ordered.

      Mary smiled, her gaze moving lovingly from Landon to me. I took the empty bottle and set it aside just as I moved next to Mary on the bed. Landon took the spot on her other side.

      “I love this,” she said as she snuggled in close to us. “I want it to be the three of us forever. Me and my two men. I love you both so much.”

      “I love you both,” I replied and kissed the top of her head.

      “I love you guys,” Landon said in a husky voice.

      And as the two of them looked at me, I murmured, “Maybe next time, Landon can call over his baseball team, and we can make this a real party.”
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