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While my heart beat like a drum, I swam to shore. Reaching land, I quickly whirled around, seeing Mom helping my crying twin sister, Lucy. “Do you need any help?” I shouted at them.

Mom shook her head while keeping her daughter’s arm draped over her shoulder, making sure her head was above the water. “I got her, don’t worry.”

Behind Mom was the end of the aircraft which was followed by the vast North Atlantic Ocean. I sighed and took a moment to appreciate the fact my family and I were alive. My older sister Bianca sat on the sand with her arms wrapped around her knees, and I made my way to her. She watched the plane and probably questioned the odds of surviving a plane crash.

“Are you alright?” I asked her and plopped down next to her, searching her body and face for bruises but fortunately saw none.

“Sort of,” she said and stared wistfully at the waves crashing against the shore. “I just …”

“Let’s take one thing out of time,” I told her and clearly understood her mind whirled with dark thoughts just like mine

She nodded. Bianca was two years older than me and Lucy, but even at the age of twenty, she was still mature for her age. Wearing a skirt and a modest top, she was soaked to the bone as her clothes clung to her skin. We had the same hazel eyes, but she was the only one of us who’d inherited our father’s light brown hair, which was the thickest and most lustrous. It was difficult to sit next to Bianca without bumping into her wide hips, and even more difficult not to glance at her well-endowed breasts, but because of the circumstances, I wasn’t in the mood and didn’t think I would be for the time we remained here.

Mom escorted her daughter up to us and tried to dry her eyes at the same time. Standing a couple of inches shorter than Bianca, my twin sister shook like a brittle leaf. Even if she was thoroughly soaked, I could still see her tear-stained eyes. Our mother sat down with her next to us and held onto her dearly. Lucy just buried her face in her mother’s arms and wept, and her crying reminded me of when the severe turbulence struck the plane.

We were originally on a family trip to Puerto Rico when we faced, what I believed, to be the worst turbulence ever. The plane continuously dropped and that was when I questioned whether it was actually turbulence or a mysterious force pulling us down. When it dawned on us that something was horribly wrong, Lucy broke out in tears while the rest of us tried to keep our heads cool. Something was wrong, but it didn’t get any better when the captain said brace for impact.

When the plane crashed, it broke up with the cockpit and most of the passengers going one way and only our family in the very rear ended up here. I couldn’t see the cockpit anywhere near the horizon and feared they’d met the same fate as the rest of the passengers.

To experience a plane crash was once in a blue moon, but to survive one was so far-fetched it felt surreal. We didn’t have a clue whether there were any survivors left, but I was grateful we’d made it.  

We were an unusual family. Mom became pregnant when she was barely legal—eighteen years old. Standing as tall as I, Mom was a gorgeous beauty at thirty-eight years old. She had the perfect blonde hair and hypnotizing blue eyes that were addictive to look at. She had sacrificed her young adulthood just to raise us well. After Bianca was born, she’d gotten pregnant again with twins: Lucy and I. Even if we didn’t exactly hate each other, we weren’t what you would call a close family. Our mother had always wanted us to be there for each other and remain loyal to the family, so she’d decided to take us out on a family vacation.

We’d been closer when growing up, but puberty pushed us all in different directions. I already had a strong gut feeling that being on this island would pull us back together as we faced an uncertain future in what was infamously known as the Bermuda Triangle.

While Lucy kept crying, Mom looked over at us. “You don’t have any bruises, gashes or wounds?”

Bianca shook her head. “Just a bit caught off guard,” she said and looked sympathetically at Lucy. I also had a hard time seeing her crying, and every tear she shed was a stab in my heart. She was the most gorgeous girl of us and had just discovered the power of beauty. She attracted attention like honey attracted bees, and she’d stopped taking school seriously when every guy was on his knees for her. Mom had a heated discussion with her a couple of months ago when she’d gotten caught drunk. Even if I couldn’t relate to such spoiled and bratty behavior, I could still relate to her and feel whenever she was in pain. It was as if we were bonded one way or another.

“What about you, Tony?” Mom asked me sweetly.

“I’m fine,” I said, which wasn’t true, but I wanted her attention to remain on Lucy instead of me. I had a gash on my elbow, and the salty water made it burn. I tried to ignore it for now. I knew it paled in comparison to my sister’s pain.

“Mom,” Lucy sniveled and clung to her arm. She’d spilled tears all over Mom’s arm, but Mom just held onto her harder.

“Yes, sweetheart.”

“When will they rescue us?”

“Hard to tell,” she said. It was something in her voice which told me she wasn’t holding her breath, and neither was I. This part of the world was known for its many mysteries. “Let’s catch our breaths for a moment.”

I nodded and agreed with her. “Shouldn’t they have some radars that can locate us?” Bianca asked.

“They should,” I said. “I don’t know much about planes, but they rarely go missing these days.” The last one I remembered was the Malaysia Airlines Flight 370, and that was the plane Lucy had talked about before boarding this plane. It just made me feel worse for her.

Bianca whipped her hair back and gazed at the ocean. I looked where she was looking, and noticed the aft galley along with the last few passenger rows where we were seated still bobbed on the water, and I knew we couldn’t sit here for too long. “We should probably secure as many provisions as possible … We really don’t know how long we’ll remain here.”

“You’re right,” our mom said.

“I don’t want you to swim back there,” Lucy said and clung to Mom’s arm.

“I can swim there,” I said.

“I’ll follow you,” Bianca said and curled her hand around my arm. The way she held me warmed my core, and it reminded me that we had each other. “That thing looks heavy. You’ll probably need a helping hand or two.”

I studied the aft galley, and she was right. Even with just the two of us, I knew it would be challenging. We rose and she pulled her top over her head and laid it over the rock. She also took off her skirt and neatly laid it next to the top. Only a bra covered her well-endowed breasts. Even if she was twenty years old, she still had one of the most impressive cleavages out there. Her boobs had started blossoming when she was only fifteen. From a young age, she became a master at turning heads.

I was about to head for the water, but Mom stopped me in my tracks. “You should probably let your clothes dry.”

“Right,” I said. I pulled off my shirt and took off my shorts and neatly laid them next to Bianca’s clothes. “Come,” I said and patted Bianca’s back as we waded into the warm water.

“Any ideas on how to push it back?” Bianca asked and looked a bit intimidated by the task.

“Shouldn’t be difficult in the water,” I said. “To push it farther up the beach will be a challenge, however.”

“Alright, let’s do this. I need to get my mind on something else.” As we waded out to the water, we could still hear our sister cry in the background, and it was just as painful. “I feel so bad for her.”

“I do too,” I said. It was also the fact that Lucy was the only one of us who was afraid of flying, which would hardly get better from here on.

Luckily, it wasn’t so deep, so the water reached my waist once we reached the aft galley. We went behind it and exchanged glances. “On the count of three,” I said and we said in unison, “One, two, three!” 

We struggled as we pushed it up to shore, and it proved tougher than I’d previously believed. It was the first time since childhood we stood side by side and cooperated, and I felt the bond straight away.

“A little bit more,” I said as sweat ran down my neck and forehead. We managed to push it onto the shore and finally came to a stop. I wiped my brow and cast a glance skyward. It was roasting, especially as the sun was at the peak of the sky and started lowering.

Bianca dusted her hands and glanced at me, arching a worried eyebrow at the gash in my arm. “I thought you said you were fine,” she said and wrapped her hand around my arm, holding it up and studying it.

“It’s just a scratch.”

She gave me a long, serious look. “Tony, that is not a scratch.”

“How are we supposed to clean it anyway?”

“We’ll find something in the aircraft,” she said and let go of my hand.

“But first we have to try to figure out a way to push it farther up the sand.” I knew already it would be a challenge. “Mom, can you help us?” I asked her.

“Give me a moment, sweetheart.” Lucy nodded and let go of Mom. Mom also took off her skirt, revealing her flaring hips with so much smooth flesh leading up to her panties. Her panties had to be white of all colors, and they had to be wet so I could see through. I tried my hardest to look away, but being here stranded with them reminded me of my forbidden fantasies. It wasn’t easy living alone with these three gorgeous women in the same household. She strode over and swayed her massive hips on the way. “Any ideas?” she asked.

“We have to push on one side at a time,” I said. “A couple of more feet before the water rises.”

She proudly patted my shoulder. “Thank heaven you came along.” I was close to opting out but changed my mind at the last second. Puerto Rico sounded exciting, but I wasn’t sure how I would react when being so close to my siblings while being at the peak of my horny youth.

We counted to three and grunted as we made an effort to push it farther up. We pushed first on one side before moving onto the other, and slowly but surely, we managed to get it farther up the beach. “This should do for now,” I said and wiped my brow again.

“Tony,” she said with hints of concern in her voice. and took my hand to study the gash. “I just asked you if you were alright.”

“I am.”

“You can’t keep everything for yourself. We are a family.”

I nodded and knew she’d told me that several times before. Out of us four, I was the one with the fewest social skills and with hardly any friends at all. I preferred to go hiking by myself, and if I wasn’t out in nature, I was firing arrows at handmade targets. Those were Mom’s favorite activities too since she was the one who’d taught me archery. We got along well together, but she would constantly nudge me to be more outgoing. I knew she was concerned for my well-being. I had always been an outlier and found it difficult to interact with people. “I just thought Lucy needed more attention.”

“I’m so proud you’re being sympathetic, but you can’t ignore yourself,” Mom said. “Let’s search for a first aid kit first, and Bianca, please sew the gash.”

“I was already planning to do so,” she said. We stepped into the aft galley. Most of the interior was thoroughly soaked, but we luckily found a waterproof first aid kit.

“Lucy and I will search for more provisions while you sew his wound, okay?” she asked us.

We nodded and went up to a couple of rocks and plopped down. She opened the bag, rummaged inside, and fished out a needle and thread and some cotton swabs. “You never feel sorry for yourself,” she said and smiled.

I just shrugged. “It honestly took me some time to notice it.”

“Sure thing, bro,” she said playfully and reached for my arm. It was rare that my older sister touched me like that, and I felt something oddly erotic about having her tend to me. I didn’t know what it was, but I just didn’t feel so alone. There had been a void in my life for so long, and her touching me filled it for a brief moment.

“I remembered when you cut yourself when trying to make an arrow for the first time,” she said and looked up to me. “You kept your mouth shut till I spotted the blood in our garden.”

I wasn’t sure if I imagined things, but I saw something else in her smile. Something I hadn’t seen before. “It was that day you contemplated having breast reduction surgery,” I said and remembered it fairly well.

“I’m grateful you stood up for me,” she said with a tear in her eye. “I know now that I would have regretted it.”

“I knew you would have had second thoughts.”

She flicked her eyes back to me. “Thanks for having my back.”

“What are siblings for?”

We exchanged smiles, and my heart beat quicker.

“I guess Mom’s wish of us becoming closer will turn out to be true.”

I blinked at her, not quite sure if I misinterpreted what she’d just said. “Do you also have a gut feeling we’ll stay here for a bit longer …?” I wanted to finish my sentence but couldn’t. Longer than what we’d previously believed? None of us had believed we would end up in a plane crash, so it sounded so wrong.

“You aren’t the only one who’s heard of the Bermuda Triangle,” she said quietly and started sewing my wound. “I don’t want to hurt you, but I need to concentrate when doing this. We probably will have plenty of time to chat later.”

While she leaned over and started sewing the gash, my eyes strayed to her breasts for a moment. I remembered fully well when she was fed up with all the attention she received. Bianca was in nursing school, and I understood where she was coming from since her breasts caught a man’s eye whether she liked it or not. She’d asked me since I was a guy, and I gave her my brutal honesty. But I’d also told her to imagine living a hundred years ago when it wasn’t an option. A natural woman was the most beautiful being that existed, and she should embrace it and just prepare herself for the attention. She’d agreed and thanked me for my honesty, but it didn’t stop Lucy from calling her spoiled. According to Lucy, Bianca was ungrateful for her well-endowed rack.

There was more to that day too since she’d basically given me a free pass to gawk at her beautiful breasts. I had never forgotten when she took off her bra and made my jaw drop. I had pitched a tent to her that day and struggled hard not to jack off later in the evening. She was my older sister after all. She’d complained that double D-cup bras were expensive, but she’d eventually listened, and thankfully, she retained her beautiful boobs. On the other hand, Lucy had decided to stuff silicone in hers as soon as she turned eighteen, earning a frown from all three of us.

She rubbed her thumb over the stitches. “There,” she said and put the needle aside. “As good as new.”

“I don’t take it for granted,” I told her and it already felt a thousand times better. “Let’s see what Mom and Lucy are up to.”

We joined them, and Lucy’s eyes were still tear-stained. She wasn’t crying as much as earlier, and I was glad she’d partly recovered. “Did you find anything interesting?” I asked Mom.

“A couple of water bottles, some bags of peanuts, chocolate and thankfully some matches and a sharp knife. There was some food but it was soaked with salt water. We also found some blankets and figured we could build a shelter from parts of the plane.”

“Shelter?” Lucy questioned. “What about getting rescued?”

Mom turned to her daughter, and I admired her for the strength of being upfront about things. “We don’t know that yet. We have to prepare for the worse.”

“I want to go back to civilization,” Lucy said, her lower lip quivering.

Mom pulled her in a hug before her daughter would cry again. “It’s what it is, Lucy,” she said and embraced her warmly. “All of us survived and we have to be grateful for what we have.”

Lucy broke the hug to look Mom in the eyes. Physically, they were almost identical, but on the inside, they were vastly different. “But … someone will come, right?”

“I hope, my darling, but I can’t promise you anything.”

Lucy started trembling in fear but Mom quickly pulled her back in a hug. I understood now how brittle my twin sister was. Beauty didn’t make you tough or strong. I should be glad I inherited my father’s looks and brain instead of Mom’s flawless beauty.

“We should probably prepare a fire or a SOS sign for now,” I said and glanced at the declining sun. “Before the sun drops too far.”

“You’re getting ahead of yourself,” Mom said. “Thinking of a fire and an SOS sign.”

Mom’s smile infected me, and I said, “If you three can prepare the SOS sign, I’ll get the equipment ready for a bonfire.”

None of them objected and they quickly got to work. There was another reason I wanted to be separated from them. Ever since Bianca touched me like that, I was about to pop wood. It didn’t make it any better that all of them except for Lucy were practically half-naked.

As I moved away, I thought over my forbidden fantasies. It always made me question whether I was sick or mentally unfit for even daring to think such taboo thoughts. My father had died when I was only ten, leaving me as the sole man in the household. I couldn’t help but fantasize sometimes when I found all of them so attractive. Lucy might be a bit bratty now and then, but Bianca and Mom were both sweethearts. Mom was by far the strongest and most caring of them all, and so gorgeous on top of it. But after having survived a crash-landing, I knew it wasn’t the moment to think of this, but turning to them, I caught Mom bent at the waist, flashing her full moon. It looked like the flanks of a racehorse, and I couldn’t stop myself from feeling the urge to ravish her. I looked aside and cursed myself, knowing very well they could have caught me gawking at her.

I went up to the entrance of the forest, peering into the thick green density of vines, leaves and plants. After the wave crashed behind me, it was followed by a deep silence, and I could then fully listen to the forest: insects buzzed, frogs yelped, birds chirped. There was an orgy of sounds, and as I stood and listened I noticed how alive the forest was. Even the trees seemed to pulsate with sounds along with the soil. I suspected this forest was a lot bigger than I thought, and it also made me question what kind of wildlife existed.

I hadn’t thought about it earlier, but I wasn’t sure how safe we were without weapons. I had no wish to make Lucy piss herself tonight, so I didn’t want to bring that up yet. Besides, someone might come after all. I started gathering as many dry plants, twigs and branches to use for tinder.

When the sun wasn’t far from setting, Mom and my siblings had finished the SOS sign. “What do you think?” Mom asked me.

“Looks great for now.”

She had to of course still be in panties and a bra, and Lucy and I were practically the only ones who were sort of clothed. She struck a match and lit the dry leaves on fire, which quickly spread and licked its way upward. It happened quickly and suddenly the flames danced right before our eyes. I took a stick and moved it to our campfire, lighting it on flames as well. I tossed it to the flames and settled down with the rest of them. Mom passed us some peanuts and chocolate, and the fact that none had shown up yet, made me truly believe we would remain here for a lot longer.

“Have any of you seen any planes up there?” I asked them and popped some nuts into my mouth. They all shook their heads.

“This place gives me the creeps,” Lucy said and inched her hips closer to Mom.

“Me too,” Bianca admitted. “Shouldn’t there at least be someone here?”

“There could be,” Mom said and looked around before peering skyward. “And there should’ve at least been some planes up there.”

“Maybe the rescue team is late?” Lucy asked and popped more nuts into her mouth.

“Let’s hope,” Mom said. “But it seems we have to sleep here tonight.”

Lucy dropped her gaze. “I’ve never slept outside before.”

“It’s a beautiful experience,” I told her. “I’m not trying to sugarcoat our situation, but at least it’s something you can check off the bucket list.”

Lucy raised her gaze to me and looked at me for the first time since we’d crash-landed. “Thank you,” she said cutely, but her blue, dazzling eyes swept over me in a way they hadn’t done before. “You have a nice body.”

I blushed, and Mom grinned, rubbing her daughter’s back. “When you spend as much time outdoors as your brother, you do end up with a nice body.”

“But I’ve been with guys who also spend a lot of time outdoors, and they don’t look like Tony,” she pointed out.

“City life doesn’t count, sweetheart,” Mom reminded her.

“Where did those stitches come from?” Lucy asked.

“I got a gash from the crash landing,” I said and exchanged smiles with Bianca. “She sewed it.”

“But you didn’t say anything,” Lucy said with hints of concern in her voice.

“You were crying, so I let our mom comfort you as well as possible.”

“You always have to think of anyone else except yourself,” Lucy said quietly, but I could tell she wanted the best for me as well. It was just something in the tone of her voice that sounded sympathetic.

“Tell us about it,” Mom said and chuckled.

“When we come back home again, I want to eat some ice cream,” Lucy said. “I really want ice cream.”

“It sure would’ve tasted well,” she said. And I also started thinking of what was supposed to be our vacation to Puerto Rico. We would sit by the beach with pineapple juice, ice cream and the sound of seagulls in the air while basking in the sun … But it all went up in smoke as I watched the dark horizon without a hint of light.

“Maybe we should call it a day and hit the sack,” I said, hoping tomorrow would be brighter than today.

“Don’t you mean, hit the sand,” Mom said and gave me a playful look. I was glad she found something positive in our situation.

But Lucy didn’t smile at all. It seemed like she’d partly accepted our situation and that there hardly would be any fun and games. I looked skyward and noticed something which I hardly thought they’d noticed—The sky was lit up with stars that were smeared out across the sky. It reminded me of my first trip to Utah a couple of years ago; when I sat and stargazed for what seemed an eternity. There certainly couldn’t be any light pollution around here, making me believe we were on our own.

“Mom, can you come with me … I need to pee,” Lucy said.

“Of course, I can.”

“We can get the so-called bed ready in the meanwhile,” Bianca said.

I helped her out, laying the blanket by the grass and using pillows from the wreckage. While they were out of earshot, we exchanged glances. “Have you noticed the stars?” I asked her.

She looked skyward and her eyes widened at the gorgeous sight. “Wow … they are way brighter.”

“There’s no light pollution here,” I pointed out. “There can hardly be any humans here.”

“This can hardly be an uncharted island,” she said with hints of fear. “Don’t jump to conclusions now.”

“This location is known for its many mysteries, but one thing is for certain, we know very little at the moment.”

We straightened the blanket and then came to the part I wasn’t so sure over. I was still clothed and she wore a bra and panties. “I don’t like sleeping with a bra on,” she told me. “I hope you don’t mind.”

I gritted my teeth and knew my dilemma would even get worse now. “Do what you gotta do,” I told her. “We’ve slept together before.”

“Before puberty though,” she said, which was right. Those were the days we could get away with sleeping half-nude with each other. Now it would obviously be considered taboo, to keep it brief. She fumbled behind her back and unhooked her bra, and it felt like slow motion as it fell to her feet, and she freed her well-endowed breasts in front of my young eyes. I hadn’t seen them since the day she contemplated breast reduction surgery, but they were a work of art—round and full combined with sitting high on her chest. I was about to pitch a tent to my own sister, especially as she bent over to pick up her bra. She laid it aside, and I took off my shirt which she happily offered to fold for me.

“Folding clothes out here?” I questioned her. I found it funny for some reason and I had to get my mind off her two perfect orbs.

“Who knows. The rescue team might show up,” she said with a shrug. “Although if we wake up tomorrow to the sound of seagulls and crashing waves, I’ll admit something fishy is going on.”

They should’ve been here now if they truly looked for us. I took off my shorts too before my erection would be too obvious. I didn’t want her to think I was a pervert. “Can we also spoon?” she asked. “Even if I’m older than Lucy, this place also gives me the creeps.”

She was really putting me on the spot, but I couldn’t resist her offer. “Sure,” I said as I lay down on the side and let her lie down behind me, snaking her hand under mine and pushing her soft boobs against my back. I shivered with intense pleasure. As soon as I felt her nipples poking my back, I started hardening at record speed. Although I’d seen them before this was the first time they’d intimately touched my skin, and I was already curling my fingers, dreaming I fondled her breasts. I tried to look elsewhere, but Mom strode up to us fully nude with Lucy on her heels. It was difficult to see their flesh since it was dusk, but I could tell they wore no panties or bras. I tried my hardest not to gawk at them although I’d dreamed of seeing them nude several times before. Mom neatly folded hers and Lucy’s clothes next to ours.

“I thought of lying behind you, Tony, is that okay?” Mom asked.

“Sure,” I said and just accepted the fact there would be some upcoming awkward moments.

As the stars and moon lit up the sky, the embers were being reduced to ash. Mom lay down on the side with her daughter in front of her. I could smell a tang of urine along with the briny scent of the sea. But Mom didn’t stop there, she backed her ass closer to my crotch and watching Mom’s taboo buns so close to me was the final trigger that made my cock rise to full mast. I was grateful it was night since I was blushing so hard.

She glanced over her shoulder almost as if she suspected something was going on. “Tony, it’s okay. We’re under unusual circumstances. I just want us to sleep close tonight.”

That comment removed some of the guilt but didn’t make my blush abate. “Sure, let’s just try to sleep for now.”

“Keep your arm under mine like how you spoon Bianca. We need the body heat.”

“Right,” I said and snaked my hand under hers a bit shyly, but tried to distance myself from her boobs.

She must have had it with my shyness and took my hand and neatly tucked it under her soft rack. The skin of her boobs over my hand warmed my core, and I shivered with pleasure as it was the first time since I was a babe in her arms that I’d touched them. “That’s better,” she said.

Lucy was also lying close to Mom, and they were snuggled up in a similar position, but Mom held onto her dearly. I hoped she would be in a better mental state tomorrow. Although if we woke up tomorrow without anyone else here, then I knew it was bad.

While trying to fall asleep, I watched my mom’s taboo curves and marveled over her fine skin. She’d aged like wine, but I prayed I wouldn’t do anything stupid. Currently, my cock was so hard you could crack walnuts with it. Despite wearing underwear, it was about to nestle inside the crack of her ass. We wished each other good night, and I braced myself for the most painful night of my life.
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Lying on a beach, I crooked my finger at both of my siblings. Making a little fake shy face, Bianca and Lucy approached me. Suddenly, their clothes vanished. Bianca straddled my face and Lucy went on her knees and took my cock into her mouth. It was forbidden and thrilling, and I wasn’t far from exploding as Lucy gobbled up my cock. Something told me it was a wet dream in the making, and that I should wake up before it was too late.




My eyes popped wide open, and my cock was nestled deeply into Mom’s ass. Her chest rose and sank, and at the same time, I felt Bianca’s boobs mashed against my back. I sighed in relief and fearfully watched my throbbing cock, questioning whether it would burst through the underwear. The way Mom breathed so deeply moved her ass cheeks in a rhythm that pleasured the sensitive head. Because of the dream, I was already aroused and knew I was about to cum if I didn’t move into another position.

I gritted my teeth as the sun was rising. I looked elsewhere but it proved to be difficult. I kept telling myself to abort, to pull out before I soaked my underwear with cum and made a mess between her butt cheeks, but it felt so good. I couldn’t resist having my cock nestled in the crack of her ass.

Sweat ran down my forehead, and I tried to move my hand which was snuggled under her boobs. I couldn’t. I didn’t have the willpower to resist. She was just so gorgeous. On the next exhale, I climaxed so suddenly that my body jolted. I blew my load, letting the cum soak the underwear and even seep through the garment.

Catching my breath, I questioned what the hell was wrong with me. This was my first sexual experience with my own family member. I carefully pulled my cock out and even saw that I’d spilled my buttermilk in the crack of her ass. It must have been one hell of a load as I had thoroughly soaked my underwear to the point it reached her asshole. I looked around as the sky brightened, and understood I had to get out of this sticky situation before they would wake up.

I lifted her arm and slowly slid my hand from her boobs. Gently laying Bianca’s hand on the blanket, I awkwardly tried to rise from this position. I headed straight for the beach, took off my underwear, and tried to wash off the cum as well as possible. Despite me being riddled with guilt and questions, it was a beautiful morning as the waves kept crashing up to shore and the water shimmered like a thousand diamonds. Catching my breath, I accepted what had happened and accepted the painful fact that it felt quite good.

I turned around as I’d cleaned the cum off my underwear, and to my surprise, I saw Mom yawning. She was about to wake up.

Alarmed, I quickly pulled on my underwear. I prayed she hadn’t noticed. Trying to get my mind off the embarrassing orgasm, I tried looking around. If we only had a higher ground we could perhaps get a better idea of how big this island was. I knew it would come to this since there was not a trace of any rescue team.

Stretching her arms and legs, Mom rose with her back facing me. My jaw dropped as I drank in the shape of her bottom. It was fully visible in broad daylight and shaped into the perfect heart. I studied the width of her hips and the smoothness of her cheeks. I didn’t think I would tell myself this but I regretted that I didn’t try to explore them when they were so close to me.

She pulled on her panties and turned around to reach for her bra. She flashed her pear-shaped breasts in their full glory, capped with pink areola and topped with stiff nipples. I found it hard to believe I’d been in contact with them for an entire night. She hooked her bra, and despite just having blown a load, I was about to pop wood again. She strode to me, swaying her massive hips on the way. “Early bird, eh?” she asked me as her blonde, lustrous hair flowed behind her.

“Kind of,” I said and felt a bit weird speaking with her after having climaxed a couple of inches away from the same hole I’d come from.

“Now that my darlings are asleep, I wanted to talk to you about something,” she said.

I stiffened and hoped it had nothing to do with the orgasm. “I’m all ears.”

She turned skyward while crossing her arms. “It shouldn’t take more than a day for someone to look after us.”

I sighed a breath of relief because I’d prepared for a worse topic. “That’s true.”

“For some reason, I get the impression this island is deserted.”

“The stars were so bright due to the lack of light pollution.”

She gave me a proud look. “Great catch.”

“But if that’s the case, then we’re on our own. And we don’t even have enough food for today.”

“You know how to hunt though,” she said and winked at me. It was she who’d taught me after all.

“We do,” I corrected her. “But we need to make weapons first.”

“Do you think you can take Bianca on a little expedition? I thought of staying here and building a shelter with Lucy.”

I nodded and realized Mom had come to grips with reality. “Shouldn’t be an issue.”

She sighed and looked at Lucy, watching her worriedly as she tossed and turned in her sleep. “I just don’t know how I’ll explain it to her … Yesterday when she was peeing, she sounded so sure that someone would come.”

“Be there for her,” I told her. “We need each other more than anything.”

“I know,” she said quietly and fixed her caring eyes on her daughter.

The girls eventually woke up. There was no fun and games. They both looked around and their faces darkened when it slowly dawned on them that none had shown up. “Mom, where is the rescue team?” Lucy asked after rubbing the sleep from her eyes. While fully nude, she rose to her feet, giving me a perfect view of her pink bald pussy along with her enhanced teardrops. I swallowed hard since it was the first time I’d seen her fully nude. I tried to look her in the eyes, which wasn’t difficult since her facial aesthetics were a work of art.

“We don’t know,” she said, and I could tell it pained her to tell her daughter this. “But we should prepare ourselves for the worst, I’m afraid.”

Lucy crossed her arms. “What do you mean by that?”

“What I said.”

Her bottom lip quivered and she looked away. “Why did you bring us on this stupid trip?” I could hear her hormones now, sounding fickler than ever. Luckily Mom was understanding and didn’t judge her too much.

“Lucy, this wasn’t my intention,” she told her firmly and strode next to her. “Please, look at me when I talk to you.”

“But we’ll die here.”

“We have to make the best out of the situation,” she said.

Lucy sat down on the rock, buried her face in her hands and started crying. I swallowed hard and felt a stab in my heart. Even Bianca found it painful and tried keeping her company as well, sitting next to her. It was sweet of Bianca since they hadn’t gotten so well along, but in dire times, we stood up for each other.

I wasn’t good at comforting, so I turned my attention to the forest and went searching for some saplings we could use as spears and bows. I faced the forest again and luckily didn’t have to search far till I spotted some saplings. I patted the trunk and knew it would be perfect. I broke three of them in half, thinking of making two bows, two spears and some arrows. I sauntered back to the beach and heard Mom and Bianca trying to comfort Lucy.

I peeled off the bark with the help of the knife and then split the sapling into four even pieces. Tossing them aside, I went into the aft galley and looked for something I could use as a string. Luckily, the material on the seat would do for now, but I knew sinew was the best.

I carved two notches at the end of the bow and then strung the bow. I held it up in awe and felt how it weighed in my hand. It wasn’t because of the weight but because of how valuable weapons were in our situation. I sat down and started carving the arrows. Memories of my mother teaching me archery flashed through my mind.

Lucy eventually recovered from her grief, or that was what I thought. She’d just stopped crying, but I knew she was heartbroken over our dire situation. “Should we see what your brother has been up to?” Mom asked Lucy and rubbed her back.

“Okay,” she muttered.

“And please get your clothes on … It can be a bit distractive for him.”

She giggled, and the sound of it made my heart feel as light as a feather.

“Wow,” Bianca said as I tossed the sixth arrow onto the rest of them. “You did all of this now?”

“Yup.”

“He’s very skilled,” Mom said and rubbed my back, smiling so her dimples blossomed.

Even a smile tugged on Lucy’s lips, but she remained quiet and shy in my presence. “Can you show me?” she asked me.

“For you,” I said and rose to my feet. I nocked the arrow and drew till the bow bent. “Give me a target.”

“The seat,” Lucy said.

The very next second, I let go and struck right at the seat. I turned to Lucy who looked up to me in a way she hadn’t before. “Nice,” she said.

I picked up the one I’d made for my mother. “Early birthday gift,” I told her and handed it to her.

“You’re outdoing yourself,” she said and embraced me warmly. Breaking the hug, she asked, “What can I do for you in return?”

“Show me your skills.”

She smirked at me, snatched an arrow and nocked it on the string. She drew the arrow till the bow bent like an arch. The wind blew through her hair, and she looked sexier than ever when standing in that sideways pose, making her curves look more prominent. She closed her left eye, aimed and let go. The arrow struck right next to mine. I gave her a well-deserved thumbs up. “Awesome,” I said and reminisced over those days she’d brought me outside to teach me.

“Any plans for today?” Bianca asked.

“To prepare ourselves for the worst. We need food, water and shelter. So the sooner we get started the better.”

“Bianca,” Mom said. “If you can go with Tony to explore this island, I can stay here with Lucy and try to build a shelter.”

She cast a glance at the forest and looked at it timidly. “So long as I’m behind you.”

“I got your back, don’t worry.”

“I’m game.”

“Please, come back before sunset,” Mom said. “We don’t have any ways to communicate after all.”

I returned her nod. Looking slightly worried, Lucy hugged Bianca. “Promise to be careful.”

“Our brother will be with me, so I’ll be fine.” They broke the hug and Lucy flicked her eyes to me. I opened up my arms to her and embraced her warmly, something I hadn’t done for years.

“Take care, twin bro.”

“You too twin sis.” Breaking the hug, she retreated to Mom. She hadn’t called me that in years but it had never felt so good to say it.

I motioned Bianca to come with me. As we moved away from them, Bianca sighed. “I want to cry too,” she said.

I saw a mixture of relief and pain, but I wasn’t sure where the relief came from. “If you want to let it out, let it out.”

She shrugged. “I truly expected someone to be here this morning … Maybe they’re late?”

“I won’t hold my breath.”

“Give me your brutal honesty,” she said and we exchanged smiles. It was what she’d told me when she wanted my opinion of breast reduction surgery.

“My brutal honesty … Well, last night there was no light pollution, we could see every star in the sky which reduces the odds of someone being here significantly. We weren’t that far from Puerto Rico from what I remembered, and it certainly wouldn’t take more than a couple of hours to get here. Thirdly, I still can’t see any planes in the sky, which is the strangest part since we flew here after all.”

She shuddered. “Well, I asked for it.”

“It’s what it is,” I said. We sauntered along the curved beach and the waves kept rolling into shore and then ebbing away. I glanced at the horizon and the sea glimmered under the blazing sun. It was all so mysterious. How we’d not been found yet and why there were no boats or planes within sight.

“Maybe I should’ve just kept my mouth shut,” she said.

I heard traces of grief in her voice and draped my arm over her shoulder. “We have each other.”

She smiled up at me. “But you were right with every point you made. This whole situation is so off-putting.”

“We have to make the best out of the situation,” I told her. “We can survive and thrive if we truly want to.”

“Maybe you’re right,” she said. “I also got the gut feeling when we sat and talked yesterday that we will be in it for the long haul.”

“Pretty much,” I said and tried keeping an eye on the forest. When we’d passed the curve, the beach extended until it reached a craggy coastline and cliffs. It was difficult to see what lay beyond the forest because of the height of the trees. We halted for a moment and watched as the waves flowed up to shore and ebbed back. “Good news is that there are some coconut trees.”

“At least it’s something,” she agreed with me.

“And the trees grow wider apart here,” I noted and made up my mind to enter the forest here. “Are you ready?”

She nodded. “I’m right behind you.”

I knew it would be difficult to penetrate the dense forest without trails. It was a challenge at first since this was a forest unlike no other I’d been to. Exotic shrubs and bushes grew so close to each other that we had to trample them down. We passed by exotic flowers with such foreign scents I couldn’t compare them to anything, but they made me sneeze nevertheless. I looked above and saw soaring trees with a dense canopy of leaves, making me wonder if the rain could trickle from leaf to leaf or just pooled on top. Dappled sunshine beamed through a canopy of leaves. The exposure to nature silenced us, especially as we heard the diverse sounds of this forest: from singing red birds to buzzing insects.

After a while, I started growing tired and especially thirsty. Luckily, we weren’t venturing along the beach under the hot sun. I suddenly halted in my tracks. “Do you hear that?”

We listened intently and heard the muffled sounds of running water.

“Water,” she said, her eyes widening.

“Follow me,” I said. As I made my way deeper into the forest, I was careful not to make a sound, only letting the gentle sound of the running water guide me. We climbed up a little hill and reached the top with a view of a stream running in the middle and continued to snake farther into the forest.

“This is some good news.”

“Water?” she questioned.

“Those water bottles won’t last forever,” I pointed out. “And water means animals.”

“Sounds like a double-edged sword,” she said. “Especially if they’re dangerous animals.”

“We’ll have to be strong,” I told her.

She nodded and exchanged glances with me. “Should we have a taste?”

I nodded as we stepped down the slope and made our way to the little stream. We sat on our haunches, side by side and cupped our hands into the crystal-clear stream. We drank from our hands and spilled it all over us. The water soaked her top and made her skin and bra fairly visible. She let it run down her cleavage, down her tummy and skirt.

“I forgot to ask,” she said as we sat so close together. “How was your sleep?” She gave me a look that told me she perhaps suspected what had been going on with me and mom.

“Deep, and yours?”

“Despite the situation, one of the best sleep of my life … Skin to skin sure heals.”

I grinned at her. “It sure does.”

“I could see over your shoulder too,” she pointed out with a smile playing on her face.

“It’s not what you think,” I said. “It does that when I sleep.”

“You sure … you don’t find Mom attractive?”

She was teasing me now. “Of course I do. She’s young and healthy after having raised us three, but I don’t have feelings like that.”

“Okay then,” she said but gave me a look as if she didn’t buy it at all. “I’m feeling kind of hungry. The peanuts sure didn’t do anything for me.”

“Let’s try to find some animals, if not, we have the coconuts.”

“I never knew you had leadership in you,” she said and her eyes swept over me. The way she looked at me made me question if she checked me out at times too.

“I’m the only man among us after all.”

“I wanted to say the same thing Lucy said yesterday, but I wasn’t bold enough to say it in front of them. You are attractive.”

I stiffened and looked into her hazel eyes and the rest of her feminine face. “In what way?”

She lowered her gaze as a blush crept up on her cheeks. “Uhm … like siblings?”

“Then I find you attractive too,” I said. “Should we try to find some animals, so we don’t come back late?”

“Sure,” she said.

We made sure to follow the stream, so we wouldn’t get lost, but I knew there was more to see in this forest. She stumbled a couple of times, and I was always quick to whirl around and catch her in my arms. Holding onto her, I watched her face, noticing she was weary. “I’m starving.”

I found it difficult to watch her in that state. “Just a little bit longer.”

I thought I was saved by luck as we approached a tree where I saw two grouses sitting on the branch. It wasn’t a boar or a ruminant animal, but it would do for now. “I’ll try to bring both of them down before we head back, alright?”

She nodded but even that seemed difficult for her. I loaded my bow and raised it. Aiming, I let go and the shaft pierced through both of them. “Two birds in a stone,” I said. Hopping over a bush, I ran and grabbed them. They flapped their wings for the last time and let out a painful cry before giving up. They would hardly be enough to feed us, but at least it was something.

Bianca laid her hands on my shoulders and I felt her hot breath against my neck. Almost as if it turned her on. “That was so … nice.”

I turned to her and now it was my turn to grin at her. “Nice?” I questioned. I had a feeling she was about to say hot but bit her lip at the last second.

“Yeah,” she said.

“We should probably get back.” I peered through the canopy of trees and noticed that the sky was darkening. Something told me we had to get back after this.

“Why do you sound upset?” she asked.

“I’m not upset but these grouses are hardly enough for a meal let alone a day. We need to find something bigger.”

She lowered her gaze. “Maybe …”

I looked at her and saw that she wanted to say something. “If you have something on your mind then say it.”

She drew in a deep breath, pushing her hair behind her ears and studying me. “Maybe you could feed me one way, and we can save some food that way.”

“How am I supposed to feed you?” I questioned.

“With your cum,” she said and kept a straight face.

I blinked at her and noticed she was dead serious. I shook my head. “Bianca, you’re my sister.”

“I know, Tony,” she said. “But we are under unusual circumstances after all. I know cum is very filling and you need to eat too since you’ll be the one hunting. If you’ll let me go down on you, you can take a larger part of the birds we were supposed to share.”

I considered it but then quickly had to think of something else. Truth be told, I wanted her. I wanted all of my family including Lucy. They were gorgeous, and I couldn’t stop thinking of them. I eyed her heart-shaped lips and questioned how it would feel to have them wrapped around my manhood. It wasn’t the first time I’d dreamt of this. “That’s a redline I won’t cross,” I told her and looked away.

“I know you want to,” she said and crossed her arms.

I turned around and saw that she’d risen too. “How?”

“We are siblings and have feelings for each other after all.”

“But these are different feelings,” I pointed out.

“Tony, you’re overreacting. I’ll just give you a quick head. It’s not like we’re having sex.”

“Bianca, come, I can’t let you do that.”

She lowered her gaze with a sigh and looked upset instead of embarrassed. Questionable feelings whirled around me, and I started questioning if I truly had overreacted. But out here it felt like a slippery slope since I was the only man around. After she’d given me a head, then what?

We didn’t speak to each other on our way back. I just glanced over my shoulder now and then to make sure she was behind me, and she looked more fatigued as we moved on, and I just felt worse.

When we were about to reach the beach, she stumbled on a root. I quickly whirled around and caught her in my arms. I lifted her to her feet, and she was getting paler. “Tony,” she said on the verge of crying. “I’m really hungry.”

“We have the birds and coconuts,” I told her while holding onto her.

“You said it yourself. It will hardly be enough to feed us.” I looked into her eyes—the same eye color as mine. “Please, for my sake.”

I considered it and the seconds felt like an eternity. Scenes of her blowing me flashed through my mind, and I realized I had an excuse to let her go down on me. I yielded, “Just … don’t tell Mom about this.”

Her face lit up. “I won’t.”

“Let’s do it by the coconut trees,” I said.

I still wasn’t so sure about this. It was just a blowjob, but it was still sexual and incest. I kept thinking of her and nude forbidden images of my older sister flashed through my mind again. They’d done so before, but this time was a bit different since she’d opened up to this.

We made our way to the coconut trees, and I dumped the birds by the grass. We exchanged glances and drew in a deep breath. “Okay, you can do it here,” I told her and found it hard to believe we were about to go down this path.

“Thank you,” she said as if it were a privilege to suck a cock and went down on her knees.

“Sure, " I said and watched my stitches and remembered how she’d tended to me. “I owe you one after sewing my wound.”

She shook her head. “We are siblings and should be there for each other.” I nodded as she unbuttoned my shorts, unzipped the zipper and let my shorts fall to my ankles. She also pulled down my underwear, freeing my erect shaft from its confines, so it towered over her face. It happened so quickly that I could tell she was hungry. It might be better that way, to get this taboo moment out of the way. She traced her finger from the base all the way to the top. “Nice size,” she said and wrapped her hands around the base of it, and the guilty pleasure was overwhelming. “Has anyone ever sucked you before?”

“I haven’t been sexual with anyone in my life,” I admitted.

“I see,” she said and gave me a sympathetic look. “I’m glad I’ll be your first.” She rolled down the foreskin and rubbed some dried cum from the tip. “This is fresh …”

I scratched my neck. “Well, I had a wet dream last night.”

“When your cock was buried in Mom’s ass?” she questioned with a laugh.

I found it hard to believe my cock put her in such a good mood. “Please don’t go there … This is already taboo enough.”

“Sorry,” she said and flicked her eyes up to me. “I appreciate you’ll let me do this. I don’t want to make you uncomfortable or anything.”

My cock just throbbed in her hands as she dragged this out. “You’re welcome.”

“Here goes.” She opened wide, engulfed my cock. Her sexy heart-shaped lips made a perfect seal and the pleasure was building rapidly inside her mouth. She slid it in over her tongue till I bonked the back of her throat. I closed my eyes for a brief moment as my entire body turned rigid. I’d never felt something so warm, wet and soft enveloping my cock, and the sensation was something to die for.

On the upward stroke, she sealed her lips tightly. Reaching the head, she kissed it and came off, leaving my cock dripping with her saliva. “How did it feel?”

“You can keep on going,” I told her and wanted her to swallow my cock again and again. “It felt magical.”

“I told you you would like it,” she said and smirked as I wasn’t so uncomfortable about this any longer.

“I’m doing this for you,” I said in a husky voice. “It’s not like I wanted you to blow me.”

She rolled her eyes. “Whatever makes you feel better.”

“You got a little bit of Lucy in you.”

She giggled. “I’m a girl. I can be playful too.” She kept stroking me while making small talk, and I kept feeling her breath against my cock. She opened up and brought me back down her mouth, engulfing me in her heat that was about to bring me to the peak.

“Gosh, Bianca,” I said her beautiful name out loud. I slid my fingers through her hair and reached her scalp, holding onto her head as she passionately bobbed it. I found it hard to believe my sister was giving me a head, but it felt so good that I couldn’t feel any guilt. I shivered with pleasure as I knew much wasn’t needed to get me off. I couldn’t hear the crashing waves or the diverse sounds of the forest behind me, just the sounds of my older sister sucking me. I questioned whether I was dreaming. Maybe it was another wet dream, but it was too intense for a dream, and I certainly would have woken up. I glanced down and my knees buckled. I held her head harder as she plunged the cock deeper down her throat. A groan escaped my lips, and I let go, flooding her mouth with my rich cum. She chugged it down, dose after dose, and I waited for my eyes to snap awake and find myself at home, but it didn’t happen, and as she milked me, it dawned on me that my sister had given me my first blowjob. It felt so damn good and forbidden; I didn’t know why I resisted it from the start. She kept my cock stuffed in her mouth for a little longer, making sure to suck out every drop and swallow as much as possible, not letting anything go to waste.

“Oh, Bianca,” I mumbled.

She came off and left my cock hanging. Being a good sibling, she pulled up my underwear and also buttoned the shorts. Rising, she exchanged glances with me. “How was it?”

“It felt … quite good.”

“You shouldn’t feel guilty about saying that.”

“I’ll try.”

“A hug?” she asked.

It was something I couldn’t resist, and I opened up my arms for her and pulled her in a hug, holding onto her dearly. “It took a lot of guts to ask you,” she admitted.

“It seemed like you just did so on the fly.”

She shook her head. “I wanted to ask you from the start … But I wasn’t sure how you’d react.”

“And yet you didn’t give up?”

We broke the hug to take a moment to look each other in the eyes. “I was starving … and I feel a thousand times better already.”

She was glowing, and I couldn’t see her pale face any longer. She looked exactly how my beautiful older sister was supposed to look. “But again, don’t tell Mom or Lucy that you did that.”

“I won’t … Thank you again.”

“You’re welcome.” I picked up the birds and it didn’t feel as weird as I’d thought it would. We had an excuse after all, and I wanted to use that excuse again.

Filled with energy, she climbed up the coconut tree and tossed down six of them. Jumping down, she insisted on taking four while I only took two. Even if I had my hands full with the bow, arrows and grouses, I could still take another coconut.

As the sun was setting, we reached the camp. It seemed like they’d already finished building the shelter. I could see it by the way they were sitting and staring aimlessly in our direction. Lucy jumped up to her feet when she saw us and came scuttering toward us in a pair of panties and a bra. “What took you so long?” she asked me and looked relieved to finally be able to see us.

“We said till sunset,” I said and jerked my head at the sinking sun. “It’s sunset now.”

“I was worried,” she said and fidgeted her fingers. It seemed like she wanted to hug me but I lifted my bloody hands and showed her the mess instead.

“I need to wash my hands first.”

“Cool,” she said, her eyes widening in interest. “Did you shoot them?”

“I did,” I said and it made me feel taller than usual.

Her eyes flitted to Bianca and watched her closely. I didn’t expect Lucy to stiffen and hoped she wasn’t suspecting anything. “You look as if you’re glowing.”

“Well, we had an okay time together,” she said cryptically.

Lucy looked at her suspiciously but then let it go. Even if my twin sister was barely legal, I still knew she’d slept with guys and could probably tell when something was up. “Come on, Lucy, Mom also wants to see us,” I said and motioned her to move. We sauntered to Mom, who smiled brightly upon seeing us.

“Look who comes here,” Mom said.

I dumped the grouses and coconuts on the grass and bared my messy hands. “The embrace will have to wait for now.”

She shaded her eyes toward the sinking sun. “Just wash your hands in the sea … This was a long day without you two, and I’m starving for a hug.”

“We tried to move as quickly as possible,” I said and then eyed the two meager birds and the coconuts. “I’m sorry, but that’s all we found for now.”

“Six coconuts and two birds … And you’re apologizing?” Mom questioned and rubbed my back. “Honey, that’s more than plenty.”

“Maybe for today, but we have to hunt tomorrow too.”

“Let’s take a day at a time … What have I taught you about stress?”

I couldn’t help but smile. There was no one as caring and understanding as Mom. “I know. Let me just go to the ocean real quick.” I ran down to the beach, waded into the water and couldn’t help but notice how warm the water was. I washed my hands as thoroughly as I could and heard someone coming behind me. I threw a glance over my shoulder and noticed Lucy in her skimpy bra and panties. It was hot here, but now during the evening it started getting cooler, so I questioned whether her clothing was intentional or not.

“Did you do something with Bianca?” she asked me.

After rinsing the blood off my hands, I turned to her. Her face wore a blank expression, making me question that she suspected what had been going on. “Don’t speak in riddles.”

A smile broke out on her face, and I was just glad to not see her crying. “I might just be imagining things. But I thought it was brave of you two to go there.”

“I thought it was brave of you to endure what you did,” I told her and knew she was the most brittle of us.

“Thank you, but it wouldn’t have been the same without you three.”

“It’s okay, Lucy,” I told her and struggled to maintain eye contact. Her gorgeous blue eyes just dazzled me the same way our mother’s eyes did. Then it was also her high cheekbones and thick red lips which caught my eye too.

“Do you still find me pretty without makeup?” she asked with hints of insecurity in her voice.

I rolled my eyes. “Come on. Of all the things you have to think about out here.”

“Just checking.” She shrugged. “Even if we’re twins, we’re different.”

“Same blood though, and you know we feel each other’s feelings.” Even if we were fraternal twins, we’d learned early on that we could feel each other’s feelings even when we were separated. I’d thought it was some weird form of telepathy but I just realized there was a lot in this world we didn’t know. She knew when I was in pain equally as well as I knew when she was hurt.

“I could tell you weren’t satisfied with what you brought,” she said.

“You’re right,” I said and smiled as her words evoked memories. “But we’ll thrive.”

“Till someone comes, right?”

“Sure,” I said and patted her back. “Come, let’s get something to eat.”

Mom stood and waited for me and opened up her arms. She wasn’t joking that she was starving for a hug as she held me tighter than usual. I couldn’t decline a soft hug from her, holding onto her warmed my core and reminded me that I wasn’t alone. “How far is the coconut tree by the way?” Mom asked.

She broke the hug, and I pointed at the end of the curve. “A stone’s throw away. We also found a stream.”

“Thank goodness you found freshwater.”

Lucy tugged my arm. “Can we show you the shelter we built?”

I winked at Bianca, and she followed me too. They guided us to the shelter built with leaves and sticks and fortified with parts of the airplane. They’d made a comfy mattress out of the airplane seats and tossed some pillows in there as well. “It’s impressive you managed to build that in a single day.”

“It was all Mom though,” Lucy admitted. “I just followed her orders.”

“I won’t take it,” Mom said and rubbed Lucy’s back. “It was both of us. We’re a family and also a team.”

“If you say so,” Lucy said.

“Let’s get a fire going. I’m starving,” I said. My stomach rumbled and I knew I had to get something to eat. I started with the bonfire first, not giving my hopes up in case a boat or a plane was out there. I gathered wood and grass, stuffing it under the piles of wood. I struck a match, and it caught fire which licked its way upward as the sun was about to sink. I moved a burning stick to our campfire and it caught flames too. I sat down and flipped the birds over. “We have to make roasting equipment.”

“We’ve already made skewers,” Mom said. She picked them up and tossed them to me. “They’re pretty primitive but would do for now.”

“Nice,” I said and touched one with the tip of my finger. It was sharp enough to spill blood and perfect to pierce through the tender flesh.

I brought out my knife and started skinning the birds. They were all looking at me for some reason, admiring me as I took on the bloody job. When I was finished, I split them in half and skewered the birds. I gently laid them over the flames and let the birds roast as the sky darkened. I found it easier to be surrounded by my family dressed in skimpy clothing after Bianca had blown me, but none wore a top, and I was about to grow slightly harder as the flames illuminated every curve of their bodies. There was no point in asking if they’d seen anyone since then they would have noticed.

Silence descended upon us. The fire crackled and the meat sizzled. The waves constantly crashed and ebbed away, and finally, I felt I could relax. Once the flesh was golden brown, I took the skewers off the flames and handed the bigger one to Mom and Lucy.

Lucy licked her lips, but Mom frowned at me immediately. “What are you doing?”

I looked at her and questioned what I’d done to deserve that frown and couldn’t figure it out. “I don’t understand.”

“We should share this equally,” she said firmly.

“We are. Bianca and I take one bird and you take the other.”

“Ours is significantly bigger than yours, and you’ve spent an entire day hunting.”

“But you have spent an entire day building a shelter,” Bianca said. She didn’t object since she’d already gotten her proteins from my cock and balls.

“I don’t like what you’re doing,” Mom said firmly. “I’ll let it slide for now, but from now on, we will share everything equally.”

“Some needs are greater than others,” I pointed out.

“Yes, that’s yours. You’re the only man among us. We can’t live without you.”

It wasn’t every day she referred to me as a man, but I must admit, it felt pretty good and gave me a sense of confidence. “Alright,” I said and just nodded for myself.

We shoved piece after piece of flesh into our mouths, and despite it just being a grouse, it tasted way stronger than any poultry I’d eaten before. “It tastes really good,” Lucy noted and picked some fat from the grouse’s thigh and shoved it into her mouth.

“It’s because it’s wild,” Mom said. “It pales in comparison to supermarket slob.”

“I still want ice cream,” Lucy said.

“Coconuts will do for now,” Mom said. “Hopefully we can find some other fruits as well.”

I nodded and hoped so too. I kept devouring the flesh, the gizzard, the heart and the little liver which Bianca didn’t like and passed it to me. Once it was gone, I savagely gnawed at the bones and tried sucking out the little marrow which was left there. In the end, I looked wistfully at the bones and wished there was another. It filled me up a little, but I needed more to be satiated.

When they’d finished eating, it wasn’t hard to tell they also hungered for more. Lucy picked up a coconut and looked at it funny. “In supermarkets, they are usually open … How?”

“Magic,” I joked and crooked my finger. “Give it to me.”

She tossed it to me and I caught it in my hands. I placed it between two rocks and picked up another, letting it drop onto the nut till it cracked. I split it in two and luckily there was some water left. I handed them to Lucy and cracked the others for the rest of my family. “Our lifesaver,” Mom said.

“You’re welcome,” I said and took a swig of the coconut water before feasting on the flesh. In the end, I picked the flesh from my teeth and didn’t feel the hunger as strongly as earlier. I thought of planning our upcoming day. Despite being far from civilization, I wanted to be somewhat organized. “I was perhaps thinking, if you, Mom, could make some more weapons then I can bring Bianca with me again. We need to bring down a bigger animal. If our hunt tomorrow turns unsuccessful, we should all go together.”

Mom didn’t object but turned to Lucy. “Would you mind following us into the forest?”

She didn’t look at Mom but me. “You’ll protect me if something happens, right?”

“I will,” I said and patted Bianca’s back. “She’s a nurse, after all, so you’ll be safe in our hands.”

“I haven’t graduated yet,” Bianca reminded me.

I showed her my stitches. “Good enough for me.”

“Okay … I guess we can … but only if you come back earlier tomorrow,” Lucy said.

I mulled it over for a bit and exchanged glances with Bianca. “I don’t mind so long we leave earlier,” Bianca said.

I nodded and had to agree with her. “We’ll go as soon as we wake up tomorrow.”

“Okay,” Lucy said and cuddled up with Mom. “How can such a big island like this be difficult to find?”

“I’ve questioned myself the same,” Mom said and held onto her daughter. “There’s a lot of things which don’t make sense, but let’s stick together for now.”

“Do you ever think we’ll see home again … I mean, this is our second night here.”

“I hope, darling. I truly do.”




I crawled into the shelter and heard Bianca talking with Lucy in the background. I was tired and now that I could finally get some peace, I started thinking of that amazing blowjob she’d given me earlier, questioning again if we had done something wrong. “Knock, knock,” Bianca said and smiled as she crawled to me, fully nude and lying down behind me. She snuggled up to me immediately and mashed her forbidden tits onto my back while snaking her hand under mine. Before I even noticed it, she touched my rising cock, and I stiffened immediately.

“Not here,” I told her sternly.

“Sorry,” she said with a titter on the side. “It was an accident.”

I rolled my eyes. “Will they come soon?”

“Yeah, Lucy needed to pee but wanted Mom to follow her. So the coast is clear if you want me to touch you again.”

“I’m good for now,” I said. “She seems to be in better shape today.”

“Somewhat,” Bianca said. “She definitely isn’t herself. She looks traumatized.”

“Can’t blame her for that one.”

“I know,” she said. For every word she spoke, I felt her breath against my neck. It felt warm and arousing, to say the least. “I have something on my heart.”

“I’m all ears.”

“I thought it was brave of you to let me blow you.”

“It certainly was brave of you to ask.”

“Have you ever … you know, had any sexual dreams involving our family?”

She put me on the spot again, and I peeked through the opening to make sure they were out of earshot. I mulled over my answer till she said, “Come on, we used to be so close before.”

“I have,” I admitted. I twisted my neck and looked at her. “What about you?”

She nodded. “Unlike Lucy, I’m still a virgin.”

I blinked at her. “Where did you learn to go down on a man?”

“I have some toys to play with,” she said and smiled briefly.

“I see,” I said.

“But to answer you, I’ve also had some incest fantasies now and then.”

“With whom?”

She punched my shoulder. “Hello, wake up.”

“You might as well be bi and dream about Lucy.”

“No and yes. I have thought of her too, can’t blame me for that one. She’s a rare gem, but we haven’t really been so close, so I have thought more of you. Just if something happens, I just want you to know.”

“Why do I have a feeling you haven’t told me everything?”

“One thing at a time.”

“To see how I react?”

“Sort of, I don’t want to put you on the spot.”

“You kind of already have.”

“Don’t want to make it worse then, little bro,” she said with a giggle and held onto me harder. It warmed my core when she held onto me like that, and I thought before only guys were the ones who dreamed about incest, but apparently not. She lowered her voice to a whisper as Mom and Lucy returned. “If you don’t have a wet dream tomorrow, I’d also like to blow you then. It was really filling.”

“Sure,” I said. “But not so loud.” With the help of the moonlight and stars, I could see when my fully nude mother stepped inside the shelter and backed her ass against my crotch. She didn’t mind that I was about to pitch a tent. She was more focused on Lucy who crawled in and snuggled up with her.

“Tony, don’t make me take your hand again,” Mom said. I knew what she was talking about and slipped it under her arm and nestled it under her pear-shaped boobs. I hardened to concrete and kept poking at the crack of her ass. I tried to look at her head instead, admiring her blonde hair and trying to ignore her forbidden curves, but her back was against mine, skin to skin. But tonight, I didn’t try to suppress my painful erection. I let go.

The flames reduced to embers and as the night wore on we fell asleep.
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I slept soundly, and according to my expectations, woke up with a hard-on poking at Mom’s ass. It was stuffed an inch inside her, and the head strained against the underwear. I questioned how my underwear still hadn’t turned to rags. If it hadn’t been for the garment, I was sure I would have slid right into her rosebud.

I shook my head and didn’t want to go down that rabbit hole where I pushed into Mom’s rectum. I could feel Bianca’s breath against my neck and steadily descending my spine and making my temperature spike. The sunlight flooded this shelter as the sun was rising, and I listened intently and heard some seagulls. “Ha-ha-ha,” the seagull cried. The sun’s rays made the sea sparkle as if diamonds had been sprinkled across its surface. There were only wisps of clouds adorning the bright blue sky. The sounds of the seagulls were so familiar. It reminded me of when you stood by the coast and some boats would bob. Children ran on the pier and plunged into the water, and people played volleyball at the beach … but no, I only heard the seagull cry and the waves crashing against the shore. I couldn’t hear any signs of mankind, and I understood that after two days, the chance was slim that someone would come and look for us.

I lifted Mom’s arm even if I wanted my arm nestled there for a bit longer. Her boobs were so soft it was a touch to die for and so was the rest of her flesh. I couldn’t lie here and gawk at Mom like that. Even if Bianca had already blown me, I wasn’t sure of engaging in sexual acts with the rest of them. I hoped it stayed between Bianca and me.

I slowly rose and bumped into Bianca. I looked at her and saw her eyes slowly opening. “Tony?”

“Yes.”

“Is it morning?”

“Looks like it.”

Her eyes strayed down to my tented underwear and covered her mouth as she giggled. Of all the things she had to look at first. “Come on, let’s be serious here.”

“Give me a sec, and I’ll come.”

“I’ll wait for you outside,” I said and slowly made my way out without trying to disrupt Mom’s and Lucy’s sleep. While outside, I took a moment to look at the beautiful beach. I longed for a swim, and when I had brought down a fatty animal, I promised myself to relax with the rest of them. And have some fun. It sure was needed for our well being and health.

I gathered my weapons and put on my shorts and shirt as the sun rose over the trees. Bianca crawled out of the shelter and approached me. “Do you mind giving me a helping hand?” she asked while dangling the bra in her hand. “It can be difficult by myself sometimes.”

I had no reason to doubt her with those breasts she was endowed with. I snatched her bra and made my way behind her back, placing her massive boobs in the cups and hooking the hooks. “Thanks,” she said and put on her skirt. “If we manage to find some bigger animals, we should make some primitive clothing.”

“No doubt about that,” I told her and looked at my clothes and hers which were turning dirtier and more ragged for each and every day spent here. “Soon, we won’t have any clothes left anyway.”

“I’ll just write them a message on the sand,” she said and wrote with her feet. “We’re off, Bianca and Tony.”

“Good idea.” I draped my arm over her shoulder. “Come on, let’s go.”

When we’d passed the coconut trees, she threw a glance at me, and I should’ve figured out she was preparing to say something since she’d been so quiet. “Would you mind?” she asked. “I mean, I probably need that stamina.”

I was afraid this was a slippery slope. “You said something else yesterday.”

“If I’ve already done it once, a second time won’t hurt,” she said and gave me a pleading look. “Please, Tony, I know that you’re already hard.”

I sighed and knew I couldn’t resist her, and she knew this as well. I was hornier than ever as I slept completely nude with my family, and seeing my own sister’s breasts did something to my primeval brain. “Alright,” I yielded.

She threw her arms around my neck and hugged me tightly. “Thank you. It’s sweet of you.”

“You know it feels equally as good for me as it does for you,” I said and looked into her eyes as she was so close. She really had the most perfect heart-shaped lips, and yesterday they’d brought me to Nirvana.

“Do you want me to be nude?” she asked with a giggle.

I stiffened. Of course, I wanted to, but I started questioning whether she was doing this to satiate her hunger or if there was something else behind her loving deeds. “Sure,” I said and couldn’t resist her offer.

She reached behind her back and struggled. “Some help,” she said teasingly. I reached behind her back and helped her unhook them. They fell and landed on the sand, and her boobs bounced and jiggled till they found equilibrium. “Thanks.” 

I watched her tits in their full glory, questioning once again whether I was dreaming as she went on her knees and pulled down my underwear, baring my menacing cock which she eyed with eyes wide as saucers. Not wasting any time, she curled her fingers around it, opened her mouth and sucked me in.

I sighed in relief as my cock reached her taboo mouth again, and when she started bobbing her head and sliding it in deeper, I couldn’t help but dream of having it stuffed deep inside her slit and coming inside her. She bobbed her head, sliding it in and out along her soft tongue. I raked my fingers through her hair and enjoyed every second and sensation of this act. Coming off with a pop, she asked, “How does it feel?”

“It feels really nice,” I told her.

“No guilty pleasure?” she asked with a grin.

“Don’t tease me, sis.”

“Okay, bro.” She grinned and took me deeper into her mouth till her lips reached the thickest part of the girth. Her throat muscles contracted and my hips bucked in the search for that sweet friction. She lingered there and flitted her eyes back up to me. Just the eye contact itself was super sexy, but then it was her stretched lips on top of it.

She pulled her head back and left a sopping trail of her saliva behind. I leaned forward and sought her massive breasts. I fondled them and flicked her stiff nipples side to side. Her boobs were as warm as her mouth, and they were addictive to play with. She opened her mouth again and brought me down her throat again, gliding the cock in and out while aiming her eyes up at me.

I curled my toes and breathed deeper. The orgasm was building, and she noticed as she sucked me deeper and wetter till I groaned out her name. I emptied myself in her mouth. I held onto her head to steady myself as my cum splashed inside her cheeks. She swallowed every single rope that fired out from my cock, and when it felt as if there was nothing left, she sealed her lips tight around the girth and sucked till not a single drop was left from the seeping head.

“Geeze, Bianca,” I muttered under my breath. “That felt so good.”

“I can see it on your face,” she said with a teasing grin. She slipped the cock out from her mouth and let it sway to my thigh. It was quite limp, but I knew it would harden again as we had an adventure ahead of us. She helped me with my underwear and shorts before putting on her bra.

“Are you satiated?” I asked her and saw her face glowing with health, beauty and strength.

“You’ve no idea,” she said with an adventurous smile. “Maybe it wasn’t so bad here after all.”

I knew she was an adventurous kind of girl, but I didn’t agree with her. “You and I might cope but what about Lucy …”

“Not if she gets a healthy dose of cum,” she boldly suggested.

I glanced at her and searched her face in case she was joking, but I saw no hints of a joke. “Are you serious?”

“I’ll let you be the judge,” she said with a smile playing on her face. “I care for her too and so do you. You might not realize it yourself, but cum is super healthy.”

I waved my hand dismissively. “I’m only doing it for your sake.”

“Don’t you care about your sister?” she asked.

“You know I do,” I said. “But what we’re doing isn’t legal.”

“Well, there doesn’t seem to be any law enforcement around here.”

She had a point, but I couldn’t just shrug off the fact it was incredibly taboo. “You’re putting me on the spot here, and we don’t know whether she wants to either.”

“She just told you, face to face, that you had a nice body. Girls only do that when they see someone they like.”

I sighed and thought she had a point. Lucy’s comment caught me off guard, and she was correct that Lucy had looked at me a bit more intimately than usual. I thought it was because I was the only man here, so she knew she had to come to me or Mom for advice. I didn’t think she sought a sexual interaction with me. “How beautiful do you think your twin sister is?” Bianca asked and wanted to delve deeper into this subject.

“You know very well she’s a beauty,” I said which was no exaggeration. “She won the genetic lottery, that’s for sure”

“There, you admitted too.”

“I admitted she’s beautiful, not that I wanted her lips wrapped around my manhood.”

“Same thing,” she said flirtingly.

“What about envy?” I asked her. “You’ve fought before when she went out with a guy you were in love with.”

“That’s true,” she said. “But she only did that to piss me off. I would be happy to share you with her, so long as she doesn’t do so with an attitude.” She seemed to be in a good mood now that we were by ourselves. I felt quite good in her presence too. There was something different being in the presence of a playful girl compared to being by yourself. “I must just add how grateful we should be for Mom. Do you remember when Lucy did a boob job?”

I nodded and there was no way I would ever forget that day. “Mom was disappointed, not angry at her.”

“I felt a bit guilty,” Bianca revealed. “If it hadn’t been for my rack, I don’t think she would have taken that step.”

“Lucy is already a flawless beauty. She wanted the icing on the cake.”

“I was just thinking, even if Lucy has been unruly, Mom still treats her the same as the rest of us.”

“I know,” I said and it was difficult to take Mom’s sweetness for granted. “She’s a very special woman. Also when judging how young she is.”

We reached the spot we’d ventured into yesterday and exchanged glances as the forest loomed over us. We listened to the mysterious sounds of buzzing insects, yelping frogs and chirping birds. “Are you ready?” I asked her.

She nodded. “I’ll be at your heels.”

“Here goes,” I said as we stepped into the forest for the second time.




I sat on my haunches and studied the soil. They were unmistakably boar tracks, and we’d followed them for who knows how long. I sighed and wiped the sweat from my brow. Despite being in the shade because of the canopy of trees, it was hot and cumbersome to march in this heat. “We promised to get back earlier,” I said and knew that returning empty-handed would weigh me down.

“Can’t you just shoot those birds again?” she questioned. She didn’t seem to be that worried about returning with grouses again. And during this day, she’d been a bit more athletic and more alert than I. She was the one who’d spotted the tracks and managed to find the stream back again when we were about to get lost. My cum sure did wonders for her health, but I wanted fatty animals more than anything. I didn’t want to live out of fruits and lean game.

“Sure,” I said. “I guess we need more time and Mom’s help to hunt bigger animals.”

We walked along the stream and its winding path, keeping an eye out for grouses or other birds. “You don’t think there are poisonous animals here or perhaps predators?” she asked me with hints of fear in her voice.

“Most likely,” I said. “Would be strange if it didn’t exist judging by the size of this island.”

“You’re right,” she said and kept up with me.

Coming to a halt, I jerked my head at the bank of the stream where I saw three grouses hopping to the water to have a sip. “Mom should have definitely joined us, so we could’ve shot all three. I’ll barely be able to bring two of them down on my own.”

“Try your best,” she said. She patted my shoulder and pressed her lips to my neck, leaving a damp patch of her skin behind.

I stiffened, turned around to watch her face and questioned how far she wanted to take this relationship. She fidgeted with her hands. “This isn’t the first time I’ve kissed you.”

I broke out in a smile. “Sure.” I turned my attention to our upcoming dinner, nocked an arrow on the bow and raised it, waiting for the right moment. I kept another arrow in my drawing hand and knew I had to be quick. Closing my left eye, I fired away and struck one right in the chest. I quickly loaded the bow again and just when the grouse was about to spread its wings, the arrow pierced right through its chest. The third one escaped before I could even reach for the third shaft, and I cursed myself.

“Be grateful for those two,” Bianca said and took my hand. “Don’t beat yourself up over it.”

I looked at her and thought I heard Mother’s voice for a second, reminding me that we were all related. “That’s sweet of you,” I said.

She leaned over and kissed me right on the lips, and again, the kiss caught me off guard. But this one was different since she’d never kissed me on the lips before. “And I mean it.”

I nodded and it felt as if I were about to tumble over for a second. “Thanks,” I said and went and picked up the two grouses, which tried flapping their wings but gave up. Blood poured out from their wounds and dripped onto the soil. They were killed and it felt empowering. “Luckily, they’re a bit bigger than yesterday’s catch.”

“See, something to smile over.”




The sun was steadily lowering in the sky when we saw Mom and Lucy sitting and gazing in our direction. They’d gathered some saplings and flint, and it seemed like they’d even managed to attach the flint to the spear.

Lucy jumped up to her feet, and I noticed she was topless. Mom told her something, but she came running to us just like yesterday. “Hi,” she said and smiled from ear to ear. Coming to a halt, her boobs bounced and jumped till they found equilibrium. “I wish we had a phone so we could DM each other.”

“Me too,” I said and my eyes strayed to her nude breasts, making her twirl her hair on her finger and Bianca grin. “Where’s your top?” I asked her and hoped she hadn’t accidentally lost it.

“At our camp … Mom wanted me to take it on, but I didn’t want to,” she said and tittered.

“Why not listen to your mom?”

“Because I like to have fun now and then,” she said, and I started hearing her bratty behavior. “Did you find anything?”

“Only two birds. Bianca brought some coconuts as you can see.”

“Why did you say only?” she asked and looked grateful for the catch.

“Because he’s ashamed we didn’t find a bigger animal,” Bianca interjected.

“I’m not ashamed, but this won’t be sustainable.”

“But it will do for now,” Lucy said and followed us back. She gave me more attention than usual, her eyes almost glued on me as we walked back. I tried my hardest not to look at her boobs but it proved to be difficult when they were so symmetric and firm. It was tempting to throw a glance at them, but I knew my eyes would linger there if I did so.

“Why the long face?” Mom asked me.

“We found boar tracks but didn’t find the boar. I think it would be better if you two come with us tomorrow.”

“We will,” she said and flicked her eyes to Lucy and gave her a look. “Lucy, can’t you at least wear your bra?”

She crossed her arms and shook her head. “I’ll get tan lines.”

“There are only us here, for now, so why even bother with tan lines?”

“But Tony might not like them.”

“He is your twin brother,” Mom reminded her.

“So? I don’t like it when you tell me what to do,” she said and sat down, frowning at her.

Mom just rolled her eyes, and despite having to deal with her she just smiled. Lucy rubbed me the wrong way when she spoke to our mother like that, especially after Mom had been there for her every single moment since we survived the plane crash. But I let it slide for now.

They’d already made the bonfire ready and also collected dry wood and grass for the campfire. I let the grouses fall from my hands and checked out the weapons they’d made. I tried lifting them in my hands, tossing them up and down. “Impressive,” I said.

“Spears become even deadlier with flint,” Mom said and smiled up at me.

“You’re right,” I said and poked the tip of the flint.

“I tried to throw one earlier,” Lucy said. She snatched a spear and stood right before my eyes, flashing her forbidden tits to me.

“Oh yeah, how far could you throw?”

“You’re in for a surprise,” she said. Tightening her grip on the spear, she walked forward and threw it as hard as she could. Well, she could at least throw it, but it would hardly kill a frog.

I gave her a thumbs up. I was just glad she wasn’t crying. “Can we eat now?” she asked.

“Sure,” I said and heard my belly rumble. I hadn’t eaten anything since yesterday, and that meal was quite meager, to begin with.

I noticed she didn’t ask about the rescue team any longer. She probably had come to grips with our situation. We would be marooned and possibly stay here for way longer than we’d previously thought.

I skinned the birds like yesterday, and the women sat and watched me while talking about random topics. Skewering the birds, I let them roast over the flames. I watched my bloody hands in the meanwhile. “Let me just wash my hands, real quick,” I told them and went down to the sea. Just like yesterday, my twin sister was tailing me and reached the sea when I splashed some water over my hands and rinsed the blood off.

“Have you done something to Bianca?” she asked me curiously just like yesterday.

“We went on a hunt,” I said with a shrug. Mom sure was right, her nude chest was distracting at times, as I wanted to look at her eyes instead of her breasts.

“But she glows,” she said and crossed her arms. “And she’s the only one of us who isn’t hungry.”

“Well … she’s also an adventurous girl and probably is used to hunger.”

She looked at me suspiciously. She was obviously looking for something, but I knew I couldn’t spill the beans.

I patted her back. “Come on, sis, let’s go and eat.”

“Okay,” she said. “But I don’t like that you are having secrets.”

“It’s not what you think,” I told her and tried to steer this conversation away from me and Bianca. “Come on, I know you’re hungry.”

We went back to the camp and waited till the birds became golden brown. We set the skewers aside and let them cool as ropes of smoke swirled up from the roasted birds. Once the smoke settled, we dug in. I took a huge bite out of the breast and sank my teeth through the crunchy skin. It tasted like a crossover of veal and chicken. It was so relieving after such a long walk and hunt to finally be able to eat, replenishing some of the lost nutrients. We gnawed at every bone and even licked the sticks. I tried to focus on my own, but watching Lucy lick and suck on her stick almost made me pop wood. In the end, the chewed bones and sticks lay thrown over the flames, and we took a moment to rest.

“Lucy … the sun is almost gone now. You can put your bra on,” Mom tried again and patted her back.

She frowned. “Are you jealous because of my breasts?”

“That’s ridiculous, Lucy.” I wasn’t sure if it was ridiculous because they were mother and daughter, or ridiculous because Mom’s breasts were bigger and that was even when they were fully natural.

“Alright, but I’m eighteen, and you know that,” she said and put her bra back on. “Can’t we at least have some fun tomorrow?”

“We have to secure something to eat first,” I told her firmly. “So we have to put the fun on the shelf for now.”

“I hate having stuff to do,” she said and crossed her arms. “It was better when we could just order something to eat and then have fun afterward.”

I chuckled. “Yeah, you don’t know how luxurious our life was when you’ve felt poverty like this.”

“No doubt about that,” Mom said and chuckled too.

As the night wore on and the sky darkened, we started thinking of going back to sleep. “I have to go and pee,” Lucy said.

“Do you want me to come with you?” Mom asked her.

“I think I can go by myself,” she said.

“It’s okay,” Mom said, clearly not bothered by the insults she’d thrown at her earlier. She stood up and walked away from us.

“How’s she been?” Bianca questioned. “She seemed to be back to her bratty, entitled self.”

Mom gave her oldest daughter a look. “Don’t speak to her like that.”

Bianca just shrugged. “Hard not to.”

“She’s feeling better. She hasn’t mentioned anything about being rescued today, but she still shows emotions now and then. I’m proud that she’s recovered somewhat.”

“That’s what counts,” I said.

“Keep in mind, I’m not hurt when she speaks to me like that,” Mom reminded us. “I’ve also been young and ‘entitled’.”

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to insult her,” Bianca said quietly and looked away. Although I knew she couldn’t stand Lucy sometimes when she would behave like that. Bianca looked wistfully at the sea as if she was missing something. I wondered if it was homesickness. She suddenly jumped up to her feet and her hands flew to her mouth, catching us all off guard. “Oh, my God!”

I also jumped up to my feet and quickly searched the horizon. I spotted what she’d seen— A jaguar stood midway between the forest and Lucy, who stood there, frozen and not responding at all. Mom quickly reached for the bow, but I stopped her. “You may hit her,” I warned her. “I’ll take care of this.”

I quickly snatched a burning stick from the fire. The jaguar lunged toward Lucy, its teeth sinking right into her leg. Lucy burst into tears and shrieked for her dear life. I bolted toward the jaguar with the stick of fire in my hand, raising it to the sky to make my stature appear larger. The jaguar licked the blood from its lips and then stepped back as it saw me. It could spot strength and fear from miles away. I gnashed my teeth, roared at the top of my lungs and waved the stick of fire. I bolted toward it, and it was a stare-down. If I blinked, I would end up as dead meat. The jaguar stood still, regarding me coldly. I roared louder and showed it that I wasn’t going to back off. I swore to myself I would hunt it down after wounding my twin sister. The jaguar took the first step back and whirled. It bolted away, quicker than a sports car and leaped into the forest.

I slowed down my pace and slung the stick of fire aside. Lucy lay there, her entire face covered in tears and her leg was bloody. I took her hands and pulled her back up. “Can you walk?” I asked her, fearing the worst.

Her entire body shook in fear, trembling like a brittle leaf that was about to crumble. “The jaguar ran away. You’re safe,” I told her. I tried to help her walk, but she wailed so much that it would be difficult on my own. “Mom, help! Bianca, get the first aid kit!”

Mom came running toward us, and her beautiful face was also distorted by tears. “My darling,” she said and embraced her.

“We don’t have time; she’s bleeding a lot. We have to get her to Bianca and that quick.”

We draped our arms under her shoulders, and her round tits kept bumping into my chest as she limped toward the fire. Finally, we lay her down with her back against a sand dune. Bianca brought out a bandage, a cloth and some saline solution. While crying for her sister, she quickly got rid of all the sand, dabbing the cloth around her leg. Mom was right by her side, stroking her hair and holding onto her. Bianca then threaded the needle and carefully sewed the wound shut. She managed to keep her head cool even if I could see her heart beating from this distance.

Bianca quickly finished it up by wrapping the bandage around her leg. “Gosh,” she sniffled. It was painful for all of us, but the greatest was for Lucy, who still trembled and looked even more traumatized than earlier. I kept my distance and let the girl and the woman comfort her since it wasn’t my strongest side.

“Breathe in deeply,” Mom said, sniveling a little and holding onto her daughter. “You are safe, darling.”

Lucy breathed which calmed her shaking, and Bianca wiped her eyes for her. “It wanted to hurt me,” she sniffled.

“You are alive,” Mom said, caressing her shoulder.

“I’m scared … Where is the rescue team?”

“We are our own rescue team,” she said.

It finally dawned on her, but she didn’t say anything else. She continued to shake and then burst into tears. “Mom, I want to go home.”

It was a tough situation for Mom. The woman who had always been there for her kids. Despite her toughness, she had a tender heart, and she had a hard time seeing someone broken, especially if it was one of her children. “Lucy, so do I, but we are by ourselves now and we have to make the best out of the situation.”

“Won’t they come and rescue us?”

“Maybe they’re searching for us at the moment,” Mom said but hardly believed it herself. “Or maybe they aren’t … We don’t know and that’s my point.”

She lowered her gaze, her cheeks lined with tear tracks. I’d never seen her so mentally wounded in my entire life. She could make any guy take a knee for her, but out here, she lacked that power. “What if it comes again?”

Mom and Bianca turned to me. “Unlikely,” I said. “It got scared and ran away. It deems us a threat now.”

She looked relieved but still struggled to look me in the eyes. She held onto something she wanted to share with me but was too wounded at the moment. Mom and Bianca held onto her till she’d stopped crying. “Should we go to bed?” Bianca suggested, raking her finger through Lucy’s dark hair.

She sniffled and then nodded. “Help me.”

Bianca helped her up to her feet, and it was painful to see her limp. I hoped she would recover as quickly as possible, but one of us getting wounded could be detrimental to our survival.

After they’d crawled into the shelter, Mom was left with me. I was still standing, regarding the foam of the waves and the bright stars smeared out across the sky. She laid her hand on my shoulder, and I turned to her. “You think with both your heart and brain … I’m proud to have raised a son like you.”

“It was the least I could do.”

“You are brave, Tony.” She leaned in and pressed her lips right on my forehead, but something told me she wanted to go a bit lower. “With you around, I know we will get through this.” Her words gave me confidence and lit up the dire situation.

“We will.”











  
  
  Chapter 4

  
  




I was in elementary school and a couple of girls from my class picked on Lucy because her boobs had started to blossom. They were scarcely visible like two mosquito bites, but attracted attention nevertheless. I knew they were jealous, not liking the fact she was prettier and received more attention on top of it. They bullied her till she ran home, crying.

I felt her pain and couldn’t just sit and watch while knowing she was heartbroken. I quickly ran after her and caught up with her. I comforted her as well as I could, and told her how I would always be there for her. She opened up her arms and embraced me tightly, so I could feel her freshly grown breasts against my chest.

She then started touching me and my bulge, questioning whether I also had hit the dreadful puberty. I nodded and told her I was going through it as well. I looked at her and asked how she knew. She just did. We were twins and felt everything. We felt when we were in love. We felt when we were in a state of happiness, and we felt whenever we experienced grief or horror.

She asked whether she could see it, and my cock was at full mast as we were suddenly in our bedroom, knowing we were doing something we shouldn’t be doing.




My eyes snapped open as I realized it was one of those forbidden dreams that haunted me now and then. I rubbed my eyes and had never felt it so strongly as I did at that moment. Last night was still fresh in my memory where I ran and saved her from that blood-thirsty jaguar. I’d scared it away but hadn’t slain it, and it still pained my heart that it had even succeeded in inflicting a wound upon Lucy—my dear twin sister.

I rose and watched her being spooned by Mom. Mom wasn’t shy, keeping her hand right under her daughter’s breasts and having her young, youthful ass backed against her womanhood. Their blonde hair and blue eyes were identical, and it was like an artwork seeing how they held onto each other. They were so alike yet different at the same time. Lucy had gone from forgetting our dire situation to remembering them after being attacked, and I felt bad for her immediately. When her eyes welled up, I felt the tears on my own cheeks, hot and wet as they ran down.

I went out of the shelter and put on my shorts, listening to the crying seagulls and the waves crashing against the shore. Shading my eyes, I searched the horizon, but couldn’t see anything except for the glimmering waves. We truly were on our own.

I saw the jaguar tracks from yesterday coming from the forest. I sighed a breath of relief and reminded myself to be grateful we were all safe and sound, but I still knew that Lucy was brittle, and she needed as much care and love as possible.

I eventually heard something scramble inside the shelter and believed it to be Bianca waking up, but to my surprise, Lucy rose to her feet. She poked her head out and beamed upon seeing me. I made my way to her and questioned whether she needed help to walk.

“Do you need help?”

She shook her head eagerly and hurried to me. She jumped into my arms, and I was almost thrown back since it was so unexpected. She threw her arms around my neck, pushing her nude breasts to my chest and tightening her grip around me as if afraid that I would vanish. “Christ, Lucy, not so tight.”

“I forgot to thank you yesterday,” she said and held onto me harder than ever. “No guy has ever done something so brave for me … I never thought you would do something so extreme and risk your life just for me.”

She broke the hug, so I could look into her twinkling eyes. They were like two rare gems and addictive to look at. “You’re my sister. I would do anything for you.”

She bit her bottom lip. “Do you think … You can take me to the coconut tree?”

“Sure,” I said and wasn’t sure what else to do this morning. I motioned her with me and we walked along the beach.

“I want to hold your hand,” she said cutely. I took her right hand and interlaced her fingers in mine.

“It felt like it was ages since we held hands,” I noted.

She nodded and continued to bite her bottom lip, making me worried she would bite through them. “It’s not a feeling it was ages ago. I wonder what happened.”

“Puberty happened.”

“I miss when we were closer,” she opened up. “I miss those days when we used to play with each other like twins.”

When she said played with each other, I immediately thought of something sexual but then I reminded myself that she meant playing as siblings usually did. “I miss those days too,” I told her.

“If we ever get back,” she said. “Can you take me on a camping trip?”

My heart felt light as a feather when she suggested that. I’d dreamed of it many times before when I spent all that time alone in the forest. “Of course,” I said. “I’ve always wanted to bring you with me.”

We reached the end of the curve, and I jerked my head at the coconut trees, but Lucy made sure to glance over her shoulder, making sure we were out of sight from our camp. She lowered her eyes for a moment, gathering her wits. I had a feeling she was preparing to make a move that was about to catch me off guard, and I was right when she suddenly threw her arms around my neck and pressed her lips to mine. The kiss deepened until our lips and our tongues twined together. My stomach dipped while my head spun with guilty pleasure. Even if my brain screamed at me to stop, I leaned into her and deepened the kiss. It was a kiss long in the making, and I lost myself in the forbidden taste of her tongue and the taboo warmth of her body pressed up against me. I yielded and let my hands roam guilt-free on her back, cupping her youthful ass.

Before I even knew it, we fell to the sand. I should’ve guessed she wanted something other than a brotherly kiss when she suggested we go here. She broke the kiss and looked at me with lust in her eyes while saliva stretched from her lip to mine. I hadn’t seen the look in her eyes before, but it was clear as the day she wanted more than a tongue kiss from me. Catching my breath, I managed to say, “Aren’t you taking it a bit too far now?”

She firmly shook her head. “I want you to know how grateful I am for what you did for me yesterday. I want to give you something you’ve always lusted for.” She traced my concrete-hard bulge throbbing against my shorts. “Touch me, brother.”

“Do you have to say, brother?” I asked in a husky voice but knew deep inside me I’d always wanted to touch and taste her honey.

“Don’t suppress it,” she said with a playful giggle. “Let go … I know you’ve always wanted to. I feel your heart as well as I feel my own.”

I closed my eyes and wanted to curse her sometimes. She was a master at getting what she wanted from us guys. Despite having my eyes closed, I could feel her beauty. My temperature spiked and I couldn’t resist that forbidden heat and hyper-sexuality which she radiated. I slipped my hand beneath her panties and reached her wet folds. I rubbed her wet folds with the tip of my finger and noticed how wet and warm she was. “Do you remember that time when we were young … and checked each other out?”

I smiled at the memory. “Wondering whether we had an inward growing sex or an outward growing one?”

She giggled. “Exactly … I just remembered it now. Let’s finish up what we started from then on.”

“This is incest.”

“So?” she asked. “You know I hate when someone tells me what to do … I don’t like authority figures … With the exception, they’re as handsome and caring as you.” She said and locked her lips on mine again, hardening my cock to the point of no return. While kissing me, she pulled down her panties till I felt her dripping heat on my crotch. She unbuttoned my shorts and started pulling them down while she lay on top of me. “You’ll be rewarded properly,” she said with a grin.

I yielded and didn’t want to risk dying a virgin, and neither risk dying without telling my twin sister what I truly felt for her. “I love you, Lucy.”

“I love you too, Tony.”

It felt so good to let it out of my chest, and it felt even better knowing I would enter her. I lifted my pelvis, and she pulled down my underwear, freeing my cock from its confines. She crawled down between my legs and wrapped her soft fingers around the bottom shaft. She pointed the crown at her lips and looked into my eyes when she stuffed it in her mouth.

I melted as she bobbed her head. I watched her flawless face, high cheekbones that looked like ripe apples and her red, full lips which were sealed around my manhood. She was a coquettish beauty unlike no other, and I clearly understood how she had the power to influence any man with that irresistible beauty. I couldn’t resist her, and even if I wanted to abort, it just felt so damn good. I might as well just let go, and I did as she brought me to the back of her throat.

She came off with a pop, biting her lip as she straddled my legs. She hovered her pussy over my cock and a string of honey dripped down and struck the vein of my manhood. My cock was already dripping from her blow job and her pussy was wet with lust and desire. She started rubbing the head on her delicious folds, and it was so sensitive I knew I would be able to get off if she continued to do so. “Are you ready to lose your V-card?” she asked flirtingly.

I grabbed her legs and braced for it. “I am, sister.”

She pushed the head in first and then settled her little hands on my chest. I wondered if I would snap awake, perhaps blow my load close to Mom’s butt cheeks as if I was waking up to another wet dream, but no, I felt her velvety walls hugging my cock. She kept pushing it in till her pussy touched down, and she kept me stuffed inside her while she kept eyeing me.

I leaned back and held her legs. It felt so amazing to be inside her, and so taboo at the same time. “Oh gosh,” I said and looked at my gorgeous sister on her next upward stroke. She left trails of her honey behind as she moaned. She kept the moaning to a minimum not sounding like a pornstar, but more like my sister wanting to thank me for my heroic deed the other day. She kept riding me. I watched her beautiful pussy as it swallowed my cock again and again, gushing out fluids and hugging my cock tightly.

I lifted my pelvis and my knees buckled in the pursuit of that sweet friction. “Oh,” I said. “It feels as if you are taking me to heaven.”

She kept riding me harder than ever. I didn’t wake up. This wasn’t a dream. I watched her breasts bounce as clear as the day. I felt her breath, her heat, and the sweet, squishy friction of her pussy against my cock. I remembered clearly well that day we’d checked each other’s sexes out, questioning why they were different. I hadn’t imagined, not even after all those dreams, I would lie here and get fucked by her. I leaned back and yielded as I climaxed harder than ever, firing in her pussy so hard I threw my head back because of the impact.

I let go of her legs and just breathed as she resorted to milking me. I stared up at the cloudless sky and had to question again whether I was dreaming. I picked my head back up, and I was still entrenched in my twin sister, and she was still grinning as she kept milking me. I wasn’t dreaming. I had just lost my virginity to my gorgeous sibling. She lay down and threw her hands around my neck.

“I hope you’ll appreciate my thank you,” she said and pressed her cheek to mine.

“I will,” I said and cupped her ass, squeezing them a little. “I appreciate this more than anything.”

She broke the hug to look me in the eyes. She pressed her hand on my chest and felt the beat of my heart. “It’s nice to let it out, isn’t it?”

“You feel it too,” I told her and knew she could also sense whenever I was hurt or relieved.

“I felt something yesterday and the day before too … You sure you didn’t mess around with Bianca?” She didn’t look as if she were mad, just questioning what we’d been up to.

“Not like this,” I told her. “But she complained of hunger and I let her blow me.”

Her lips curled up in a smile. “I see,” she said and giggled. “I should’ve guessed … I knew you’d been up to something.”

“We can’t hide from each other,” I said and questioned whether it was the right thing to do to admit what Bianca and I had been up to.

“Why should we?” she asked. “We’re siblings after all.”

“You’re right.” I looked at the curve of the beach, and I started thinking if some of them would walk in on us. She’d brought me here so quickly and silenced me with that passionate kiss; it hadn’t processed in my head what would happen if we got caught. “Maybe it’s a good idea to pull out,” I questioned even if I wanted my cock inside her for the rest of my life.

“Why?” she asked teasingly and drew a circle on my chest. “It feels quite nice being on top of you.”

“Lucy … I don’t want to be caught by Mom or Bianca for that matter. They’ll question where we are.”

“Why should we listen to Mom anyway? I want to listen to you.”

“Our mother taught me everything about outdoor life. She hunts just as well as I do.”

“But she’s a woman, and you’re a man,” she said and eyed me with lust and hunger.

“Don’t make me push you away from me.”

“You think you are strong and disciplined enough?”

I grabbed her waist and lifted her from me. She just shrieked and laughed. “There,” I said and rose to my feet. She still lay there and spread her legs.

“Brother watch! Creampie.” She parted her pussy lips with her two fingers and my cum trickled out from her slit in a white creamy rivulet. I was mesmerized by it, and she tried scooping some of it with her finger and pushing it into her mouth. “Bianca is right, your cum is healthy and filling.”

As she kept tasting my buttermilk, I started thinking again of the embarrassment of getting caught. “Lucy, just don’t tell them or openly flirt with me.”

“I won’t tell them, but I will flirt with you,” she insisted.

“Whatever,” I said. “Let me just grab some coconuts, so we could have an excuse to come here.”

She rose and watched me as I climbed the tree and threw down a couple of them nuts. I then jumped down to the sand and tried balancing them in my hands. I just hoped they weren’t awake, so I could find time to wash her legs. She had a visible line of cum running down the inside of her thigh.

Although I knew I’d been lucky to not have gotten caught when I saw Mom walking toward us with Bianca in the background. “Fucking Christ, we almost got caught.”

“Makes it even more thrilling,” she said and didn’t seem bothered at all.

“As soon as you get there, you have to wash the cum from your pussy.”

She rolled her eyes.

Mom sighed a breath of relief and placed her hands on her hips. “Where have you two been?”

“Uhm, we thought of grabbing some coconuts before going out on a hunt.”

“You could have at least written a message on the sand like you and Bianca did yesterday.”

I agreed wholeheartedly with her, but I knew Bianca was a bit more responsible than Lucy. “I’m sorry.”

“And I also wanted to thank him,” Lucy said. I closed my eyes for a brief second and prayed she wouldn’t run her mouth. “He truly deserved it after his heroic act.”

Mom thought it was adorable and her cheeks pinked as she looked at Lucy. “That’s so cute of you. You woke up early just to thank him?”

Lucy nodded eagerly and exchanged glances with me. “Anything for my brother,” she said.

“Alright, I forgive you two, but please just think about it next time. We have to know where we are.”

I agreed with her. At our camp, we dumped our coconuts on the ground, and Bianca smiled briefly up to me. It wasn’t difficult to tell she suspected we’d been up to something. “Why did you wake up so early?” Bianca questioned.

“Well, our brother is so heroic, so I woke up early for his sake,” Lucy said and couldn’t stop looking at me. She looked madly in love, and I hoped they wouldn’t suspect something although it seemed like Bianca already had sort of figured it out.

“I see,” Bianca said and kept throwing suspicious glances at us.

“While I crack the coconuts open, maybe you can go to the beach,” I told Lucy.

She shook her head and it just made me curse her. “I want to be here with you.”

“Alright,” I said, gritting my teeth. All I could do now was to pray that they didn’t see the cum on her leg. I cracked the coconuts open and passed them around. We settled down and indulged in the fruit, getting something to eat before preparing our hunt.

Bianca asked about Lucy’s stitches and while checking her leg out, she must have smelled and noticed it. I sighed and should’ve known, but I tried letting it go. Bianca had already blown me, so it would have been worse if Mom noticed.

As I peeled off the coconut flesh, I started thinking of Mom’s kiss yesterday. It had been a long time since she’d kissed me, and it hadn’t been far from my lips. It made me question whether she also suppressed some feelings.

“Alright, should we prepare ourselves to leave?” I asked them and tossed the split coconut aside. “We can’t hunt in the dark exactly.”

“Tony is right,” Mom said.

Bianca took her top and stretched it out. “There is barely anything left.”

“We have to make the best out of it,” Mom noted. “You two can perhaps make some clothes if the hunt becomes successful.”

“That would be nice,” Bianca said who knew sewing better than any of us

Mom and I gathered the arrows and handed the spears to the girls, who looked at them funny. “What am I supposed to do with it?” Lucy asked.

“Stick the sharp end at a beast if it’ll approach you.”

“That’s your job.”

“Should we just leave the spears here?” I asked Mom.

“Sure,” Mom said. “You don’t have to hold them if you don’t want to.”

“I can hold mine,” Bianca said. “Don’t expect me to do anything with it though.”

Lucy tossed hers aside, and I motioned them to follow me. “Should we go?”

Bianca nodded as usual since she’d come with me before, but Lucy looked unsurely in that direction and moved next to me. “Can I go behind you?” she asked and twirled her hair on her finger.

“Sure,” I said and thought it was cute of her.

We continued along the beach as the sun rose over the forest and baked our necks and shoulders. Bianca conversed with Mom. Lucy kept asking me questions if we’d seen any other wild animals in the forest, but I shook my head. “And if the jaguar comes?” she asked.

“I’ll chase it away like last time.”

“I want to hug you but your hands are full,” she said.

Her words warmed my heart. “Plenty of time to hug me when we come back.”

“Okay,” she said.

Reaching the coconut trees, I jerked my head at them. Mom was the only one who hadn’t seen them and she looked at them wide-eyed.

“There are plenty of them, and they’re so beautiful when they lean like that.”

“They are fun to climb too,” Bianca said.

“I can imagine,” Mom said.

Lucy tried exchanging glances with me, but I ignored her. She must be mad if she would bring up what we did here earlier.

We reached the spot we’d entered the forest many times before, and we could still see our tracks on the sand meandering deeper into the dense overgrowth. “It shouldn’t be long till we reach the stream. Follow me.”

They were on my heels, especially Lucy as she watched every step and tried her hardest to not touch a single leaf. “You sure there aren’t any snakes around?”

“Most likely there are,” I told her. “But they are shy creatures and will most likely move away from us than attack.”

“I still don’t like them,” she said and shuddered.

I suddenly heard how her foot got caught in a root. She was about to faceplant, but I whirled around and caught her with the help of my chest and arms despite having my hands full. I held her perfectly with her breasts against my chest and arms thrown around my neck. She shrieked upon the fall but shut her mouth when she noticed she was safe in my embrace.

“Sorry … Didn’t mean to scream in your ear.”

“Easy there,” I told her and pushed her away from me even if I craved the physical contact. “Should I slow down my pace?”

“Maybe,” she said and made a little shy face. “I’ve never walked over such terrain before.”

“It’s okay,” Mom said all the way back. “We don’t have to move so quickly. We are together now so it doesn’t matter if we return late.”

Bianca just crossed her arms and looked questionably at Lucy. I wasn’t sure why but I had a feeling Lucy had fallen on purpose just so I could catch her.

We continued and moved along the forest till we heard the burbling stream. We reached the top of the hill, and I pointed with my fist full of arrows. It snaked farther and deeper into the mysterious forest and on the other side, I spotted tracks as well. “Tracks on the other side,” I pointed out.

“I see them too,” Mom said with parched lips. “Let’s have a drink first.”

We went down on our haunches, cupped our hands into the water and had a sip. I licked my lips and marveled over the fresh taste of this pure water. I leaned over the water and saw my reflection. Lucy inched herself closer to me and spilled some water on her chest, making her top a see-through and making sure I watched her. I just rolled my eyes. She was being more than obvious now and took flirting to another level. “Calm down, Lucy,” I whispered.

“What?” she asked. “Are you sure this is safe to drink by the way?”

“Why wouldn’t it be?”

“It’s not bottled water,” she said. She cupped her hands in the water and looked at it questionably.

I rolled my eyes internally. “It’s fresh and directly from mother Earth. It’s safer and cleaner than bottled water.”

“If you say so,” she said. “I’ve never drank water like this, but I trust you after all.”

“What your brother said is true,” Mom said and drank from her cupped hands, letting it spill over her already-soaked top. “This is the best water you could possibly find.”

I glanced over at Bianca who after having drank looked at the trees and around herself. She didn’t seem interested in talking with us and had been unusually quiet lately. “Are you feeling well?”

“Yeah,” she said with a shrug.

I knew there was more judging by that shallow answer. “You talked a lot more when it was just the two of us.”

She flicked her eyes to me and smiled. “I’m fine, don’t worry.”

I nodded and hoped she wasn’t jealous or something. I also suspected she might be bummed out because she couldn’t get a dose of cum again. “Don’t you feel it’s better when we’re together?”

“It’s nice to have a private moment once in a while too,” she said and boldly winked at me, and I was now certain what she’d been missing. At least she was a bit discreet with the flirting compared to Lucy. “I understand … When we return, how about we go for a swim together?”

“That sounds nice.” And a smile tugged at the corner of her lips.

“Only if we swim topless,” Lucy said and grinned in my direction. I wondered what my mother’s expression looked like since I had a feeling she was frowning internally.

“Let’s move,” I said and tried to save ourselves from an awkward moment.

I was about to wade across the stream, but Lucy stood rooted on the other side and looked fearfully at the water. “Tony, take my hand.”

I had to rearrange my weapons and extend my left hand to her. She took it, and I helped her over. She started running for some reason, splashing water all over us.

“What’s that for?” I asked her.

“Hi-hi, sorry, I’m scared of frogs.”

Stepping up to the bank, she looked up at me as if I were her savior. “That’s better … Can we hold hands?”

“Not in the forest,” I told her.

“Why?”

“This isn’t a walk in the park,” Bianca chimed in with hints of annoyance in her voice.

Lucy turned to Bianca with hostilities in her eyes. “I didn’t ask you.”

Mom and I exchanged glances, and I understood fairly well this wasn’t going in the right direction. “Girls,” Mom said sternly as she knew her daughters well enough. “This isn’t the time for that.”

“Yeah … Why did you give me that bitch answer?” Lucy lashed back at her.

“Lucy,” I said firmly. “Don’t push it.”

Bianca just kept her mouth shut and scowled at her. Luckily, they simmered down for now, and I questioned what the hell made them hostile to each other all of a sudden.

We surrounded the tracks and sat on our haunches. Lucy and Bianca kept a distance, and I hoped they would keep it. The last thing we needed was a sibling cat fight. Mom pushed her hand onto the tracks and nodded for herself. “They’re fresh.”

“Do you think it’s far from here?” I asked her.

She slowly shook her head. “Not really. It’s young judging by the small tracks. so it should perhaps be around its parents.”

“I’m not going to be able to carry a several hundred-pound boar all the way back.”

“We can,” Mom corrected me. “We’ll help too.”

“I think you’re strong enough,” Lucy said and traced my bicep. It was a subtle touch but it sent a shiver down my spine. I loved it when she touched me like that, and she noticed it too and didn’t want to stop either as she made her way up my shoulder.

“We’ll see,” I told her and hoped they wouldn’t start hurling nasty words at each other again. We rose to our feet and followed the tracks as they meandered deeper into the forest.

After we’d ventured deeper into the forest, we became quiet. I knew being exposed to nature cleaned one’s mind. All around us was dark green, from the canopy of thick leaves to the shrubs and bushes that we tried to move across. Sunlight dappled the ground between the trees, helping us follow the tracks. I halted when I heard monkeys howl. “Do you hear that?” I asked them and stood still till I could only hear the beat of my heart.

“Sounds like monkeys,” Mom said and pointed an arrow. “I see a couple of them.”

I nodded and saw where she was pointing. Fidgeting with her hands, Lucy closed in on me. “You can scare them away too, right?”

“Of course I can,” I told her.

We moved on, and I questioned the size of this island. It would be difficult to truly know the size of it when we hadn’t reached any hills yet.

We moved toward a little clearing with high grass and butterflies fluttering about. It looked tempting to just run there and play, but Mom motioned us to sit on our haunches. “There they are.”

We’d tracked down the boar. There were at least three of them, and they all looked equally as fatty with bristly hair. They had a stocky body, which made me believe there were several inches of thick back fat. The tusks protruding from the mouth didn’t intimidate me either as I knew one of them would be mine.

“They look just as intimidating as the jaguar,” Lucy said and wrinkled her nose.

“They aren’t as dangerous though,” I told her and exchanged glances with Mom. “Any ideas on how to bring them down?”

“Sure,” she said. “You’ll fire first. In case they’ll run and attack us, I’ll be ready to fire. Bianca be prepared to pass me the spear if I say so.”

Bianca held it a bit uncomfortably. She hadn’t spoken since the little skirmish with her sister, and I’d missed hearing the sound of her voice.

I rose to my feet and nocked the arrow on the string. I exchanged glances with Mom, and she was also prepared with an arrow on the bowstring. I drew the arrow so the bow bent and fired away. The shaft struck the boar right in the rear. It squealed and tried making a run for it, but it just limped. The other boars didn’t attack us but frantically squealed and bolted farther into the forest, making the ground thunder. Mom then fired away the second shaft which hit the boar again, making it squeal and slump down to its death.

I exchanged glances with Mom and felt nostalgic, remembering the day she’d taught me. She lowered her bow with confidence while her blonde hair spilled over her shoulders and back. Despite her boobs and wide hips straining against her clothing, she was athletic and fired well. I took the bow in my left hand and raised my hand to her. She high-fived it and the smack had never sounded so satisfying. “Awesome,” I told her.

“I taught you well,” she said and looked prouder than ever.

“You did. Come,” I told Bianca and Lucy and motioned them to us as we headed to the fallen boar. We surrounded it in the clearing, and the sun shined right upon us. Mom and I pulled out the arrows, making blood spurt out.

“Looks to weigh around two hundred pounds,” I said.

“It does,” Mom said, licking her lips. “It sure would last us many days to come.”

“How are you supposed to bring it back?” Lucy asked and her eyes swept over me.

I handed Lucy my weapons. “I’ll carry it on my back.”

“Are you sure you don’t need any help?” Mom asked me. “It’s quite heavy after all.”

I lifted it to my knees and pushed it farther up to my neck. It was all warm and jiggly, but I tried taking a step with it and felt how all eyes were on me. I nodded to myself. “No biggie.”

“You sure you aren’t just trying to impress your siblings?” Mom asked with a teasing grin.

“That too,” I told her and couldn’t lie.

“He is impressive,” Lucy said.

Even Bianca who obviously wasn’t in the mood smirked when seeing me showing off my strength. “Let’s head back and get something decent to eat.”

As we were making our way back, suddenly Mom told us to hold on a second. “I think I see papaya trees.”

“You sure?” I asked her.

“I am.”

Lucy tugged Mom’s arm. “I love that fruit.”

“Wait here, darling. I’ll get something for us.” She went up to the tree and aimed the spear at the fruits. After she stabbed the top of the tree a few times, the fruits came falling. She picked at least eight of them in her arms and handed some to Bianca and Lucy to carry them for her.

Lucy licked her lips. “Can we eat now?”

“Let’s wait till we return,” Mom said.




We reached our camp, and the sun lowered in the sky. Dumping the boar on the ground, I looked forward to butchering this beast and roasting it over the flames. It made my mouth water and my stomach churn. I hadn’t eaten to satiety in a while.

Lucy was already on my back and sniffed. “You smell like an animal,” she said with a giggle.

“Dah,” I said. “Let me butcher it and we can then go for a swim.”

“I can wash your back.”

“Sure,” I told her and reached for the knife.

“Lucy, can you help me make some skewers?” Mom asked her.

“Sure,” she said and jumped up to her feet, scurrying to Mom.

I cut through the skin and pulled it open with my hands till I reached the intestines and organs. Bianca didn’t say a word and before I reached in deeper, I questioned why. I flicked my eyes up to her who just sat there. I remembered their skirmish fairly well and hoped it hadn’t put her in a bad mood. “Come on, what’s the matter?”

“I don’t know,” she said and lowered her eyes to the grass. “I feel a bit homesick.”

I looked at her questionably. “You sure it has nothing to do with Lucy?”

“We can fight now and then. You know that.”

I nodded but wasn’t sure what to believe. “A little conversation will help your homesickness.”

“Sure,” she said and looked at me as I kept butchering the animal. “I have a hard time believing you carried it all the way here.”

I smiled. “I’m not weak.”

“There is so much we didn’t know about each other before coming here,” she said.

“You’re right,” I said. “Maybe it won’t be so bad after all.”

“Sure,” she said. “But it will be tough. Especially with no contact with the outside world.”

“We’ll do our best,” I said.

“Do you need any help?” she asked.

“Find a box in the galley and put the organs there.” We were lucky we’d managed to recover the galley which was equipped with several boxes where we could store certain items. She helped me out and seemed to be in a better mood when it was just the two of us. I didn’t blame her, hoping there wasn’t some jealousy brewing.

After having removed the organs, I tore off the skin from the carcass. With my hands bloody, I started butchering it. Just to my liking, the meat was super fatty. I held up a chunk of the ribs and my mouth started watering immediately. “It’s perfect.”

“You don’t think it’s too fatty?” she asked.

“You’ll get sick if you eat too much lean meat. It needs to be balanced out with fat.”

“I’d rather have some potatoes,” she said and shrugged.

“We can probably find some tubers later,” I said. Mom and Lucy returned with the skewers. They also helped me with the fire, gathering tinder and more wood. Once the flames flickered, I gently laid the meat over the flames, watching as the purple flesh became golden brown.

“I can’t believe we have gone an entire day without eating,” Lucy said with her hands crossed against her stomach.

“We’ll eat when we’re hungry,” Mom said as if lecturing us. “Three meals a day is an invention of civilization. It’s not how we’re supposed to eat.”

“I see,” she said. “I feel alive though.”

“Exactly how we’re supposed to feel,” Mom said.

After the meat was thoroughly cooked, I moved it aside, let it cool and waited till the smoke had settled. The girls told me which cut they wanted, and I gave it to them. They also couldn’t resist the fatty chunks and asked for the ribs. Mom and I were the only ones who went for the liver. The rich, creamy organ was my favorite.

I picked up a chunk and took a bite out of the liver. The strong, iron taste exploded in my mouth along with so many other flavors. I chewed the juices and closed my eyes for a minute. It was divine, and I could eat this for the rest of my life.

Opening my eyes, I saw my family enjoying the meal as well. I felt the unity as we all ate from the same source. It felt like I had accomplished something. I had actually hunted and provided something for them instead of just some lean meat like yesterday. I licked my fingers and then went for the ribs, sinking my teeth into the warm fat and eating till I was completely satiated and couldn’t take another bite.

The girls tossed the bones into the flames. I felt a sense of peace I hadn’t felt in a while. “Papaya?” Lucy asked while licking her fatty fingers.

Mom fetched some and passed them around. We opened them up, removed the seed and started feasting on them too, letting the juices dribble down our chins. They sure were a delicacy, and we kept eating till the flesh was spilled all over our cheeks and mouths. “They’re so sweet,” Lucy said.

“A substitute for ice cream?” Mom questioned.

“Not quite,” Lucy said and sucked her juicy finger a bit longer than necessary. “But they’re fine … Brother, you’re quite dirty, maybe we should go for a swim to wash ourselves?”

I flicked my eyes to Bianca. “I’m not leaving you behind.”

She smiled as if she didn’t want to decline but wasn’t sure about being around her sister. “Okay then.”

“I’ll stay here,” Mom said. “Go have some fun.”

“Come brother,” Lucy said quickly as we ran down to the beach. I made sure Bianca came with me. She trailed a bit behind but shrugged and thankfully decided to give it a shot. We hadn’t swum since the first day, and it was way warmer than I’d remembered it to be.

I plunged and swam underwater. The water was crystal clear, and when I turned around I could see my siblings’ hips. I came up for a breath and wiped the water from my eyes. They kept a distance from each other but both were approaching me. “Can I wash your back now?” Lucy asked gleefully. The water reached her waist but her upper body was wet and glimmering just like Bianca’s body. Their tits kept playing peek-a-boo as they disappeared under the water for one second and appeared above the surface the next.

“Sure … You’ll do so together,” I said.

“Why?” Lucy questioned.

I looked at her long and hard. “Because we are a family.”

“Okay then,” she muttered under her breath.

“Your back sure is messy,” Bianca said. I suddenly felt all four of their hands roaming freely around my back. Just when Bianca had tended to me on the first day, I felt the eroticism. I had forgotten about it, but I knew it was easier to be horny after you’d eaten. It didn’t help the fact that they’d both been intimate with me. Lucy’s hands even strayed lower and lower to my leg, and the tips of her fingers bumped into my hardening cock.

I had to abort. “Okay, that’s enough.”

“Why were you touching him there?” Bianca asked her.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Lucy said and didn’t even look at her.

Bianca rolled her eyes. “Whatever.”

“Maybe you should leave my twin bro alone, or find your own,” Lucy said, and I found little to no time to react as they were descending into a heated fight. This wasn’t how I pictured it when Bianca first brought up the idea of being intimate together since it sounded like they were trying to provoke each other.

“I’m his sister just as much as you are,” Bianca hurled back at her.

“Since we are twins,” Lucy said spitefully, “we should be closer.”

Bianca’s mouth opened. “You called him a loser a month ago when you were getting drunk with your bratty friends.”

“At least I have friends,” Lucy said, raising her voice back at her.

“Why do you always get to flirt with guys that I’ve been interested in,” Bianca spat back at her.

“He is our brother,” Lucy said and frowned at her.

Bianca placed her hands on her hips. “I’m not blind—I see the way you ‘flirt’ with him.”

“Bianca, that’s disgusting,” Lucy said. “You’re just jealous I’m prettier than you.”

“And you’re just jealous you had to do a boob job,” Bianca hurled back at her.

“Can you please stop,” I told them before it got out of hand. “Mom!”

She came striding down as if she’d been prepared for it. “What’s the matter with you two?”

“My sick sister accuses me of flirting with Tony,” Lucy said with her arms crossed against her chest but lifting them up for some reason. That girl drove me mad sometimes, and they put me in the most awkward position I could ever find myself in.

“Lucy,” Mom said. “You’re making your brother and Bianca uncomfortable.”

“What?” Lucy raised her voice at her. “It was Bianca who accused me of it.”

“You don’t have to raise your voice at me,” Mom persisted firmly.

“Screw you,” she said and tears welled in her eyes.

“No, we don’t screw each other,” Mom said. “We can’t and won’t go our own way.”

Lucy crossed her arms and looked around. Mom was right. This wasn’t civilization where we could just part in different ways and become a lone wolf. We had to stick with each other. Bianca simmered down and sighed. She was the oldest of us and quickly realized she hadn’t behaved so well. “Tony, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to.”

“I forgive you, Bianca,” I told her. She probably could tell that they’d both embarrassed me. I found it funny how Lucy acted that way when she clearly knew Bianca had blown me earlier and tried to play innocent. She could be toxic now and then. “But I won’t speak to either of you till you’ve apologized to each other and promised to not fight again. We can’t afford it.”

Bianca drew in a deep breath and tried to look her younger sister in the eyes. “I’m sorry, Lucy,” she said in a soft voice. “I truly am. Mom and our brother are right. We shouldn’t be fighting here.”

But Lucy didn’t look at her. She sniveled and looked in the other direction.

“Lucy, if Bianca could say sorry then you can too,” I pointed out.

“Sorry for what?” she said with her back turned against us.

“Okay then, you don’t have to say anything,” I told her as the sun was setting. “Just come. We should get some rest.”

“I want to sleep next to you tonight,” Lucy said.

After having been accused of flirting with them, it was beyond me she said that. “We sleep how we’ve slept the previous days,” I said firmly.

“That’s not fair,” she said. “Why don’t you want to sleep next to me?”

“You owe Bianca an apology, that’s why.” I walked right past her and didn’t say anything more to her. I took off my clothes and crawled into the shelter, hoping tomorrow would be brighter than today.
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I watched my siblings walking hand in hand in one second and then hurling vicious words at each other the next. In the end, they settled their dispute and squashed the beef with a hug especially as I stood between them and encouraged peace. They exchanged glances, and we decided to seal their friendship with a threesome.

I was stiff but became even stiffer as Bianca straddled my face and Lucy plunged my erection deep into her slit. I leaned back and moaned as they took care of me sexually. Lucy was fully tamed, not a bratty little girl any longer but an obeying, sweet twin sister. Bianca also looked at me for order and guidance despite being my older sister.

Then it was my mother in the background, who was just about to take off her clothes and go down on me as well.




I snapped awake and woke up with my heart beating like a drum. When I’d gone to bed yesterday, Lucy had had a heated discussion with our mother while Bianca snuggled up to me. I had let Mom deal with Lucy, but I noticed something was wrong with Bianca, and I believed it wasn’t just Lucy’s fault. She seemed sick or tired of something. She was my sister, and I had to get to the bottom of it.

I watched her arm as it lay draped over my chest and felt her nude boobs press against my back on every inhale. On the exhale, her warm breath flowed down my neck. In front of me was our mother like usual, holding onto her dear daughter and making sure she was secure. She couldn’t always be trusted with all her hormones, but despite all the quarrels, we still loved each other deep inside.

I tried moving my hand a bit away from Mom’s breasts. My cock was hard as usual, and again, I looked at my underwear, questioning when I could take them off. It was tempting and I wanted to, but decided to rise instead. I didn’t want to make another mess close to her ass and feel bad about it afterward.

I untangled myself from Mom and Bianca and crawled out of the shelter. I assumed Lucy and Mom would sleep the longest since they’d gone to bed way later than Bianca and I. I watched the waves crash against the shore and the shimmering water. It was like any other morning here, but at least we’d secured meat for days to come. I watched skyward and thought of something I hadn’t done in a couple of days. Was this truly an uncharted island? And how was that even possible? Someone definitely must have flown over this island before. All the Caribbean Islands must have certainly been discovered.

I shook my head and knew there was a lot to this world we didn’t know or understand. The last thing we needed was to fight on top of it. Bianca sure had been rude to her earlier but so had my sister been. Bianca had at least been mature enough to apologize, so I had forgiven her. I was still waiting for Lucy’s apology, but knew she wasn’t known to say sorry to people she’d hurt before. Something told me to be patient though.

I heard some noise inside the shelter, and I questioned who it was. I saw Bianca’s hair, followed by her well-endowed rack and massive hips. She crawled outside and rose to her feet, dressed in only panties with a wet patch in the middle. She took on her skirt and reached for her bra. “Morning,” she said. “Can you help me?”

“Good morning,” I told her. “Sure.” I took her bra, lifted her breasts into the cups and helped her hooking it.

“Thank you,” she said in her morning voice.

“You’re welcome,” I said. “How are you?”

She looked me in the eyes and tried to smile, but the smile lacked the glow. Something was weighing her down. “I’m not feeling well.”

“You told me so yesterday … Does Lucy have a finger in it?”

She shook her head slowly. “Somewhat, but it’s more to do with homesickness.”

I draped my arm over her shoulder. “Let’s go for a walk.”

“Sure,” she said and smiled, and that smile meant so much to me since it looked authentic. Maybe I wasn’t so bad at comforting after all.

“Tell me about it.”

“It’s what it is,” she said with a heavy sigh. “I miss seeing other people. I miss civilization. I miss our home. What if one of us breaks a leg or needs to visit the dentist? We’re on our own here.”

“So long we don’t eat sugar, your teeth won’t be an issue. Breaking a leg could happen, but not if we’re careful.”

“I get what you’re saying. But the fact that none have shown up yet, creeps me out.”

“Lucy seems to have forgotten about it,” I said.

“After she started flirting with you,” she said and gave me a look. “But I’m glad you did … I’m not accusing you of something when we’ve also been intimate with each other.”

“Thank you for apologizing,” I said.

“I mean it too. I’ll admit I was immature, but you have to understand what I said was true. She’s been going out with guys I’ve been in love with before and she’s done so again.”

The last sentence caught me off guard, and I stiffened as I searched her face. It didn’t seem like she’d let it slip either. “Do you mean that?”

She nodded slowly. “I do … You are attractive, and I don’t care if we’re related.”

“I find both of you attractive too, but we shouldn’t …”

“Shouldn’t what?” she asked me as we were walking toward the coconut tree. “This is what, our third day here? It doesn’t take so long to come to an island in this part of the world. Where is everyone? I don’t see any boats, smog, planes, or anything else … What if we’ll remain here for long? I don’t want to die while holding this inside—I’m in love with you, Tony.” Her eyes welled up as she spoke. She put me on the spot, and I immediately embraced her and tried drying her tears.

“It’s okay, Bianca,” I told her and patted her back. I broke the hug to look into her eyes. “Why are you crying?”

“I don’t know,” she sniveled and tears ran down her cheeks. “Too many emotions … Do you love me too?”

“I do,” I admitted.

“Deeper than sibling love?” she asked and waited for it.

If she was brave enough to tell me then I should tell her too. “Way deeper than sibling love. Ever since I hit puberty, I’ve had constant sexual dreams about … you.”

“You can say Lucy too … I don’t mind.”

“You don’t?”

“We talked about this before, remember?” she said. “Yesterday, she just wanted to provoke me. I would love to share you how siblings are supposed to share a brother.”

“Are you sure?”

An honest smile played on her lips. “Uh-huh.”

“Well, I’ve had sexual dreams about my twin sister and mom to be honest.”

“I understand where you’re coming from. They’re both gorgeous after all,” she said. “I just wanted you to know in case something happens. I just wished we were back home. So we could spend some more quality time with each other.”

“We can spend plenty of quality time here,” I pointed out.

She nodded. “I know …” We reached the end of the curve and moved a bit away so we couldn’t be seen. Her breathing turned huskier, and it wasn’t difficult for me to tell something was dripping in her panties. She threw her arms around my neck and looked me in my eyes. My hands settled on her ass and couldn’t resist her a bit.

“I want more from you than just I love you,” said and bit her lip. “I really don’t want to die without taking the opportunity to have sex with you.”

“You don’t think we’re pushing it?” I asked. I knew already those were just defensible words to make it feel a bit normal. I hadn’t been able to resist Lucy, and I couldn’t resist Bianca either.

She shook her head. “I don’t … Please, can we have sex?” She pleaded, and I couldn’t ignore her plea. I’d never believed a girl would beg me for sex that way let alone my older sister.

“Alright,” I said. “But—” She cut me off with a kiss, and this time, I let go immediately and not a single voice in my head screamed at me to stop. I dived into the kiss and went from zero to a hundred in a second. I twisted my mouth, opening hers farther, and took my first big taste of my sister, my tongue licking hers. We both descended onto the grass with her on top of me. Breaking the kiss, she straddled me with her legs, and I watched her massive boobs jiggle in front of me. She unhooked the hooks and the bra fell to my waist. I tossed it aside and my hands crawled up and cupped them. I closed my eyes and lost myself in her heat and softness of her round orbs. Opening my eyes, I marveled at her beautiful flesh, and I sighed in relief as I got to touch them once again, but this time I wouldn’t only get a blow job, but I would plunge right into her velvety walls and cum deep inside her.

She locked her heart-shaped lips on mine and I got to taste her again. She started unbuttoning my shorts. I lifted my pelvis, so she could pull them down. When my cock had been freed, it sprang back up and struck her waist. She reached for it and started stroking it. I caressed the curve of her hips and explored her skin which was smooth as nectarine. I moved my hands to her slit and started rubbing her wet, youthful folds over her panties.

“A sec,” she said in a husky voice as if she was dying to get me inside her. She pulled down the panties and revealed a perfect, straight slit gleaming with fresh honey. It looked so young and ripe, and I touched her soaked heat with my fingers and rubbed her folds some more. It was a work of art, and surprisingly similar to Lucy’s. They were related after all.

She grabbed my cock with both her hands and thrust it toward her wet hole. She didn’t make any small talk or try to drag it out. Just swiped the head along the folds and then plunged my cock inside her bareback. I leaned back and groaned as inch after inch disappeared inside her fruit. Her hands settled on my chest, and her pussy swallowed up my cock.

“Oh,” I moaned out loud.

“How does it feel?” she asked hurriedly.

“Like heaven.”

“Forbidden heaven,” she joked as her pussy touched down and covered my entire erection like a glow. She greeted me with a warm wet hug, and the pleasure was rapidly building. On the next upward stroke, she moaned. She let only the head remain till she came falling back down again with a smack. She started riding me, and her tits started jumping and bouncing all over the place. Her brown, glittery hair flowed down her back but locks spilled in front of her and veiled parts of her beautiful chest. But they were so big, so I could see large, creamy chunks of them and her nipples poking through the hair.

I grabbed and held onto her legs as she continued to ride me, and I knew there wasn’t much left of me as I was bareback in my sister. The orgasm ripped through me so suddenly. My fingers dug into her soft legs, and I bit back my primal cry of ecstasy until it became so intense that I moaned out her name. I fired my load deep inside her and emptied myself in her box. She kept riding me some more. Fighting for breath, she clung to me as she panted hot against my neck. She whimpered in pleasure, and her body turned rigid. I felt her fluids gush out on my cock, and it was an experience unlike no other. We’d come alive in each other’s arms, feeling each other breaths and desires as we’d let it all out in this intimate act. In the end, it felt as if time had frozen and only the beat of her warm heart could thaw it.

“Geeze,” I said as she lay over me. While stroking her back and ass, I felt the ground bounce, and I reluctantly had to push her warm body slightly away from me. Right before us stood Lucy with her arms crossed.

Bianca could already guess and glanced over her shoulder. They just stared at each other and the seconds felt like minutes. They both kept a poker face, and I questioned what was going on. I was caught in confusion, wondering whether my heart should beat like a drum for getting caught or be mad since she was spying on us. I didn’t know what to say either, and the silence was about to turn incredibly awkward.

“I’m sorry,” Lucy broke the silence. “I apologize for yesterday … and every single day I’ve been mean to you.”

Bianca sat up, straddling me with her legs while my erection was still stuffed inside her. “I forgive you,” Bianca said and smiled at her sister. “Do you forgive me too?”

She nodded. “I do.”

They both just looked at each other, but something told me they both had an inkling of what I had done to both of them the past few days. “You had sex with him yesterday, didn’t you?”

Lucy nodded. “After he saved me, I couldn’t stop thinking of him. I couldn’t keep my wet legs crossed.”

“It took you some time to notice how handsome he is. Better late than never though.”

“So you’ve had a crush on him before?” Lucy asked.

“I just admitted it to him, but I know our time here is uncertain, so I just wanted him to know. I spoke from my heart.”

“That’s cute,” she said and her cheeks pinked. “I’ve already told him I love him … And I didn’t mean to steal him from you either.”

“You have a heart, Lucy,” Bianca said and her eyes welled up. “I know you didn’t want to hurt me.”

“Maybe we can share him,” Lucy suggested. “We’re siblings after all.”

“I don’t have a problem with it,” she said and both of them turned to me, looking at my caught off guard expression, and I questioned whether it was a dream or not.

“I definitely do not have a problem with it either,” I told them both.

They chuckled. “So you don’t feel weird about this any longer …. You tried to resist the blowjob earlier after all,” Bianca said.

I slowly shook my head. “I think the odds of us getting out of here are slim. We might as well do what we got to do.”

“I agree,” Bianca said and let out a relieved breath.

“Even if we do get back,” Lucy said. “I still want none other than you.”

“That makes two of us,” Bianca said.

“Did he climax when I came over?” Lucy asked.

“He finished a couple of minutes ago,” Bianca said and glanced down as I was still deep in her pink hole. “I can already feel his cum inside.”

Lucy looked at her sister’s pussy. “Nice slit,” she told her and sat on her haunches. “Do you mind … If I could perhaps taste the creampie?”

Bianca’s cheeks turned rosy. “Sure … I don’t think there would be a better way to become friends again.”

Lucy nodded. “I hope yesterday was the last time we quarreled with each other.”

“I hope so too,” Bianca said and flitted her eyes back to me. “Are you ready to come off?”

“Sure,” I said. She slipped my cock out from her pussy and sat on the grass with her legs spread. Immediately, cum trickled out from her vagina, and Lucy held her hair as she leaned down.

“Here goes,” she said and pushed her face close to Bianca’s pussy. She pushed out her tongue, caught the cum and scooped it into her mouth. She licked up as much as possible, and I started growing hard as a rock again as I watched Lucy lick up the cum from our oldest sister.

“Does it taste any different after having been with your sister?” I questioned as she came off with a kiss on her pussy.

“Even better,” Lucy said with a grin and eyed my cock. “You still have some cum left.”

“You can blow me if you want.” She didn’t hesitate and stuffed my cock into her mouth, sucking me hard till every drop of cum had fallen down her gullet. She came off with a pop, and I just reminded myself we hadn’t written a message to Mom.

I slowly pushed her head away from my erection. “Did any of you write a message to Mom?” I asked them.

They exchanged glances and shook their heads. “Come, we should get back. She will wake up anytime soon.”

“What excuse do we have to be here?” Bianca asked.

My mind went spinning as we got dressed at record speed. “You wanted to apologize to each other. But let’s get back quickly. I don’t feel comfortable scaring her like that.”

They both agreed as we hurried back, and luckily, she was just about to wake up, so I sighed in relief when I saw how she hooked her bra back on. “Thank goodness.”

“What if we’d gotten caught?” Lucy asked us with a giggle.

“Both of you, please keep the flirting to a minimum,” I told them. “I really don’t want her to find out.”

Bianca suddenly stopped and looked at me. “Why exactly?”

“You know why.”

She shook her head. “I don’t … You just admitted you’ve had sexual fantasies about her too.”

“Hi-hi, I knew it,” Lucy said.

“Well fantasies are one thing but doing it is another,” I pointed out.

“I feel a thousand times better after coming clean,” Bianca said. “Mom has her needs too, and you’re the only man here after all,” she said in a caring tone and not a flirty or horny one. “You were the one who told me to let go and keep it natural after all.”

Her words hit me in a way they hadn’t before, but I knew straight away she had a point, but I still wasn’t sure how to tell Mom about it. Opening up about my forbidden fantasies was the farthest thing from my mind at the moment “Right,” I said.

“I’ll give you the time you need,” Bianca said with a smile and turned to Lucy. “Do you want to make some primitive clothes in the meantime?”

“I would love to,” Lucy said and beamed. “You’ll have to teach me how to sew though.”

“Of course, sis,” she said and just like that they weren’t fighting any longer. We reached Mom who wished good morning to all of us. I had a feeling she was about to point out how we’d forgotten the message but saw Bianca and Ruby in a better mood and decided not to.

“So, what have you been up to?” she asked while her lips curled in a smile.

“I apologized,” Ruby said. “It wasn’t okay the way I behaved.”

“You did?” Mom asked.

“She did,” Bianca confirmed.

Mom smiled proudly at her daughter and pulled her in an intimate embrace. “I’m proud of you, my darling,” she said and eyes welled with tears. “I don’t want to be annoying, but we’re in a dangerous situation and we need each other.”

“I know … We need Tony too,” she said and winked. Mom then fixed her eyes on Lucy’s lips, almost as if she could spot the cum on her lips. The way Bianca had told me to let go, was way easier said than done. It made me think it was super brave of her not to reduce her breasts after all even if she didn’t want to be in the limelight. I certainly wasn’t equipped with that bravery.

“We thought of sewing some clothes together,” Bianca said.

“You do that,” Mom said and flicked her eyes to me. “Maybe we can make some weapons together.”

“Sure,” I said and would love to spend some quality time with Mom, and it certainly would be easier after having gotten rid of a load already, but I knew it would be difficult to talk with her after my conversation with Bianca. She had a point—sooner than later I should come clean too.

I stepped into the forest with Mom. “Do you see any saplings?” she asked.

I jerked my head at the same ones I’d picked earlier. “Those look perfect,” I said. Dropping to my haunches, I started severing it at the bottom and twisting it so it came off. I passed it to her and cut off another one. “Alright, this will do.”

We brought them with us to the rocks and settled down. It was sunny as usual, and waves rolled across the beach, the water sparkling. A light breeze blew from the horizon, bringing a briny scent. I tugged at my shirt as the sun kept beating down on us.

“It feels like we can finally relax,” Mom said and tossed her hair over her shoulders. I hadn’t noticed it till now but she’d gotten a nice tan on her body, which was like the icing on the cake. The color went so well with her blonde hair and blue eyes, making her look even more gorgeous than she already was if that was even possible to begin with.

“We have something to eat in the coming days,” I told her. “We can relax.”

“I know … and my two darlings have gotten along,” she said and watched them sit hip to hip and Bianca teaching Lucy to sew. It was unusual to see them like that, but my mom was right. It did feel great to see them not fight for a change. “Maybe it won’t be so bad after all.”

“I also try to be optimistic,” I said and started carving the arrows and piling them up.

She gathered some flint to sharpen them even further by hitting rocks against them which blew off large flakes till they were deadly sharp. She mounted the flint to the spear by making a split at the end of the spear and pressing the flint inside. “Did you do something to either of them earlier?” she asked, not being as focused now as earlier when she fixed her gaze on mine. She could definitely tell I was stiffening as she asked me that.

“I’ve been with them, yeah,” I said and looked at her back, searching every line on her face and praying she hadn’t figured it out. At the same time, a voice in the back of my head told me to let it go. “But we’ve just been walking around.”

“Just?” she questioned and arched her eyebrow. “Keep in mind that a mother sees more than you think.”

I swallowed hard at that line and was almost certain she’d figured it out. “What have you seen exactly?”

“Promise not to run away?”

This was even worse than I thought. I shrugged though and looked around. “I don’t really have anywhere to run for that matter.”

“Did you have an intimate moment with those two?” She didn’t look disappointed, just curious as a mother would be.

I found it difficult to maintain eye contact with her for much longer, and I steadily lowered my gaze. I couldn’t hold any secrets from my dear Mom. “Yes.”

She lifted my chin with her sweet fingers, so I met her gaze whether I liked it or not. I couldn’t see any shame lined on her face, just a proud, motherly smile. “Why are you looking at your feet when my eyes are up here?”

“I just … It isn’t really legal.”

“How far did you go?”

I sighed and thoughts swirled through my mind. “Well, it started with Bianca blowing me when we went by ourselves. She claimed it was good for hunger.”

“It’s not a claim,” Mom corrected me. “Cum is filling and nutritious, so long it comes from a healthy individual.”

A cool wind howled and fluttered my hair. “Alright, well that’s what she did.”

“Who suggested it?”

“It was her,” I admitted. “I was a bit caught off guard. And wasn’t sure how to react.”

“I see … She must have been grateful you let her suck you.”

“She was … You don’t feel awkward talking about this?”

“No, why should we?” she asked. “We’ve both accepted we’ll be here for a while, so why should we bother about cultural norms?”

“You’re right … Well it didn’t stop there. After I saved Lucy, she was on her knees for me the following day … and I had sex with her,” I dropped the bomb but it felt surprisingly good to let it out of my chest. “Today, Bianca complained of homesickness and she begged me to take her. Lucy walked in on us after looking for me, so yeah, that’s what we’ve been up to. I’m sorry for keeping it a secret, but I didn’t know how you would react.”

“It’s okay, Tony,” she said and didn’t look hurt or in pain, just relieved I’d opened up about this. “It’s normal to find your siblings attractive. And out here, you’re the only man after all. If we go a few days without a successful hunt, they can just blow you, so it’s good you’ve gotten over that fear.”

“But what about you?” I asked. I started questioning if I’d asked her that question a bit too quickly since I meant she also had her hunger and needs.

“I just want my two daughters to cope with their new environment. Give them my fill for now.”

I nodded and it dawned on me how sweet and caring my mother truly was. “You’re a true sweetheart.”

She leaned forward. “And you know what, so are you, Tony.”

I nodded and leaned back as we continued to make weapons. It felt like a weight had been lifted off my shoulders, and I didn’t feel the awkwardness that I’d believed would follow me shortly after. It felt quite good. But I still felt bad for Mom. She was gorgeous too and another piece of flesh I wanted, especially after all these nights where I’d been stuffed in her ass without anything happening except for the first night. I questioned whether she knew about it too.

I glanced up at the sky and noticed it was covered in clouds. The leaves of the palm trees rustled as the wind kept blowing. I believed we might have gotten lucky with the weather earlier since the weather here was fickle.




As a gust of wind fluttered my hair, I tossed another bone into the fire. It was our second meal today or what you would call dinner. We’d followed Mom’s advice of eating when hungry, and it was liberating to not have to think of food all the time. The fatty meat was so satiating it kept us full for many hours. I swept my eyes over my siblings. They’d made loincloths and chestwraps for themselves. I remembered when I first saw them in those clothes, and I had pitched an obvious tent to them. They looked sexier than ever. There was barely enough skin to make them, so they sat extra tight on their young, curvy bodies. “Is it our sexy clothes you’re looking at?” Lucy asked. Even if Mom hadn’t asked me earlier, she still would have figured it out judging by the way Lucy spoke.

“It sure is,” I told her.

“When will I get a pair?” Mom asked with hints of envy in her voice.

“After the next hunt,” Lucy said. “But we probably need more than one boar, judging by the size of your hips.”

We all chuckled, and Lucy kept winking at me. She didn’t know our mom had figured it out, but eventually, she would. “What a day,” Bianca said. “The first one I’ve felt I could relax.”

She’d gotten fucked by me earlier and then apologized to Lucy, so it sure was a memorable day, and I hoped the following ones would continue in joy. The weather hadn’t gotten any better, and the clouds had only gotten darker as I was sure it would rain soon.

“I miss the sun already,” Lucy said and stared wistfully up at the murky weather. The billowing clouds threw a giant shadow over this island, not helping our mood.

“So long it doesn’t rain,” Bianca said. A gust of wind blew through her hair. She had to push it behind her ears again.

“Look at those waves,” Lucy said and shuddered. The waves rolled up the beach with a crash. They were taller than us and the water flowed higher and higher up the beach for every time. The following second, thunder rolled through the sky which was followed by forks of lightning. Lucy inched her hips closer to mine, intimidated by the weather.

I didn’t sit so comfortably here much longer, knowing the waves just got stronger. A tsunami could easily wash us into the forest.

“What do you think the weather will be like?” Lucy asked.

“I’m a woman, not a weather lady,” Mom joked.

“Must have been rough living before those existed,” she said.

It was one of the luxuries of civilization: just one quick google and you could get the answer to almost anything. The rain started pattering against our skin, and I knew we couldn’t sit here much longer.

“Should we go to bed?” I suggested. There wasn’t much left from this bleak day, or that’s what I thought. Thunder kept roaring across the sky, which was followed by forks of lightning flashing down from the clouds. The sight reminded us all we were small in nature’s grasp.

“We’ll try,” Bianca said and looked gloomily at the weather we were facing.

After we undressed, we crawled into the shelter and snuggled up. Bianca was spooning me from the back while Mom warmed my front. It would never get old to be sandwiched between two women.

We sure needed this warmth since the thunders kept roaring. After the mighty sounds, I heard the rain pattering on the roof. The drizzle turned into a downpour, and the water slowly trickled into the interior.

“I’m starting to get wet,” Lucy complained.

I also felt the water trickle down to me, which reached the goosebumps on my skin. It then struck me that we needed a better shelter than this since it needed to be elevated from the ground. We couldn’t just fortify the sides and have a roof over our heads. But I didn’t have a clue how to build it.

“I don’t think it’s the rain that’s soaking us,” Mom said, keeping a wary eye outside of the shelter.

I clung to Lucy’s skin to warm myself. “What do you mean?”

“Listen,” she said and held her breath. She was right—It was the waves. I had mistaken them for thunder a moment ago. When the next one came crashing down, I saw shells and seaweed rolling up to the sand, only to be pushed further up by the next wave.

“I’m sorry,” I said as I clambered over Mom. As soon as I stepped out, the rainwater reached my ankles. I grimaced at the unpleasant sensation of water seeping into my shoes and soaking my shorts. I combed my hair back and shielded my eyes. It was difficult to see because of the rain, but I could clearly see that the waves were twice as high, raging across the sea and spilling all over the island. I reached for a stick and stirred it around the embers, desperately trying to catch some fire.

“What are you doing?” Mom asked.

“We have to find higher ground,” I told her gravely.

Mom turned to the girls. “We have to leave.”

“What about sleep?” Lucy grumbled, not in the mood to leave.

“We can’t sleep under these conditions,” Mom said.

They reluctantly crawled out, shrinking under the dark, menacing weather. “Get your weapons, clothes, blankets and first aid kit,” I said. “We have to abandon the meat. We have to go lightly.”

“Where are we going?” Bianca asked, her brown hair already clung to her back as the rainwater trickled down her face.

“We have to find higher ground. The waves just keep getting bigger—” The water reached up to our ankles, pushing us further into the forest and interrupting my speech. “It isn’t safe here.”

Lucy took the blanket, and Bianca grabbed the first aid kit. Mom took as many weapons as possible in her hands, and I also fetched as many as possible with my left hand. I had managed to save one burning stick, but I knew it would be difficult to find dry wood in the forest. “Come on, let’s go,” I said and motioned them to follow me.

They were on my heels, and the thick canopy shielded the rain somewhat. I feared the weather would quench the fire since there was no way we could venture into the forest without light especially while being sleep-deprived.

I spotted a sapling, perfect for another torch and handed over my torch to Mom. “Keep it over the sapling.”

I got my knife out and cut it into three parts. I then lit the three sticks on fire and passed them around. “Eew,” Lucy said and lifted her feet. “My feet are sinking in the mud.”

“We have to move,” I said sternly.

Another lightning snaked across the sky, flashing and lighting up the forest for brief seconds. All the noise and downpour blinded me for a moment, but I still tried to move quickly and at the same time make sure they were following me. But I couldn’t do two things simultaneously, and I suddenly fell into a pool of water. Mom gasped and quickly reached out to help me. “Careful!” I shouted back at her while holding up the torch. “It’s just the stream.”

The water reached up to my chest, and I struggled to clamber up the bank. I handed my torch and bow to Lucy and reached my hands to Mom. She pulled me up with ease, and I had to compliment her strength, “Arms of steel.”

Even if the visibility was shit, I could still tell the color on her cheeks reddened. “You didn’t get hurt though?”

“I’m fine.”

“I’m starting to think this was a bad idea,” Bianca said. She and Lucy held tightly onto their torches, and their foreheads were lined with wrinkles of worry.

“The waves were already washing us over,” Mom pointed out. “And here at least we are somewhat protected by the canopy.”

“We’ll find a better place,” I told them. “We’ll follow the stream in the other direction. It should lead us to the rocky parts of this island that we could see from the coconut trees. Hopefully, we’ll find a cave.”

It gave them some hope, but I could already tell the path there would be all other than smooth. Following the stream also proved to be a challenge since the thick roots bulged out of the soil, making us stumble now and then. The slippery vines slapped my face, making my heart rate shoot up as I feared it was a snake ready to strike.

The stream took a sharp turn, and we had to tread on the very edge. “Be careful here,” I told them. “It’s teeming with rocks down there.”

The surface of the stones and sharp rocks glimmered as if cleaned with soap, extra slippery from the rainwater. The stream violently crashed against them, making the water spray up to us.

“Can you take my hand?” Bianca asked, looking unsurely at the thin edge.

I laid my bow down and reached her with my hand and held onto her tightly as I guided her over. I then glanced at Lucy, her blue eyes glimmered in this dimly lit darkness, and I could tell she also wanted a helping hand. I guided her over and then it was Mom’s turn. As soon as I was about to help her, a bolt of lightning struck right next to us. She gasped and then slipped, face-planting right into the stream.

“Fucking hell,” I cursed.

“Mom!” Lucy shrieked.

I held out my hand, stopping her from foolishly jumping in. “Take my bow and torch, keep the light over her.”

I slipped down the bank and quickly helped her roll over. “Mom, speak to me!”

She slowly opened her eyes, and I could tell her head was throbbing. I ran my hand over her forehead and felt a bump. Luckily, that was the only scar on her beautiful face. “Something is wrong with my foot,” she said through gritted teeth.

I found that hard to believe because of the faceplant. “Can you walk?”

“Mom?” Lucy interrupted us, on the verge of crying.

“I still breathe, sweetheart,” she said, but not as strongly.

“Our brother is taking care of her,” Bianca said, trying to calm down her younger sister.

I reached for her bow and tossed it up to Lucy and Bianca. I slipped my hands under her arms and pulled her toward me. The current was stronger here, so it was difficult to move, but she winced as she stood on her feet. “Can you climb up the bank?”

She looked unsure. “I’ll try.”

“I will help you, don’t worry. Stay there for a moment.” I clambered up and extended my hands to Mom and helped her up the bank. She reached the top and found no room to breathe as Lucy quickly wrapped her arms around her, embracing her for dear life.

“Mom, are you hurt?” she sniveled.

“I’m fine, sweetheart,” she said, wincing.

Lucy made room for Bianca who also wrapped her arms around her. “What about your face?”

“My face is fine,” Mom said and kissed both her daughters. “But I think I hurt my leg.”

I took my torch back and kept it near her swollen foot. “It looks like a rolled ankle.”

“I hope so too,” she said and sighed in relief. “It will heal by itself then.”

Lucy touched her forehead. “What about this bump?”

“It will heal by itself. Don’t sweat it.”

Lucy pressed her lips against her forehead and held her a bit longer. I wiped my face and tried to peer up at the dark green canopy, hearing the rain pattering on the leaves.

“Can lightning strike down here?” Bianca asked. She’d never looked comfortable during this day but now she’d accepted that dangers lurked at every corner.

“Lightning always strikes at the highest point,” I told her. “I believe it struck the tree.”

It was confirmed as we saw the smoke swirling up from the roots; another deadly reminder that it could have been one of us. “Can you walk?” I asked Mom.

“I can, but not as quickly.”

“We should walk slowly,” Bianca said. “We can’t dodge this weather after all.”

I was also getting tired, and it wasn’t safe venturing out in a forest on a rainy night, just one danger on top of another. We followed the meandering stream while Lucy helped our limping mom. Bianca moved closer to me, and the fears pulled us all together. “When do you think we’ll find a place to rest?” Bianca asked.

One part of me was thankful we could slow down the pace since I was certain it was past midnight. “If I haven’t gotten completely lost, then I believe we are nearing the cliff. Let’s pray we’ll find a cave.”

Our feet didn’t sink into the soil any longer as we trod on a harder surface, but we still had to be careful. It poured down from the sky, and the clouds billowed, gloomier and thicker than earlier. The stream had widened up, looking more like a river. I couldn’t tell if it was that wide or if the downpour aided its strength.

We finally reached an opening, and I believed I could see the sea. We moved further away from the river, and I watched my steps closely as the turbulent winds whipped my hair. We carefully stepped onto a cliff. The rainwater streamed past our ankles, and I held up my hand by the edge. “Don’t step further than this.”

We were at least twenty feet above the sea, and the rolling waves crashed onto this cliff, making the spray reach up to our noses. Bianca took a step back and shrank next to me. “I’ve never seen waves like that in my entire life,” she said, the sounds muffling her voice.

“Neither have we,” Mom said, limping next to me. “I’m starting to suspect you’re a real psychic.”

I was glad she showed some humor during this grave situation. A gust of wind was so strong it pushed us back a step—A warning not to tread any further. “We would’ve drowned if we’d stayed.” I had to raise my voice over the tumult of noises.

Lucy shuddered. She couldn’t swim that well, and Mom had told us her biggest fear was drowning. “I will only listen to you from now on,” Lucy said.

“You already have,” I told her.

“I’m glad we didn’t stay at the camp,” she admitted meekly.

“Come, we should find somewhere safer. Getting washed by the sea won’t be so much different than being washed by the rain or struck by lightning.”

I would remember this cliff since I believed in better weather conditions, it would provide an ample view over this island. I turned around and saw how the trees danced back and forth because of the strong winds, threatening to tumble onto us. There wasn’t much left of the torch and the clouds showed no signs of abating.

We retreated, and as we reached the river, a powerful gust of wind roared past us, making all of us tumble over. Lucy was the closest to the edge, shrieking as she slid down the bank. I quickly jumped up to my feet and saw that Mom, despite her rolled ankle, was quicker. “I will get her,” I insisted.

“Help!” she cried. She tried to hold onto the bank but the current seized her and pulled her deeper into the river.

“Lucy!” Bianca cried, trembling to the point she would collapse. Being fearless of hitting rocks, I quickly jumped in. The visibility was horrible. The rain, sloshing water and night sky made me swim blindfolded.

“Tony, hurry!” Mom shouted. “She’s drowning.”

I then spotted her hand. She was sinking quicker than a rock, and this river seemed to have no depth at all. I quickly dived under the murky water, swimming blindly and praying I would see her. Spotting her shiny blonde hair, I grabbed her wrist and pulled her up. She coughed up some water at me. “Breathe,” I told her as another wave crashed against us.

She gasped for air and flailed her arms. “Hold onto me—” I said but got interrupted by another wave hitting both of us, severing our embrace. “Lucy!” I shouted. The current seized her and pulled her further down. She sank back to the riverbed, and I plunged after her. I had to dodge the rock spires, skimming them as I desperately searched. I then spotted her, stuck between two rocks. I got her in my arms and swam with her up to the surface. I gasped for air. Her eyes were closed, and I tried to shake some life in her. “Lucy, say something!” I felt the back of her head and her back, touching some bruises, but I suspected she’d panicked so hard she passed out.

“Jesus,” I said and prayed that some of them knew CPR. I pushed Lucy to the edge, thrusting her up into Mom’s hands.

“Lucy?” Mom asked, trying to shake her back to life.

“She isn’t responding,” I told her and clambered up the slippery bank.

Mom didn’t waste a minute. She laid her daughter flat on the ground and pressed her lips right onto her daughter’s mouth. She forced air into her lungs and then squeezed her hands between her silicone boobs, pumping her back to life. “Come on darling, wake up,” she said fiercely. Bianca turned around and was on the verge of a mental breakdown. I pulled her into my embrace, and we froze in each other’s arms while staring at our mother. Mom licked her lips and went back in, mouth to mouth, blowing as much air into Lucy, refusing to let go of her beautiful darling. She gritted her teeth and the seconds started feeling like an eternity. She slid her hands back between her boobs and gathered her wits. She pumped like never before, her tits swaying back and forth like two bells. Bianca burst out in tears, and I started doubting if she would survive. “Wake up!” Mom said firmly and pushed her hands hard against her chest. Finally, Lucy coughed up water, spewing it all over Mom’s face.

I let go of one of the biggest sighs of my life. Bianca let go of me immediately and jumped at her little sister. I wiped my eyes, not from the rain but the tears. I thought she would be gone, gone forever. “Jesus fucking Christ that was close,” I whispered while Bianca and Mom held onto her.

Lucy shivered, and a few hot tears trailed down her cheeks. She didn’t weep nor wail but hugged her loved ones. “Thank you,” she said and coughed into her elbow.

“You scared me,” Mom said, her voice cracking with emotions. “That was a moment away from losing you forever.”

Mom left room for Bianca, who buried her face into her neck and swished her nose back and forth. “I love you from the bottom of my heart,” she said and dragged her already wet arm against her eyes.

“I love you, too,” Lucy said, weary and tired. “I’m exhausted.”

“So am I,” Bianca sniveled.

I patted Mom on the shoulder, and I could tell she was also tired. “We would’ve been doomed without you,” I told her.

She brushed my hand off her. “Even though I swim well, I hardly believe I would’ve managed to bring my daughter up.”

“I don’t believe you.”

Behind the dimly lit world, I saw a grin flash across her face. “Maybe not with my rolled ankle.”

“Even with it broken,” I told her firmly. “You would’ve brought her up.”

“Accept that you’re the strongest one of us,” she said, placing her hand firmly on her curvy hip.

I just smiled, and Lucy slipped out of Bianca’s embrace to fall into mine. “Thank you, Tony,” she said, hugging me tightly.

“Anything for you, sister,” I told her.

“Tony, I’m tired.”

“So am I, but we have to find a place, judging by the cliff, we can’t be far from a cave.”

And I was right, a stone’s throw away, we found two dark caves carved in the hillside. I stepped in with my torch, and the caves were six feet deep and a bit taller than I was. They were next to each other, but the one to the right was safer and more protected against rain and lightning.

“Lucy and Bianca, you will have to sleep for yourself tonight,” Mom said. “Tony and I will sleep in the other one.”

“Why can’t we sleep together?” Lucy asked. She’d clung to her mom’s arm ever since she’d slipped and fallen, but she hadn’t taken her eyes off me.

“We need to have a lookout in both directions … to make sure not a wild animal comes while we’re sleeping.”

“I thought we would finally get some rest,” Lucy murmured, weary and tired. I could tell she longed after a good night’s sleep. To be fair, all of us did.

“It will be difficult sleeping like this,” Mom said. Lightning snaked through the sky, flashing so brightly that I got a perfect view of her delicious curves. Now that we’d found some safety and my adrenaline subsided, I felt a slight rise in my libido, and I wondered if Mom felt the same. I didn’t want to get too ahead of myself, but if my sisters would agree to Mom’s terms then this would be the first night the two of us slept together since I was a child.

“Okay then,” Lucy murmured, scarcely audible, but before going to bed, she embraced her mom. “Good night.”

“Good night, sweetheart.”

She then fell into my arms as well, not being shy to mash her boobs against my chest. “Good night … Thank you for everything. You’re so brave.”

“Don’t worry about it. You know I’m here for you.”

“Our protector … our only man.” She grinned and I could tell if the weather had been a bit different, she would have made a move.

Bianca broke from Mom’s embrace and then hugged me goodnight as well. It could be difficult to fully hug her because of the size of her breasts, but she just made sure to mash them harder against my chest. I stroked her back, and I was thankful she was unharmed. “Despite all this darkness, I swear you have the most beautiful breasts a girl could have.”

She put a hand over her heart, right between her cleavage. “Thank you.”

“Thank you for opening up earlier,” I told her. I understood fairly well what she was talking about. If something happened, we had at least told each other what we felt and acted accordingly. “If something would have happened, I would’ve regretted not doing what we did.”

“You had my back and I had yours,” she said and broke out in a precious smile.

I’d missed her lips and leaned in for a quicky, our lips briefly touching. Mom knew anyway, so there wasn’t much point in holding anything in. “Rest well now. We don’t know what we’ll be facing tomorrow, so we will need to be as strong as possible.”

“You too, little bro,” she said and disappeared into the other cave with Lucy.

Mom had already put the torch by the rocks, making it stand in the cave. The light illuminated the interior, but there wasn’t anything interesting inside here, except for Mom. She kneaded her ankle, and I slumped down next to her.  

“How is it?” I asked.

“It’s painful, I will tell you that.” She massaged her ankle some more and sighed. “The sunny weather deceived us all except for you.”

“It doesn’t seem to have deceived you. You listened to me all along.”

She turned to me, and despite the bump on her forehead, her beauty was undamaged, the second light in this cave. “I only listened to you, because I knew it would be the wisest thing.”

“I’m no superman,” I told her.

“I’ve doubts about that … You certainly are fearless and sympathetic at the same time.”

I had no idea where this conversation was going. I’d never been a braggy person, and I didn’t feel comfortable talking about myself either. “I have fears just like all of us.”

“You are the bravest person I’ve ever known.” She rolled the blanket on the ground and made a little pillow at the top, so we could sleep on a softer surface. “It’s a bit wet but it will do for tonight.”

“Should we warm ourselves before we go to sleep?”

“We can try, but so long you’re with me and you keep showing your manly acts, there’s nothing in me that will dry up.”

I now started to suspect there was another reason she wanted us to sleep separately. “So long you’re with me, I won’t soften either.”

She grinned and slumped down next to me. “Can you come a bit closer …. It’s getting cold sitting here against the wall without some physical contact.”

“With pleasure.” I inched my hips closer to hers, but her flaring hips pushed me aside.

“Just squeeze yourself against them.”

I did as she told me, getting nearer her flesh. The heat was building, and the touch of her hip to mine sent a shiver down my spine.

“You’re the only man I need, Tony,” she broke the silence, raking her warm fingers through my soaked hair. The slight twist in her body provided me with an ample view of her chest. She pulled her soaked top over her head and was now only left in her bra. “I’ll take these off and let them dry near the fire. Will you help me unhook them?”

I unhooked her bra and deftly removed them from her boobs. Her great boobs fell before my young eyes, and I drank in the sight of them, from the stiff nipples to the soft and round flesh. She twirled her hair on her finger while I laid her clothes over the rocks. I hurried back to her, not leaving her out in the cold.

“Aren’t you tired?” she asked and sighed in relief, leaning her head back against the damp walls and listening to the rain pattering outside.

“I was, but your presence woke me up again.”

“It’s just …” She found it difficult speaking the next line. “There are no certainties here. After tonight, one of us could have easily died and there are so many things I would have regretted. I just want you to know that I have very strong feelings for you, Tony.” She drew in a deep breath. “I love you … More than just a son.”

She let out another sigh of relief. She must have kept it in her heart for so long. I fully understood where she was coming from. It was because I felt the same. “I know we aren’t safe here …” I said but my voice trailed off. She looked slightly disappointed since I knew she wanted to hear it from me as well. I just needed a couple of seconds to gather my wits and show her the courage. I had rushed against a jaguar with nothing else than a burning stick. I had bedded both my siblings and even admitted it to Mom, yet I found it so difficult to tell her what I truly felt. “I love you too, Mom, and I have for a very long time.”

Her gaze softened. “I’m glad you told me. I know before we couldn’t talk about sex at all. You truly are brave for opening up like that.”

A lot of things had changed after Bianca went down on me. It didn’t feel so taboo any longer, but now I faced my gorgeous mom. “You are my mom after all,” I said. “There’s more to you, not many could have raised three children especially when you became pregnant so young.”

“It wasn’t easy after your father died though,” she admitted with a sigh and looked at the weather outside, lightning flashing across the sky.

I was ten when he died. Mom mourned for a week and then the tears stopped. She’d looked after all of us and given us more attention than herself. “You know when you told me that I care more about others than myself, so do you,” I pointed out. “It’s a trait I’ve inherited from you.”

She couldn’t suppress her smile since she knew it was true. “Maybe it is.”

“I just thought back to when our father died and you barely even gave enough time for yourself to mourn.”

“I just thought about my own parents who neglected me. I didn’t want you to go through the same. I couldn’t neglect you even though I felt bad.”

“And you’ve succeeded,” I said with a smile. I remembered clearly when she’d come up with this trip. She wanted no more hostilities among us. She wanted us to be as close when we were children. Our relationship moved in that direction even if this clearly wasn’t what she intended.

“Thank you,” she said and tears welled in her eyes. “It wouldn’t have been possible without you three. I love all of you equally. I’m so proud you’ve gotten along now … Even if you are intimate with each other.”

“You aren’t afraid we’ll get in trouble?”

She chuckled. “They would have to find us first … It would have been inevitable. Sexual needs are just as important as eating and drinking.”

I had kept as much eye contact as possible, almost forgetting about her boobs, swollen like two balloons right under her gorgeous face. I admitted it didn’t feel as awkward as I’d imagined it to feel when I told her that I loved her. I felt better and lighter than ever as if a weight had been lifted off my shoulders.

“Tony … I haven’t had sex since your father passed away,” she said and drew in a deep breath. “You remind me of him in so many ways, and in case something happens, I don’t want us to pass away without being intimate.”

She watched me carefully in case I approved of it or not, and it was a no-brainer. “I’ve had many sexual fantasies about you in the past too.”

She broke out in a smile. I took that as the green light and unconsciously cupped her breasts, even softer than I’d imagined them to be.

“Reach further down,” she beckoned me.

I slipped into her panties and reached down to her pussy; the wetness there was as warm as fresh honey. She told me, “I’ve been lusting after you for so long.”

“Reach down between my shorts.” She gladly took the offer, and the moment her soft fingers wrapped around my erection, I sighed in relief, especially as she intimately stroked me. “I’ve been perpetually hard ever since I hit puberty. Not a single day has passed without you or my siblings starring in one of my sexual dreams.”

“I’m glad we are on the same page. Let’s fill out the rest of the blank pages and make our fictional dreams turn into reality.”

She swung her legs right on top of mine, but I wanted to tear her panties apart. She locked her plump lips right onto mine and snaked her tongue out, invading the deep cavern of my mouth. I finally got to taste her tongue and her honeyed flavors exploded in my mouth. I sucked her tongue as if it were a strawberry and kissed her lips as if they were cherries. She wrapped her arms around my back, mashing her melons against my chest. My cock kept throbbing harder, begging to be released and quenched by her forbidden honey. We broke the kiss and sought our necks, sucking and licking each other.

“Let’s go to bed,” I whispered and wanted her nude body against mine.

We rolled onto the ground and the blanket. Suddenly, I was on top of her, squeezing her boobs. The flickering torch fully illuminated them, and they were a pair of symmetrical fruits just hanging there ripe for my picking. The sight of them hypnotized me, and I forgot there were many other parts of her body to be enjoyed as well. I buried my face between the valley of her boobs, licking and kissing my way down her waist till I reached her panties.

She lifted her pelvis for me. “Pull them off.”

I did as she wished, but very slowly, making sure I drank in every single detail of her forbidden honeycomb—the hole I’d come from. Her juices glistened like jewelry on her tight, wet slit. I slid my hands over her thighs, reached her lips and gently parted them to expose her pink glory. An inch above her butthole, I reached in with my tongue and swiped up in an intimate stroke. I then absorbed her heavenly flavors and dived in again, letting my tongue loose. Her legs clamped around me, and eventually, her enormous hips threatened to squeeze me while I pleasured her. She was moaning silently but yet so powerful that I barely paid any attention to the raging storm outside.

We had this moment for ourselves and we had to use it well. I reached in as far as possible, letting her flavors trickle onto my tongue. I then got my eyes on her clit, buried in the folds of her labia but glistening like a pink pearl. I pressed my tongue onto the pinkberry and now she enclosed me in her massive hips, threatening to strangle me. I reached in with my finger, her walls so slippery I just kept sinking and sinking inside her. Melodies of pleasure escaped her lips, and she didn’t bother stifling a sound.

“I’m ready, just stab me with your manly cock,” she begged.

I slid my shorts and underwear down to my ankles and kicked them aside. Her eyes widened at my forbidden erection as I was about to mount her. I went on top of her in a missionary position and rubbed the piping hot head along her sweet walls, coating it in her delicious fluids. I slipped in with barely any effort, pushing it in till I bottomed out and drowned my cock in her honey. Her walls clamped onto my erection, hugging it affectionately. I started fucking her, letting out every single taboo teenage dream as I almost rammed myself into my mother.

“Hmm, my son, that’s it,” she moaned out my name and wrapped her arms around my back, refusing to let go of me till I spilled every drop of my seed in her womb.

Her teeth sank deeper into her lip, almost splitting it, and all the while her fingers dug into my back. I didn’t mind since it added more depth to the act as I plowed her soil even deeper. Her balloon-sized breasts rolled up and down on her chest and the sounds of our bodies slapping in bliss filled the cave. All those forbidden dreams. It finally came true. I let out a savage cry of pleasure as both of us arched our backs simultaneously. I blasted her pussy harder than I ever had and pumped my molten cum into the depths of her pink hole.

Sighing a breath of relief, I kept my erection lingering inside her. My eyes slowly lowered to hers as they momentarily rolled into the back of her skull. There were sparks between us, and it felt as if my heart pounded in sync with hers as we kept eye contact while I was still inside her.

“Oh, my son,” she said with her eyes fixed on mine. “I’m so proud of you.”

I pulled my seeping cock out, dragging a stream of cum with me, looking whiter and healthier than ever. The light of the torch then went out, and I lay down next to her, speechless and numb. I had fucked my mom—The woman who’d given birth and raised me. She didn’t back her ass against me tonight. She turned around and faced me, and her two bright eyes were the only light left in this cave. “You filled me up … the void which should’ve been filled a long time ago,” she said, still breathing deeply from the act. “I’m more than glad we did this.”

I draped my arm over her and adventurously caressed her full moon, which was so big it took ages to reach the other side. “So am I … I don’t think I will ever experience something greater than that.”

“I still want to show you some of my sexual skills, but I’m glad if something happens tomorrow, at least we got this out of our chests.”

“So am I,” I said. “I will do anything to keep us alive.”

“Trust me, I will do anything too.”

Our lips touched briefly again, and despite the raging storm outside, I slept, deeper than ever.








  
  
  Chapter 6

  
  







I woke up to the sound of chirping birds. I lifted my head and rubbed my eyes. The sky was deep blue as if the billowing clouds had just gone up in smoke. The bright waves gently rolled and glimmered from the horizon, softly splashing against the craggy shore.

I shook my head and couldn’t believe what we’d survived—Going into this forest in daylight was scary enough, but we’d ventured farther than before in the middle of the night with a raging storm trying to kill us all.

Lucy had almost died, and it dawned on me why Mom wanted to have sex with me. She fully understood that any moment could be our last. I turned around, her chest rose and sank, and on her inhale, her boobs swelled to the size of two ripe melons. They were right in front of me all mine to touch, and then it was her honeycomb, even tighter and sweeter than Lucy’s and Bianca’s.

It felt unreal that I’d actually fucked her after all these years of me lusting after her. The dangers had pulled us closer together than ever before. I could have spent my entire life in the States surrounded by safe ranches and satiating steaks, but weeks here with my sexual desires fulfilled was a far greater temptation and a choice I didn’t even have to think twice over.

“Tony?” she murmured in her morning voice.

“Yeah?” I turned to her, her bright blue eyes almost dazzling mine.

“I have never slept so deeply in my entire life.” Despite all the dangers and stress yesterday, she looked even younger. Sex was healthier than I believed it to be.

“Same here,” I said and deeply breathed in the fresh morning air.

“I’m getting hungry,” she mumbled. “We did so much yesterday, it drained me … Although the last thing we did, it uplifted me more than you can imagine.”

“I’m glad it won’t be our last.”

“You bet,” she winked. “Are Lucy and Bianca awake?”

She hinted something, and she confirmed it as well and her eyes strayed to my morning wood. “I’ll pray they are asleep.”

“Check for me,” she whispered and drew an intimate circle on my thigh. “The quicker the better.”

That sure awakened me. I got out of the cave and to my disappointment, both of them sat outside watching the sunrise. “He’s awake!” Lucy gasped. I quickly turned to the cave, tucked my boner up into the waistband and caught Mom’s smile as well.

She waved her hand dismissively and mouthed, “We’ll find time, don’t worry.”

Lucy wrapped her arms around me and went from being the cock quencher to the cock blocker. “Good morning,” she said.

“Not so tight,” I said and struggled to breathe.

“Sorry, I just want to show my gratitude for yesterday. Is mom awake?”

“She’s waiting for you.”

Lucy scurried inside and bothered her instead. I got my arm draped over Bianca’s shoulder, patting her gently. “Sleep well?”

“Deeper than ever,” she said. I recognized the soft flesh of her boob straight away. She wasn’t clothed yet, and I didn’t know how much libido fuel I could take before it started to get painful.

“I hope your primitive clothes made it from yesterday’s turmoil.”

“Oh, they did,” she said. “They’re just drying in the sun.”

My stomach growled so suddenly, it made me blush. “We have to find something to eat.”

“I’m also starving,” she said. “Yesterday was hell on earth. I swear this might’ve been the first night where I just fell asleep.”

I was about to open my mouth to share our night, but I closed my mouth and thought better of it. Especially as Mom strode out of the cave, limping less than yesterday, unfortunately, fully clothed in her skirt and top. Bianca immediately put the puzzle pieces together but kept her voice low in case Lucy would hear. “Did you … give something to Mom? I mean she glows.”

I’d never blushed so quickly back-to-back before. “Maybe.”

“So you finally decided to open up,” she said and raised her hand over her mouth to conceal her giggles.

“We’re under unusual circumstances.” Or fortunate in my honest opinion, but I tried to direct the conversation to something else. “How’s your ankle?” I asked Mom.

“Magically better,” she said, walking without wincing, but I could still see the swell on her rolled ankle.

“Wouldn’t it be better to set up camp here?” Lucy suggested, looking mournfully at the sea. I could tell she would miss the beach days, but after yesterday, I believed it dawned on her that survival was more important.

“Maybe,” I said. “We have to know where we are. Yesterday, we went blindfolded in this maze. If it is free from dangers and not far away from a freshwater source, then yes, I certainly think this is safer than the beach. Especially with the unpredictable weather.”

It almost felt like within the blink of an eye and suddenly the sky was gone, devoured by menacing clouds. Then flash after flash of lightning snaked through the sky along with the rain of eternity.

“Do any of you still have the water bottles?” Lucy asked, licking her parched lips.

I flickered my eyes from Lucy to Bianca who both looked blankly back at me. “Let’s forget about them for now. Our weapons are more important.”

“Maybe we can go back sometime later and get them?” Lucy suggested.

“So long they haven’t been washed out to sea,” Mom said.

Lucy lowered her gaze. She’d become noticeably stronger since arriving here. It was fresh in my memory when she was constantly crying and the jaguar attack. Yesterday, she’d been on the verge of dying but didn’t weep like when the jaguar almost feasted on her.

“Do you want to rest or should we go and find something to eat?” I asked them.

When I mentioned something to eat, none of them objected. We gathered our weapons and started moving, clambering up the hill and venturing farther into the highlands of this island. The ground was rockier. The lack of vegetation and overgrowth made me believe there was barely any wildlife in these parts of the forest. The sun was steadily rising, drying the mushy ground quicker than expected. We carefully descended the slippery slopes since hidden thorn bushes threatened to claw our skins bloody, and twigs slapped our faces.

“Do you see anything?” I asked, halting in the middle of the forest. We took a moment to look around, listening to the chirping birds and the rustling leaves.

“Maybe we should go back to the river,” Mom suggested, wrinkling her nose at that place. “Animals need to drink too.”

I licked my cracked lips and had ignored my thirst for too long. Following her advice, we went back to the river. It winded through the forest, babbling and burbling and crashed on the rocks, sending a spray right at our faces. “Be careful,” I warned them while scenes of yesterday’s drama flashed through my mind.

I craned my neck over the bank, staring down at the clear water with no depth in sight. It was scarcely recognizable from yesterday. Lucy and Bianca lay over the bank and cupped their hands into the river. I dipped my head in too, washing the sweat from my face and having a sip or two.

“Tony, right above you,” Mom said after I wiped my lips. I could already understand it was good news because of the relief in her voice. Right above me on a branch sat a grouse. “But this one will be mine.”

“Go for it.” I didn’t mind seeing my mom in action. She reached for an arrow and nocked it on the string. She pulled it back and fired away, the shaft piercing right through the grouse, so quickly it didn’t even have time to cry. It plummeted down from the branch and landed with a loud thump. It was the biggest grouse yet, and the warm blood dribbled from the wound and over the fatty thighs.

“Impressive,” I told her.

She gave me a wink, and her hips swayed as she went to pick up the bird. While bent at the waist, I licked my lips, not bothering with the food as my manhood started to harden.

“Did you get something?” Lucy asked. She’d been too busy drinking, missing her mom in action.

Mom lifted the grouse. “Sure did.”

“Mom, it’s bloody,” Lucy said and still hadn’t gotten rid of her aversion to blood.

“No shit Sherlock,” Mom chuckled.

“But you can hold it differently.”

She grabbed it by its legs instead. “So, will you hug me now or am I still too savage for you?”

“No, you never will be,” she said.

“I was thinking if you and Bianca could take this one then me and Tony will hunt some more.”

“But you two also got to eat,” Bianca pointed out.

“We will find something, don’t worry about us.”

“What about the matches?” Bianca pointed out.

Lucy’s face darkened, but I quickly chimed in, “We can make fire out of wood.”

“What kind of sorcery is that?” Lucy questioned.

“A spell taught by our mother,” I said and grinned in her direction.

“Let me see if you remember my lesson, and then perhaps we can teach the girls too,” Mom said.

I found the first and best sapling and sawed it in half. We returned to the cave, and as soon as we got there, I started making the fire equipment. I carved in a flat spot in the sapling and prepared another smaller stick to rub it against. I reached for the smaller stick and rubbed it against the flat spot. The heat of the friction started building. I saw the smoke and pushed faster; bits of charred wood dust started piling at the top. I reached for the coconut husk and poured the embers onto it. It started smoldering, and I blew onto the husk and the first flames were born.

Lucy opened her mouth. “How the hell did you do that?”

Mom just smiled, prouder than ever. “Like a magician.”

“That was cool,” Bianca admitted. “Maybe you can teach us too?”

“Sure … When we have more time on our hands,” I said and dusted off my hands.

“You will have to skin the bird as well,” Lucy said and dropped the dry wood in the rock circle, helping out with the fire.

“I’m on it.” I went in with my knife and skinned the bird, even butchering it up for them. I skewered the meat and set it over the flames.

“Keep the fire going till we return,” I told them and grabbed my bow and arrows.

“Don’t be late,” Lucy said with hints of worry in her voice. “You can’t just leave us here for who knows how long.”

“We won’t,” Mom promised her. “And we won’t go out of earshot. Shout if you want us to return.”

We returned to the river and followed the stream. Mom’s eyes kept flicking from branch to branch. “I don’t feel comfortable leaving them, to tell the truth.”

“They should be able to sort themselves out by now,” I said. “Lucy isn’t crying any longer.”

“That’s what I told myself when she turned eighteen,” she said with a smile. “But this place is unpredictable. You saw what happened yesterday.”

“To be fair, the modern world is unpredictable as well.”

“You’re right. I would’ve never imagined her to do a boob job.” She’d talked about this subject before, but this time she didn’t sound as disappointed.

“Her boobs were great enough, to begin with.”

“Easy to grow jealous of Bianca’s rack.” She flashed me a smile. “Although what she’s endured and shown me the past weeks, she sure has surprised me and that’s for the better.”

“You’re right, not many girls, especially her type, can endure an environment like this.”

“Bianca is a bit more robust but even if they are friends, I still know they both want to return home.”

“What I’m afraid of is if we ended up here, why can’t a rescue team fly over here?”

She slowed down her pace, and her optimism faded. “It’s what we talked about the other day. I’ve been thinking of it as well. I’m unsure how she’ll react when pointing out this grave fact.”

“You don’t have to,” I said. “We need to keep thriving as we are doing. Lucy has been through a lot and she still smiles. I’m certain the grave fact of remaining here … for quite some time, won’t bother her so much.”

“Maybe you’re right,” she said. “What about last night? How did it feel?”

The sudden change of subject caught me off guard but in a good way. It was better to talk about something pleasurable rather than depressing. “You took me to heaven,” I admitted. “I have had those dreams for so long.”

“So have I,” she admitted. It was still hard to believe someone with her curves and beauty lusted after me since she could seduce any billionaire out there.

“Every time we have been out in the city, every man looks at you. I hardly believe you have only dreamed about me.”

“You’re mistaken. Older women want someone younger.”

I had no idea about that. “I honestly thought it would be awkward between us, but I feel more open and healthier than ever.”

“I feel the same,” she said and giggled, her joy infecting me. “The gravity of yesterday … it got blown away by our powerful bliss.”

“Death doesn’t seem so horrible now that the weight from my shoulders is gone.”

She gave me a look. “There is more to kill for.”

“You’re right. The pleasure of feminine flesh will make me fight harder than ever.”

“Harder,” she said and giggled.

We didn’t find much, and the deeper into the forest we reached, the more her eyes kept straying to my legs. “We’ll have to return so they don’t become worried,” Mom said. She was fishing after something, and I knew it wouldn’t be a struggle for her to say it when we just had sex yesterday. “I hope you can last till evening.”

“I can last days without food,” I said. “I’m more worried about you though.”

She loosened her grip on the arrow, preparing herself to grip something else. “What do you have in mind?”

“Guys can also tell when a woman is looking at them.”

She flashed her flawless smile again. “I thought I had been discreet.”

“From whom?” I asked and held my breath. We were surrounded by the sounds of nature and not the sounds of civilization. “We are here by ourselves and we could perhaps finish what you wanted to finish this morning.”

“I was just about to suggest that.” She let go of the bow and pulled her hair back into a ponytail. She descended to her knees and unbuckled my belt. “Not much left of your garments,” she said and pulled the belt out of the loops, letting my ragged shorts fall to my ankles.

“Clothes aren’t vital on this tropical island,” I said and eyed her top.

She pulled it over her head, bringing her boobs with her. She struggled a little at the top but finally, it cleared, and her tits dropped, heavy as if filled with milk. She quickly unhooked her bra and tossed it behind her. I reached in and grabbed a handful of her soft, delicious flesh. Thanks to the daylight, I could see her honey-toned skin. I knew from yesterday it was equally as sweet as honey.

She was about to roll down my underwear, but my cock got caught in the waistband. She continued to pull, straining my boner. When she pulled the underwear down, my cock sprang up with a jolt, an inch away from smacking her face. She raised her hand over her lips, giggling. “You could have warned me,” she said, her eyes widening as she rolled down the foreskin, revealing the purple tip.

“It will end up in your mouth anyway.”

She passionately swirled her tongue around the head till it glistened. She then ran her tongue along my throbbing vein. She moved back up and kissed the tip, and then ran her tongue over every inch of my shaft, covering it in her glistening saliva till it shone like a gem.

She spat in her hands and twisted them around my cock, giving me some additional foreplay. “Are you ready?” she asked and gave me a horny look from her seated position.

“Just stick it in your mouth,” I begged as her torturous foreplay was about to derail me.

Opening up wide, she sucked me in. I raked my fingers through her dark blonde hair as my cock slid over her wet tongue. Her high cheekbones turned pink and demure as she choked on my manhood. It reminded me of the fact that I was the only man here.

She looked up at me and made herself look innocent and sexy at the same time as I was stuffed inside her. She then took me to the depths of her throat all while looking me in the eyes, not even blinking.

“Jeez,” I moaned as she bottomed out, her lips stretching. She slowly pulled her head back, massaging every inch of my cock with just the help of her lubed-up throat.

She came off with a pop but didn’t let go of the erection with her left hand. “How is my daughter compared to this?” she asked, a pearly string of saliva stringing from my dripping cock to her plump lips. She sank her teeth into her lip, biting off the string but it then swung and splashed right onto her chest. She squeezed her boobs together and let spit dribble onto her rack, smearing it all over her like sun lotion.

“Teaching her your oral skills will be more important than archery,” I said. Lucy and Bianca weren’t bad, but they lacked intimate eye contact and the skill of deepthroating. Mom just took me down there as if it were second nature for her.

She grinned. “We will see.” She opened up her mouth again and guided me back to her throat, this time increasing the bobbing motion while her eyes were glued on mine. I hardened to concrete. My testicles got hotter and soon reached a boiling point as I was about to orgasm. Noticing my impending orgasm, she winked at me and let the cock slip out of her mouth, gathering more saliva and letting it trickle to her chest. “Spit on them,” she begged in a husky voice.

I spat at her boobs and it must have been the best spit in my life. She pushed them up to me, motioning them to be squeezed. I went in and started kneading my spit right at her cleavage, rubbing it all in. She then got my cock right between her tits like a hot dog in a bun.

“Gosh,” I shivered in pleasure as she kept titty fucking me. I curled my toes to the point they would cramp up, and while keeping my cock stuffed between her breasts, she opened her mouth and pushed the cock back into her mouth. My balls were now boiling over and the cum started spurting out. I jerked uncontrollably as the orgasm swept me over. I was about to stagger back as I splashed my sticky cum inside her mouth. She swallowed it all as if she were drinking in the cum. She raised an eyebrow after the sixth blast and carefully stroked my shaft, spilling more of my nutritious seed into her mouth.

I leaned back and sighed in relief. She came off with a pop, licking the pearly cum from her lips. “What a load,” she said and quickly eyed the tip if there was something left.

“What a blowjob,” I said. “It felt like I was about to fall over.”

“I’m glad I pleased you properly.” She licked the tip some more and then got dressed again. “I feel stronger already.”

When she was fully dressed, she gave me a look. I was still numb and wasn’t quite sure what she was after. “A kiss before we return to our darlings?”

“Sure,” I said and pressed my lips onto hers, feeling my heart melt as I neared her flesh again.

“So,” she said, breaking the kiss, “let’s return before they get worried.”

I took on my clothes and prepared to leave. It was my turn to limp back to the cave because of the powerful orgasm. Despite Mom having a rolled ankle, I must have been slower, just strolling with a big smile glued to my lips.




We returned to the cave, and the girls sat hip to hip, talking about something. I kicked a rock so it rolled toward them. Their eyes lit up, and they jumped up to their feet. But they weren’t so eager when they noticed we came back empty-handed. “How did it go?” Bianca asked and looked at us concerned since we obviously didn’t bring anything with us.

“Could have gone better,” I told her. “We kind of ran out of time and had to go back.”

“Well, we saved something for you,” they both said in unison.

I forced a smile even if it wasn’t what I had planned for. “That wasn’t necessary,” I said with a smile and thought it was cute of them.

“One hundred percent necessary,” Lucy said and crossed her arms.

“I can deal with hunger,” I told them.

Lucy shook her head. “We won’t let you starve, come, it’s still warm.”

I rolled my eyes and exchanged glances with Mom. “That was sweet of you two,” Mom said and her cheeks pinked.

“You should also have a bite, Mom,” Lucy said.

Mom looked at her daughter and probably prepared herself to spill the beans one way or another but wasn’t sure how to tell her exactly. “What are you supposed to eat then?” Mom interrogated them as we sat on the rocks with a view of the ocean.

“We already ate half the bird,” Bianca said and pointed at the leftovers. “So it will be something for you too.”

“You sure you won’t have anything else later?” she asked them slyly while searching their faces.

“So long Tony won’t hunt,” Lucy said, pushing the skewered meat farther to me. “But first … maybe you can follow me since I need to pee.”

“You’ve been here alone with Bianca. Do you really need me to come with you?” I questioned and was getting suspicious of what they actually wanted.

She nodded eagerly. “Bianca also wants to come.”

I put the puzzle pieces together but knew there was a problem. They would certainly figure out that I’d already gotten blown by Mom especially as they saw my cock and tasted Mom’s lips around it. It made me shift uncomfortably in my seat, knowing they would raise suspicious eyebrows.

“I’m not so sure,” I said and scratched my neck awkwardly and that daredevil even tried reaching my bulge with her sneaky, little fingers.

“But I am one hundred percent sure,” she said and traced my bulge. “Mom can eat in the meanwhile.”

Mom shook her head and nudged half the bird to me. “If someone should take it then it should be Tony since he’s the only one who hasn’t eaten breakfast.”

Bianca and Lucy exchanged glances. Since Bianca already had suspected what had happened earlier, she looked at her own mother and her lips slowly curled into a grin, but Lucy was left in confusion. “What have you eaten?”

“The same kind of stuff you want to sip on while you go ‘pee’.”

Lucy’s face reddened like a tulip. It made me chuckle, and I should’ve guessed. “I don’t know what you’re talking about,” she said and looked in the other direction, doing anything she could to deny it.

“You don’t?” she asked her and watched her harder. “A mother knows her children more than you think, Lucy.”

“I still don’t know what you’re talking about.”

“Lucy, just let it go. She knows,” Bianca said.

“Stop speaking in riddles,” Lucy demanded and placed her fists firmly on her hips, giving Mom a look.

“I know both of you have been intimate with your brother,” she dropped the bomb. And Lucy lowered her face and looked at her feet for a little before raising it when she noticed it wasn’t the biggest deal for Bianca.

“How?” she squeaked.

“Come on,” Mom said and patted her back. “The day you become a mother, you’ll know too.”

“You aren’t mad?” she asked carefully and shrank back.

“No, not at all. Eating, drinking and sleeping are equally as important as having sex.”

“But you’re our mother.”

“So?” she questioned. “You are his siblings.”

“Right … Wait a minute,” she said and her eyes rounded to saucers. “What did you two do?”

“Well, I sucked him,” she admitted.

“You did?” she gasped and her eyes flitted back and forth between us.

I just wanted to bury my head in shame. “Keep your head up,” Mom told me and couldn’t stand when I lowered my head in shame. “We did … We have to survive too and should use all means to do so.”

“What about when you slept together?” Bianca questioned with an obvious grin. “Don’t gloss over any details.”

“We had sex … He risked his life for us. Both of you know it yourself—You can’t keep your legs crossed for such a man like Tony.”

Lucy didn’t gasp, but she was understanding as it finally dawned on her. “Well, the first thing I did after he saved me was to want him inside of me,” she admitted. “I was just worried you would find it weird.”

Mom shook her head. “I only wished we could be open about it earlier.”

Silence descended upon us, and it sure was needed. I hadn’t thought that admitting to have sex with family members would feel so accepted, but we were under unusual circumstances after all. “Who sucks better?” Lucy asked and broke the silence with a giggle.

I gave her a look and would make sure to not blow smoke up her ass. “Both of you are alright, but you don’t have Mom’s experience, to keep it brief.”

Lucy frowned at me. “Are you playing me?”

“What, no.”

“Are you really going to sit there and insult me like that?”

“Chill, I’m just speaking facts.”

Mom chuckled. “There’s a beginning to anything. Instead of you going into the bushes in private … Let’s just keep an open relationship from now on. If you want, I can teach you how to blow him properly. He sure deserves it after everything he’s done for us.”

Lucy and Bianca exchanged kinky smiles, and if they agreed it dawned on me that another one of my sexual dreams would come true. I let go. It didn’t feel so taboo any longer after having been intimate with all of them.

“I guess we can try,” Bianca said and looked at me, hungering to blow me again.

“Okay,” Lucy yielded. “But I’m still doubtful you have anything to teach me.”

Mom laughed at her bratty daughter and then flicked her eyes back to me. “Do you want to eat first, or should we take care of you straight away?”

I scratched my neck. My cock was obviously hard but then Lucy just lewdly touched me in front of all of them. “What are you—”

“Hey,” she cut me off and touched it more intimately. “Open relationship, remember?”

I rolled my eyes and let her touch me, and I knew it would be impossible to concentrate on eating when knowing another one of my forbidden fantasies was just about to come to fruition. “You can do your thing first … But you sure you don’t want to eat the rest of it?”

Lucy and Bianca shook their heads. “We’ve already eaten,” Bianca said.

“And then we’ll get some cum,” Lucy said. “Mom’s already blown you and gotten the biggest load, so you can eat it guilt-free.”

“Alright then,” I threw in the towel and sighed in relief.

Mom patted the spot next to her. “Have a seat, but let me peel off your clothes first.”

I stood up and let my mother unbutton my shorts, pulling them down the second time this day. My cock sprang up in her face, and she flinched.

“Hi-hi,” Lucy said with an internal eye-roll. “Experienced, quote-unquote.”

Mom wrapped her fingers around the base of my cock. “Allow me to explain before you get too cocky.”

“Listening …”

“Tony is healthy and well-endowed. A man doesn’t recover that quickly and grows that hard within an hour. This is unprecedented.”

“More fun for us,” Lucy said and eyed my sausage and her mouth drooled.

“Alright,” Mom said. “Do you want to blow your brother properly, or do you just want the cum?”

“I want both,” Bianca said maturely. “I mean if we can give something back to him that would be great after risking his life for us countless times. It’s the least we can do.”

“That makes two of us,” Lucy said. “Everything for my twin bro.”

“Girls, come sit next to me,” Mom said. “And take your tops off.”

They undressed simultaneously and revealed their nude breasts in front of my young eyes. My eyes bounced from boob to boob, and I wondered if it was selfish of me to think that being marooned on this island probably wasn’t so bad after all. “Alright,” Mom said. “First things first, lick the head in a clockwise motion and then go for the shaft. Even if your mouth is wet, it will be better and easier to slide it in your throat after getting his cock wet too.” Leaning closer to my manhood, she demonstrated, swirling her tongue on the head before trailing lower and running her warm tongue up and down the sides of my shaft. She always maintained eye contact, looking deeply into my eyes and maintaining her attention on me throughout the act. She returned to the peak and swirled it around some more. The touch was light and delicate, yet I felt it so strongly.

She ended with a kiss at the crown and then passed the cock to Lucy. She didn’t waste any time and licked it hurriedly as if she’d missed my brotherly meat. She then opened her mouth and enveloped her lips around the tip, sucking so her cheeks hollowed out before bobbing her head. She was a lot quicker and probably hadn’t heard of eye contact.

“Lucy,” Mom reminded her with a hand on her shoulder. “Your older sister also wants a taste.”

She came off with a wet pop and passed my erection to Bianca. “Sorry, sis.”

“Don’t sweat it,” Bianca said with a laugh. Curling her fingers around the bottom shaft, she swirled her tongue on the tip and licked the sides. She was a lot better with eye contact compared to Lucy, licking the sides, and even when she plunged it inside her throat, she made eye contact, looking me in the eyes as she sucked deeper and deeper. On the next upward stroke, she came off and passed my wet erection back to Mom.

“Lucy, did you notice Bianca doing something that you might have forgotten?”

“Like what?” Lucy questioned and arched an eyebrow.

“The most important part of a blowjob is to make eye contact. Guys love that.”

“What about concentrating on his joystick?” she asked and looked back up at me from her seated position. It was so erotic having all three of them on their knees for me. It was a miracle I hadn’t blown my load yet.

“You have to master both for a proper blowjob,” Mom said. “Watch me.” She curled her fingers around the bottom and opened her mouth wide. I gasped as she sucked me in while keeping her eyes fixed on mine, bobbing her head and sliding my cock in and out of her delicious mouth. I leaned back and knew if she kept on going, she would detonate my testicles. It was such a sweet sensation to be in her mouth, but this scene felt so surreal when she taught my siblings. She came off with a pop and threw Lucy a glance. “Did you see?”

“I did, but you still didn’t deepthroat him.”

“One thing at a time, sweety,” she said. “Go on, look him in the eyes while you suck him.”

Rolling her eyes, Lucy curled her fingers around the shaft. I could easily tell she didn’t like getting schooled. She opened her mouth and slid my cock over her tongue while maintaining eye contact. She succeeded and kept her eyes fixed on mine throughout the act while focusing on the bobbing motion. It wasn’t bad, and she quickly got a hang of it. I raked my fingers through her hair, signaling that I was close to the peak. “Oh, that feels good,” I told her. “Oh, sister.”

She came off and gave me a flirting look. “Twin sister.”

“It means the same,” I told her and set my palms behind me and leaned back because of the overwhelming pleasure.

“Can you deepthroat now?” she pestered Mom while tugging at her arm.

“After this, I can enroll you in my patience lectures,” she joked.

“I only want your sexual lectures.”

“Alright,” she said and licked her sweet lips. “Just pushing it in can be a bit difficult but you have to align your throat with his cock, so it can easily slide in.”

She showed off with her lips and mouth and positioned her head accordingly. She sucked me in, swallowing up my cock till I reached the back of her throat, and then to my surprise, she kept pushing it down till her lips touched down firmly against the groin. I was about to tumble over. My own mother had taken my cock all the way down.

I looked around and felt the sweetest friction of my life, and her throat muscles kept massaging my head all the while she kept her lips firm and sealed around the base. Her lips stretched like rubber bands and she scarcely even gagged as I questioned how she even breathed. On the next upward stroke, she came off and left my cock completely drenched. I watched it in utter amazement, as I wished she could go down on me once again.

“How did you even stick it in there?” I questioned.

“Magic,” Mom said and winked. “Okay, I have to let you two try. He’s about to cum soon.”

Bianca and Lucy exchanged glances. “You can go first,” Lucy said and pushed my erection to Bianca. Mom moved aside, and Bianca looked at the menacing erection towering over her face. Bracing for a challenge, she drew in a deep breath. “Alright, here goes,” she said and opened her mouth and sucked me in. She took two-thirds of my cock down her throat before she really started to struggle. She gagged and her saliva trickled from her mouth and pooled at the base.

“Align your throat like this,” Mom lectured her, “and relax your muscles.”

Bianca did as she was told and didn’t gag as much. She slowly pushed my erection deeper down her, and it didn’t take long for her to get a hang of it. All of a sudden her lips touched my base, and my cock was fully stuffed inside her—Bianca had successfully deepthroated me. She flicked her eyes to me on top of it, maintaining eye contact and making me lose myself in her sexy gaze.

“Oh, Bianca,” I said and wanted to pull her head farther against me, wishing there were a few more inches left. I wasn’t far from exploding now. She came off me with her lips sealed.

“Oh,” I moaned out loud as she gave the crown a kiss. “That felt amazing.”

“Thank you for teaching me.” Bianca hugged Mom. “I didn’t think it would be possible.”

“You’re welcome,” she said. Mom then handed my erection to Lucy who obviously wasn’t so cocky any longer now that both Mom and Bianca had succeeded. “Now it’s your time to shine.”

I wasn’t far from the peak and felt the orgasm building quicker and quicker as they kept taking turns blowing me. Lucy curled her fingers around the shaft and braced herself for a challenge

“So, relax the throat and align it properly,” Mom said and Lucy acted accordingly.

She opened up her mouth and pushed my sopping erection into uncharted territory.

“You are forgetting something,” Mom pointed out.

“What?” she asked but all that came out was garbled sounds and saliva dripping down her chin.

“Eye contact,” she reminded her with a wink. “Your brother wants to see your pretty face when you suck him. And also, don’t speak with your mouth full.”

She came off and rolled her eyes at her mom first but then smiled demurely up to me. “It’s not like I don’t want to look at you, but I also want to pleasure you.”

“It’s all good,” I said as my balls were cramping up and the pain became unbearable. “You can go on.”

“I think we’re making it painful for him,” she said with a giggle while her sweet fingers were wrapped around the shaft. She opened her mouth and brought me back inside her warmth, gobbling up my cock till two-thirds of it was gone. She’d reached the thickest part of the girth and struggled while her lips kept stretching, but she did everything to plunge it deeper.

“That’s it, Lucy,” Mom said and patted her back. “Just align your throat a little bit better.”

Lucy did and managed to swallow up another inch. “Relax your throat and don’t forget the eye contact.”

She flitted her eyes back to me as she didn’t give up without a fight, forcing my hard shaft down her tight, youthful throat. I saw tears welling in her eyes as she desperately wanted to please me. Inch after inch disappeared inside, and then finally her lips touched the root, and I leaned back and my body jolted. I climaxed so hard that I almost fell off my seat. I blasted her interior white and creamy, and her eyes widened at the massive load. She then came off, and her entire mouth was so full she couldn’t even utter a word. She opened her mouth to her mom and sister, showing off the cum pooling over her tongue.

“That’s my little girl,” Mom said proudly and rubbed her back. “Share some of that victory with your sister. She also deserves something.”

Lucy looked at Bianca and tried suppressing her giggles so the cum didn’t spill over her chest. Bianca opened her mouth and lowered herself a little. Lucy held for her hair and dumped my cum into her mouth. The pearly strings of cum landed in Bianca’s mouth and fell down her gullet. Bianca swallowed it all and licked her lips shortly after.

Lucy drew in a deep breath. “I didn’t think he would fire so much after you sucked him.”

“It’s because Tony is a healthy man,” Mom said and reached for my cock, which still hadn’t gone limp. “You got some more left if you suck him really hard.”

Lucy took my cock back into her mouth, sliding it over her tongue and sucked so hard her sweet cheeks hollowed out. I became hard again as she kept me stuffed in her mouth and drank the last seed. She saved something for her older sister and then dumped the rest into Bianca’s mouth, who happily smacked her lips.

“I feel better already,” Bianca said and giggled, picking some buttermilk from her lips and shoving it in her mouth. “This is so dirty of us.”

“Who cares,” Lucy said with a carefree shrug. “There is no one here anyway.”

“Feels liberating,” I said and slumped back from that heavenly orgasm.

“Props to you, girls,” Mom said and patted their backs. “You brought him to heaven.”

“Maybe there are some more sexual skills you can teach us,” Bianca questioned, eager for more.

“We’ll see,” Mom said. “But there’s more to life than fucking … Tony needs to eat too.”

I nodded and the siblings rushed to the food and their hands bumped into each other. They exchanged glances, and I was prepared for them to fight, but Lucy retreated. “I made him climax, so you can bring it to him.”

“It’s just a small thing,” Bianca said and smirked at her younger sister.

“All the things we’ve fought over in the past have been small things,” Lucy pointed out.

Bianca nodded and took the food and brought it to me. Mom opened up her arms and hugged Lucy. “Look who’s starting to grow up.”

“I don’t want to fight any longer,” Lucy said. “There are always ways to make peace with each other.”

Mom kissed her right on the cheek. “You make me proud, Lucy.”

“I can smell my brother’s cock on your lips.”

“And what about yours?” Mom asked her.

Lucy giggled. “I know.”

I dug in and it must have been one of the greatest meals I’d ever eaten, especially after getting sucked by those three.

After there were only bones left, I looked around me as the sun had reached its peak. “Should we try to get going before it gets too late?”

They all agreed, but Lucy nudged me with her elbow. “You’re the man, so you make the orders.”

“I just made the order, but I want your opinion too,” I told them.

“My opinion is your opinion,” she said with a shrug and wrapped her arm around mine.

“Alright then,” I said and gathered our weapons. “Let’s try to find some higher ground, to get an idea how big this island is.”

We gathered our stuff and prepared ourselves for another journey.




I wiped the sweat from my brow as my feet crunched the dry grass. I continued up the craggy hill. Rock scrambles and gravel were everywhere, threatening to make me fall now and then. We reached the top of the hills that overlooked this island, and my jaw dropped as I could finally see it in its full glory. “It’s massive,” I said in awe.

“It sure is,” Mom said, making sure her daughters were catching up. They’d kept up the pace well. My healthy dose of cum kept them athletic and robust during times like these. Although I was getting incredibly thirsty. We’d been walking for who knows how long. All I could tell was that the sun was steadily lowering and that we had a view of another beautiful beach ahead of us followed by the rest of the island which extended as far as the eye could see.

“Do you see that cave?” I asked them and pointed a stone’s throw away from us. If we continued down the slope for a little, we would reach a cave with a waterfall right next to it.

“Yeah,” Mom said. “What a beautiful waterfall.”

“Let’s try to explore it tomorrow,” I told them. “We could perhaps use that as a temporary shelter whenever there will be another storm.”

My stomach rumbled, and I was starving both for some fatty flesh and some fruit. Luckily, Mom had spotted some papaya farther down the beach, so I wanted to get going there as well.

“Are you tired?” I asked my siblings. They shook their heads and only looked thirsty with their parched lips.

“But I want some papaya,” Lucy said. She was getting more tanned for each and every day especially as the sun beat down upon us. She licked her dry lips and fixed her eyes on the stream.

“Hang in there,” I told her. It truly was a gorgeous island unlike any other, and just as I had suspected with the light pollution, I couldn’t see anyone. There was not a trace of mankind.

Lucy shaded her eyes and looked around. “Can you see anyone?”

“Nope.”

“Nice,” she said and a smile curled on her lips.

“I thought you wanted some company,” I told her. That was what she’d cried about earlier—A rescue team and getting home to eat some ice cream. All that seemed to be forgotten now.

“That was before I realized you could protect us,” she said and wrapped her arms around me, hugging me tightly.

“I see,” I said and embraced her back, feeling her heart beating against my chest. I rubbed my thumb over her dry lips. “Let’s get you something to drink.”

We went to the stream which came from the waterfall. We washed the sweat and dirt from our bodies. I splashed the water over my face and cooled down as the heat of the sun was still on my skin. Finally, our skin looked glowing and healthy again.

We went straight for the papaya trees, but when we were halfway there, Lucy stiffened so suddenly and moved closer to me. Her movements caught me off guard, and I should’ve realized there was something wrong. I quickly reached for my weapons, nocking an arrow on the bowstring. Mom followed suit. It was the jaguar prowling around, and it had spotted me too. I didn’t look at it fearfully. I had scared it away, and I knew I could do so again. Lucy started shaking like a brittle leaf and her eyes welled up with hot tears. Memories from when she’d gotten wounded and cried flashed through my mind. Even if I’d scared it away, I hadn’t inflicted a wound upon it, so the debt was far from paid. Eye for an eye … That was what I was thinking, and knew I had to get back at it.

All outside noise died out as I directed my attention at it. I tried approaching it, but it then turned the other way and bolted, making the ground thunder. I could smell the fear from a mile away. “Coward,” I muttered under my breath.

“Tony, I’m scared,” Lucy said, her voice cracking.

“So is the cat,” I told her.

“But it still lives.”

“Not for long,” I promised her. “We’ll hunt it down and spill its blood as well.”

“Okay,” she sounded more scared than usual but I just made sure to hold onto her harder. I looked at Bianca who also swallowed hard.

“I’m fine,” she said and looked up at me, her eyes prowling over my muscles and courage.

“I’m also here for you, remember that.”

“I know that … And I have always known that,” she said.

Mom lowered her bow and looked at me with admiration. She was the one who’d raised me after all.

We approached the papaya trees. Mom took the spear and stabbed the fruits till they fell, one by one. She jumped and tried to reach some bigger-looking ones, and her boobs bounced with her and fell out of the cups. “Whoops,” she said and pulled the shoulder strap back on. “Eight will do for now,” she said and gave some to the girls, so they could also help carry them.

“You have tan lines, Mom,” Lucy said, and I was glad to hear her joking even after that encounter with the jaguar.

“Let’s sunbathe topless tomorrow,” she said, providing them something to look forward to, and me too for that matter.

We moved to the beach just in time when the sun was setting. We sat down on the grass, and on our way here the girls had constantly thrown glances over their shoulders in case the cat was tailing us. “We’re safe here,” I told them and tried letting them know it wasn’t necessary to constantly watch our backs.

“The jaguar is like a hundred times faster than us,” Bianca said and moved closer to me. After having cleaned herself by the stream, her skin had already dried. I watched her curves and started lusting after her. I questioned how it was even possible after emptying myself two times earlier.

“We are superior,” I told her and felt the need and urge to protect them. “It won’t spill another drop of our blood.”

“If you say so,” she said and twirled her hair on her finger, probably noticing I was keeping an eye on her.

“If you want to hunt it in the near future,” Mom said and took her top off, leaving her in a bra and exposing her sweet cleavage to me. “It would be nice to train our girls too.”

I looked over to the girls “Give me some input.”

“I wield your spear well enough,” Lucy said.

I rolled my eyes. “I meant an actual weapon.”

“I still threw it once,” she said.

“There is always room for improvement,” Mom said carefully not to hurt her honor. She was right. She could throw a spear, but far from optimal if we would hunt a blood thirsty predator.

“I just realized, we don’t have a shelter,” Bianca said sullenly and looked around.

“We’ll sleep under the open sky for now,” I told them.

“And the jaguar?” she questioned and inched her hips closer to mine till they touched.

“Don’t worry about it for now,” I told her with a shrug.

We turned our attention to the papayas and opened them up, one after another. Lucy scooped her fingers into the flesh and sucked it in, licking her lips and sucking her fingers. She then resorted to licking the interior when she finished the fruit. Bianca also didn’t bother being messy, digging into the fruit and eating with her fingers. Mom ate a bit more civilized but spilled a big chunk right in her cleavage. She let nothing go to waste and buried her hand inside and searched until she found it. I was popping wood again but tried concentrating on the fruits which turned difficult.

They slowly forgot about the cat as the sun was sinking. After we’d enjoyed the fruits, I had just enough energy to make a campfire as well, lighting up our place and making sure we had some light.

“Next time,” Mom said and laid her hand sticky with fruit on my shoulder, “let me take care of the fire. Don’t work yourself to the bone.”

I took her hand with my right and held onto it. “My archangel.”

We sat huddled around the flames. We only had a blanket, and my clothes were so worn and ragged; I was hesitant to call them clothes any longer.

“You really need new clothes,” Lucy said and tugged at my shirt and shorts. “I think walking nude would be better.”

“Nude?” I questioned. “We aren’t that savage. We’ll make primitive clothes like you two did.”

“Do you like them?”

I took a good look at both of them and how they hugged their youthful bodies in all the right places. They awakened my urge to ravish them. “They look sexy.”

“I never thought it would come to this,” Lucy said, planting her hands behind her and leaning back. “Where we could openly talk about sex and such … If we ever come back, will this relationship remain the same?”

“Why shouldn’t it?” Mom interjected. “It’s not healthy to cage in our feelings, especially for each other.”

I nodded and agreed with her words of wisdom. She was the woman looking after us after all, and I would follow her advice to the end of the world.

“I agree,” I said. 

Lucy fumbled behind her back till her chestwrap fell onto her thighs. She freed her breasts from the confines, making my eyes widen. She looked at Mom and twirled her finger on her hair. “So …”

“What?” Mom questioned and searched her daughter’s face.

“Aren’t you going to drop a comment?”

She shook her head with a chuckle. “Wear whatever you want,” she told her.

“You complained I was making my twin bro uncomfortable.”

“That was before you fucked him. If you would have walked along with little to no clothing and let him be with a hard-on, then yes you would make him uncomfortable.”

“Am I distracting you?” Lucy asked me.

I waved my hand dismissively. “Don’t expect eye contact, but we’ll soon hit the sack anyway.”

Lucy touched my ever-growing bulge and turned to me, seizing my attention. She then flicked her eyes to Bianca. “Can’t you also undress? I’m feeling lonely here.”

“As you wish.” Bianca took off her chestwrap and freed her massive chest. “Way more comfortable than a top, I tell you.”

“I don’t get how you were born with such nice breasts.”

“Inherited from our mother,” she said and glanced at Mom who still wore her bra.

“Yours are way bigger,” I told Bianca, which was no joke. Those two inflated-looking balloons received the most attention from any man whether she liked it or not.

“I know,” Bianca said and shook her body, making her boobs jiggle.

“I remember when you wanted to reduce them,” Lucy said while wrinkling her nose. “Thank god you didn’t.”

I had a feeling Bianca was about to tell her to stay natural but didn’t. “It was Tony who talked me out of it.”

Mom ruffled Bianca’s hair. “I didn’t approve of it either.”

“I know,” Bianca said and her cheeks pinked, “but his words truly struck me since they came from a man.”

“I know they did,” she said and flicked her eyes to Lucy.

She crossed her arms across her chest and lifted them, deepening the cleavage. “I know you didn’t approve of them, but they made me feel better.”

“So long you feel well, I’ll approve of it,” Mom said honestly.

Lucy looked at me. “Your relationship with them is more complex. You wanted them to stay natural, but you liked my bigger breasts too.”

“That’s true, but I never really wanted to tell you.”

“Well, we are wombmates, so I knew it anyway,” she said with a wink.

“Wombmates, sure,” I said and chuckled at her humor.

“When the jaguar is dead. We should have some fun,” Lucy said. “Dance or something. I don’t like walking around here with a to-do list.”

“We have stuff to do anyway,” I told her. “Even when the jaguar is dead there are still other animals out there. But we can combine those two. Fun and work.”

“Definitely,” she said and nodded for herself. “Who do you want to have your way with tonight?” she asked so bluntly, and I looked at all three of them. Her question put me on the spot since it had been flung at me so suddenly.

“It’s that why you took off your chestwrap?” I questioned.

“Maybe,” she said with a giggle.

“Maybe Mom,” I said with a shrug. “If she wants to.”

A smile curled on her lips. “We can have something together perhaps. A family foursome to celebrate our new camp.”

“Just by thinking of it makes me want to be stuck on this island forever,” Bianca said with a grin.

“You took the words out of my mouth,” I told her.

“Nothing stops us from doing the same activities back home,” Mom said. “If we ever get there …”

We glanced at the sky and sea, and it was the same old. We couldn’t see a hint of a plane in the sky, not a single boat on the horizon. The stars and moon glimmered so strongly and the island was truly ours.

“Yeah,” I said. “I at least expected to see something new at the top of the hill but apparently not.”

Mom nodded in agreement. “Yup,” she said and agreed with what I had just said. “The chances of returning are slim, I’m afraid.”

Lucy lowered her gaze for a second, but Bianca draped her arm over her shoulder which she appreciated. “It might not be so bad after all,” Bianca said. “We’ve survived, so nothing stops us from surviving further.”

We couldn’t disagree with what she was saying. Yet again she’d taken the words out of my mouth.

The fire was slowly being reduced to embers. I was still hungry for meat but also hungry for feminine flesh. Mom came behind me and started massaging my shoulders. “How about you let me give you an intimate massage, and we can take it from there? You need to sleep well if you want to hunt for us.”

I relaxed as she kept working my shoulders, purring as I knew what awaited me. “Sure,” I said and couldn’t resist.

“And your siblings will help too.”

I lay down and prepared myself for an intimate massage. Mom placed her hands on my shoulders. She kneaded the two muscles on either side of my neck to the shoulders. She started with light pressure but then squeezed harder till I groaned. She made tiny circles at the base of the skull, gently squeezing the back of my neck. She demonstrated it to her children too, and they copied her technique but wasn’t as strong as Mom’s.

“How are we doing?” Lucy asked while squeezing the back of the neck. I also felt Bianca caressing my lower back and glutes, kneading and squeezing them hard.

“I’m grateful for anything,” I mumbled as their touching had already silenced my mind.

“Wouldn’t it be better if all of us were nude?” Lucy suggested.

“We were about to come to that part,” Mom said. “But one thing at a time. Never rush a massage.”

“I just want his cock inside me more than anything,” Lucy complained.

“Let me show you something,” Mom said and I heard how her bra fell off her. “After you’ve rubbed him with your hands, you can then slide your chest on him like this.” She pressed her soft boobs at my glutes and slid them all the way up and down on my back. I sighed in relief at her intimate touch, and it wasn’t something I had expected. The heat was building and while my siblings slid their boobs up and down my back, Mom took my neck and shoulders. I questioned whether I had arrived in Heaven or not.

“It works better if we had oil,” Mom told me and patted my shoulder.

“It feels like I’m in heaven,” I mumbled, which was no joke. I could barely think of anything as Lucy’s and Bianca’s boobs brushed over my back.

“Turn around, we want to see you too,” Mom said.

I turned around and revealed my cock at full mast. Lucy giggled and already curled her fingers around it. “Wait a second,” Mom said, brushed off Lucy’s hand and sat between my legs. “Let’s use our bodies first.” She demonstrated and slid her warm body over me. My cock slid between the valley of her breasts then her toned waist till it throbbed against her pussy. She ended with a kiss on the neck and then slid all the way back down, sending shivers down my spine. “Alright, Lucy, show us what you got.”

She crawled between my legs and pressed my erect cock between her breasts and slid her body over mine, rubbing the sensitive parts of my manhood with her body. While lying on top, she kissed my neck and then slid all the way down.

She made room for Bianca, who took her time. When she slid her massive boobs over my body, my eyes were about to roll to the back of my skull. She also made sure to push them to my face, lingering there before sliding all the way down.

They kept swapping turns, and I relaxed as they took care of me. My head slumped back, and I looked up to the star-smeared sky, seeing them blink into existence. I became so painfully hard that I wanted to push it inside them more than anything, and as they rubbed their bodies over me, I felt their wet center growing wetter every time.

When it was Mom’s turn, she lay over me and kissed my neck. “Are you hanging in there?” she questioned and delivered kisses along my neck. My hands settled on her massive ass, and I searched around her motherly flesh. She was so mature, calm and hot at the same time, radiating sexuality with her heaving bosom and full ass.

“I am.”

On her way down, I bucked my hips and the head butted against the seam of her lips. She gave me a look and opened up wide, covering the head in her warm mouth. It was about time. She invited my manhood down her throat till her lips were firm against my groin. She kept me entrenched there, squeezing my joystick with her throat muscles while caressing my legs. She pulled back, came off and passed the wet cock to her daughters, letting them take turns blowing me. I watched Mom in a seated position, watching the width of her hips and was mesmerized by the size and volume.

“Why don’t you sit on my face?” I questioned and lusted to taste her forbidden fruit.

She didn’t object and gladly crawled to me. She had some hair on her mound, but I didn’t mind. We were savages after all. She sank her beautiful bottom and covered the star with her own pink one. It felt like slow motion as her pussy lowered and lowered till her folds hit my lips. I kissed her right in the center. I licked her like mad, scooping up her delicious honey. She had the perfect-tasting pussy as I kept exploring her pink fruit. I flicked my tongue side to side and drove it deeper into her walls. I sank my fingers into her enormous butt cheeks and held onto her like a child who didn’t want to let go of his mother.

I felt how my cock was passed back and forth between my siblings who took turns blowing me. I thought it was getting out of hand, and I wanted to enter them sooner than later. Poking Mom’s butt cheek, I signaled for her to move it. She couldn’t hear me while she sat on top of my face. She swung her legs off my head and rubbed some of her wetness from my face. “All three of you take turns riding me and up the thrust every time.”

“The youngest will start,” Lucy blurted. I could see from this angle she was soaked and her wet pussy reflected the moonlight.

“Alright, Lucy, take the plunge,” I said.

She eagerly straddled my legs and seized my wet erection with both hands and tried guiding it inside her, but it was so wet it slipped from her fingers. “Let me help,” Mom said and knew how to properly hold a cock. She pushed the head closer to her pussy and parted her daughter’s lips with the crown and pushed it deeper inside.

I moaned as inch after inch disappeared inside her. “Hmm, that’s it.”

She clawed my waist and sank her fingers into my skin. Pleasure was written on her face as she slowly touched my base with her wet pussy. She lingered there and showed no signs of wanting to come off. Her walls fluttered around my length and gushed out more wetness as I was entrenched there. Pleasure sparked up my spine, and she opened her blue eyes and flicked them to me. “I don’t want to come off,” she said with a giggle and squeezed my manhood hard.

I patted her thigh. “Your mom and sister also want some.”

“I know,” she said. She threw her hair back, arching her back and flashing her beautiful orbs to me. She squeezed my cock a couple of times till Mom crossed her arms across her chest and was about to give her a comment. “Okay then,” she yielded. My cock slipped out of her pussy, and it landed with a wet smack right on my waist, drenched from her sweet hole.

Fingering herself on the sideline, Bianca was up next and straddled my legs. Reaching for my cock, she also couldn’t get a grip as it slipped from her fingers. “Jesus, you’re wet,” she told Lucy. Mom helped her by pushing the head inside her hole.

“It’s your brother’s fault because he is so handsome,” Lucy made an excuse, which was fair.

She hugged my hips with her knees, and my cock sank into her young body, drowning in her honey. Her hands settled on my waist, and she let out a moan that lasted all the way till her pussy had swallowed up my entire cock in a wet, warm hug. She couldn’t complain about my sibling when she was equally as wet. She moved back up till only the very tip of the head remained and swallowed me up again the next downward stroke. On the next upward stroke, I felt how the pleasure was building, but she came off and passed my sopping erection to Mom.

Mom straddled my legs, and I could already see the wetness glimmering on her pussy that I’d recently licked. She slid my wet manhood along her slit, guiding it along her labia before her juices covered my tip in a slippery sheen. She hovered above me with my cock poised at her pink hole and gazed down at me, her eyes swimming with love and lust.

I penetrated her so deep that I bottomed out and watched her motherly boobs shift and jiggle into place. She rode me three times and the sounds of our flesh smacking rose along with my moans. Her blonde hair spilled over her gorgeous body, veiling her bouncing breasts and massive hips. “I could ride you till the next morning if I were selfish,” she said, swiveling her hips from side to side before coming off on the next upward stroke.

Lucy was up next and eagerly swung her leg over me and reached for my cock. “It’s all sticky and wet,” she said with a giggle and again tried to push it inside her.

“Dah,” Mom imitated her voice and had to use both hands to push it inside her daughter. When I was fully inside, my temperature spiked. She pushed lower and gasped as her pussy canal welcomed me back inside. On her way up, she made sure that only the tip remained before pushing it all the way in again. She didn’t want to waste a single inch as it was her turn, desperately wanting as much of my flesh as possible. I let my head slump back as the pleasure was rapidly building along with my climax.

They kept swapping turns, one pussy after another, covering my cock in more and more honey till it had pooled on my waist. The sudden shift in temperature made my body tense. I tried to desperately stave off a wave of pleasure that threatened to push me over the edge but it proved futile.

When they reached twenty, and it was Bianca’s turn, she rode me to the edge. I grabbed her waist and thrust my hips up, timing myself with her movements. I let out a savage cry as I spilled my load inside her depths like a hose. I caught the bright smile on her face before everything turned silent, and I questioned if I was dreaming.

Upon opening my eyes again, I was basking in the aftermath of a climax. I noticed how she was still inside me and both Mom and Lucy looked slightly envious. “I wanted him to cum inside me so badly,” Lucy said.

“We can swap the cum,” Bianca said as she still kept my erection inside her while swiveling her hips a little.

They nodded eagerly, being famished for my seed. She reluctantly came off me even if I could easily tell she wanted way more of my manhood. She sat on the grass and spread her legs. Pushing her hair behind her ears, Lucy lowered her head, jutted out her tongue and started catching it all in her mouth. The cum kept trickling out of Bianca’s slit like a pearlescent river. Even after Lucy’s mouth was full, there was still more trickling out. Lucy held for her hair and positioned her mouth over Bianca’s. She opened and dumped my cum in Bianca’s mouth, who thirstily drank my seed.

Mom lowered her head to her daughter’s pussy and licked up the remainder. The white pearly color blended so well with the pink color, looking like a sweet, strawberry cake. Mom caught the rest in her mouth and swallowed some but thought of her daughter too. “Do you want some?” she asked Bianca with a pool of cum in her mouth.

She nodded eagerly, and Mom dumped the rest in her daughter’s mouth. The pearly strings splashed on her tongue before falling down her throat. “How could he cum so much? This was like the third time.” Lucy asked and patted my thigh, eyeing my erection which still hadn’t gone limp.

“Because your brother is healthy and strong,” Mom said, wiping my seed from her smooth lips. “So, what do you children say, should we get some sleep now?”

We all nodded. I was already half asleep after that heavenly peak they’d brought me to. “I miss shelter,” Lucy muttered.

“We’ll just sleep tightly together and close to our weapons,” Mom said.

We lay down on the blanket and slept under the open sky. I lay on my side with Mom backed against my crotch, and she held onto Lucy like usual.

“Already hard again?” Mom questioned as my cock kept poking at her ass.

“Looks like it,” I said.

“Just push it farther inside. We need the heat,” she said. I did as she wished, pushing my cock to the rim of my mother’s butthole till her ass was fully backed against my crotch. Bianca as always draped her arm over my chest and pushed her breasts against my back. Her feminine breath kept flowing down to my neck, sending shivers down my spine on every exhale. I knew already I would dream sweetly.

“Good night,” I wished them and they wished me goodnight back.











  
  
  Chapter 7

  
  







I watched as Lucy and Bianca drew their bows simultaneously. Aiming, they let go and struck the targets. Dressed in a chestwrap and loincloth, Mom stood on the other side and applauded them. “That was perfect.”

They made sure to look at me and I also gave them two thumbs-ups. I didn’t know how many days had passed since we’d come to our new camp. We didn’t have any way to count them, so it didn’t really matter.

I tugged at my loincloth and didn’t miss my civilized clothes. We’d hunted a boar a couple of days ago, and we also had discovered a beautiful lake a stone’s throw away. We’d built a shelter not far from the beach and a second one in the cave. We slept a bit better knowing we had a backup place in case there was another storm on the horizon. We’d spent the rest of the time teaching the girls to wield weapons. The little time we had left was spent fucking as I chose which one of them I wanted for each night.

Mom and I were proud of both of them. They were more than willing to learn as they both focused and bombarded me with questions. I had underestimated Lucy. Only after twenty tries did she manage to draw the arrow properly and shoot the target. Bianca got a hang of it a bit quicker.

I could tell they competed with each other, but in a healthy way since they gave each other advice and tips. As they exchanged information, they learned even quicker. All of a sudden both of them were capable of defending themselves.

It surprised me, how my twin sister had gone from crying and bratty to a sort of tamed girl. I guess the jaguar attack had been a wake-up call for her. And I was also proud of Bianca who’d squashed the beef and decided to make peace with her. But the best part was that they still had fun. That was something I didn’t want to change.

“We have two competitors,” Mom said and nudged me with her elbow.

I agreed.

We settled down by the camp, and they all turned to me. I was slowly getting used to being the leader, and none of them objected to my authority. It was thrilling holding this power, but I knew with it came responsibility. I had promised Lucy to hunt down the jaguar when they knew how to fire a bow properly and that day had come. “It’s time to hunt.”

“What animal?” Lucy asked.

“I hold my word,” I told her. “I promised you to bring down the jaguar after you two had learned archery.”

Bianca and Lucy gasped. “Are you serious?”

I clenched the arrow in my fist. “I am. We will mark our territory and pay the debt. It wounded one of us, and we can’t let it slide.”

“We will all sleep a bit better not having that animal prowling around,” Mom said and agreed with my plan.

Showing little fear, Bianca nodded too. “Jaguar skin is the best material for clothes. It would be nice to have something as a backup”

“Let’s take a moment to relax, and then when we are ready, let’s chase that jaguar down.”




After our rest, we decided to venture out on a hunt. Bianca and Lucy held onto their bows surprisingly well. I had imagined Lucy to be a little fearful. I could still see her stitches, and her wound still hadn’t properly healed, but the mental one, I was more than certain, was all cured.

Mom was still all the way back in the line, and the two girls chatted very little with each other. They kept their eyes on the mysterious forest as we walked from the beach and plunged right into the forest. It looked as if the tall trees soared all the way to the sky, the thick canopy looking like green clouds.

We spotted some smaller snakes coiled around the upper branches. Lucy only shuddered for a brief moment but then pressed her lips into a firm line. There was more to that bratty teenager than I knew of.

The soil was much lusher here compared to the other side of the forest where we’d crash-landed. We spotted colorful plants and flowers we had never even seen before, but the fragrance was intoxicating, making us sneeze. Mom told us to be careful since they could also be toxic. “Beauty is perhaps the most toxic thing there is next to power,” she said.

“I don’t know what you’re talking about,” Lucy said. “Ever since I enhanced my boobs, almost every guy I’ve met is willing to buy me dinner.”

Mom chuckled, and I was surprised it didn’t hurt her since I remembered when Mom gave her flak for the enhancement. “That’s what’s so toxic about it.”

I understood what Mom was talking about. She had twice the life experience as Lucy and I, so none of us should doubt her.

“You didn’t think the attention was overwhelming at times?” Bianca asked her. “I didn’t think it was particularly fun being a master at turning heads.”

“Uh-uh,” Lucy said and shook her head. “But now … I only want my brother’s attention.”

I smiled at her comment.

We were moving toward the hills, and I stiffened when I spotted a boar on top of a mound. I squatted behind some bushes, shuffling my feet around to make sure there weren’t any snakes nearby. “Can’t we hunt that one instead?” Lucy suggested, dropping her voice to a whisper.

I shook my head. “We already have boar meat. I want to see that jaguar dead since it inflicted a wound upon you.”

The boar suddenly squealed and bolted down the mound. I raised my eyebrow and peered intently. I had started getting used to peering through the thick leaves and wild vines growing about. “Something scared the boar,” I whispered.

“What do you think it was?” Lucy asked.

I gestured with my hand for her to lower her voice. “Be careful when raising your voice. A jaguar doesn’t use the sense of smell to hunt, but sight and sound.”

We rose back up, and I led them to the mound. “Get your arrows ready,” I warned them. We clambered up and avoided the boar dump. From here I heard the sounds of running water. “We aren’t from a stream.”

We descended the mound. It didn’t take long for Bianca to notice something, and she said in a hushed voice, “I see the tracks.”

“You have keen eyes,” I complimented her. We surrounded the tracks, and the big paws made the girls shudder. Lucy managed to regard them mindfully, but she held onto her bow harder.

“It must have been the jaguar that scared the boar,” I pointed out.

Mom dipped her hand into the paw. “You’re right. It’s fresh.”

We followed the tracks, and they led us closer to the running water. When we neared the water source, I was mesmerized by the stream slithering through these green lands like a glittering snake, but it didn’t take long till Mom warned us. “I see it.”

It bent over the stream and quenched its thirst, its muscles bulging and veins throbbing. It was a powerful predator, and I knew when watching it live, it would be difficult to bring it down.

“It’s big,” I whispered, watching the beast. I reminded them all that they couldn’t raise their voices.

“Should you shoot it?” Lucy asked instead of squeaking in fear.

“I need a better angle. And I need you to be prepared for backup in case I miss.”

The jaguar raised its head, and the water ran down its cheeks and over its whiskers. I quickly nocked an arrow in case of an emergency since it looked around, and I could tell it had heard us. Then its big face turned to me, and I stared right into its golden eyes. I just pulled the arrow harder, bending the bow like the crescent moon. “Draw your bows immediately,” I told them all sternly. It wasn’t a time to play around. We made eye contact and had a stare down. It was making a decision, considering the odds and perhaps remembering me from our last encounter. It opened its mouth, its tongue as long as my arm and teeth sharper than a knife. I still held its gaze, refusing to back down. It backed off and bolted away from us, heading out in the direction of our camp.

We all lowered our bows. “That thing is huge,” Bianca said and kept her hand over her thumping heart.

She’d missed the most important fact. “It is scared of us,” I reminded her. “It’s us hunting it and not the opposite.”

“It’s scared of you, you mean,” Lucy added. “I don’t want to get near that thing.”

“Let’s go back to the beach and finish what we started.”

We hurried back since it was already getting dark and hunting at night would be a death sentence for us. I went through a few fundamental things. They had to split up in a line and take aim. If I missed, then they had to shoot. It didn’t please them when I reminded them that there were no guarantees for us to hunt that animal down. It had lived its entire life as a hunter while we hadn’t.

We left the forest but halted close by the grass. It lay there on the beach, enjoying the sunset. It was time. I drew my arrow and went over it one more time. “Spread out in a line, if I miss, shoot at it as quickly as possible.”

Having something on her heart, Lucy came up to me. She raised her gaze to my eyes, stood on her toes and pressed her lips right onto mine. She held the kiss for a little bit longer, trying not to distract me too much, but I wished it would last forever. “Promise me to be careful.”

“I will do my best,” I told her, reaching for her hands and giving them a squeeze. “Straighten your back now.”

“It’s a bit difficult knowing you will be in danger,” she said and sniffled as her eyes started welling up with tears. “I never thought you were this manly, but that was because I was blind.”

A part of me was grateful we crash-landed. “I never thought you were this strong and this smart as well. Not many learn as quickly as you do.” I drew in a deep breath and struggled to say this part. “Even before I bedded you, I always had strong feelings for you.”

She blushed but then let her bratty character slip. “I always knew that.”

I chuckled, but she silenced me by briefly kissing me on the lips again and then retreated, tightening the grip on her bow.

Bianca came for my lips as well. Standing a little bit taller, she didn’t need to stand on her toes. Their touches lifted my spirits, reminding me of what I would lose if I didn’t kill the jaguar. “You already know how I feel about you,” she said and locked her lips on mine. I cupped her neck to deepen the guilt-free kiss. Breaking it, she flicked her eyes up to mine. “It sometimes feels like I can’t thank you enough for being there for me, despite you being my little brother.”

“You’re welcome,” I said and lifted my arm and showed her the stitches. “We take care of each other.”

“I know … Just be careful,” she said but looked at me with confidence. “But I know you got this.”

I let go of her hand, but there was one woman left. My mother made her lips wet with her moist tongue and pressed them right onto mine. It was the third kiss, but also the longest and most passionate.

“I won’t wish you good luck,” Mom said, breaking the kiss and raking her fingers through my hair, “because I know you won’t need it.”

I smiled at that one and licked her flavors from my lips. “It’s been difficult seeing you grow so quickly …” She bit her lip. “But I’m glad we have this open relationship, and I’m glad we can be intimate without feeling awkward about it.”

“I’m also grateful for it,” I told her.

“You are way more attractive than your father,” she told me and kissed my neck. “Stronger too.”

“Because you raised me the right way.”

It satisfied her, and she pulled the arrow against the string. “Go kill that jaguar … Make yourself even more attractive so we can have some fun later on.”

I got out from the bushes and stepped right onto the sand where the jaguar was gazing at the sunset. I pulled the arrow against the string and breathed deeply. Just one clean shot, I thought to myself. It lifted its mane and I aimed. It happened so fast. It sensed the dangers immediately and jumped up to its feet, weighing the options, either bolt or launch itself at me. I steadily kept eye contact, approaching it, aiming and closing my left eye.

“This one is for Lucy.” As soon as I let go, the beast launched itself at me, managing to bolt ten feet before the arrow struck it right in the shoulder. It roared at the top of its lungs, deafening me for a moment. I got elated one second and was almost about to drop my bow, but the arrow only stopped it for a moment even though the blood spurted out. It yearned for revenge and ran after me.

“Fuck me,” I whispered and was a few seconds away from becoming its dinner. “Shoot!” I roared at the top of my lungs. I didn’t have time to load another arrow. Lucy’s and Bianca’s arrows slightly missed, almost striking its left thigh. Then it was Mom left, running up toward me with the bow in her hand.

“I have your back, Tony!” She let go, and right when the jaguar was about to lunge at me with its mouth wide open, the arrow pierced right into the ribcage, making it roar again. The beast crash-landed right on top of me, and if it hadn’t been for the sand, it would have broken my bones. The jaguar writhed and squirmed on top of me, desperate for a revenge bite, but then her second arrow struck it straight in the chest, and it fell aside with a great groan.

My heart thumped like mad while I gazed up at Mom, who stood there like an archangel, her blonde beautiful hair stirred in the wind. I reached her with my hand, and she pulled me up to my feet. She embraced me, not being afraid to mash her forbidden boobs right at my chest and kissing my forehead. “I knew you would succeed.”

I looked into her beautiful blue eyes. “We did.”

She just smiled, waving at her daughters. They ran out of the bushes and surrounded me quickly. “I was about to piss myself after the jaguar got hit but still ran toward you,” Lucy said and clung to my arm. “You didn’t get hurt?”

“No,” I said. “Thanks to Mom.”

“You two got some practice to do.” Mom winked at them.

Lucy opened her mouth to object. “We were only inches away.”

“Inches away from death,” she reminded her.

We surrounded the dead jaguar, who’d drawn its last breath. We’d hunted and killed a predator. I could already feel my testosterone rise. It was a powerful and empowering feeling. Something I’d never felt before.




We helped each other carry the jaguar back to the camp. It must have weighed over two hundred pounds at least, and we sighed in relief as we dumped it at the camp. Mom lit the campfire quickly, and I started skinning the animal and removing the entrails.

“Eew,” Lucy said at the same time.

“What did you expect?” I jokingly asked. For the first in a long time, I felt a joy I hadn’t felt before. “Strawberries?”

Bianca wasn’t so repulsed by it and sat next to me, hip to hip. “I want to tend to you for some reason.”

“You’re always welcome to give me an intimate massage.”

“And a blow job?” she asked with hints of lust in her voice.

Mom wasn’t joking earlier that going against that beast made them more attracted to me. “As always.”

The blood poured out, and I dug my hands right in there like a savage. I got out the vital organs and then sliced up the chunks of meat.

“If we only had cooking equipment to make pots, we could have made a tasty stew,” Lucy said but still kept her eyes away from the bloody mess.

I licked my fingers. “Don’t be a girl now.”

She punched my shoulder. “Don’t be a savage.”

The victory of bringing down this beast had never felt so satisfying. I dipped my fingers into the blood and painted two lines on my cheeks. Lucy covered her eyes and averted from the sight. “What about the fun part?” I teased her.

She peeked through her fingers and approached the jaguar. “No,” she said and stepped back. “I’m not ready for that.”

“You will be,” I told her with a grin. I glanced over to Bianca who held onto my right arm. “Want a taste?”

“When it’s cooked,” she said politely.

I laid the fatty ribs over the fire and watched as they sizzled. Mom sat next to me and wasn’t repulsed by the blood either. “When you were hunting what was the largest animal you ever brought down?” I asked her.

“Just a baby boar. Your father didn’t like it when I was getting too close to predators, but … this was quite thrilling.”

“There will be more to come,” I said and watched the flames as they licked the meat.

We eventually dug into the meat and ate like savages, tearing off the flesh with our teeth. It would strengthen us. It perhaps wasn’t so bad on this island despite the uncertainties and that we were far away from civilization, but this was what I enjoyed—survival and wildlife. And this was much better than being alone in the States—I had my gorgeous mother and beautiful sister with me, who all lusted after me equally as much as I craved them. I thought it was joyful being a lonely hunter, but I’d been wrong.

Lucy patted my hand, which was greasy with fat and meat. “Are you overthinking again?”

“Maybe planning a couple of things.”

She waved her hand dismissively as if she didn’t want to hear the word, plan, again. “I feel so elated … Why don’t all four of us dance around the fire?”

“Only if Mom will join us,” I said.

Mom ripped a chunk of flesh from the ribs. “Only if we have a foursome afterward,” she said, the juice dribbling down her chin.

I grinned. “That’s a deal.”

“Let’s dance and have sex till the sun rises again,” Mom said.

I sank my teeth into the jaguar flesh and couldn’t wait.








  
  
  Epilogue

  
  







I rubbed the sleep from my eyes and watched my throbbing erection stuffed deep into Mom’s ass. No underwear or other garment was separating my flesh from hers. My cock was pointing straight at the rim of her butthole.

With her arm draped over my chest, Bianca lay behind me, her boobs pressing against my back like usual. It was a perfect life and one I’d dreamed of numerous times but brushed aside as forbidden dreams. I believed there were a couple of weeks ago we’d hunted the jaguar, and there still hadn’t been any signs of life except for ours. We had talked about exploring the island, but it’d been brushed aside for fun and games. But none of us bothered, for life here was better than our previous civilized one filled with cultural norms and laws prohibiting family sex. None of us wanted to return to that, but it did resurface during our nightly conversations when we were huddled up close to the flames.

Ever since having my cock in the crack of Mom’s ass, I’d been dying to give it to her in the backdoor, but I wasn’t sure if it was appropriate nor if she truly wanted it. I reluctantly pulled it out and rose to my feet, making my way out to catch sight of the morning sun rising and casting its golden light over this island.

“Tony?” Lucy mumbled in her morning voice and flicked her eyes up to me.

I turned to her, and her eyes bounced from my erection to my muscles which had grown considerably in the past days. “Good morning.”

She untangled herself from Mom’s embrace and jumped into my arms. My erection was pressed between her and my waist, and I cupped her ass, reminding myself what belonged to me. “Good morning … Later after you’ve picked flowers with Mom, can’t all of us take a swim at the lake?”

“Sure thing,” I said. I’d promised yesterday to help Mom pick yarrows. The girls promised to practice archery. Even if they fired well, there was still room for improvement. She lingered in my arms till Bianca rose.

“Can’t sleep without you,” she said with a smile. I opened up my arms for her too and made room for a three-way hug.

“We just woke up,” I told her, cupping her ass with my left hand and Lucy’s with my right.

“Your massive boobs are pushing me away,” Lucy said with a giggle.

“Just squeeze yourself into them,” she said with a laugh. “They don’t bite.”

“I might bite them,” I told her.

“You’re free to bite them,” Bianca said. “So what are you up to?”

“Enjoying the morning,” Lucy said. Her skin was golden and absolutely delicious. She’d been stricter about tanning nude since she hated tan lines. Yesterday evening before bedtime, Bianca and Lucy had a threesome with me. The moment I had a wet fruit to lick on, and my cock was dipped in the honeycomb, was the moment I forgot about everything.

After spending time here, I’d learned to push the right buttons of a woman. Seeing them orgasm in front of me while I fired away my seed was a powerful experience. I could’ve sworn I didn’t only feel my climax, but theirs too.

“What will you be up to when me and Mom will be away for a while?” I asked them.

They exchanged glances.

“Archery?” Bianca suggested.

“I guess,” Lucy said. “But I would rather have fun.”

“I promised you to have some fun by the lake later on,” I told her.

“Now that I’m looking forward to,” Bianca said, beaming.

Fully nude, Mom yawned and strode out from the shelter. Her golden hair cascaded down her slightly tan body and her pear-shaped breasts jiggled as she moved. She looked as healthy as she’d ever been, and I’d looked forward to spending my day with her.

“Good morning,” she wished us and took her primitive garments from the sand.

“Good morning,” we wished her back.

“Did you wake up early just so you could cuddle with him for a moment?” Mom asked jokingly.

“As if there are any other reasons to wake up early,” Lucy joked.

I let go of both of them and helped Mom get dressed in a loincloth and chestwrap. She also slung a satchel over her shoulder which we’d made out of the jaguar skin.

“I’m ready if you are,” she said with a hand on her sexy hip.

“So am I.”

“I’m not telling you to hurry,” Lucy said. “But if possible, please hurry.”

I rolled my eyes. “We’ll be back as usual.”

“And then some fun time at the lake,” Lucy reminded me.

“I keep my word,” I reminded her as well.

“I know,” she said and I waved to both of them.

We sauntered to the entrance of the forest, facing the vines, bushes, flowers and wildlife, all the diverse colors blending into one: the color of nature.

“Are you getting overwhelmed yet?” she asked me.

“Of what?”

“Of your horny siblings to please.”

“I never will,” I admitted.

“You’re strong enough to take care of us all,” she said. “A true man and father figure.”

“I am,” I admitted. My muscles had just kept growing from all the meat, and at the same time being in this stress-free environment had healed me as well. She walked closer to me and kept throwing glances at my body. I didn’t mind since I kept throwing glances at hers and when our eyes met we both smiled deeply.

“You know I had a dream yesterday,” she said as we ventured deeper into the forest, making our way through the maze of the trees and obstacles of the underbrush.

“Tell me about it,” I said.

“It was about an embryo,” she said. “I remember when I was younger, watching a documentary about births. I was so fascinated and always dreamed of being pregnant too.” I’d seen some of those documentaries too, and they were fascinating. Everything about life and our existence was fascinating.

“Do you interpret it as a sign?”

“I’m not too much into signs … But maybe we should prepare ourselves for pregnancies.”

I grinned, feeling stronger and healthier just by hearing that.

“Look at those flowers,” she said and pointed at some orchids. “They survived and biologically are more successful than other flowers and plants which didn’t get that soil.” She stopped and laid her hand on my shoulder. “And we are equally as successful to have survived. Even if the odds were against us.”

We got a moment for ourselves and I pulled her into a deep kiss. I loved her motherly serenity which healed and calmed me. I sucked on her tongue and nibbled on her lips.

“I love to kiss your bow-shaped lips,” I said when our lips parted, but made sure to hold her tightly against me.

“My daughters got some nice lips too,” she said and blushed at my compliment.

“No, your honey is the sweetest. They need a few more years of flowering.”

I left a smile on her face as she moved on till we found some yarrow. Mom bent over to pick up some. “Here they are.”

I helped her stash them in the leather satchel. I straightened my loincloth as my boner started poking against it.

We continued picking, and while she was bent at the waist, she flashed her full moon right at my face, only covered by a skimpy loincloth. It reminded me of a desire I had earlier—a precious hole I hadn’t tried yet. I badly wanted to ask her, but I was unsure whether she would be into it or not.

“Should we take a break?” I asked her as a drop of sweat trickled down into her cleavage.

“Sure,” she gladly said and peeked inside her satchel.

“Uhm …” I found it difficult to express myself.

“Is it my ass?”

“You truly are a soothsayer.”

“I’m not.” She chuckled. “First of all, I’m your mom. I see more than you think. Secondly, I felt your curious finger pointing around the rim, so that’s how I guessed. And you happened to be looking a bit longer than usual when I was bent over.”

“Well, I’m just curious how it would feel. I mean I’ve been swimming in pussies since all of us left cultural norms aside.”

“Are you getting bored of pussies?” she asked teasingly.

“I will never get bored of a pussy, but I’m just curious.”

“I will definitely do anal with you.”

“Really?”

“Yup,” she said. “I’m grateful for any intimate moment with you. But it’s a bit difficult when Lucy and Bianca are basically competing to spend time with you.”

“I know,” I said. “I was worried they’d fight, but so far nothing serious.”

“You’re the man here, and our only man, and the man who proved himself capable of defending and leading us. Your siblings know you don’t like when they fight, and they won’t do something you dislike,” she said and looked up at me.

Her words sank in. “Right … but I only want anal sex with you if you want to.”

“And I just told you that I want to,” she reminded me.

“Right … So when can we start?”

She chuckled and stroked my thigh. Every part of my body looked vastly different: the bulging muscles and glowing skin and eyes. I was fit and strong, and how I looked before was becoming a dim memory catching dust in the back of my mind.

“One thing with anal sex is that you have to be slow and deliberate. You can’t just dive into my ass as if it were my pussy.”

I heard her out. “Well, but we have to start somewhere.”

“Have you asked your sisters about this?”

I shook my head. “I suspect both of them will be too tight and inexperienced.”

“Every girl can take it in the ass, but it requires slow and deliberate moves and some practice.”

“So you’re well equipped and experienced for the job?”

“I am.”

“So, where do we start?”

“Slow and deliberate.”

“Come on, now you’re just teasing me.”

She almost fell off the rock she was sitting on, laughing. “I’ll be serious,” she said and looked around. “I’m not sure if our spit will be enough for lube.”

“Papaya is quite creamy,” I pointed out.

“You are right …. Yeah, we can give it a try,” she said as her lips broke into a grin. “Do you know what, we aren’t far from our cave.”

“Should we go there?” I asked.

“Better privacy.” And after she said that, I felt the intimate warmth between us like Mom and Son.

I started moving and quickened my pace. It made her look at me funny. “Slow and deliberate.”

“Sure thing,” I said and slowed down my pace, but my cock refused to lower. We reached the beginning of the slope and the first thin papaya trees. I stabbed my spear at the cluster of fruits and pulled one down.

She gave me a look as she pulled it from the flint. “One?”

“Isn’t that enough?”

“You need a lot more lube than that,” she said.

I stabbed my spear in another and pulled it down. “How about two?” I asked and tossed it up and down in my hand.

“Three.”

“Geeze,” I said. “Maybe I should reconsider this.”

She chuckled with me as I got the third one down, and then she tossed both of them up and down in her hands. “I was just joking with you,” she said and beamed at me. “One is plenty.”

“I should’ve figured that one out, so what will we do with the rest of them?”

“Enjoy them together after you’ve enjoyed my ass, like a romantic date.”

Now it wasn’t only me increasing the pace, but also her.

We reached our cave. It was only a couple of days ago we’d slept here last when it started to rain. All four of us huddled up together while the storm raged on outside. It made them all draw themselves closer to me.

I laid my spear on the cave floor and shielded my eyes from the glare of the sun. The girls were still practicing archery down by the camp. Mom tugged at my arm and pulled me out of the open.

“They aren’t supposed to know we are here,” she said naughtily.

I rolled my eyes. “As if they care.”

“I do … Like I said, I’ve missed having private time with you.”

“I’ll try to arrange some moments for ourselves too.”

“I’m glad.”

“Also maybe you can teach them anal sex.”

“I would love to,” she beamed and laid the papaya next to the wood log we used to sit on and turned her back on me. “But first, I want to enjoy our moment … Go on, peel off my clothes.”

It was always a pleasure undressing my mother. I untied the chestwrap and let it fall, and then my hands darted to her loincloth and I unwrapped it, unveiling her beautiful, nether region. I drank in her naked body before turning around and letting her unwrap my loincloth. As always when she stood so close to my back, she kissed my neck, and I still couldn’t detect a single crack on her smooth lips.

“So,” Mom said and tossed the papaya up and down in her hand. “It’s time to get filthy.” I reached for my spear and sliced it in half and handed the fruit to her. She got some juice on her finger and sucked on it. “Do you want a taste before we get down … so you know what I’ll be covering your cock with?”

As if I hadn’t tasted papaya yet. “Give me some.” She scooped her finger into the creamy fruit, shoved it in my mouth and let me lick her fingers afterward. “Sweet and creamy.”

“I agree,” she said and ate some more. I felt a sudden desire to just ravish her as I saw her moving around there naked. It was a rare moment now that it was just the two of us. We hadn’t had such a moment together since we fled the storm many nights ago, and I fucked her for the first time in my life in that cave. I wrapped my arms around her waist, pushed my cock deep into the crack of her ass and planted a kiss on her neck.

“I just had to touch you for a moment,” I said and reached her slit with my fingers, brushing them over her wet folds. “You’re so beautiful you’ve no idea.”

She twirled her dark blonde hair on her finger. “I think I have an idea after every single night spent with you. And all those sideways glances you threw at me back home.”

“Do you know what this reminds me of?”

“Tell me,” she said in a husky voice and backed her ass closer to my erection.

“When we slept together in the cave after having fled the storm.”

“Yeah … you are right.”

“Are you feeling nostalgic?” I asked as I ran my hand along her arm as goosebumps prickled her skin.

“I do … What a precious memory.”

“Yeah, especially when we had sex. I never thought in my life I would fuck my own mom.”

“It felt equally as good for me … having raised such a strong man like you only to be pounded by you.”

“And then sleeping with my erection nestled in the crack of your ass.”

It was beautiful as we stood there and shared those memories, especially as we were about to create a new, dear memory.

“How was it waking up with your erection poking at the rim of my ass?”

“It was painful,” I admitted.

“Let me relieve some of that pain now,” she said, turning around and throwing her hands around my neck, kissing my lips.

She went down on me and opened her mouth to deepthroat me once, leaving globs of her healthy and pearly spit on my cock.

“Don’t worry, my ass will all be yours. I just need some lube.” She reached for the papaya and scooped it up with her fingers. She then smeared the creamy papaya all over my cock. She couldn’t suppress her grin and neither could I. “Next time we’ll have a private moment, I’d like to blow you while your cock is covered in papaya.”

“That’s a deal only if I can lick you with your butterfly covered in it too.”

“Then we have a deal.” She turned around and went down on all fours. I went on my knees. As I watched her bottom, as big as the flank of a racehorse, I just wanted to plunge my cock in, especially so as I spread her cheeks to look at the glorious hole awaiting my manhood.

“Okay, hold on now,” she reminded me. “You must also lube up my ass.”

“Okay,” I said in a husky voice as I reached for the papaya.

“Don’t be boring now,” she complained. “Spit on it.”

I rolled my eyes and buried my face between the cleft of her ass, licking and kissing her in the middle of her cave. I spat right in the center, the droplets splashing over both of her cheeks.

“Better?”

“Way better.”

I separated her cheeks with my hands and used my hips to guide my shaft into her rectum. I slipped the head in first and then worked my way in, seeing her puckered hole widen as I slowly worked my way in. “Is it okay for you?”

“The first thrust can be a bit painful,” she said through gritted teeth. It was the opposite for me. It was so tight, massaging and pleasuring every inch of my cock. It was a sensation unlike no other, and as I reached the bottom of her rectum, I threw my head back and moaned. I kept my cock lingering there in the depths of her ass, aware of the tight and warm skin wrapped around my erection. I caressed her ass cheeks and grinned as I slowly pulled out, leaving my head right outside her rosebud like a sweet kiss and then went back inside, lingering there for a few seconds.

“Hmm gosh, this is amazing,” I said and sank my fingers into her ass. I then felt the end of her hole clenching at my cock. “Ah, what are you doing?”

“Pleasuring you,” she said with a giggle. Her blonde golden hair lay over her back, adorning this precious moment as I discovered another novel and pleasurable sensation.

I pounded her ass harder, and all the while her hole tightened even further.

“God damn,” I said in a husky voice.

“Hmm, ah, ah,” she moaned. She arched her back more and more, and in the end, her back looked like the crescent moon.

It was impossible to last more than a minute as her raw ass tightened around my raw cock. My knees trembled and bent slightly as my orgasm built and her anal cave tightened. My hands went out to either side of me to hold onto her hips to steady myself, the feeling of overpowering ecstasy threatening to shove me over the edge.

My orgasm built rapidly and once it crashed through me, I moaned out a final whimper. I buried my hard length deep into her ass and shot out my hot sticky cum into the bottom of Mom’s ass.

“Geeze.” I kept my cock lingering inside her for a few more minutes. It was so intense that I had to catch my breath. When it was time to pull out, I dragged a brook of cum with me which dripped down her anus, pussy and onto the floor, forming a pearly puddle.

“Better than a pussy?” she asked after regaining her breath, twisting her neck to look at me.

“Not comparable. It was so much tighter and more exotic,” I said and said goodbye to her hole for now. “I want both in the future.”

“Then you’ll have it,” she said with a smile and rose to her feet. She pushed some leaves into my hands. “Help me clean my ass.”

“With pleasure,” I said and wiped off the cum and creamy papaya. I took her loincloth and helped her get dressed again. “Your chestwrap can wait.”

“As you wish.”

We settled down on the log and enjoyed the view. I felt numb as I usually did after a mating session.

“You sure the girls can also take it up there?”

“Oh yeah,” she swore. “They’d love to try something new. And as a mother, I’d love to teach them.”

“You sure it wasn’t painful?” She had spoken through gritted teeth and some of her moans sounded close to pain.

“Sometimes pain can feel good too, a bit exciting. Hey, if I didn’t want to, I would have told you.” I had no reason to doubt her sincerity. I split the papaya and gave the two pieces to her. “It’s funny there are so many other fruits on this island yet we always settle upon these and coconuts.”

“They are yummy,” I said and devoured one within a minute and tossed it down the slope. “They are certainly going to know we’ve been up to something.”

“How?” she asked and ate her papaya piece by piece.

“Unless you can get the taste of papaya from my cock. Some of them will sneak up and try to blow me like they usually do.”

She stifled a giggle. “You must be enjoying your time here.”

“It feels better than anything I could’ve imagined.”

“I feel the same,” she said and looked out at the peaceful island. “It’s not fun waking up to an alarm clock every day and frowning at all the men trying to hit on me.”

“Yeah, I didn’t enjoy civilized life either.”

We sat and enjoyed the view for a bit longer. Moments like these when we could share memories were the greatest. It was odd to think we’d been here for that long already.

“Do you ever wonder how long we’ve been here?”

She shrugged effortlessly. “Not really, I’m not sure if I care. I enjoy it here. We all do. We had dates and time back in the ill and civilized world. Here we just have health and happiness.”

“Yeah, you are right.”

“They are starting to look for us,” Mom said. “Should we head back?”

“Sure … but during the next hunt, I’ll make sure we get a moment like this for ourselves too.”

She leaned her head on my shoulder for a brief moment and then we rose, descended the slope and then made our way back to the camp.

“What took you so long?” Lucy asked us. She was the first who’d spotted us, shading her eyes and scanning them across the forest.

“What do you mean?” Mom asked her. “We aren’t in a rush.”

“Right,” Lucy said and tossed the bow aside to take her primitive garments off. “So, let’s swim now!”

“I guess the anal lesson will wait,” I whispered to Mom.

“Slow and deliberate,” she said with a grin.

Mom and I undressed too, but it didn’t even take a second of nudity without one of them glancing at my manhood.

“Wait a minute,” Bianca said, stopping her little sister from running to the lake. “What’s that on your cock?”

“What do you mean?” I asked her. I looked down and wasn’t sure what she meant. It was slightly orange because of the fruits we’d used from the lube, but there was nothing on there.

“Bianca is right,” Lucy said. “It has a different color.”

“What color?” I asked and continued to play dumb, making Mom laugh.

“I guess we have to find out the sucky way,” Lucy said and tossed her golden hair over her shoulder and dropped to her knees. She didn’t even give me a chance to react. She opened her mouth and plunged the cock into her mouth, sucking me intensively as she wanted to get to the bottom of it. She came off with a pop and then raised her eyebrow. We all waited for her answer, but then she guided it back into her mouth again, sucking me till her cheeks hollowed out and I was about to stagger back of pleasure.

“Geeze,” I said and got a hold of her head. “Lucy, careful.”

She came off with a pop again and looked up at me. “It tastes like papaya …”

Mom slapped her nude thigh. “Can’t you put the puzzle pieces together?”

“Just tell us,” Lucy said with her hands on her hips while remaining in a seated position.

“I happened to have enjoyed a tighter cave than usual,” I revealed.

Bianca’s eyes widened. “You had anal sex.”

“Did you?” Lucy asked right after.

I just shrugged. “Why shouldn’t we?”

“I don’t know,” Lucy said with a shrug. “Since you never asked. I didn’t think you wanted to.”

“Relax, we’ll have plenty of time together.” I motioned them over and we started toward the lake. But Lucy seemed to be more curious about that hole than the lake.

“Was it painful?” she asked Mom.

“Not painful as not pleasurable, but you notice it a bit more than your pussy.”

“I kind of want to try now, but I’m not sure.”

“I’m sure Tony would like to try again,” she said. “He sure loved it.”

“Then I definitely would like to try.”

“Our mother needs to teach us though,” Bianca said. “My backdoor is also open for him.” Her comment made us laugh.

“We’d planned for it,” Mom revealed. “After we’ve had some fun, I can teach you two to take it up there.”

We neared the lake, our little playground. The turquoise lake was surrounded by cliffs, and a beautiful waterfall splashed down to the water. As it rippled all the way to us, I watched all the rare gems that lay on the lakebed. They glimmered in all shapes and sizes, and the stream continued deeper into the forest. After having spent time by the beach and the forest, it was such a relief coming here. Even if we were the rulers of this island, this lake made it feel extra private.

“What game should we play?” Bianca asked and exchanged glances with all of us. It was a tradition to play some erotic games, and their ideas never disappointed.

“I got one,” Lucy said gleefully. “Cock catcher.”

“The name sounds promising already,” Bianca said.

“Right, so we all try to catch Tony’s cock, and if we manage to hold it in our hand for more than three seconds, he’ll have to pound us three times underwater.”

“What a tease,” Bianca said. “What about he pounds us till he finishes?”

“But that’s not going to be any fun,” Lucy pointed out. “It’s going to take minutes for him to get hard again.”

I wasn’t so sure about that. I didn’t remember the last time my cock had been fully limp.

“The teasing will be the fun part,” Mom said who was gladly into this. “And we’ll all get an opportunity to get fucked by him.”

“Alright, I’m game,” Bianca said.

I chuckled, and Lucy sure had a potent, naughty imagination. It sounded fun like the rest of their horny games. We waded into the lake and jumped into the water.

“It’s up to Tony to fire the starting gun,” Lucy said while swimming right next to me. I also noticed Bianca was behind me, waiting like a fox. It seemed like my sisters tried to sneak up on me, getting a head start.

“Hold on now,” I said and stopped them in their tracks. “You’ll have to start by the other side of the lake where Mom is waiting.”

Mom waved at her daughters. “You thought you could cheat, didn’t you?”

Lucy swam back, grumbled something inaudible. While they were waiting next to Mom, Lucy narrowed her eyes at me. “What’s taking so long?” Lucy asked.

I narrowed my eyes on her. “Don’t try to cheat now. Your hands on the edge.”

“You teaser!” she hurled back at me.

I chuckled. “Ready, set, go!” Water splashed everywhere as all three of them desperately tried to catch my erection. I laughed and swam away from them, but it was impossible. They were sneaky and hid at certain places, so when I tried to swim away from Lucy, Bianca was already next to me, seizing my erection and holding it for three seconds.

“I’m first,” she said victoriously. She backed her wonderful ass against me and I swam with her to shallow waters where I guided my cock into her pussy. I pounded her three times as the water splashed all over us.

“So, try to catch me again.”

“It’s too much tease!” she complained as she obviously wanted me inside her again.

“And how do you think it is for me!” I shouted back, swimming away from her. I didn’t get far when a second hand wrapped around my cock, and I heard Lucy giggle.

“Gotcha!” she happily said and spread her legs for me. “I prefer being taken from the front.” I just grinned. The water was so clear it wasn’t challenging pushing in my cock. Her pussy stroked my shaft three times, which was combined with the erotic sight of her breasts bouncing gently up and down. After I’d fucked her, and when I was about to move, I felt the presence of someone waiting behind me with her lustful hands. It was Bianca who waved at me shyly.

“These rules must change,” Mom pointed out as her daughters became a bit unruly. I didn’t blame them when they were cock-famished after all.

“Mom is right,” I said. “After one has caught me, you must all return to the other end of the lake.”

It disappointed them, but I had otherwise nowhere to move. Lucy had been smart thinking of it first and gotten pounded three times on top of it.

“I think we should change it again,” Bianca said. “You have to up the pounds every time one catches you.”

“And how much should we play to?”

“Till you cum.”

“Now we’re talking.”

We continued the game. Mom caught me next and she wanted it from the side just like when we were sleeping, lifting her leg while I thrust my cock deep into her. Once I worked my cock inside, she tightened her pussy and squeezed my cock, slowing down my entrance. She drew me deeper within her at her own mature pace until the swollen crown of my cock passed through a tight slit ringed with squishy flesh. She hugged me, and despite being underwater, I could still feel her flesh wrapped around my manhood. I placed my hand on my shoulder and whispered, “You want it slow, don’t you?”

She bit her bottom lip and nodded; her eyes fixed on me. “Uh-huh.”

I slowly pulled out and gently pushed all the way into her squishy depths four times. Her eyes were closed, and a passionate moan escaped her lips for every thrust. I pulled out and she sighed. “I wished that lasted longer.”

“You have to catch me again.”

We played another round. I made it more difficult for them by diving deep underwater till I skimmed the lakebed, but they were all behind me, desperate to catch my cock so I could bang them. Bianca sneakily camped at a spot, catching me by surprise as I felt her tiny fingers wrapped around my hilt.

“I caught him!” she cried out joyfully.

I held onto her waist and watched her brown glittery hair for a moment. “From where?”

“From the front. I’d like to see you,” she shyly said.

She spread her legs for me, and I rubbed the head along her soaked lips till I entered her tight little hole.

“This time, slowly,” she begged as I stretched her. I only used my hands instead of my hips, five slow and deliberate strokes. It was the first time I felt the hints of a climax as the pleasure was building for every time I fucked my family members. I knew as this game went on, it would be harder and harder to last, and I had to do everything at my disposal to ward off an orgasm that threatened to finish me early on.

We played on, splashing water and spilling giggles everywhere. We let loose, and there was no one there to judge us. As the pounds were getting raised, they just got more competitive, all wanting me inside them before I would cum. Lucy caught me again and didn’t even let me catch my breath till she backed her bottom against my cock.

“Just take me—now.” I guided my cock closer to her slit, teasing her by missing on purpose and rubbing the head along her sensitive lips. “Come on, what’s taking so long.”

“We are waiting too,” Bianca reminded me.

I just chucked and finally pushed it inside her, pounding my tight twin sister six times till we started all over again. I was surprised by their strength and willingness. I was about to get tired from all this swimming, but they just swam quicker and quicker.

When we reached ten, it was Bianca’s turn, and I’d never seen her so horny before. She sank her teeth into her lower lip as I pushed myself into her hole and drove my cock to her depths.

“Hmm, right there,” she said.

I grunted as I fucked her ten times, water splashing and spilling everywhere. My temperature rose, and the climax was right around the corner. It became painful as I had to wait for one of them to catch my cock.

“You can do harder than that,” she begged. She lusted for me so much that she didn’t want it slow any longer. I gave it to her till she moaned out my name and our flesh slapping together echoed to the sky. When I let go of her and we started again, she was equally as hungry to catch my cock.

I sometimes let them catch me on purpose. I was getting tired of swimming and it started getting painful to almost reach a climax, only to remind myself of the rules of the game.

The twentieth pound, Mom caught me, and I was almost certain she would be the winner. I slowly worked my way into her slit. She hugged my cock as usual as she begged me to fuck her slowly. I started curling my toes and held onto her great ass cheeks harder as I took her from behind. At the twentieth, beads of sweat prickled my forehead, and I could’ve sworn I was one thrust away from spraying my seed all inside her womb.

“I warn you two,” she told the girls. “He’s teetering on the edge of an orgasm.”

If she had been smart, she wouldn’t have told them, now they would do anything to catch me. I decided to give them a challenge, trying my hardest to dodge them so there would be a well-deserved winner.

I didn’t swim long till I felt Lucy’s fingers curl around my shaft. “Hi-hi, my turn now.”

“You sneaky little girl,” I told her and raked my fingers through her blonde hair.

I took her from the front. I couldn’t even last ten pounds because her pussy strangled my cock and begged to excrete the seed.

“Oh, god,” I moaned as I finally reached the peak. My knees buckled and my body shook with intense pleasure that swept through me. The dam broke, and I flooded her teeny pussy with my hot cum. I threw my head back and pulled her ass closer to my crotch, her flesh warming me as I kept firing rope after rope into my twin sister. A savage moan escaped my lips as that must have been one of the greatest orgasms. I let out a breath and still kept her locked against my crotch, my erection twitching. “What a teasing game.”

Lucy gasped as she felt my molten cum spill inside her. My expression revealed it too, especially as my eyes almost disappeared in the back of my skull. This must’ve been the greatest game so far.

“He came!” Lucy shouted victoriously. “I won!” She didn’t have to say the obvious. My expression revealed it all.

“You and your tight pussy,” Bianca jokingly said.

I patted Bianca’s back. “You’re also a tight one,” I reminded her.

“Oh, I can feel his hot cum inside me,” Lucy said as I pulled out.

“Either way, it was a fun game,” Bianca said.

“How did you come up with this?” Mom asked her horny daughter.

“I dunno, on the fly I guess,” she said while slipping a finger inside her.

“Anyway, I must relax. I’m exhausted from swimming everywhere,” I said.

“Be honest,” Bianca said and crossed her arms across her chest, lifting them to push up her boobs ever so slightly. “You sometimes let us catch you.”

I grinned at her. “Why wouldn’t I?”

We all gathered at the edge of the lake and breathed out. We talked about various topics. The sun was steadily lowering, but it was still roasting and bright, none of us wanted to go back, especially after that fun game we’d just played.

“Are you up for something else?” Lucy asked. As I was squeezed between Mom and Bianca, Lucy swam in front of me and wrapped her fingers around my cock, sliding her hand up and down.

“What do you have in mind?”

“Another game.”

“I’m too exhausted to swim.”

“The underwater suck, the one we played a couple of days ago?” she suggested.

The underwater suck involved one of them sucking me at a time. When the sucker went up for a breath, then it was the next girl’s turn. The winner was the one who made me cum. It was a game I didn’t mind since I was already exhausted, and just relaxing here while letting them all take turns sucking me was something I didn’t mind.

“Sure thing. What do the rest of you say?”

“I’m game,” Bianca said and kissed my cheek. “The day is still young.”

“We can play,” Mom said with a smile. She seemed to be in it just for fun. She wasn’t as eager as her daughters.

“Alright then, line up.” Lucy was first. She always was for some reason. She went underwater and pushed my cock deep into her mouth and sealed her lips tight around the shaft. It felt so different yet pleasurable underwater. I glanced down, seeing her head bob back and forth as she kept giving me a head.

“God damn,” I said and closed my eyes in pleasure. With just the help of her lips and throat, she sucked me to full mast. She came up and gasped for air. “Good girl.” I patted her shoulder and we shared a teasing smile. I didn’t think she’d manage to suck me hard that quickly, but Mom sure had taught her well.

“He’s already hard,” she said and swam last in line. “You can thank me later.”

Next up was Mom who reached down to my cock and stroked it slowly and deliberately.

“I didn’t know cheating was your thing,” I joked.

“I just needed some foreplay. I don’t have the hormones of my teeny daughters.” She submerged herself underwater and true to her words, she slowly and passionately pushed inch after inch down her throat till her lips were firm against the groin. She lingered there and sealed her lips tightly as she pulled her head back before swallowing up my length again. She took her time, enjoying my cock at her own pace. I leaned back as I felt her lips clamp around my girth. I wasn’t so sure if she cared for my cum. I’d already fired deep into her ass earlier today. It seemed like she just wanted to enjoy my manhood. She held her breath surprisingly long while her lips stretched but then came off and swam up to the surface. She’d hardened me to concrete, and my eyes followed her massive ass as she swam aside, her blonde hair floating on the water.

Bianca was up next, licking her lips. She quickly went down to business. Before I had a chance to glance down the clear, turquoise water, she’d already buried my manhood into her mouth. She quickly bobbed her head and used her right hand, so she didn’t leave an inch of it uncovered. Gosh, she wanted it badly. I imagined hearing the sucking and gagging sounds as she worked her head so hard that the waves rippled toward us. She eventually had to come back up to the surface, looking glad for having tasted me but mildly annoyed she didn’t succeed.

Lucy was up next. Instead of going right at my cock, she pushed her boobs against my chest and pressed her lips to mine. I wrapped my arms around her, and enjoyed having her so close to me.

“Just a little foreplay,” she demurely said and slowly went down, sucking me similarly to Bianca. I shivered with pleasure as she utilized her tongue and cheeks to rub my head which got more and more sensitive the longer we played this game. She also took advantage of her little hands, stroking my length and then plunging it back into her tight mouth, which constricted to the point I questioned if I would ever get it out of her.

She came back up and gasped for air, reluctantly letting go of my cock for now and went back into line. Mom was up next and made sure to stroke me with her hands before submerging herself underwater. I glanced down and she didn’t only use her mouth but also slid my cock into her cleavage, trying to titty fuck me underwater. It just pushed me closer to a climax when she used her tits to rub my cock. She opened her mouth so my cock slid through her lips after passing through the valley between her breasts. I threw my head back and started chuckling with joy and bliss. This was paradise.

As we continued to play, I was surprised at how quickly the orgasm was building again. I shivered with pleasure as they kept desperately sucking me as hard as they could.

When it was Lucy’s turn again, I clutched the edge of the lake and my breathing became so noticeably deep that I couldn’t hide that an orgasm was due.

When it was Bianca’s turn, she grinned as if the victory was hers. When she went underwater, my heart was already thumping visibly in my chest. She started first with her young boobs, and she wedged my cock between them and then got the tip into her mouth. While jerking my piping-hot erection with her breasts, she bobbed her head.

“Ah, oh, gosh,” I moaned and closed my eyes and made some faces as she sucked the cum right out of my cock. I orgasmed so hard my body turned rigid all the while her mouth constricted, refusing to let go of me.

“Damn it!” Lucy cursed.

I panted and as I glanced down she kept sucking the last drops of my hot seed into her mouth. She swam back up to the surface and raised her fist to the sky. She opened up her mouth and showed off the pearly reward in her mouth, which she swallowed all.

“I won!” she happily said.

“We’ll have to play again tomorrow,” Mom said. She winked at me and hadn’t even tried winning. I had a feeling she let her daughters win. She just seemed thankful she got her chance to enjoy my manhood.

“Yes,” Lucy said as we all swam to the other side. “But we should come up with another game.”

I just shrugged, feeling a sense of peace and bliss that I’d never felt before. “Cock catcher was quite fun,” I said.

“It was,” Lucy agreed. “Hmm, maybe a game involving the ass?”

“Now you’re up to something,” Mom chuckled.

“You sure we aren’t a bit too tight for that?” Bianca questioned, but I heard hints of excitement.

“Any girl can take it up the ass,” Mom said as we got out of the lake and made our way back to the camp. “You just need a lot of lube and foreplay.”

“So will you teach us later? Lucy asked her eagerly.

“Sure, but let’s eat first and give your brother a break. He’s orgasmed like three times now.”

Lucy giggled and punched my shoulder. “Fun for you.”

It sure was.

We settled by the logs as the sun was sinking in the background. I helped Mom with cutting the meat while the girls took care of the fire. We’d taught them earlier how to create a fire, and I could hear their tits bounce as they rubbed the sticks into each other.

Once the threads of smoke swirled up from the wood, they leaned over and blew as hard as they could. The fire was born and they stirred the sticks around so the flames spread. We placed the skewered meat on top and huddled around the campfire, reminiscing over another fun day spent on this island.

“Do any of you ever think back of home?” Bianca questioned as the wood crackled in the background. We hadn’t bothered getting dressed. All of us had gotten used to nudity and constant sex.

We shook our heads. Even Lucy didn’t care about ice cream and parties any longer. “Tony and I spoke about that earlier,” Mom said. “Hardly any of us cared.”

“If we happened to get rescued,” Bianca said and inched her hips closer to mine till they touched. “I still want this open relationship to continue. I don’t want any other man than my brother.” She took my right hand and interlaced her fingers in mine.

“That makes two of us,” Lucy said and took my other hand.

Mom nodded. “We can, but we have to keep it quiet. But the odds of us returning are slim anyway.”

It felt like it was just something Bianca wanted out of her chest. It was nothing wrong with asking it now and then but it seemed that they’d all accepted our fate. So had I, but life here was better after all, so I didn’t long home.

The flesh turned golden brown, and we set the skewers aside to let it cool and let the smoke settle. Reaching for the sticks, we then gorged on the meat, eating till the flesh was stuck between our teeth and fat was spilled over our fingers. I looked at the three women, and they were surprisingly hungry after having sucked my cock for all those minutes.

After we’d thrown the skewers aside, we cleaned our teeth with straws before splitting open the papaya and passing the fruits to each other. We ate in tandem and it bonded us. We were united and nothing could destroy the unity. As usual, the girls spilled the fruity flesh all over themselves, letting it fall to their cleavages and between their legs. Lucy picked up hers which had landed straight on her wet pussy and pushed it close to my mouth. “Open.”

I did and she tossed her honey-covered papaya piece into my mouth, which tasted even better. “What did it taste like?” she asked with a naughty giggle as she kept scooping it up in her fingers and shoving it in her mouth.

“Better,” I said after swallowing it.

“Do you want another?” she asked. She was already prepared to put another one in her pink entrance.

“I’m stuffed,” I told her and patted my tummy. I always gorged on the flesh since I didn’t have such a sweet tooth, to begin with.

“We probably need to save the papaya for the anal lessons,” Bianca pointed out and waggled her eyebrows. She was correct and also touched my cock which was semi-hard. “Just checking if it’s hard.”

“Pointless,” I said with a laugh as it was already hardening again.

“Let’s relax for a little,” Mom said, who wasn’t a fan of rushing things. We sat and enjoyed our time a bit more as the sun was slowly sinking and the pink and purple colors spread across the sky and the wispy clouds. We spoke about various topics and memories, both from home and since we became marooned on this island. It was great to see everyone enjoying it and taking part in the conversation. It was in stark contrast to Lucy’s crying when we’d first gotten here followed by those two fighting. I didn’t take this peace for granted.

Once the sun had finally set, and the stars and moon were the only things lighting up our camp along with the fire, I saw how Lucy tried to stick a finger in her backdoor. “So … I want an anal lesson before we sleep.”

“Alright,” Mom said and happily prepared herself to teach her children how to properly take it in the ass. “First, I can demonstrate and then I’ll let you try.”

There was something so erotic whenever Mom would teach her daughters sex especially when it was for the sake of pleasing me. They treated me like a king and father figure, and I loved keeping this role. “You remember what I taught you?” Mom asked me.

“Plenty of lube and slow and deliberate,” I said.

“That’s a good student,” she joked, ruffled my hair and went on all fours.

“Look at Mom’s ass,” Lucy giggled. “It’s like the flanks of a racehorse.”

“No kidding,” Bianca chuckled and caressed her mom’s cheeks. The way they behaved just hardened me more and I sat on my knees popping wood again.

“You two can start spitting on my butthole,” Mom said and spread her butt cheeks. “Make sure to smear it inside.”

Lucy and Bianca almost bumped their heads into each other as they leaned over and spat at their mom’s cheeks. They also made sure to rub it in over the rim of her ass till it gleamed. “Right, then you can suck him a little to make his cock wet.”

Lucy went first, aligning her throat properly, so she deepthroated me. While she kept me stuffed in her throat, I hardened inside her so suddenly, she gagged. She came off and looked at me wide-eyed. “He became like a rock while I kept it inside,” she said.

Bianca nudged her shoulder. “Let me blow him.” Lucy moved aside and Bianca took me down her throat as well, squeezing me tightly before pulling her head back. They left my cock drenched in their saliva.

“Okay, smear some papaya over his cock,” Mom instructed her daughters.

Bianca split a papaya and removed the seed. “How much will be needed?” she asked.

“Half for his cock and the rest for my butthole,” Mom said.

Bianca and Lucy helped each other, covering my shaft in papaya, smearing it over my cock and rubbing it evenly till it was covered in the fruit flesh and their spit. They then eyed their mother’s ass and started lubing her up. They spilled out their laughter as their naughty fingers bumped into each other. “This is really dirty,” Bianca said as she slipped in a finger only to spread the papaya inside her ass.

Lucy also tried sticking her finger inside her ass. “You are strangling tight,” Lucy noticed and sounded unsure whether it would be possible. She resorted to tracing the rim till it was orange and wet.

“Just wait till you see him in action,” Mom said. “Okay, Tony, come.”

I made my way toward her and lined up my throbbing cock with her backdoor. After seeing my sisters mess around with Mom, I hardened to a point of no return. I already felt my balls cramping up. I pushed the head in first and slowly pushed into her ringed entrance and stretched her brown star. I worked my way in slowly and faced some resistance till she loosened up, welcoming the last inches of my manhood till I bottomed out in her butthole.

Bianca’s and Lucy’s eyes arched and for a moment they questioned whether what they were seeing was real or not. “You have to breathe out deeply and relax,” she lectured. “When he goes slowly inside, it won’t be painful.” Only the light from the fire illuminated the act, and it made it more erotic as I slowly pulled out even if I wanted to remain there longer. 

Lucy and Bianca exchanged glances. “You can go first,” Lucy nudged her.

“Alright,” Bianca said eagerly. She went on all fours, and Mom and Lucy spat right at Bianca’s butthole.

“Gosh, your hair has grown so long,” Lucy said and brushed her locks aside, so they didn’t spit on it.

“I know. We are true savages.”

“Sexual savages,” Lucy corrected her as Mom and she rubbed their spit and papaya all over Bianca’s asshole till it was as wet as a soaked slit.

“Alright, are you ready?” Mom asked her daughter and slipped out her finger from her puckered hole.

Bianca nodded. “Bring it.”

I made my way closer to her and lined up my drenched cock with her rosebud. I pushed the head inside, and she was tighter than Mom. I spread her puckered hole and then pushed an inch of my shaft inside. Bianca gasped. “Is he inside?”

“Yes, hon, a little more than the head.”

“I feel so stretched.”

“Just breathe in and relax,” Mom told her and patted her back.

She breathed in deeply as I thrust my hips and drove my erection deeper into her ringed rectum. My cock slid in till the head of my cock bonked the end. My hands settled on her ass cheeks, and I leaned back as her ass constricted and strangled my cock.

“How does it feel?” Lucy asked while biting her nails.

“Quite nice,” she said in a husky voice. “But I feel so filled.”

“Okay, you can try fucking her,” Mom said.

I pulled out till only the head remained and then pushed all the way back in. I kept up the pace till my breathing deepened. There was so much spit and papaya that I easily slid into her tight backdoor as if it were a pussy. When it felt as if I were about to blow it all, I pulled out while a drop of sweat landed on her cheek. Bianca gave me a look as if she wanted me deeper inside her.

“I was about to come,” I excused myself and flicked my eyes to Lucy. “You’re up next.”

She looked a bit excited after Bianca had taken it in there.

“Okay,” she said and went down on all fours.

“I wouldn’t imagine it to feel like that,” Bianca said and sat with her legs spread.

“It’s exotic,” Mom said and winked. They went to work and lubed up Lucy’s ass till it was dripping with spit and fruit flesh. “But Bianca, be ready, he should take turns fucking you both after Lucy is ready.”

Lucy waggled her eyebrows. “What’s taking so long?”

“Hold on,” I said with a laugh as Mom smeared some additional papaya on my already lubed-up cock. With my erection towering over her bottom, I approached my sister. It was the final ass for today. The orgasm was already building, and I wasn’t sure how many butt strokes I could handle before I exploded.

I pointed the head of my cock to her rosebud and rubbed the tip along the grainy rim till the head widened her and disappeared inside. She was by far the tightest and her rectum was already squeezing me like a fist.

“Oh,” Lucy moaned and balled her hands into fists. “You can push it a bit deeper.”

“You sure?” I asked her and felt how she was experiencing some pain. It was that twin feeling we sometimes experienced.

“Uh-uh,” she said. “It doesn’t feel that bad.”

“Push it in slowly, and relax Lucy,” Mom said, sitting on the sideline and guiding us. I slowly pushed it in, letting her sweet ass swallow my cock inch for inch, so my shaft slowly disappeared inside her. Another one of my taboo fantasies had been fulfilled, and I didn’t think there were any left now that I’d fucked them all in the ass in what I considered to be an anal foursome. I spread her butt cheeks to help accommodate my girth and then pushed in the last couple of inches till the crown of my cock reached the end. She gasped and threw her head back. Breathing in deeply, she twisted her neck and looked at me while biting her lower lip.

“That’s all you got?” she teased.

“Don’t make me pound you.”

“Or what?” she asked and twirled her hair on her finger. I pulled out and rammed my cock into her till our flesh slapped together. I had to hold onto her hips so she didn’t bounce away from me. While caressing her cheek, I crooked my finger at Bianca.

“I want to take you both simultaneously.”

She gladly sat on all fours next to her sister, and I pulled out my cock and then aimed it at Bianca’s butthole, pushing it all the way in and fucking her a couple of times before pulling it out and pushing it into Lucy’s ass.

I kept alternating and the orgasm was building rapidly. When I was inside Lucy, I couldn’t stave off the impending climax. It was the fourth time that day, and I swore it was the most intense one. I slid myself inside and pushed all the way to the hilt. Grabbing her ass cheeks till Lucy whimpered, I emptied myself inside her and gave her first anal creampie. My body shook after the orgasm and I slowly let go of her ass cheeks as I lingered inside her.

Sighing in relief, I glanced down, the fire illuminating their dirty asses covered with fruit flesh and our spit. It was night and as my breathing slowed, I heard the crickets in the background. I slowly pulled out and felt so relaxed that I just wanted to fall asleep. After the fourth orgasm, I was numb. I placed my hands back and my mom held onto me as I was about to tip over.

“Are you alright, Tony?” she asked and held onto me. Her embrace reminded me of when she saved me when we hunted the jaguar.

“It all feels so great,” I mumbled.

“You probably need to sleep,” she told me, and she pressed her sweet lips on my neck and combed my hair. “How was the anal sex?” she asked her daughters.

“My only complaint is that it’s over,” Lucy said.

“At least he filled your butthole with cum,” Bianca said with hints of envy.

“Should we cum swap?”

“Sure, sis,” Bianca said. Lucy spread her legs on all fours, letting the pearly cum reflect the moonlight and trickle out from her butthole and down her fruit. Bianca pushed her tongue right under her little sister’s rosebud, catching the rivulets of fresh cum and swallowing some. “Hmmm, it tastes like papaya.”

“Dah,” Lucy said. “Give me some.”

“A sec,” she said and filled her mouth to the brim and then crawled to her sibling who opened her mouth. Bianca dumped the rest of my load into her mouth while they both swallowed.

“Alright,” I said and wanted to go to bed before I hardened again. “Let’s call it a day.”




The fire was being reduced to embers, and we all snuggled inside the shelter. I lay on my back while Bianca straddled my left leg and Mom straddled my right. She brushed my hair and kept her lips close to my neck in case she wanted to kiss me. “Your hair is so much thicker,” she said, obviously fond of it.

“I feel a thousand times healthier.” Even if I’d just climaxed, being in their embrace made me stiffen again. But alas, I was too tired.

“It’s because we are … We are free from modern judgment and stress,” Mom said in her calm, soothing voice. It reminded me of when I was young, and she would teach me what was right and wrong. I was grateful despite having fucked her that she was still my mom and kept her motherly role. I didn’t want to live without that woman and neither without my siblings.

“You’re right,” I said and draped my arms over Mom’s and Bianca’s necks. “I really don’t want to go back home.”

“Neither do I,” Bianca said and draped her arm over my chest, pressing her wet vagina on my leg.

“Nor I,” Lucy said and held onto Mom. “Thanks for the anal lesson.”

“You are welcome,” Mom said and kissed her forehead. “You did well.”

“I guess when it comes to sex you are … a little bit better.”

Mom chuckled. “Whatever makes you feel better, sweetheart.”

Lucy punched her shoulder. “I know how to fuck and suck too.”

“I’m joking … It’s the thought that counts,” Mom said. “That you want to pleasure your brother. That’s the most important thing.”

“Is that true?” Lucy asked.

It dawned on me what she was talking about. “It’s true … that you are there for me and we are there for each other feels equally as good as the sexual acts.”

“But the icing on the cake is still important,” Bianca added and started rubbing her slit on my leg.

“It sure is,” I said and sighed in relief. I guess this was how we would spend our lives—hunting, fucking and not worrying over being seen. We lived our lives according to our rules, but if we happened to get rescued, I was glad we were all on the same page. We would continue to live intimately with each other despite being related, so I didn’t dread anything. I just looked forward to every single day spent together with my siblings and Mom.

Mom pressed her lips to my neck and rubbed her wet fruit on my leg in tandem with Bianca. “Goodnight, my son.”

“Good night to all of you,” I mumbled, closed my eyes and fell into a deep slumber. 
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