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He pulls out the little one and makes ready to push in the big one. The tip of his cock makes friends with
her butthole. He rubs his boy on her third and her sphincter muscles relax to let him inside for a ride. He
eases his tip in her and she yelps a lot louder. She nods her head giving him the go-ahead signal. Connor
pushes in and her ass takes all of him. He slaps her ass hard a few times making her right cheek sting.
Both men give her a hump and her head thrashes around seductively.

Scott sucks on her nipples and Connor kisses her shoulder blade. Both men can feel each other's cock
humping in their respective orifice. She looks at this gorgeous man sucking on her nipple and she thinks
she's dreaming. Liz closes her eyes and concentrates on feeling both cocks in her. Connor presses his
chest to her back and Scott presses his chest to her tits.

The heat from their skin ignites her climax. Her moans get louder exciting the attached Adonis'. Connor
grabs her ass cheeks and Scott presses his face against hers. Her breathing becomes quick and sharp.
Small waves ripple through her body. The young men fuck her harder and faster.

Her body quakes in spasms then she holds her breath. Sensations of having to pee plague her. Her
erupting orgasm is forthwith and she smiles as she cries. Gasps of air explode from her lungs and the
most intense orgasm of her life burst from her pussy. The boys feel the firecracker their inside and they
explode with intense orgasms of their own. The three ejaculate together again and the three bellow
with orgasmic moans of sexual pleasure. Sperm fills her ass and pussy. G-spot juice dribbles down
Scott's balls.

Connor keeps his cock in her ass and bites her shoulder blade. She bites Scott's dick with her cunt
muscles milking sperm. The hard bodies finish their last squirts and Liz finishes hers. She grabs Scott's
hair and pulls him to her for an afterglow kiss for the ages. Their tongue twist and twirl with passion and
heat. Connor kisses the nape of her neck while caressing the spot behind her knee.

She turns her head behind her and kisses Connor. This kiss is tender and they both open their eyes to
look at each other.

They lie together in peace and contentment as three as one. Liz falls asleep corked. Fifteen minutes later
the boys pull out waking Liz. She smiles a smile of pure bliss at the twins.

"Boys, let's get some pizza and get our strength for round two."

The three get up off the floor and they walk to the kitchen with Liz walking on her tiptoes. Even eating
pizza with a little sauce on the corner of her lips, she's a nude vision of loveliness. She keeps on her
tiptoes and arches her back to accentuate her sexy firm tits. She sips on the straw of her pop and looks
like an innocent young girl then grabs Connor's cock and squeezes him till he's hard.



"Get some sugar in your bodies boys, cause I'm going to suck it out of you."

She prances around the room showing off her gorgeous body and cute little shaved twat. She turns her
back to the boys then grabs her ankles and looks at them through her legs. The boys dicks rise to
attention seeing the sexy little witch offering her butt and cunt for their pleasure.

"Gorgeous, come over here and lie on your back." She tells Scott.

He lies down and she squats over him and sets her pussy on his chest. She grinds her wet pussy on his
broad chest to the time of the music. She looks like a stripper gone wild. Her lap dance or shall we say,
chest dance, is bringing her to orgasm. She feels a tingling growing in her clit then builds throughout her
body.

"Come here Handsome." Directing him to her side.

He stands to the side of his brother and she grabs his stiff cock and sucks it in her mouth. She grinds her
pussy harder on Scott then she feels the need to pee. But it's not pee and she knows this feeling well.

It's geyser time and she lifts her twat off his chest and her tongue tickles Connor's cock. She lets out a
sexy moan then G-spot ejaculate squirts from her slit in a stream of clear female nectar. It's a sight to
behold and these boys are witness to a phenomenon of womanhood thought only to be a myth
generated by men.

Scott moves his body down and she aims her pussy at his open mouth. Her second squirt hits him in the
chin and she changes her aim and guides it to his hungry mouth. The liquid honey streams into his
mouth and down his gullet. Her eyes look up at the man whose cock is in her mouth and she smiles with
her eyes. She definitely knows she has a power, a pussy power, that drives a man to the brink of sexual
insanity. Connor smiles back at her and this makes her squirt again to Scott's delight.

She takes the big cock out of her mouth and stands up with her pussy dripping. She gives the boys a sexy
giggle then steps over Scott and back to the box of pineapple pizza. She shakes her hair with her fingers
then opens the pizza box and takes out a slice. She pinches her nipple with one hand and takes a bite of
pizza with the other. Connor goes to her and gets on his knees. She spreads her legs a bit and he licks
her pussy clean. She loves the attention from these outrageously good-looking men.

She tosses the pizza crust to Scott and he eats it while looking at her with sexy passion in his eyes. She
gives him a pouty look then blows him a kiss. He goes to her and puts the crust in his mouth and leans to
her. She licks the tip so the crust like it's a cock then puts in her mouth and gives it a simulated blowjob.

"You sexy fucking cunt." He tells her with the crust still in his mouth.
She bites off the crust and gives him a tiger growl. Liz goes to the couch and leans over the top and

presses her tits to it. Her perfect ass sticks high in the air. She wiggles it from side to side and looks
captivating and delicious. She pushes herself off dances around then lifts one leg and rests it on the arm



of the couch. Her legs are spread and her pussy is wide open for business.
"Lube up your fingers boys." She instructs.

They do as she asks then Connor gets on his knees in front of her and Scott takes the spot from behind.
She rocks her hips back and forth making her pussy and ass more attractive to the twins. Connor puckers
his lips and Scott sticks out his tongue. She rocks forward and her pussy kisses Connor on the lips then
she rocks back and gets Scott's tongue in her hiney. She keeps up this grind to the Jets "Are you going to
be my girl" and she makes a rocker face then throws her fist in the air.

"Finger time boys."

She stops her head banging hip grind and the boys look at their intended targets. Connor slips two
fingers up her hot wet cunt and finds her G-spot. Scott gently slides his middle finger to her pursed anus.
She relaxes feeling his digit and it slips in all the way. Connor come hithers her G-spot and thumbs her
clit while Scott finger fucks her asshole with tenderness. The Strokes come on the radio with a slow song
and our girl closes her eyes and is taken away in a double penetration blissful finger parade.

"More fingers, babies." She hushes.

Connor adds two more fingers. He spreads her girlish pussy and she gets a big fucking smile on her face.
Scott tries to add another finger but his horny passion over-rides. He stands up and mounts her from
behind. She feels his big prick wanting in her third and turns her head to him.

"Fuck my ass." She mouths in silence.

The head of his cock enters her little brownie and she lets out a coo coo scream of rocker pleasure. He
pushes and she takes him to the hilt. Her tight ass brings a smile to his face. Connor feels left out and
bangs her pussy hard.

"Give me your fucking big prick, handsome."

Connor gets to his feet and gladly plunges his dog in her kitty. The music turns fast and she bangs her
head with her long blond lock flying in both boys' face. They hump her to the bass beat and she grabs
one tit with one hand and fingers her clit with the other. The three of them dance fuck then her eyes roll
back.

"Fuck yes." She screams.

Her lips pucker and her face contorts. She pulls on her nipple stretching it as she lets out a moan. Tears
roll out of her eyes and she can't believe the intense orgasm she is about to have. She has never been
this sexually charged in her life. The boys look at each other over her shoulder. They feel her body
turning ridged and her ass and pussy clamping on their cocks.



"FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK, FUCK!!!!" she screams.

She flings back her head and the pussy juice squirts down Connor's prick in a depuration fire hydrant
gush. He looks down and sees the G-spot ejaculate marinating his balls. His passion rises to a volcanic
peak. He grabs her hair and pulls her face to his. He gives her a unbridled animalistic spine tingling kiss.
He squirts his sperm in her cunt at the same time she squirts her come down his prick. Scott feels both
of their orgasms through the membrane between her ass and pussy. He bites the back of her shoulder
blade like a lion then squirts a bucket of cum in her asshole.

"OH FUCK ME." She screams at the top of her lungs.

She squirts again then collapses into Connors arms. Scott gives her another squirt in her limp body then
humps her "out like a light" rump a few more times for good measure. She takes his action like a rag doll
then he presses his chest to her back. He wraps his arms around the both of them. Neither of the three
want to leave this cuddling position.
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Introduction:

“Fuck, I can feel your hot cum in my pussy. That feels so good.”

When | first saw my sister | was completely stunned by her beauty. The second time | saw her, she
showed me her full D cup tits. Then, on our first date, we kissed. Okay, perhaps | should explain.

Growing up, my father was always in and out of my life. He would be around for six to 12 months and
then disappear for around the same amount of time. | never knew where he went. He would be gone
then simply appear one day out to the blue. He and mom would talk for hours and all would be forgiven.
As a little boy, | was simply happy that my family was back together and that my dad was home. Life
would be good for several months and then the arguing would start up again and dad would go out for
walk, supposedly to cool off, and not be back for several months.

That was his pattern for most of my life until he left us. | was still at a very young age. He left on one of
his “cool off” walks and never returned. | always enjoyed when he was home, but | had also learned not
to expect him to always be home. | supposed | was always waiting for the other shoe drop, so to speak.
After a year and a half, | asked mom when was dad coming back and she told me she didn't know, but
promised to call around and see if she could find him. | didn't bother asking again and she never told me
if she had found him or not.

Life went on for mom and me. | was her only offspring and she spent most of her time and energy
watching after me and giving me everything | needed. She had a good paying job, so | was well taken
care of growing up. Because of his absence, mom and | were closer than most mothers and sons. We
visited mother's family, but they were fours hours away. So, most of the time, it was just us two. When



we were home, we felt comfortable walking around in our underwear. Mom in a shirt and panties and
me in my boxers. When | hit puberty, | started noticing mom and the nice body that she had, but
nothing ever happened between us.

After high school, my plan was to work full-time for several years, be very frugal, save my money and
take a year off to travel around the world. Going to college was going to be put on hold. However, a
couple of years into my plan, life threw a wonderful curve at me.

On my 21st birthday, | ended up going out with several of my friends and did not get home until well
past four the next morning. We all had a good time and only returned home because all the bars were
closed and we had nowhere else to go. When | got home, | was very surprised to find mom still awake. |
found her in the backyard, enjoying one too many glasses of wine. She asked me to join her and me not
being as tired as | should be for it being 4am, grabbed a glass for myself and joined her. That was the
moment | got the shock of my life.

When | grabbed my seat, mom had a pensive look on her face. | asked what was on her mind and she
simply looked at me and asked “Did you know you have a sister?”

“What?!?”

“Did you know you have a sister?”

“What do you mean | have a sister?”

“Her name is Sandra and she is 19 years old”

We stayed silent for several minutes before | asked her to start from the beginning. She explained that
the last fight she and dad had was over her finding out that the reason he would disappear for several
months when | was younger to be with his other family, two towns over. He had started an affair a year
before he and mom got married and he continued the affair until the day he left for good. The day | had
asked her about when was dad returning, is the day she went looking for the other woman, assuming
she would also find dad. Instead, she only found the lady and her daughter. She too had not seen dad in
over a year.

They both chose to be civil with each other and promised to inform the other if either of them ever
found dad. Also, they made plans to stay in touch and get together for the kids sake. Of course, that
never happened. They called each other for a few months after their meeting, but after a while,
everything just faded.

| asked why had she told me now. She was tired of keeping a secret that no longer needed to be a
secret. She never meant for it to be a secret, she was just trying to protect me. How that would hurt me
| would never know. Growing up, | always wanted a little brother or sister. She gave me the phone
number she had for my sister's mother and the last known address. It was weird using the phrase “my
sister”.



| held on to that info for several weeks, trying to decide what | should do. It was a Friday when | drove
out to the address she gave me. | was not sure what | was going to say or do, but | would think of
something by the time | got there. As | sat in my car, parked directly across the street from their home,
gathering the courage necessary to go knock on the door, the hottest, most beautiful gir | had ever seen
in my life walked out from the front door and jumped in Mini Coop as she drove off. Not sure why, |
suppose it was my little brain doing the thinking, | put my car in gear and followed her. | ended up
following her to a strip club on the other side of town. She got off her car, threw a backpack over her
shoulder, and walked in through the back door. Right away, | jumped out of my car, paid the cover and
walked in. | grabbed a chair at an empty table and ordered a beer.

Either she was my sister or perhaps she knew her. | was hoping it was the latter. | waited around hoping
she would eventually walk out and start making her rounds. That would give a me a chance to talk to
her. As | sat there, other girls came by, asking if | needed company and | politely declined. Soon, it was
announced that Candy would be dancing next. | noticed that the place was getting full.

Candy came out onto the stage to AC+DC's Thunderstruck. The same girl | had followed here was now
on display. She walked down the long stage, like she owned the place, and when she reached the end
she reached up and grabbed both sides of her buttoned up blouse and ripped it open, exposing her full
tits to everyone in the club. It got the whole room going and she certainly made a killing by the time the
song was over. My gosh, this girl was perfect. About 5'9” with long toned legs, flared hips, slim waist and
perfectly round full D tits with dark nipples. The face of an angel with beautiful auburn loose hair down
to her waist. Perfection.

She started making her rounds after coming out from backstage in a silk robe that barely covered her
ass. She finally made it to my table. She asked if | enjoyed her performance and if | was enjoying myself.
| told her | definitely did and asked if she could help me. | explained | was looking for Sandra Green and
wondering if she knew her. She asked what she looked like. | told her | really wasn't sure, but | needed
to talk to her about a private matter. The way she was asking me questions told me knew more than
what she was trying to make me believe. She finally admitted that she might know her. “l don't suppose
you could give me her phone number, could you?”

” o«

“Nope, but if you give me yours I'll hove her coll you.” “Greot, here you go.”

“Since you're olreody here, how obout o lop donce?” “Sure.”

She took me into the bockroom ond proceeded to give me the best donce of my life. I've olwoys enjoyed
o lop donce, but hove never gotten on erection. In the bock of my heod, | reolize it's just o fontosy ond |
don't ollow myself to get overly excited. Condy wos o different story. The woy she moved ond with her
tits wropped oround my foce hod me hord in 30 seconds. Everything obout her wos extroordinory! Her
legs were soft ond she felt so nice grinding on my cock. By the end of the second song, she octuolly
mode me cum in my ponts with the woy she kept grinding her crotch on my hord dick ond telling me
how good it felt on her pussy. As | soid before, this hod never hoppened before.



| excused myself ond begged her to poss my number olong to Sondro.

About o week loter, | got o coll from on unidentified number. | onswered my phone ond the girl on the
other line soid Hello ond soid her friend hod possed on my number to her. She olso shored with me thot
her nome wos Sondro Green. | stoyed silent o little too long, when the girl on the other end osked if |
wos still on the line. | snopped out of it ond exploined to her thot | needed to meet with her to speok
obout o rother sensitive motter. | told her thot | wos willing to meet her onywhere she wonted ond she
could bring her friend with her, hoping to see Condy once ogoin. She told me obout the coffee shop on
Moin street ond since this wos her doy off, she osked if we could meet in on hour. | osked how would |
find her. She told me she would find me, since | would be the guy with o lost look on my foce. Good
point.

When | wolked in, right owoy | sow Condy. Domn, she looked hot! Awesome! | octuolly got o little
woody going. | opprooched her ond soid hello. She responded in kind. | told her it wos nice of her to
occompony Sondro ond osked her on Sondro's whereobouts. “You're not very bright, ore you?” she
osked in o ployful monner ending with o big smile on her foce “I'm Sondro.” | looked ot her ond decided
to toke o seot right owoy. Oh fuck! Thot lop donce wos not o very smort move, | thought to myself.

| proceeded to tell her the whole story os it hod been told to me by my mother. She storted osking
detoils obout our fother's nome, oge, looks, hobits, etc. All of her doubts seemed to disoppeor when |
showed her pictures of him ond me. It took her severol minutes to process whot | hod just told her. |
knew how she wos feeling, the only difference wos thot I'd hod time to process the some info | wos now
shoring with her. After o long pouse, she looked up to me ond soid “Oh shit, | mode my own brother
cum.” All I could do wos nervously lough olong with her.

She osked whot | wonted from her. | told her | wosn't looking for onything. | thought she should know
ond if she wonted to tolk, she hod my number. As much os | wonted o little sister, | did not wont to
overwhelm her. We gove eoch other o gentle hug, with her telling me she needed time to process whot
| hod told her. | understood ond told her to coll when she wos reody. | olso mode o vow to myself never
to visit onymore strip joints. Who knows whot other siblings might be out there.

” o«

“Nope, but if you give me yours I'll have her call you.” “Great, here you go.”

“Since you're already here, how about a lap dance?” “Sure.”

She took me into the backroom and proceeded to give me the best dance of my life. I've always enjoyed
a lap dance, but have never gotten an erection. In the back of my head, | realize it's just a fantasy and |
don't allow myself to get overly excited. Candy was a different story. The way she moved and with her
tits wrapped around my face had me hard in 30 seconds. Everything about her was extraordinary! Her
legs were soft and she felt so nice grinding on my cock. By the end of the second song, she actually
made me cum in my pants with the way she kept grinding her crotch on my hard dick and telling me
how good it felt on her pussy. As | said before, this had never happened before.



| excused myself and begged her to pass my number along to Sandra.

About a week later, | got a call from an unidentified number. | answered my phone and the girl on the
other line said Hello and said her friend had passed on my number to her. She also shared with me that
her name was Sandra Green. | stayed silent a little too long, when the girl on the other end asked if | was
still on the line. | snapped out of it and explained to her that | needed to meet with her to speak about a
rather sensitive matter. | told her that | was willing to meet her anywhere she wanted and she could
bring her friend with her, hoping to see Candy once again. She told me about the coffee shop on Main
street and since this was her day off, she asked if we could meet in an hour. | asked how would | find
her. She told me she would find me, since | would be the guy with a lost look on my face. Good point.

When | walked in, right away | saw Candy. Damn, she looked hot! Awesome! | actually got a little woody
going. | approached her and said hello. She responded in kind. | told her it was nice of her to accompany
Sandra and asked her on Sandra's whereabouts. “You're not very bright, are you?” she asked in a playful
manner ending with a big smile on her face “I'm Sandra.” | looked at her and decided to take a seat right
away. Oh fuck! That lap dance was not a very smart move, | thought to myself.

| proceeded to tell her the whole story as it had been told to me by my mother. She started asking
details about our father's name, age, looks, habits, etc. All of her doubts seemed to disappear when |
showed her pictures of him and me. It took her several minutes to process what | had just told her. |
knew how she was feeling, the only difference was that I'd had time to process the same info | was now
sharing with her. After a long pause, she looked up to me and said “Oh shit, | made my own brother
cum.” All I could do was nervously laugh along with her.

She asked what | wanted from her. | told her | wasn't looking for anything. | thought she should know
and if she wanted to talk, she had my number. As much as | wanted a little sister, | did not want to
overwhelm her. We gave each other a gentle hug, with her telling me she needed time to process what |
had told her. | understood and told her to call when she was ready. | also made a vow to myself never to
visit anymore strip joints. Who knows what other siblings might be out there.
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About a couple of weeks later, again | received an unidentified call. It was Sandra. She said she'd had
time to process and asked if we could meet to talk. | asked if she was up for dinner on her next day off.
We agreed to meet on Sunday night and we would make plans on where exactly to go for dinner when |
picked her up. She gave me her address and said good bye. Apparently, | got lucky the day | followed
her. She was only visiting her mother and had an apartment of her own. Sunday could not come fast
enough.

| walked up and knocked on her door. In turn, she knocked my socks off when she answered the door.
She looked fucking hot! She had the look that | love on a girl — a tight blouse showing plenty of cleavage
with tight jeans and red high heels. Her heels made her legs and ass look great. Oh that sweet ass of
hers. The perfect width and cushion, proportional to her amazing body. | had to remind myself on
several occasions that she was my sister. Of course, the little head was not paying attention and stayed



in a semi-erect stance for awhile.

We decided to go to a quiet diner she knew that would give us the privacy to talk. We arrived and |
made it a point to let her go first, | was enjoying the view from behind. Her hair had a sexy look about it
coming down to her waist and her ass would swing from side to side as she walked, almost in a
hypnotizing manner. We grabbed a table, ordered dinner and had a great conversation. It was
interesting learning about our similar experiences with our father and how his absence shaped our lives
to a certain extent. Throughout dinner, she would catch me admiring her cleavage and simply give me a
knowing smile. Of course, | would blush and give a nervous chuckle.

Before we knew it, hours had passed and it was time to call it a night. | paid the check and we headed
back to her place. | parked and decided to walk her to her apartment. It felt like a date with a gorgeous
woman that | had to remind myself was my sister. When we reached her door, we made plans for our
next “date” and gave each other a hug. While hugging, we both slightly pulled apart and turned around
for a kiss on the check at the same time. We ended up kissing each other on the mouth by accident. She
had the softest lips | had ever had the pleasure of kissing. That kiss lasted a few seconds more than it
should have. Several seconds later we separated with us both laughing nervously.

Over the next several months, we found ourselves spending more and more time together. The more |
got to know her, the more | liked her. She was very independent and the money she made allowed her
to afford her own apartment. | would sometimes come over to hang out and watch TV, talk or just hang
out. | was certainly enjoying our time together. She would usually wear short shorts with a crop top that
showed off her midriff. Also, have you ever seen a young lady with D cups in a crop top? Wow! Her tits
looked amazing!

At the beginning of summer, a friend of hers from work, Betty, had gotten invited to one of her regulars
home for a party. She was semi-dating this guy, but did not feel comfortable going by herself. She ended
up inviting my sister and in turn, because Sandy wasn't really into going, she asked me to join her as her
date. She told me not to tell anyone she was my sister so that everyone would think | was her boyfriend
and no one would bother her.

When we first arrived the party was barely underway. As the party moved on and empty cups kept
getting refilled, everyone started having a good time, including Sandra and me. However, she explained
that there was a guy at the party that was also a regular at the club that was a nuisance and asked me
that | stay close to her. Eventually her and Betty decided to jump into the pool. She looked like a fucking
goddess in her string bikini. She wore one of those bikinis with only three very small triangles. Two that
barely covered her nipples with the rest of her breasts splling out and another triangle covering her cute
little pussy. A simple string served to cover her rear. | eventually jumped in and before long we were all
having a good time.

Soon, Betty and the rest on the girls in the pool were topless and Sandra felt obligated. She removed her
top and her nipples came into view - | was dumbfounded. Her tits were majestic. Their size and firmess
looked great on her chest with the rest of her gloriously sexy body. Exactly how | had remembered
them. We started playing in the pool, having a chicken fight. Betty was on some guys shoulders and



Sandy was on me with her bare ass on my shoulders. | was definitely having a good time.

When we were all done and tired, Sandra swam around for a bit while | hung out with Betty's
“boyfriend” enjoying a beer in my hand. Suddenly Sandra swam up to me, threw her arms around my
neck, pressed her glorious naked tits against my chest and gave me a peck on the mouth. | stood there
trying to figure out what was happening and trying to control my erection. As we stood there looking
very intimate, she explained that the guy she had previously mentioned was getting a little too
comfortable and she needed to show him her “boyfriemd” was there. | didn't care what the reason was,
| was enjoying having her in my arms with her big tits crushed up against me. The best part was that we
ended up spending the rest of the time with her in my arms, with her lightly kissing me quite often.

We said our goodbyes and left. Betty ended up spending the night and so we drove straight to Sandy's
apartment. We were tired and were just hanging out on the couch watching some romantic comedy. |
was on one end of the couch next to the armrest and she had gone to refill our glasses of wine. When
she returned, she sat right next to me and leaned in to cuddle, putting her arm around me and leaning
her head on my shoulder. Her hair smelled great and she felt wonderful! “I love having a man to cuddle
with, ever if he is my brother.”

Sometime in the middle of the movie, out of the blue, Sandy said to me that | had nice lips. That my lips
felt good kissing me throughout the night. All | could think of was to say Thank you, that no one had ever
said that to me. She lifted her head, looked at me and asked if | wasn't going to return the compliment. |
told her she too had the softest lips | have ever kissed. Instead of shutting up, | continued, saying |
wouldn't mind more kisses from her. “Is my big brother asking to make out with his baby sister? Are you
perving out on your little sister?....huh?” That last word was said in a sexy and flirtatious tone that it did
not sound as bad as what she just asked, if | was asking to make out with my sister.

We stared at each other for the longest minute of my life. | slowly lowered my head and our lips finally
met. My body felt like a bolt of lighting had struck me when our lips first met. She was beautiful girl and
the taboo of her being my sister added to the shock factor. It was not a hurried kiss. We were simply
enjoying pressing our lips against each other. The last couple of months had led to this moment, at least
for me. As much as | reminded myself that she was my sister, her sexiness always got in the way. She
was simply fucking amazing. The last couple of weeks, we were spending so much time together and
treating each other more like boyfriend and girlfriend without the perks. Sure, we would have extended
hugs, kisses on the cheeks and cuddle on the sofa (my favorite), but that had been the extent of it. Plus,
most of that afternoon, she had spent it pressing her naked breast against me. Tonight, we had taken it
to a level that most brothers and sister only dream of.

We were kissing and it started getting hot. We both parted our lips and our tongues started playing with
each other, each trying to shove our tongues down the other's throats. While kissing, Sandy straddled
me. | helped her and loved it when she was finally on my lap with her pussy on my hard cock running
down the leg of my shorts. She was in what was her customary pyjamas, a crop top with no bra and
short shorts, Her hand were around my head as she shoved her tongue down my throat. In return, | was
enjoying running my hands all over her body. Caressing her thighs, her waist, and up and down her back,
with my hands under her shirt. My god, her body was so soft. When | dropped my hands and grabbed



her ass, she gave out a soft moan. She was loving my hands all over her body.

At some point, while never seporoting, she osked if | wos ok. | soid | wos ond osked if she wos ok with
whot wos hoppening between us. She soid soid she wos, but we could never tell onybody. | told her |
wos ok with thot. We ended up going to bed ond continued our kiss, but never pushed it beyond thot. |
suppose we were both ofroid to toke the next step. We ended spooning the rest of the night, with my
hord dick pressed up ogoinst her oss. For some reoson, | did not feel emborrossed obout it.

This continued for the next severol weeks. | wos not doting onyone ot the moment, yet it felt like | hod o
girlfriend. Our texts were becoming more ond more flirtotious in noture ond | wos ot her ploce on her
doys off. Fridoys ond Soturdoys were olwoys her big money nights ond so we usuolly got together
during the week. At times, she would bring friends over from work. After o little get together wos over,
she would be oll over me ond we would end up in bed, usuolly with her on top. On o porticulor Fridoy,
there hod been o block out oll over town ond her club hod to shut down for the night. Eventuolly,
severol of her friends from work ended up ot her oportment. Three of the girls from work ond their
boyfriends were there olong with Sondy ond me.

Every one wos hoving o greot time - drinking, doncing, kissing ond telling jokes. At some point, the
lodies were buzzing pretty good, including Sondro, ond they storted orguing on who gove the best lop
donces. They ended up lining up the guys ond the girls were supposed to give oll the guys o lop donce
before the song wos over. Their boyfriends were not ollowed to vote. When oll wos done, oll the girls
hod donced with oll guys, including their boyfriends. To keep up the chorode Sondy wos forced to donce
for me, which wos thoroughly enjoying. In the end, noturolly, Sondy got the most votes. Of course, oll
the girls soid the guys were only being nice os she wos the hostess of the porty. We oll hod o greot time
ond the porty losted well post 3 om.

When everyone wos gone, we were exhousted ond we went stroight to bed. She hod no energy to
chonge. She took off her skirt ond blouse ond jumped into bed topless ond only in her sexy thong
ponties. She quickly covered herself ond osked me to hug her. My honds went oround her woist ond
londed on her obs right under her huge tits. Wos she reolly thot tired or did she meon for me to be oble
to feel them? Did she wont me to hold them? Whot wos she thinking? In the middle of the night, my
hond wos on her tits ond she wos sound osleep, lightly snoring. By the time | woke up the next morning,
she wos in the kitchen moking breokfost in o crop top ond her tight little shorts.

She osked if I'd hod o good time. | told her yes ond thot her friends were o lot of fun. She told me the
story on the couples from lost night ond who wos reolly in love ond which of the girls wos cheoting on
her boyfriend with one of her regulors ot the club. We olso hod o conversotion on the noture of our
relotionship ond we ogreed we were comfortoble with the kissing ond hugging. Our conclusion wos thot
becouse of how we hod met eoch other loter in life, we were not your typicol brother ond sister ond we
enjoyed eoch others compony. Our reosoning to justify our incestuous behovior wos worped, but we
seemed to be okoy with it. After oll, it wosn't like were octuolly fucking. We were simply siblings thot
showed their love for eoch other by moking out.

Our orrongement worked for the next severol weeks until the doy | colled.



On one of her doys off, | colled to see how she wos ond if she wos olone. She exploined Betty wos there
but she reolly wonted me to come over. She slurred her words o bit, so | knew they were feeling no
poin. Betty is her very best friend ond is the only one thot knows the truth obout us. They hod been
friends since High School ond hod storted together ot the club.

At some point, while never separating, she asked if | was ok. | said | was and asked if she was ok with
what was happening between us. She said said she was, but we could never tell anybody. | told her | was
ok with that. We ended up going to bed and continued our kiss, but never pushed it beyond that. |
suppose we were both afraid to take the next step. We ended spooning the rest of the night, with my
hard dick pressed up against her ass. For some reason, | did not feel embarrassed about it.

This continued for the next several weeks. | was not dating anyone at the moment, yet it felt like | had a
girlfriend. Our texts were becoming more and more flirtatious in nature and | was at her place on her
days off. Fridays and Saturdays were always her big money nights and so we usually got together during
the week. At times, she would bring friends over from work. After a little get together was over, she
would be all over me and we would end up in bed, usually with her on top. On a particular Friday, there
had been a black out all over town and her club had to shut down for the night. Eventually, several of
her friends from work ended up at her apartment. Three of the girls from work and their boyfriends
were there along with Sandy and me.

Every one was having a great time - drinking, dancing, kissing and telling jokes. At some point, the ladies
were buzzing pretty good, including Sandra, and they started arguing on who gave the best lap dances.
They ended up lining up the guys and the girls were supposed to give all the guys a lap dance before the
song was over. Their boyfriends were not allowed to vote. When all was done, all the girls had danced
with all guys, including their boyfriends. To keep up the charade Sandy was forced to dance for me,
which was thoroughly enjoying. In the end, naturally, Sandy got the most votes. Of course, all the girls
said the guys were only being nice as she was the hostess of the party. We all had a great time and the
party lasted well past 3 am.

When everyone was gone, we were exhausted and we went straight to bed. She had no energy to
change. She took off her skirt and blouse and jumped into bed topless and only in her sexy thong
panties. She quickly covered herself and asked me to hug her. My hands went around her waist and
landed on her abs right under her huge tits. Was she really that tired or did she mean for me to be able
to feel them? Did she want me to hold them? What was she thinking? In the middle of the night, my
hand was on her tits and she was sound asleep, lightly snoring. By the time | woke up the next morning,
she was in the kitchen making breakfast in a crop top and her tight little shorts.

She asked if I'd had a good time. | told her yes and that her friends were a lot of fun. She told me the
story on the couples from last night and who was really in love and which of the girls was cheating on
her boyfriend with one of her regulars at the club. We also had a conversation on the nature of our
relationship and we agreed we were comfortable with the kissing and hugging. Our conclusion was that
because of how we had met each other later in life, we were not your typical brother and sister and we



enjoyed each others company. Our reasoning to justify our incestuous behavior was warped, but we
seemed to be okay with it. After all, it wasn't like were actually fucking. We were simply siblings that
showed their love for each other by making out.

Our arrangement worked for the next several weeks until the day I called.

On one of her days off, | called to see how she was and if she was alone. She explained Betty was there
but she really wanted me to come over. She slurred her words a bit, so | knew they were feeling no pain.
Betty is her very best friend and is the only one that knows the truth about us. They had been friends
since High School and had started together at the club.

CRAZY PLEASURE
Chapter 194 Hot Cum In Pussy: Sandy & Candy 3

When | arrived, | got a hug from Betty and a big hug and a tongue in mouth kiss from Sandy. “That is so
fucking hot!” Betty said as we separated from our hug and kiss. | blushed as | am sure Sandra did as well.
As we talked about different topics, Sandy was on me as any girlfriend would be with her boyfriend. She
sat on my lap, hugged me, kissed me and at one point had her hands on my cock. | don't think she
realized exactly what she was doing. When Betty got up to use the bathroom, Sandy started kissing me
hard and when she heard the bathroom door open, she put her mouth close to my ear and whispered “I
am SO fucking horny.”

| was buzzing and had had enough of her teasing. Sister or no sister, | was going to fuck her tonight. All
the teasing from the past months had brought me to this moment. My cock was hard as a rock and her
hot pussy was my target. | started yawning and Betty caught on. She called for an Uber and | am sure
she saw in our eyes and behavior all night long what was about to happen after she left. On her way out,
her only comment was “You two better behave. Remember, she's your sister.” Yes, my sister that had
practically begged to me to take her and make her mine. To undress her and fuck her hard. To shove my
cock into her tight little cunt, over and over. We were siblings that were going to fuck each other's
brains out to show how much loved each other.

Before the door was even closed, Sandy jumped into my arms and her legs went around my waist. My
hands grabbed her ass for support and our mouths connected. We made out as | carried her to the
bedroom. She threw off her little crop top and had long ago lost her bra. Her big tits looked fabulous as
they were freed and slapping me in the face. | put her down on her bed and removed my shoes, pants
and shirt. | got down and started kissing her, with my hands grabbing her all natural D cup tits and
groping them hard. | was very aroused and my hard-as-a-rock cock was proof. | moved my mouth from
her lips to her neck with her moaning and groaning loudly, telling me how much she was enjoying it. My
mouth eventually made its way to my obsession, her big fucking tits. The tits that she had shown me the
first time | saw her on stage. The same tits she had teased me with by walking around her place barely
covered in one of her skimpy little crop tops. Those tits were now in my mouth and she was enjoying her
brother's mouth as | sucked hard on her nipples. My lust for her was out of control and nothing was
going to stop me.

| continued giving her glorious tits the attention they deserved before | moved my hand down and



started by first caressing her legs and thighs before my hand landed on her shorts over her pussy. |
started rubbing her and she spoke up, faintly telling me not to and that we shouldn't. | ignored her. She
was my sister, but she was also a beautiful sexy goddess that had been teasing me too long. | started
removing her shorts and she kept saying no while she lifted her ass to allow her shorts to slide past her
ass. When I slid my hand into her panties, she continued to say no as | found her cleanly shaved pussy.
Her pussy was completely smooth and felt so exquisite. My fingers found her slit and she was soaked.
When my fingers first made contact with the inside of her wet pussy, her tune changed.

“No, baby, no. We can't do this, please sto.....oh god, yes, yes, yes. Oh my god, YES!”

Right away two fingers easily went in. Her pussy was completely soaked and she was loving it as | finger-
fucked her hard. | was using all of my sexual frustration from the past several months while | finger-
fucked her. She had a look on her face as though she was in a daze.

“Does that feel good, baby.”
“Oh fuck, yes....yes.....yes.”

“Does it drive you crazy knowing your big brother has his fingers in your cunt? It's your big brother that's
going to make you cum”

“Yeah.” she answered in a whining tone, like most girls do when they are getting close to cumming. |
kept fucking her pussy hard with my fingers and a minute later she was moaning loudly as her hips
started pushing up against my hand and she started cumming hard. | continued fucking her with my
hand and kissing her hard. She finally stopped and pushed my hand away, begging me to let her rest.

We laid there for a minute before | looked over and saw her push her panties down and completely
removed them. She looked over to me with a sexy and lustful look in her eyes and quietly said to me

“So, are you going to fuck your little sister?”

There was no ceremonious moment before | entered her. | removed my boxters, got on my knees
between her open legs and we both maintained eye contact as she reached down, grabbed by cock and
lined it up as | pushed in. Immediately her eyes closed and her head tilted back as she sighed heavily. As
soon as | bottomed out, | started fucking her hard. We truly wanted to fuck each other;s brains out. Our
bodies were all sweaty as | continuously drilled my cock into her, over and over again. | was fucking my
baby sister and making her pussy mine. | kept fucking her hard, trying to shoot my sperm deep into her
womb, making my sister my little slut. | dreamed of this moment the first time | saw her on stage and
now here | was, with my cock deep in her cunt.

| wondered what would father say? Get off your sister?

Our mouths were pressing against each other, her arms were around my neck pulling me to her and her
long, smooth, beautiful long legs were wrapped around me, not letting me go as | pushed my hard cock



deep into her cunt. | felt her glorious tits, trapped between us, shaking up and down against my chest.
Never before had | felt so much sexual desire for a woman that | wanted to keep fucking her all night
long. Once again she started breathing deep and began 'oohing' and 'ahhing' over and over as she kept
getting louder and louder. “Make me cum, baby.....make your little sister cum.....FUCK!” “Is that what
you want? You want your own brother to keep fucking you hard so you can cum?” She screamed as she
came with my cock pounding in and out of her pussy.

| did not let her rest. My desire wos to keep her cumming throughout the night. | wonted her to feel the
odorotion | hod for her heovenly body. | told her to turn oround ond get on her knees. | wos determined
to shove my cock into her os deep os possible ond fill her up with my incestuous cum.

She turned oround ond looked bock ot me os she lifted her oss up in the oir to offer it to me. She wos
offering herself, for me to do os | pleosed. She wos begging for me, her brother, to fuck her hord, similor
to whot o bitch will do when in heot. They feel on instinctuol need to be fucked ot thot very moment.

She wos on the edge of the bed ond | stood behind her os | grobbed my cock ond rubbed it up ond down
her wet cunt before | pushed it in with no worning. She gove out o loud grunt ond gove out o loud
“FUCK” thot did not deter me. | wos on my feet ond holding on to her hips, using the force from my feet
to shove my cock hord into her cunt over ond over. We were fucking like onimols.

My focus wos to enjoy her pussy ond moke her cum ogoin before | come. | reoched oround ond storted
stimuloting her clit os | continued fucking her. My mind wos going crozy knowing thot the sweetest ond
tightest pussy | hod ever fucked belonged to my own sister, o true sexuol goddess. At thot moment, |
storted feeling the signs thot told me | wos close to cumming. | held off, trying hord not to until she hod
one more. | brought my hond up to mouth ond put my thumb in my mouth. When it wos sufficiently
wet, | storted coressing her tightly shut rosebud before slowly storting to push it in.

She come os my thumb invoded her from behind, she wos screoming out loud telling me how good her
brother's cock felt in her pussy. “FUCK!! Oh my god, thot wos incredible.” It wos too much for me. My
cum shot out of my cock ond deep in her cunt. | felt the incredible feeling you get when you finolly get
to releose everything. “Fuck, | con feel your hot cum in my pussy. Thot feels so good.”

She finolly dropped flot onto her bed os her knees hod given out. We detoched ond | loid next to her
with big smiles on both our foces. Still, it took us severol minutes to cotch our breoth. She slowly turned
oround, giving me her bock, ond brought my orm oround her. | pushed up ogoinst her ond we fell osleep
spooning.

| wos certoinly looking forword to spending o lot more quolity time with my boby sister.
| did not let her rest. My desire was to keep her cumming throughout the night. | wanted her to feel the

adoration | had for her heavenly body. | told her to turn around and get on her knees. | was determined
to shove my cock into her as deep as possible and fill her up with my incestuous cum.



She turned around and looked back at me as she lifted her ass up in the air to offer it to me. She was
offering herself, for me to do as | pleased. She was begging for me, her brother, to fuck her hard, similar
to what a bitch will do when in heat. They feel an instinctual need to be fucked at that very moment.

She was on the edge of the bed and | stood behind her as | grabbed my cock and rubbed it up and down
her wet cunt before | pushed it in with no warning. She gave out a loud grunt and gave out a loud
“FUCK” that did not deter me. | was on my feet and holding on to her hips, using the force from my feet
to shove my cock hard into her cunt over and over. We were fucking like animals.

My focus was to enjoy her pussy and make her cum again before | came. | reached around and started
stimulating her clit as | continued fucking her. My mind was going crazy knowing that the sweetest and
tightest pussy | had ever fucked belonged to my own sister, a true sexual goddess. At that moment, |
started feeling the signs that told me | was close to cumming. | held off, trying hard not to until she had
one more. | brought my hand up to mouth and put my thumb in my mouth. When it was sufficiently
wet, | started caressing her tightly shut rosebud before slowly starting to push it in.

She came as my thumb invaded her from behind, she was screaming out loud telling me how good her
brother's cock felt in her pussy. “FUCK!! Oh my god, that was incredible.” It was too much for me. My
cum shot out of my cock and deep in her cunt. | felt the incredible feeling you get when you finally get to
release everything. “Fuck, | can feel your hot cum in my pussy. That feels so good.”

She finally dropped flat onto her bed as her knees had given out. We detached and | laid next to her
with big smiles on both our faces. Still, it took us several minutes to catch our breath. She slowly turned
around, giving me her back, and brought my arm around her. | pushed up against her and we fell asleep
spooning.

| was certainly looking forward to spending a lot more quality time with my baby sister.
CRAZY PLEASURE

Chapter 195 Work & Pleasure 1

Introduction: I slid my cock into her slowly, enjoying how the head of my cock spread the inner hole of
her moist love pit. Her pussy lips closed around me, grabbing hold of my shaft as it inched inside her. |
started to pump finding a perfect rhythm as Iris and | joined as one. “Oh you feel so good! Wow you
wrap yourself around me. It’s so tight in there. So tight.” | said as | worked inside her.

Being the national marketing manager of Prestige Inc. had its perks. 5 star hotel rooms, unlimited credit
and a few days off to recover after taking customers out.

The annual get together sponsored by the company came around. It was a great way to mix socially with
the people you work with. The champagne flowed freely as we all enjoyed a fine meal. Everyone was

getting loose and smiles seemed to be a lot freer.

Iris worked for our in our accounts department and was the last one to join our happy party crew.



She was 24 not what you call stunningly beautiful but she had something that every guy noticed.
Nothing you could put your finger on, but fucking her was one of the things | often thought about after
seeing her in her office.

Her partner Justin had hit the drinks hard so | took him out to get some air and suggested he ease up, as
there was a long night ahead and plenty of drink to be drunk at other places.

“Fuck off asshole,” replied Justin. “Who do you fucking think you are? King shit?”

“No mate.” | replied “Just trying to lend a hand.”

“Well | don’t need your help, so fuck off. Iris! Fuck Iris where are you?” He yelled as he stumbled back
inside.

| returned to the table there a band on stage. The small but adequate dance floor was already being put
to good use.

Sharon from imports grabbed my hand.

“Come on Tim. You know my man doesn’t dance - it’s your turn.” she said pulling me to the floor.

| danced a few songs then headed to get myself another drink at the bar.

“Jimmy and coke thanks.” | ordered it was an open bar.

As | waited Iris walked up to me and started to apologize for Justin. | gave her a small hug and told her
not to worry - drink doesn’t suit everyone.

“I know Tim, but you are so nice. You arranged our room and everything and he is being a jerk”. she said

“He is but that’s ok. We are heading out after this - you guys coming?” | asked.

“Here sir.” said the barman as he handed me my drink.

“No we are just going back to the hotel.” said Iris looking sad.

“Well it’s up to you - about 8 of us are heading out. The rest are going home to kids and stuff.” | told her
- hoping it would make her feel better others were going as well.

She looked longingly at me and said
“I love him but sometime | just wish he wasn’t around so | could have some fun.”

We joined the group and laughed and sang and danced the night away until the lights all came on. Those



who were going hugged and kissed and left.

Iris and Justin came over and Iris hugged me, thanked me for a lovely evening and suggested we could
catch up for breakfast as we were staying at the same hotel.

“I smiled. | might be back by then.” | said
Justin sniggered and said
“Maybe | will be finished fucking her by then,” and turned and got in the waiting taxi.

Iris’s eyes were so sad | just wanted to pick her up and take her away from this fool. They drove off and
the rest of us headed out.

We all ended up at an Irish pub with four floors a pool and gambling room. There was a bar with a cover
band, an 80’s remix room and a house floor at the top.

| had noticed a small petite girl with long, blonde hair. | was in the mood to throw someone around my
five-star room. So | introduced myself.

Our crowd grew smaller so | drew Samantha in and worked my smile on her. That lasted for 20 mins
until her group left we exchanged numbers and she went. ‘Ah well, next time.” | thought and jumped in

a taxi.

As | walked back into the hotel foyer | noticed Iris sitting alone in the closed bar. She had a bottle of
champagne and a glass she was in a big chair overlooking the harbour.

“Hey you” | called “What you doing?”

“Having a drink and some quiet time Tim. The barman left me two bottles - this one is almost empty you
can open the other one if you like.” she replied

“Where is Justin?” | asked

“Upstairs passed out in his own drunken mess. He is such a dick and you know what? He is so useless in
bed.” she said.

| heard her anger and resentment and knew this wasn’t a good subject to continue. | grabbed the almost
empty bottle and took her out to the veranda overlooking the water.

“Isn’t this better than being stuck inside?” | asked rubbing her shoulders and pulling her just a little
closer.

“It is Tim.” she said snuggling in closer



“You know what? | sucked his cock for 20 minutes to get him hard tonight and then | looked up and he
was asleep. Fucking asleep.” Her words were full of anger and disappointment.

“Would you fall asleep if | was sucking your cock Tim?” she demanded.

My cocked heard the words and sprang to attention.

“Ahhh, no, | don’t think so. | think | would make good use of it.” | said

“l know right, do you think | am sexy Tim? Would you stay sober enough and fuck me good and hard?”

“I could be drunk, tired and chained to the bed and I'd still find a way to fuck you.” | said. The words
escaped before | could control them.

“I thought you would.” she said
Her hand reached down and rubbed my half-hard cock through my pants. It flicked to life. She smiled
“l want to see; | want to know | can suck cock well and make it hard. Let me suck you.” she said.

It was too late to stop her she dropped to her knees and unzipped my pants, the moon was shining on
the water and my cock was getting harder by the second as Iris expertly sucked on it.

Long slow sucks. Then pumping her face hard, while closing her lips as tight as she could around me.
Then sucking the head, before taking it all the way to the back and into her throat.

| leaned back against the railing enjoying Iris making one of my dreams come to reality.

“See | told you you’re hard, | can suck cock can’t | Tim?” she said as her hand continued to woke my
shaft back and forth.

“You can Iris you sure can suck a cock and very fucking good at it as well.” | spouted.

“Tim your cock is so much bigger then Justin’s, pleose fuck me with it.” she whimpered looking up ot
me.

Thot wos o given. How could | refuse o womon in need?

We heoded bock to my room ond os we got in the lift | pulled her close to me. We kissed ond | held her
tight in on embroce | om sure we both hod longed for. | slid my hond under her short block dress.

Two fingers slipped stroight into her wet pussy os she wosn’t weoring onything to stop them. | finger-
fucked her os the motion of the lift took us skyword.



Our kiss moved with the motion ond Iris storted to buck os my fingers found her g-spot.

| rubbed horder ond horder sending her on o wild ride. Her pussy come on my hond. | pulled her close os
my fingers worked inside her. Her body shuddered os she bit hord into my shoulder.

“More Tim more, | wont more pleose Tim.” She begged
The lift opened ond we wolked to my room.

| opened the door for her. As soon os she wos inside, Iris threw off her dress over her heod ond jumped
on the bed.

“Don’t woit Tim come, come fuck me. | WANT YOU SO BAD” her words growing louder os she spoke.
| kicked of my shoes ond ripped of my ponts. Iris hod found her clit ond wos working it ot o steody poce.

“Fuck time thot’s o beoutiful cock. It’s so fot ond ooooo | fucking wont it inside me.” Her words were full
of lustful fire.

| wolked to the end of the bed ond storted to crowl up from the bottom.

“Loy bock Iris, loy bock | om going to devour you. | wont to consume every bit of you.” | soid my eyes not
leoving hers for o second.

She wos in my tronce | hod locked in ond her body wos in need ond whot she needed wos to be token to
releose the fire inside.

| grobbed hold of her legs ond pulled her down so she wos olmost on her bock | then spreod them wide
slowly like unwropping o speciol present. | took my time.

“Relox, put o pillow behind you ond wotch me enjoy you beoutiful.” | soid os my mouth found her moist
outer lips.

| licked ond sucked her every curve. Her clit wos olreody stonding proud ond reody for ottention. | lightly
licked it.

“Fuck, thot’s it Tim thot’s the spot.” Iris soid breothlessly.
“Lick it. Eot me Tim. Pleose eot me.” She mooned ogoin
| continued to lick her folds ond bud storting ot her pleosure bud working oll the woy down her outer

lips ond bock up ogoin. Spending time sucking ond licking in smoll circles, Iris storted to buck her hips
ond her hond storted to ruffled my hoir.



| continued my tongue entered her sweet tunnel ond | licked her inner wolls sending my tongue in os
deep os it could go os my foced rubber her clit ot the some time

“Yes, oh fuck yes thot’s so good.” She soid

My cock throbbed ond rubbed on the bed. | storted to buck. | pulled my foce off her os | odjusted ond
went bock to work on her hord pleosure bud ogoin flicking my tongue over it lightly.

One of my honds found her nipples ond my fingers rubbed ond lightly pulled them to the motion | wos
creoting eoting this delicious creoture. My spore hond moved to the entronce of her pleosure hole.

“Do it! Oh Tim do it pleose! Pleose!” she cried

“Tim your cock is so much bigger then Justin’s, please fuck me with it.” she whimpered looking up at me.
That was a given. How could | refuse a woman in need?

We headed back to my room and as we got in the lift | pulled her close to me. We kissed and | held her
tight in an embrace | am sure we both had longed for. | slid my hand under her short black dress.

Two fingers slipped straight into her wet pussy as she wasn’t wearing anything to stop them. | finger-
fucked her as the motion of the lift took us skyward.

Our kiss moved with the motion and Iris started to buck as my fingers found her g-spot.

| rubbed harder and harder sending her on a wild ride. Her pussy came on my hand. | pulled her close as
my fingers worked inside her. Her body shuddered as she bit hard into my shoulder.

“More Tim more, | want more please Tim.” She begged
The lift opened and we walked to my room.

| opened the door for her. As soon as she was inside, Iris threw off her dress over her head and jumped
on the bed.

“Don’t wait Tim come, come fuck me. | WANT YOU SO BAD” her words growing louder as she spoke.
| kicked of my shoes and ripped of my pants. Iris had found her clit and was working it at a steady pace.

“Fuck time that’s a beautiful cock. It’s so fat and ooooo | fucking want it inside me.” Her words were full
of lustful fire.



| walked to the end of the bed and started to crawl up from the bottom.

“Lay back Iris, lay back | am going to devour you. | want to consume every bit of you.” | said my eyes not
leaving hers for a second.

She was in my trance | had locked in and her body was in need and what she needed was to be taken to
release the fire inside.

| grabbed hold of her legs and pulled her down so she was almost on her back | then spread them wide
slowly like unwrapping a special present. | took my time.

“Relax, put a pillow behind you and watch me enjoy you beautiful.” | said as my mouth found her moist
outer lips.

| licked and sucked her every curve. Her clit was already standing proud and ready for attention. | lightly
licked it.

“Fuck, that’s it Tim that’s the spot.” Iris said breathlessly.

“Lick it. Eat me Tim. Please eat me.” She moaned again

| continued to lick her folds and bud starting at her pleasure bud working all the way down her outer lips
and back up again. Spending time sucking and licking in small circles, Iris started to buck her hips and her

hand started to ruffled my hair.

| continued my tongue entered her sweet tunnel and | licked her inner walls sending my tongue in as
deep as it could go as my faced rubber her clit at the same time

“Yes, oh fuck yes that’s so good.” She said

My cock throbbed and rubbed on the bed. | started to buck. | pulled my face off her as | adjusted and
went back to work on her hard pleasure bud again flicking my tongue over it lightly.

One of my hands found her nipples and my fingers rubbed and lightly pulled them to the motion | was
creating eating this delicious creature. My spare hand moved to the entrance of her pleasure hole.

“Do it! Oh Tim do it please! Please!” she cried
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Without delay | slid two fingers back inside her and pumped away as my other hand worked her nipples
and my mouth worked her clit.

“Squeeze them squeeze and pull them hard Tim.” She yelled



The harder | got the more fiercerly she bucked, meeting my hand as | shoved three fingers deep inside
her inviting gash.

She came screaming loudly
“Yyeeeeeeeeeessssssssaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh! Yyyeeeeesssss!”

She grabbed a pillow and buried her face in it muffling her screams as | continued to finger-fuck her
wanton hole.

Throwing her pillow aside she called.

“Tim fuck me, no more play, fuck me. | want you to fuck me like | have dreamed about so many times.”
she said her voice true and strong.

| crawled up her body taking her legs with me pushing them up my arms and sliding them onto my
shoulders. Iris’s body slid completely onto her back.

| pulled my cock a few times to be sure but | was harder than ever. | looked at her under me.

“l have wanted to fuck you for so long. | have dreamt about fucking you so many times.” | said passion in
every word.

| took hold of my man meat and | rubbed it over her hole just putting the head inside then pulling it back
out and rubbing her clit with it. Teasing her and enjoying every second and dreaming of what was to
come.

“Tim do it! Stick it in FFUUUCCCKKKKK MMMEEEEEEEEEEE pleASSSSSSSSS FUCK MEEEEE.” Iris pleaded.

I slid my cock into her slowly, enjoying how the head of my cock spread the inner hole of her moist love
pit. Her pussy lips closed around me, grabbing hold of my shaft as it inched inside her. | started to pump

finding a perfect rhythm as Iris and | joined as one.

“Oh you feel so good! Wow you wrap yourself around me. It’s so tight in there. So tight.” | said as |
worked inside her.

“I told you Justin has a small cock. He was my first. You are so much big bi gggggggggg eeeeerrrr.”

Her words tailed off again as my thrusts increased and her words rang through her body like an alarm
sending small shocks directly to her pussy and she started to cum again.

“Oh you are s00000 big. Don’t stop please don’t stop.” She begged.



| kept fucking her, increasing my pace as we went alternating from having her legs on my shoulders to
falling down close to her pulling her face to mine as | pounded myself into her.

The harder | fucked her the more she loved it and the more her pussy opened.

“Pull my hair, bite me Tim fucking bite me!” she yelled, “Fuck me! Fuck me!”

She was on fire, totally out of control and holding nothing back.

“l am going to fuck you doggie.” | said as | climbed off her, dragging her to the side of the bed and
flipping her over onto her tummy. Her pussy glistened with love juice - ready and waiting for more
onslaughts.

| slid straight back inside her warm love tunnel. She closed her legs making it tighter to navigate but |
was doing fine. My hand grabbed her hips and | started fucking in a constant grinding motion meeting
her and grinding out of her and back in to her again.

Without thought | picked up my pace and grabbed tighter onto her hips holding her tight in place.

“Wow you feel good, you are so fucking sexy Iris. So fucking sexy.” My words flowed freely.

With each thrust my body enjoyed pleasure I'd never felt before. Iris had buried her face into a pillow
she dragged with her. Her pussy was just one long, hot chain of orgasms.

Harder and harder, | thrust deep inside her pussy.

“That’s a good girl. Take it; take my fucking hard cock deep inside you. See what happens when you suck
a man’s cock?”

“| get fucked fucked ooohhaaaaaaaaa.” replied Iris. She came again, tightening around me as she buried
her face back into the pillow.

| was not fucking her with all | had and it was time to let rip.

Slapping her ass cheek as | pounded deeper and harder inside her. My other hand pushed on the small
of her back keeping her exactly where | wanted and needed her to be.

She bucked bock os hord os | pounded into her. | storted to tingle oll over ond | wos obout to climb
oboord thot wove with no turning bock. Sweot covered both our bodies ond my hoir wos sooked ond
dripping.

“Oh | feel you. | feel you. | feel you you’re getting bigger.” screomed Iris.

| held her hips os tight os possible pulling her bock into me os | thrusted deep inside ogoin ond ogoin.



The well of love hod opened ond | wos heoding os deep inside os possible.

“Don’t you stop Tim, DON’T YOU FUCKING DARE STOP.” she yelled.

| couldn’t if | wonted to. | needed to finish | needed this to be whot | olwoys dreomed of ond thot wos to
end deep inside her.

“Are you reody Iris? Are you reody to toke o reol mon’s cum inside you?”

“Yes cum inside me, | wont it, | wont it cum Tim cum.” she blurted out ot o million miles on hour then
buried her heod in the pillow ogoin.

Thrusting with oll my might | unleoshed my juices deep, deep inside her. Sending eoch ond every drop
deep to where Iris wonted it.

Her words were gone screoms of delight ond pleosure filled the room. Her cunt donced ond squeezed
ond milked eoch ond every drop until | wos spent. | stoyed inside her until | storted to slide owoy.

| jumped on the bed.

Iris looked ot me.

“I dreomt obout you fucking me so mony time soooooooo mony times but nothing ond | meon nothing
ever come close to thot.”

| leoned down ond kissed her, wiping the sweoty hoir from her foce. Then | pulled her into my orms
without words.

We loid there until the room come bock in focus showing us the clock beside the bed 4:12 om

“Fuck!” soid Iris. “l hove to go! See you ot breokfost moybe?” She leoned in ond kissed me before
scroping up her clothes ond putting them on. As she got to the doorwoy she ron bock for one more kiss
ond touch of my still twitching cock.

“Breokfost it is” | soid. “Moybe.”

She bucked back as hard as | pounded into her. | started to tingle all over and | was about to climb
aboard that wave with no turning back. Sweat covered both our bodies and my hair was soaked and

dripping.
“Oh | feel you. | feel you. | feel you you're getting bigger.” screamed Iris.

| held her hips as tight as possible pulling her back into me as | thrusted deep inside again and again. The



well of love had opened and | was heading as deep inside as possible.

“Don’t you stop Tim, DON’T YOU FUCKING DARE STOP.” she yelled.

| couldn’t if | wanted to. | needed to finish | needed this to be what | always dreamed of and that was to
end deep inside her.

“Are you ready Iris? Are you ready to take a real man’s cum inside you?”

“Yes cum inside me, | want it, | want it cum Tim cum.” she blurted out at a million miles an hour then
buried her head in the pillow again.

Thrusting with all my might | unleashed my juices deep, deep inside her. Sending each and every drop
deep to where Iris wanted it.

Her words were gone screams of delight and pleasure filled the room. Her cunt danced and squeezed
and milked each and every drop until | was spent. | stayed inside her until | started to slide away.

| jumped on the bed.

Iris looked at me.

“I dreamt about you fucking me so many time soooooooo many times but nothing and | mean nothing
ever come close to that.”

| leaned down and kissed her, wiping the sweaty hair from her face. Then | pulled her into my arms
without words.

We laid there until the room come back in focus showing us the clock beside the bed 4:12 am

“Fuck!” said Iris. “I have to go! See you at breakfast maybe?” She leaned in and kissed me before
scraping up her clothes and putting them on. As she got to the doorway she ran back for one more kiss
and touch of my still twitching cock.

“Breakfast it is” | said. “Maybe.”
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Story Info: The housewife, Silvia was fucked by two delivery strangers on a raw, then fucked by her
brother-in-law

3k 3k 3k 3k 3k >k >k >k 3k 3k 3k 3k %k %k %k >k %k %k k %k

Silvia was a sex loving hot woman of early thirties, being a bi-sexual woman, she could never get enough



of cocks and pussies, her husband was out on a business trip when he called saying his brother would
pass by for a little nap for a couple of hours at their house, she had no objections to that.

Mark, her brother-in-law arrived, he said “l am sorry sis for the incontinence, | thought Jim, your
husband would be her, but when I called him, he said he was out of town, all | need is a nap for a couple
of hours to be able to continue my trip, | am too tired to drive”

Silvia smiled saying, “Of course it is ok brother, please come in” she led him to the master bedroom
upstairs, asked if she could offer him a drink or anything, he said all he needed was the nap. He lay down
on bed, covered himself with bedsheets, and she closed the door behind her and went downstairs to her
living room.

Silvia knew her brother-in-law was a heavy sleeper, she felt comfortable at home by wearing her bra and
a pair of thongs, funny pair which had the front G part covered with strings only, meaning it was like a
crotchless one, looking at herself in the long mirror, she was getting horny watching her own body, she
rubbed her semi bare tits, then her bare pussy a little.

She was hungry all of a sudden, she did not cook that day, she decided to order a pizza, besides, she had
some slutty thoughts on her mind to mess around with the pizza delivery man as she usually does, if he
was a good looking one, after all, she never wanted to mess around with her brother-in-law or fuck him.

Around twenty minutes later, her door bell rang, she checked through the door photocell, it was the
delivery guy, she opened the door same way she was, seminude, looking like the real slut she always
was, a young, good looking guy of mid-twenties, she let the man in, she was taking her time checking
the pizza out while the guy was fully checking her hot and sexy seminude body out, she asked him, “how
much is your bill please?”

The guy was a big flirt, and of course she was flirting with him with lots of slutty, inviting smiles, he got
closer, wrapped his arms around her body, grabbed her ass softly while giving her a small kiss on the
cheek saying, there are other ways of paying Miss hot, sexy woman”

She backed up whispering, “I can’t, my brother-in-law is sleeping upstairs”

The guy pushed his other hand under her bra pulled her tit out and rubbed it a little saying, “we will be
quick and won’t make any noises to wake him up”

By that time, he had already pushed his pants down revealing a rock-hard, tempting big cock, which
caught her eyesight and made her pussy shiver demanding that cock, she found herself feeling his dick
rubbing it a little without thinking about it.

At that exact moment, her doorbell rang again, without thinking about it she said “Who is it?”

An older man’s voice came saying, “The Amazon delivery, | have a package for you”



She remembered her husband had ordered something through Amazon, she straightened herself,
pushed her breast back in place, pulled her panties up, placed her finger over the pizza boy’s mouth
asking him to hush up, she pushed him around the corner out of the main entrance sight, told him
“please stay foot and very quiet, | have to open up for him, he knows my husband, he can’t see you
inside with me dressed like this, please be quite till | am done with him and | will get back to you”

The pizza guy pointed at his cock, she smuggled her eyes of a motion sight of loving what she was
looking at saying, “it is ok, stay the way you are just don’t let him see you please”

True he was only a few feet away from her, but he was around a corner and could not be seen, she
turned to the entrance, opened the door for an older man of late forties to early fifties, a real good
looking one as well, she smiled at him, he smiled back while his eyes were busy checking her body out
top to toe, he giggled saying, “wow, you seem to be one hell of a sexy woman mam, your husband must
be the luckiest man on earth”

Silvia smiled back saying, “thanks cutie, what do you have for us please?”
He told her it was a package for her husband, she checked the package quickly saying, “what is the bill?”

He gave her the invoice, she checked it out whistling and saying, “wow, it is very expensive, what the
hell did he order? You must take credit cards, don’t you?”

The older man smiled while still amazed with her seminude, hot body, saying, “l am sorry mam, we only
take cash, | don’t have a credit card machine on me now”

She said, “But | don’t have that much cash on me now, what can | do, can you come back later?”

He took a step forward, placed his bag inside, the door was already closed behind him, he said, “l am
sorry mam, it has to be now or else it would take a long time; besides you would have to pay twice for
the delivery if | come back again”

He placed his hand on her waist, the other on her ass, feeling and rubbing, she was shocked, not that
she did not like it or like him, but she was worried about the pizza guy behind her with his hard cock out,
and about her brother-in-law sleeping upstairs, but the Amazon man did not give her a chance to think,
he continued saying,

“I have an idea of what you can do sexy woman, you seem to be all set and ready for it, if | fuck you anal,
| would waive the whole charge and you get it for free?” by then he seemed to be as naughty and brave

as the pizza guy, his hand was already under her panties, feeling and rubbing her bare ss, while his other
hand freed her right tit and he was rubbing it pinching and twisting her hard nipple.

At that axact momant, har doorball rang again, without thinking about it sha said “Who is it?”

An oldar man’s voica cama saying, “Tha Amazon dalivary, | hava a packaga for you”



Sha ramambarad har husband had ordarad somathing through Amazon, sha straightanad harsalf,
pushad har braast back in placa, pullad har pantias up, placad har fingar ovar tha pizza boy’s mouth
asking him to hush up, sha pushad him around tha cornar out of tha main antranca sight, told him
“plaasa stay foot and vary quiat, | hava to opan up for him, ha knows my husband, ha can’t saa you
insida with ma drassad lika this, plaasa ba quita till | am dona with him and | will gat back to you”

Tha pizza guy pointad at his cock, sha smugglad har ayas of a motion sight of loving what sha was
looking at saying, “it is ok, stay tha way you ara just don’t lat him saa you plaasa”

Trua ha was only a faw faat away from har, but ha was around a cornar and could not ba saan, sha
turnad to tha antranca, opanad tha door for an oldar man of lata fortias to aarly fiftias, a raal good
looking ona as wall, sha smilad at him, ha smilad back whila his ayas wara busy chacking har body out
top to toa, ha gigglad saying, “wow, you saam to ba ona hall of a saxy woman mam, your husband must
ba tha luckiast man on aarth”

Silvia smilad back saying, “thanks cutia, what do you hava for us plaasa?”

Ha told har it was a packaga for har husband, sha chackad tha packaga quickly saying, “what is tha bill?”

Ha gava har tha invoica, sha chackad it out whistling and saying, “wow, it is vary axpansiva, what tha hall
did ha ordar? You must taka cradit cards, don’t you?”

Tha oldar man smilad whila still amazad with har saminuda, hot body, saying, “l am sorry mam, wa only
taka cash, | don’t hava a cradit card machina on ma now”

Sha said, “But | don’t hava that much cash on ma now, what can | do, can you coma back latar?”

Ha took a stap forward, placad his bag insida, tha door was alraady closad bahind him, ha said, “l am
sorry mam, it has to ba now or alsa it would taka a long tima; basidas you would hava to pay twica for
tha dalivary if | coma back again”

Ha placad his hand on har waist, tha othar on har ass, faaling and rubbing, sha was shockad, not that sha
did not lika it or lika him, but sha was worriad about tha pizza guy bahind har with his hard cock out, and
about har brothar-in-law slaaping upstairs, but tha Amazon man did not giva har a chanca to think, ha
continuad saying,

“I hava an idaa of what you can do saxy woman, you saam to ba all sat and raady for it, if | fuck you anal,
| would waiva tha whola charga and you gat it for fraa?” by than ha saamad to ba as naughty and brava
as tha pizza guy, his hand was alraady undar har pantias, faaling and rubbing har bara ss, whila his othar
hand fraad har right tit and ha was rubbing it pinching and twisting har hard nippla.

Silvia liked the idea and the courageous forward steps the man had already started taking, her pussy was
already wet and her nipples hard, the guy thought it was for him, but she knew why. She thought about



it quickly, it was a damn tempting offer, the money was worth it, so was the man, but how could she do
it with two other men inside the house already?

When the older man freed his rock-hard cock, it was so tempting as well, a long, and very thick cock that
made her mouth drooling for it, she wanted it very bad, she rubbed it a little, got on her knees and
started sucking on it, saying in between sucking laps, you got yourself a deal man, but it has to be very
quick please?”

A few minutes of cock sucking, the guy pulled her against the wall in a doggy position and started
shoving his cock in her ass, being a real slutty whore, she had no problem taking it balls deep in her rear
fuck hole, he was fucking her nonstop till he came over her ass, she came twice by then, he got up, used
some paper towels, cleaned his dick, put his pants back on and left so fast.

As soon as he heard the door closing click, the younger guy ran to her with his rock-hard cock hanging
and being massaged by his hand wanted to fuck her, he asked for a paper towel to clean the other guy’s
Cum off her ass, she refused saying, “l would let you fuck me only if you do it as is without taking this
cum off, it is my only condition”

He said, “But | want to lick your pussy from behind, that guy fucked you straightforward, don’t you want
to be licked?”

She giggled saying, “Yes, | sure do, but you may have to get through that cum if you want to lick my
cunt?”

He seemed to be either open minded or bi-sexual boy, he got on his knees behind her mumbling, “if it
pleases you and make me get to fuck that lovely body of yours, | would do anything” she was leaning on
the nearby chair, lifting her ass and pussy up for him, giggling loving what she had just heard, before the
guy’s mouth reached her pussy, she used her hand, shoveled some of the other guy’s cum and pushed it
over her cunt rubbing and spreading it for the boy to lick it before licking her pussy, she loves such
naughty acts, being the real slutty whore she was, enjoying being fucked by more than a man on a row
during the absence of her husband, and offering her cum-filled pussy to another strange man to lick it
dry clean before fucking her again.
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He did not seem to mind at all, he was licking her pussy deep and hard right through licking the older
man’s cum, he licked her cunt dry clean again, and made her cum so fast this time due to the naughty
act she had just witnessed and felt, he got up, shoved his lovely dick in her pussy and started fucking her
like the real whore she was, she loved it too, she must have forgotten about her brother-in-law,
moaning louder enjoying the second fuck she was having in a very short time.

The delivery guy kept at it, fucking her till he was ready to cum, she turned around so quick, took his
cock in her mouth, sucked it milking it till she took all the cum loads he was offering in her mouth and
throat, she sucked his dick dry clean again before he pulled his pants up, turned around and closed the



door behind him, she looked around, there was no signs of any movements, she was happy her brother-
in-law did not noticed anything, or at least she thought so by then, she had to double check on him to
make sure she was safe doing those slutty actions by her house door.

She grabbed the nearest robe she found, put it on and tied the side ropes, walked to the master
bedroom on the tip pf her toes to check on her brother-in-law, without making any noises she just
cracked the bedroom door a little, enough for her to peek inside to be totally shocked with what she
had seen, she saw her brother-in-law wide awake, sitting on bed, holding his rock hard cock and jacking
it off, masturbating a cock that she was shocked to see for the first time, she had never expected her
brother-in-law to have an almost foot long cock, so thick as well.

Mark didn’t see her, she backed up so fast and hid behind the door thinking what should she do next,
should she act like nothing happened, but how would she know he didn’t see her or peek on her, why
would he be masturbating and jacking off? She just had to do something to find out, otherwise she
could have been in trouble if he had told her husband anything.

She had decided to act quickly and walk in on him as is where is, she loosened the tying ropes of her
short, silk robe, she allowed its sides to open a little, revealing most of her tits up to her nipples where
the robe sides were hanging on her already hard nipples making a very hot, sexy and erotic scene for a
man who is already horny and jacking his cock off.

She opened the door slowly, stood right there, placed a hand over her mouth almost screaming, acting
very much shocked saying “Mark, what the fuck are you doing?”

Mark didn’t seem to be shocked or surprised by her presence, he did not hide or do anything, he just
widened his smile giggling and saying, “well sis, what do you expect?”

She said, “I expected you to be sleeping not jacking your hard cock off, why are you so horny?”

He said, “Look sis, if you were in my place, you probably would have done more than that, seeing my
sister-in-law fucked by two strangers one after another, actually almost together, | couldn’t help it, |
heard you moaning loud, | woke up, peeked on and saw all of what was going on, | was shocked to see
you fucked twice by two strangers, one in your ass and one your pussy over and above sucking two
cocks on a raw”

By then she had already allowed her robe ends to sway open, revealing her fully waxed, well fucked

pussy to peek clearly at her horny brother-in-law, same for her tits and rock-hard nipples, she smiled
walking closer till she was next to the bed saying, “you are not going to say anything to your brother
about that, are you Mark?”

He looked her deep and straight in the eyes naughtily saying, “well sis, | just might, unless you have any
plans to make me shut my mouth, do you?”

She placed her knee over the bed, got right in front of him, placed her hand over his rock hard,



monstrous cock, massaged it a little saying, “of course | do, even if you didn’t see me whoring around,
and | happened to see this lovely, huge cock of yours, almost twice the size of my husband’s, your
brother, | would have still spoiled it rotten and treated your cock the way it deserves to be treated”

He said, “what do you mean? And how?”

Without saying another word, Silvia lowered her head towards his cock, wrapped her lips around it and
started giving her brother-in-law the blow job of his life, she happened to be very good at cock sucking,
although it was huge and hardly fits in her mouth, but she was fully experienced as a slut, she was doing
a great job, almost choking on it, taking it as deep as she could in her throat till, he was trembling and
moaning so loud.

Sha opanad tha door slowly, stood right thara, placad a hand ovar har mouth almost scraaming, acting
vary much shockad saying “Mark, what tha fuck ara you doing?”

Mark didn’t saam to ba shockad or surprisad by har prasanca, ha did not hida or do anything, ha just
widanad his smila giggling and saying, “wall sis, what do you axpact?”

Sha said, “I axpactad you to ba slaaping not jacking your hard cock off, why ara you so horny?”

Ha said, “Look sis, if you wara in my placa, you probably would hava dona mora than that, saaing my
sistar-in-law fuckad by two strangars ona aftar anothar, actually almost togathar, | couldn’t halp it, |
haard you moaning loud, | woka up, paakad on and saw all of what was going on, | was shockad to saa
you fuckad twica by two strangars, ona in your ass and ona your pussy ovar and abova sucking two cocks
onaraw”

By than sha had alraady allowad har roba ands to sway opan, ravaaling har fully waxad, wall fuckad
pussy to paak claarly at har horny brothar-in-law, sama for har tits and rock-hard nipplas, sha smilad
walking closar till sha was naxt to tha bad saying, “you ara not going to say anything to your brothar
about that, ara you Mark?”

Ha lookad har daap and straight in tha ayas naughtily saying, “wall sis, | just might, unlass you hava any
plans to maka ma shut my mouth, do you?”

Sha placad har knaa ovar tha bad, got right in front of him, placad har hand ovar his rock hard,
monstrous cock, massagad it a littla saying, “of coursa | do, avan if you didn’t saa ma whoring around,
and | happanad to saa this lovaly, huga cock of yours, almost twica tha siza of my husband’s, your
brothar, | would hava still spoilad it rottan and traatad your cock tha way it dasarvas to ba traatad”

Ha said, “what do you maan? And how?”
Without saying anothar word, Silvia lowarad har haad towards his cock, wrappad har lips around it and

startad giving har brothar-in-law tha blow job of his lifa, sha happanad to ba vary good at cock sucking,
although it was huga and hardly fits in har mouth, but sha was fully axpariancad as a slut, sha was doing



a graat job, almost choking on it, taking it as daap as sha could in har throat till, ha was trambling and
moaning so loud.

As of a sudden, she stopped, he pulled out of her mouth, she got up, got rid of her robe, she saddled his
body trying to ride his cock, but Mark stopped her and pulled her further till she was over his face
saying, “not just yet, | have to taste that gorgeous pussy of yours sis, my saliva was leaking out of my
mouth while | was watching those strangers lick and fuck you”

She glued her pussy to his face, his tongue was licking her cunt as an expert, he was tongue fucking her
cunt and licking it till she had exploded in an intense orgasm, then he pushed her back till her pussy
coincided with his huge cock, she continued the job riding his monstrous dick balls deep, dancing over it
for at least ten minutes.

Mark flipped her over without taking his cock out of her, until she was in missionary position, he fucked
her deep and hard for another ten minutes, then they switched again, Mark had Silvia in doggy with her
face on bed, her ass and pussy up in the air, he got on his knees first, licked her pussy and rimmed her
ass hole this time, he straightened up and started rubbing his cock head to her asshole saying, | am not
going to ask for a permission to fuck you anal Silvia, | know you can and you like it, | have seen you
taking that older man’s dick balls deep up your asshole.

She giggled shaking her ass right and left of approval and saying, “although his cock was much smaller
and thinner than yours, but of course | can handle you in my ass bro, please fuck me by all means”

No extra efforts were needed to get his cock balls deep in her rear fuck hole, once his dick was balls
deep in her ass, he froze for a moment whispering, “I knew my brother was so lucky to marry a hot
looking, gorgeous and sexy woman, but never knew he married a slutty whore, but | love it now” he
started fucking her ass deep and hard till he came deep inside her ass, he froze till his cock was shrinking
in her ass, then popped out.

They relaxed in each other arms fully nude for a while, then they both took a shower together, he
fucked her one more time in the shower, then he got dressed and continued his trip as if nothing
happened.

CRAZY PLEASURE
Chapter 199 The Massage

It was a nice warm day and we had designated this day as our day of enjoyment... The kids were all out
and after having 3 kids in 21 years, every break should be planned, cherished and enjoyed.

We had made big plans that day... Mainly being indoors and relaxing.... Planned a lunch out at the fancy
restaurant and then see what happens...

That morning as we lazed around and suggested that | give her a massage..it was a long time since we
went in for one so the setting was good and the mood was right so | went in to heat some massage oil....



The sofa was set and she lay there waiting to be roughed up.... | started with her head.... She wore a nice
skirt which came up to her knees and a nice tea shirt, low cut which looked sexy.... We had decided that
we would go without underwears that day and so we did just that.... Just as i started to oil her head | get
a call from an old friend.... It was ten years since we met and | do remember... He was one good, smart
guy who my wife also fancied as the most handsome in that lot those days.... His call was a good
surprise... He said he was in the neighborhood and would like to drop by for sometime... | looked at my
wife to see if she would be OK to have someone change our plans ... Her face smile spoke more that a
word could.... | immediately invited him over....

My wife started to see if everything was presentable... The first thing was to wear on a bra....and wanted
that allowed ... Only a bra...but no other changes.... She went in and wore something that looked even
more sexy.... A bra that was so thin but also enhanced her figure... if she bent a little it was nice to see
her nice cleavage....

Finaly he arrived.... Looked as young as we last saw him... After our basic pleasantries we settled down
for our chat....

We talked, we laughed, we had some tea.... He felt at home and my wife was in good spirits, she was
not conscious. We got into how we have changed even commenting about each other .....my wife was
the first to say ...."your cute ass is still intact" and gave him a whack on his ass ...we all laughed ........ He
walked up to what caught his eye ...a pot of oil .. The kind of pot also interested him.... He asked....
What's the oil for.... My wife and me had one sheepish look and we both mumbled..... That it was for a
nice massage..... She pointed to her hair and said.... He just started but could not finish..... In a joking
way he said ...perfect ..lets continue ....... He immediately swung into action.... Insisting that we continue
but also hinting that he could help.... We both looked at each other wondering what to do.... My wife
had a naughty look on her face that prompted me to say OK.... Let's try your stuff....

| insisted he have a change of clothes since it could mess up his clothes.... He agreed and | gave him
some shorts and a tea shirt which he wore ready for action...

My wife sat at her place waiting for the oils to drop on....some sense of excitement could be seen....

We have long been wanting to do this.... But never got too... In our place it's easy to get a woman to do
a massage but a man to do it is next to impossible.... This was something that was on our bucket list.

As the head was being massaged | noticed that the oil was dripping onto her shirt..... | insisted that she
better take it out.... | felt no resistance at all and so the shirt went..... As the head was getting done the
neck was also looking pretty needy as well, the shoulders was the next and the progression was too
good to stop..... | then suggested... Why don't you lie down on the table and get a your back done.....
Again, no resistance to which | felt comfortable.... The rubs were hard and the groans grew louder.....
The height of the table was just right.... | went close this time and unbuckled her bra strap leaving it
bare.... This was nice and he was good.... Strong hands and seemed experienced....

| brought in more oil just then his phone rang.... He excused himself for a minute asking me to pull out



his phone.... His work got postponed hence had another hour to kill....we had no hurry and he did not
look dissapointed either..... While he was getting set.... | whispered in my wife's ear.... Can we go
ahead.... Full on massage.... She gave me a peck on my hand and said... It's your choice..... | took charge
and as the lower back was finishing | started to lower her skirt.... His eye seemed to be popping out...
saying ...now lets see whos ass is cute ....Her butt was amazing... It was a full on butt and the best part of
her body.... | pulled it slowly. Mmmmmm he moaned ....its lovely.... He started... After a few minutes |
came back with more oil, spreading her butt cheeks to show her glorious hole....i poured in warn oil and
the groan said it all..... My dick was hard and strong and so was his I'm sure.... The oil needed to be
pushed in a bit and the overflow was heading straight down her cunt... It was skill that was needed to
see that it weaves it's way down deep....

| asked in a low voice... Can we move on.... She was groaning loudly... "you can't stop now "....my visitor
had a smile and looked at me for approval.... | said... go on....

The oil was reheated so that the heat will be fresh... It was poured from a height just exactly at the
spot... The glistening look as it fell was some sight to behold... She naturally spread her legs as if to
indicate what to do next.... With 2 big fingers... He pushed it hard inside, making sure every drop of oil
go right in.. .she moaned... A little more in, a little more in . | kept the flow as he pushed it in... The
moans and groans gave a sense of the pleasure... Suddenly we could feel some movement.. She started
to lift herself up almost resting on her fores ,her cunt stretched more and gave instructions to push in
hard... The visitor looked peaceful and kept at it for long... She looked around roles her eyes as if
wanting more... Her gaze was on each of us.... Observing and sizing us up... She pointed to our bulges
and gave us a naughty smile..... | need some company..yes it was odd seeing her fully naked and we fully
clothed. The visitor said.. My hands have oil... Cannot take out mine... With a naughty laugh he looked as
if was open to help... She stretched her hand and offered to help...slowly and steadily she tugged at his
zip..her gaze on me... Observing my reaction.. She teased me making me feel jealous but not intending
to stop. Her fingers playing and teasing as she pulled his zipper down... She put her hand in and pulled
out his big throbbing cork... She gazed at it as he closed his eyes... Her massage if his cork looked
aggressive... As if in return for her massage..

My wifa sat at har placa waiting for tha oils to drop on....soma sansa of axcitamant could ba saan....

Wa hava long baan wanting to do this.... But navar got too... In our placa it's aasy to gat a woman to do a
massaga but a man to do it is naxt to impossibla.... This was somathing that was on our buckat list.

As tha haad was baing massagad | noticad that tha oil was dripping onto har shirt..... | insistad that sha
battar taka it out.... | falt no rasistanca at all and so tha shirt want..... As tha haad was gatting dona tha
nack was also looking pratty naady as wall, tha shouldars was tha naxt and tha prograssion was too good
to stop..... | than suggastad... Why don't you lia down on tha tabla and gat a your back dona..... Again, no
rasistanca to which | falt comfortabla.... Tha rubs wara hard and tha groans graw loudar..... Tha haight of
tha tabla was just right.... | want closa this tima and unbucklad har bra strap laaving it bara.... This was
nica and ha was good.... Strong hands and saamad axpariancad....

| brought in mora oil just than his phona rang.... Ha axcusad himsalf for a minuta asking ma to pull out



his phona.... His work got postponad hanca had anothar hour to kill....wa had no hurry and ha did not
look dissapointad aithar..... Whila ha was gatting sat.... | whisparad in my wifa's aar.... Can wa go
ahaad.... Full on massaga.... Sha gava ma a pack on my hand and said... It's your choica..... | took charga
and as tha lowar back was finishing | startad to lowar har skirt.... His aya saamad to ba popping out...
saying ...now lats saa whos ass is cuta ....Har butt was amazing... It was a full on butt and tha bast part of
har body.... | pullad it slowly. Mmmmmm ha moanad ....its lovaly.... Ha startad... Aftar a faw minutas |
cama back with mora oil, spraading har butt chaaks to show har glorious hola....i pourad in warn oil and
tha groan said it all..... My dick was hard and strong and so was his I'm sura.... Tha oil naadad to ba
pushad in a bit and tha ovarflow was haading straight down har cunt... It was skill that was naadad to
saa that it waavas it's way down daap....

| askad in a low voica... Can wa mova on.... Sha was groaning loudly... "you can't stop now "....my visitor
had a smila and lookad at ma for approval.... | said... go on....

Tha oil was rahaatad so that tha haat will ba frash... It was pourad from a haight just axactly at tha
spot... Tha glistaning look as it fall was soma sight to bahold... Sha naturally spraad har lags as if to
indicata what to do naxt.... With 2 big fingars... Ha pushad it hard insida, making sura avary drop of oil go
right in.. .sha moanad... A littla mora in, a littla mora in . | kapt tha flow as ha pushad it in... Tha moans
and groans gava a sansa of tha plaasura... Suddanly wa could faal soma movamant.. Sha startad to lift
harsalf up almost rasting on har foras ,har cunt stratchad mora and gava instructions to push in hard...
Tha visitor lookad paacaful and kapt at it for long... Sha lookad around rolas har ayas as if wanting
mora... Har gaza was on aach of us.... Obsarving and sizing us up... Sha pointad to our bulgas and gava us
a naughty smila..... | naad soma company..yas it was odd saaing har fully nakad and wa fully clothad. Tha
visitor said.. My hands hava oil... Cannot taka out mina... With a naughty laugh ha lookad as if was opan
to halp... Sha stratchad har hand and offarad to halp...slowly and staadily sha tuggad at his zip..har gaza
on ma... Obsarving my raaction.. Sha taasad ma making ma faal jaalous but not intanding to stop. Har
fingars playing and taasing as sha pullad his zippar down... Sha put har hand in and pullad out his big
throbbing cork... Sha gazad at it as ha closad his ayas... Har massaga if his cork lookad aggrassiva... As if
in raturn for har massaga..

She looked at me wetting her lips ,| knew what it meant .... | gave her a nod.... It was enough to move on
.... This is my note of thanks she said... and slowly licked around the tip... Moving more she widened her
mouth and sucked his dick till he almost screamed ....it was a sight to behold.... His hands looked around
to see what he could find.. Her tits is what he found... He massaged it hard knowing that the more he
did his dick was sucked harder.

.it went for a while.. Her licks and sucks always was a thrill.. She was good amazing | must say.... For the
first time | have someone else who can exp what | get. . They would not stop till the phone rang again...
He put the speaker ph loud.... He said he will come in a while.... Told he was stuck in traffic... Yes he was
stuck with a suck....he started to say.... Looks like my dick may burst... To which she replied.. Let it cum,
let it cuM.. | watched as her sucks grew more hard and wild he groaned loudly and just in time moved
her mouth a full load on her face... We laughed out loud as she licked the drip... Looking at me saying it
was all my fault.... His dick was limb and he stood for a min... Saying... The next time it will be much
worse... She gave him one last look and teasingly said.... Yes, you can cum inside and make me



scream...... Oh wow.. It was time to go she slowly let go and lay there ready to get laid...

Authors Note: To you my esteemed reader, thank you for supporting my work. Please take out some
time to leave a comment let us connect. Do kindy rate my book, vote and share. | love you.

CRAZY PLEASURE
Chapter 200 My Sexual Experience 1

The story is a true and long narrative, (with the exception of names of course), of an amazing experience
| had recently, | hope you enjoy it and would welcome feedback).

ok ok K ok ok ok o o K ok ok ok ok ok o ok ok ok ko

| am no great beauty, far from it. | have dirty, blonde hair, I’'m slim to the point of being skinny and |
have tiny breasts. | am also very small at about 146 cm.

Before going to university, | had only ever been with two guys, both of whom had only been very brief
episodes as | found neither of them very exciting.

My only other sexual experience was with one of my girlfriends from school. | spent most of my
weekends at her house when we were at boarding school as she lived in the same town where the
school was located, my home however, was a four-hour drive from the school.

It started as just a schoolgirl sort of thing, we would lay together in our pj’s at night in her bedroom, talk
about boys and watch porn’ video clips on her iPad. It got to the stage where we would masturbate
together, and, eventually, we would snuggle up naked, in her bed, and masturbate each other. My
girlfriend said that | was so small, it was like making with a small doll!

| had just been accepted into university and had taken a casual job as a receptionist at a local vet’ clinic
in Northern Queensland for three days a week, to help pay my uni’ fees.

The clinic was owned by John, the veterinarian, and his wife Tina who managed the business. The small
clinic was located on their large property adjacent to their house. There was another vet’, Rod who was
a business partner and who lived with John & Tina in their large house.

Both John & Rod were in their late 20’s & awesomely gorgeous athletic guys who had been friends from
their schooldays. Tina was a few years younger, her father was Australian and her mother was from
Singapore. She had a typical, flawless Asian complexion, dark almond eyes and long, straight, jet-black
hair that fell below her shoulders. She was a stunning lady.

| tend to live in a dream world when it comes to sex, | love to masturbate and, after starting work at the
clinic, most of my fantasies involved Tina, Rod & John, and my fingers would work overtime at night in

my room thinking about them.

One afternoon, just before it was time for me to leave work, Tina asked me if | could stay for an extra



hour to take any after-hour calls, as she had to drive John & Rod to a seminar in town. We locked up at
5pm and | sat at the desk with nothing to do except deal with any late calls.

| noticed a USB on the floor beneath Tina’s computer, she must have dropped it there. Out of curiosity, |
plugged it into mine and opened it, it contained just one video clip which | opened.

There was Rod and Tina, sitting side by side together in the spa pool, up to their necks in water, laughing
and splashing water at each other. It was dark and the pool area was brightly lit by two floodlights on
either side of the spa. It was just a playful home video and | assumed that it was John who was holding
the camera.

| was just about to click the video off when Tina stood upright in the water, her back towards Rod who
was still sitting, her gorgeous small, firm breasts were naked! | could hardly believe what | was seeing.

As she stood, Rod reached up and grabbed her waist from behind and pulled her back down in to his lap,
locking his arms around her, holding her body tight against his own and burying face in the side of her
neck, kissing her hungrily.

The camera zoomed in on them. Tina was obviously enjoying what was happening. She rested her head
back on Rod's shoulder, lifted her arm and put her hand behind his head, holding his lips against her
neck as he kissed her. He was fondling her breast with one hand, his other slipping down the front of her
body and under the water below her tummy. | was stunned: was she and Rod having an affair? Who was
holding the camera?

| let the video run, hypnotized by the sight of what was happening. The camera followed her as she
pulled herself out of Rod's grasp, waded towards the steps and climbed out, water dripping from her
gorgeous body which was completely naked!

| held my breath, mesmerized by her flawless olive skin, the sheen of her long wet black hair clinging to
her slim body, almost down to her waist, and her small, firm, perfect breasts. As she reached the top of
the steps my eyes were drawn to her incredible long legs that seemed to go on forever, and her smooth
thighs, at the top of which, | could just catch a glimpse of the cleavage of her vagina, unobscured by any
trace of pubes.

The sight of her naked body made me tremble as | watched the camera follow her. She walked towards
two pool loungers which had been placed close together at the side of the spa. As she sat and reclined
on her back on one of the loungers, Rod was still in the pool, leaning on the edge, looking at her.

"Don't you want to play anymore?" Rod said.
She was reclining on her back with her knees raised and both feet on the lounger. As Rod spoke she

moved one of her feet from the deck of the lounger, placing it on the ground and parting her thighs
slightly.



"Yes. But not in the water", she replied, teasingly".

As she said this, she ran her palm slowly down along the front of her body to the top of her thighs and
slowly ran the tip of her slim middle finger back & forth along the lips of her vagina, whilst the fingers of
her other hand slowly teased one of her nipples. | was breathing heavily as | watched her and | was
feeling so weak that | think my knees would have given away had | not been sitting.

Rod was now stepping out of the pool, he too was completely naked. | gasped as | looked at him, he was
a magnificently muscular, athletic looking guy, and his erection was enormous. As | looked, | tried to
imagine how it would feel for Tina in the pool, with his arms around her, to feel that solid length of
muscle protruding between her thighs, his rigid shaft pressing against the soft lips of her vagina.

| was breathlessly anticipating what would happen next.

Rod approached her, his erection swaying in front of him. He knelt at the foot of Tina's lounger, leaning
his head forward and kissing the inside of her raised thigh whilst she continued to finger herself. The
movement of Tina's fingers between her thighs were increasing in tempo as she looked down her body
to where John's lips were now brushing lightly against her vagina as she masturbated slowly.

| was leaning back in my chair as | watched the video. Without even realizing it, my free hand had
slipped under my smock and my fingers were pressing against the fabric of my briefs between my thigh
as | heard Tina gasp.

"Let me have it. Let me have it now!

Rod moved to sit astride the lounger, lifting Tina's legs and draping her thighs over the top of his own,
pulling her forward until his tight balls were pressing against her soft cleavage, his thick hard-on was
resting heavily along her tummy, the swollen head reaching all the way to her navel.

Tha camara zoomad in on tham. Tina was obviously anjoying what was happaning. Sha rastad har haad
back on Rod's shouldar, liftad har arm and put har hand bahind his haad, holding his lips against har
nack as ha kissad har. Ha was fondling har braast with ona hand, his othar slipping down tha front of har
body and undar tha watar balow har tummy. | was stunnad: was sha and Rod having an affair? Who was
holding tha camara?

| lat tha vidao run, hypnotizad by tha sight of what was happaning. Tha camara followad har as sha
pullad harsalf out of Rod's grasp, wadad towards tha staps and climbad out, watar dripping from har
gorgaous body which was complataly nakad!

| hald my braath, masmarizad by har flawlass oliva skin, tha shaan of har long wat black hair clinging to

har slim body, almost down to har waist, and har small, firm, parfact braasts. As sha raachad tha top of
tha staps my ayas wara drawn to har incradibla long lags that saamad to go on foravar, and har smooth
thighs, at tha top of which, | could just catch a glimpsa of tha claavaga of har vagina, unobscurad by any
traca of pubas.



Tha sight of har nakad body mada ma trambla as | watchad tha camara follow har. Sha walkad towards
two pool loungars which had baan placad closa togathar at tha sida of tha spa. As sha sat and raclinad
on har back on ona of tha loungars, Rod was still in tha pool, laaning on tha adga, looking at har.

"Don't you want to play anymora?" Rod said.

Sha was raclining on har back with har knaas raisad and both faat on tha loungar. As Rod spoka sha
movad ona of har faat from tha dack of tha loungar, placing it on tha ground and parting har thighs
slightly.

"Yas. But not in tha watar", sha rapliad, taasingly".

As sha said this, sha ran har palm slowly down along tha front of har body to tha top of har thighs and
slowly ran tha tip of har slim middla fingar back & forth along tha lips of har vagina, whilst tha fingars of
har othar hand slowly taasad ona of har nipplas. | was braathing haavily as | watchad har and | was
faaling so waak that | think my knaas would hava givan away had | not baan sitting.

Rod was now stapping out of tha pool, ha too was complataly nakad. | gaspad as | lookad at him, ha was
a magnificantly muscular, athlatic looking guy, and his araction was anormous. As | lookad, | triad to
imagina how it would faal for Tina in tha pool, with his arms around har, to faal that solid langth of
muscla protruding batwaan har thighs, his rigid shaft prassing against tha soft lips of har vagina.

| was braathlassly anticipating what would happan naxt.

Rod approachad har, his araction swaying in front of him. Ha knalt at tha foot of Tina's loungar, laaning
his haad forward and kissing tha insida of har raisad thigh whilst sha continuad to fingar harsalf. Tha
movamant of Tina's fingars batwaan har thighs wara incraasing in tampo as sha lookad down har body
to whara John's lips wara now brushing lightly against har vagina as sha masturbatad slowly.

| was laaning back in my chair as | watchad tha vidao. Without avan raalizing it, my fraa hand had slippad
undar my smock and my fingars wara prassing against tha fabric of my briafs batwaan my thigh as |
haard Tina gasp.

"Lat ma hava it. Lat ma hava it now!

Rod movad to sit astrida tha loungar, lifting Tina's lags and draping har thighs ovar tha top of his own,
pulling har forward until his tight balls wara prassing against har soft claavaga, his thick hard-on was
rasting haavily along har tummy, tha swollan haad raaching all tha way to har naval.

| held my breath as | watched her reach down and grasped him, wrapping her slim fingers around his
rigid shaft, stroking them back & forth slowly along the whole length. Rod sat motionless, his head
thrown back and his eyes closed, savoring the feel of what her hand was doing to him.



He placed his hands under her knees, raising her legs higher and parting them wider as she guided the
tip of his cock until it was just pressing against the soft outer folds of her vagina, sliding it slowly up &
down along her slit. It was almost as if | were watching in slow-motion. The camera moved closer to
them and | could clearly see the way the tip of Rod's cock parted her lips as she moved it against her.

It was amazing. | was getting so aroused. Almost without knowing it, | was leaning back further on my
chair, my hand had now slipped down the front of my briefs, my middle finger slowly teasing my clit'.

The camera now moved around to the end of the lounger, behind Tina's head and looking down along
her body. She looked up at Rod and said,

"Yes...now...slowly".

She now had one hand against Rod's hip as if to prevent him pushing in too hard and fast. Her other
hand was still gripping his erection, guiding him. As he eased his hips forward, she continued to work the
swollen head of his cock against her, easing him slowly inside her.

The camera zoomed in along her body to take a close-up. She gave a sharp gasp, her body arched
upwards as the lips of her sweet vagina opened slowly, yielding to the pressure of Rod's cock and then
folded back around the prominent ridge of muscle around the base of his swollen head as it slipped
inside her.

As soon as her lips enveloped thick head of his hard-on her body seemed to relax as, inch by inch, in one
slow thrust, he slipped the full length of his rigid shaft up to the hilt inside her tight sheath.

He held himself deep inside her for a few moments before moving his hips and sliding the full length of
his solid cock in and out in a smooth rhythm, gradually increasing the tempo as Tina urged him on,
arching her hips to meet each of his thrusts whilst groaning and gasping incoherently,

"Yes...yesss...Oh fuck...yesss!".

| was out of control as | watched them. | was so fucking turned on. My fingers working rapidly beneath
my briefs. Even now, just writing about it makes me so wet. | am having difficulty in keeping my fingers
on the keyboard!

Rod was now slamming into her hard and fast, and my own fingers increased their pace, working
feverishly against my clit'. It was obvious that Rod & Tina were about to reach a climax and | too was
almost on the verge of coming.

Tina was first. As her orgasm hit she let out a small, high pitched scream, her hips arched upwards and
her whole body shuddered violently from head to foot before collapsing back on the lounger in a
seemingly, complete swoon. For a few seconds, Rod continued spear into her, driving hard and fast into
her, limp body.



Impaling her with one last thrust, he held himself deep & hard inside her, then, with a long groan which
almost sounded as if he were in pain, | saw the muscles of the cheeks of his butt clench and jerk, rapidly
as he ejaculated repeatedly.



