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By Kenna
Jason and I have been best friends for as long as I remember.  We live right next door to each other and are two days apart in age.  We do everything together and compete at everything.  Though we’re always on the same Little League team and soccer team, we keep the competition going by keeping track of our hits, runs, and goals.  Some games he’s ahead and some games I’m ahead, but the challenge keeps us getting better and better.  
It didn’t seem odd to me at all that the competition and teamwork worked right into our interest in girls.  When we were 12, we both nailed Cindy.  She was 12, too, and became an easy lay for anybody.  Like everything else, we shared her and kept track of our stats.  The important one there was who could cum the fastest.  We were so horny, that the time was measured in seconds.  So, then we started keeping track of who could hold out the longest.  That was much more satisfying.  
By the time we were 14, we were challenging each other to who could nail the next girl first.  We’d pick a girl at random and the race would be on.  It was fun and had its own reward in the end.  Very rarely did both of us fail to score and usually we both fucked our chosen prize before we moved on to the next girl.  It was New Year’s Day when Jason said he had a special challenge.  “You know how people have a New Year’s resolution?  We’ll have a New Year’s challenge.”  He called it the ultimate challenge.  “Your sister,” he said.  
“What?”  I replied.  “No way am I even trying that one.”
“Not your sister, I mean, me and your sister, and you and my sister.  Who can nail the other’s sister first.”
Our sisters were both 12, a couple of months apart, but their friendship had waned over the past two years.  We’d all been buddies at a younger age, playing board games and video games together.  But, Nancy, his sister, had stopped hanging out with us and then my sister, Annie, had done the same.  “You’re nuts,” I said to Jason, but started thinking about the idea.  Both our sisters were cute, though I’d never thought of them that way.  Now that he mentioned it, I realized that both our sisters were starting to fill out.  
“I’m not nuts,” said Jason.  “Nancy likes you.  It’ll be a snap for you.”
“You are nuts,” I said.  “You want me to screw your sister?”
“Fair’s fair,” he said.  “We’re even if I screw Annie and you do Nancy.”
“But…” I stammered, trying to think of more arguments.  
“We’ve done 12-year-olds before,” he said.  “Why would sisters be any different?  I’m not asking you to do your own sister.”
“You got the hots for Annie?”
“She’s cute,” he admitted.  “Yeah, I guess so.”
“She can’t stand you,” I said.  It was true.  When he came around, she insulted him and would sooner punch him than be nice to him.  I reminded him of that.  
“Aw, she’s just like that because she likes me.  That’s how girls act when they like a guy.”  
“Yeah, right,” I said skeptically.  “Let’s pick another girl.  Not sisters.”
So, we played the challenge game a couple more times with other girls.  But, as January passed along, I started noticing Nancy.  She was really pretty and now that Jason had mentioned her, I noticed she was sexy, too.  She flirted with me, I think, doing things like hanging around us and looking at me, always looking away if I looked back.  Sometimes she’d compliment me on things I know she really didn’t care about, like how well I’d played in our last soccer game.  
One day, I walked her home from school, which meant I had to go out of my way to see her.  She’s still in middle school and I’m a freshman in high school.  I had to run over to the middle school to catch her as she was leaving.  I maneuvered her away from her friends and carried her books for her.  I started out talking about old times – tricks we’d played on each other and things like that.  She wasn’t her usual outgoing self, but seemed reserved and shy, as if suddenly we weren’t old friends, but boy and girl awkwardly getting to know each other.  
So, I made my move, smoothly changing the subject, “Yeah, we don’t get to do those things that much any more.  I kind of miss fooling around with you.  I mean, gosh, Nancy, you’re so pretty and fun to be around… I’d like to spend more time with you.”
“Really, Scott?” she said as she blushed.  “That would be cool.”  She put her hand on my forearm, letting it rest lightly there.  “I’ve always liked hanging out with you, too.”  
We cut through the park and I stopped by a table to set her books down.  Then, I fished a ring out of my pocket.  It wasn’t much, but I couldn’t afford much on my allowance.  It was the thought that counted and she didn’t care if it was just a piece of baling wire and a rock.  She acted like I’d just offered her a diamond ring, even giving me a quick peck on the cheek.  It was my turn to blush.  I hadn’t expected that much of a reaction from her and there were other people around.  But, at the same time, I felt my cock stir in my pants as I looked into her smiling face and then down her slender body.  Her blouse showed signs of her growing tits and her tight jeans hugged her hips and ass.  I glanced around to make sure nobody I knew was in sight and then hugged her.  Not that I was ashamed to hug her, but I was fudging on the challenge from Jason and didn’t want that to get back to him.  
As we left the park, I gave her another kiss, this time on the lips.  It was still a chaste kiss, but she blushed and giggled as I did it.  I don’t think she could believe that me, an older boy, was showing this much interest in her.  
Later I met up with Jason and said, “You remember the sister challenge?  I changed my mind.  I thought about it and decided that Nancy would be fun.  And, you can try Annie.”  I held out my hand, “Is it a challenge, then?”
He took my hand and we shook on it, as always.  But, he kept his grip on my hand and said, “It’s a challenge, but no hard feelings to the loser.  I mean, if I score and you don’t, we’re still buddies, right?”
“And if I score and you don’t, we’re still buddies, right?”
“Right,” we both said in unison.  
“And, no tipping off your sister, either.  You can’t tell her to stay away from me.”
“Of course,” I agreed.  “No interference.”  Despite the belated start, I had the New Year’s challenge in the bag.  I was already halfway there and he didn’t even know it.  
So, we started in on the ultimate challenge.  I wasn’t in a rush.  I was pretty damn sure that my sister was not the least bit interested in boys or sex or anything of the sort.  But, Nancy was very interested.  While I was putting the moves on her, Jason kept dropping by my house.  I had to laugh, though, because half the time he went over, my sister wasn’t even there.  When I did see them together, it was like watching a matador and a bull as they warily circled each other, waiting for something to prod them into action.  
On the third day that I walked Nancy home, I led her to the side of the park behind some bushes and gave her a real kiss.  She responded, opening her mouth and meeting my tongue with hers.  It seemed to me that she was prepared for that step.  I held her tight as we kissed for several minutes.  My hands roamed over her back, caressing her through her blouse.  When I shift my hand to lightly graze the side of her breast, she didn’t pull away.  Emboldened by that, I cupped her small breast as I kissed her.  She pulled her head back to look into my eyes as if trying to figure out if it was OK for me to be doing that.  Then, she leaned back in and kissed me again.  
When she pulled away and we started walking again, she was silent for a while.  As we neared our houses, she said, “Meet me behind my garage at 8 tonight.”
I nodded, trying to contain my excitement.  A clandestine tryst in the dark sounded like she was ready for even more.  I said goodbye to her, not wanting to kiss her in sight of her house lest her mother might object.  
That evening I met her at the designated place and we immediately started kissing.  My hand went quickly to her tits and I felt her up through her T-shirt.  It was obvious that she was braless and I had a handful of her soft, pliable breast with only a thin layer of cloth between us.  She moaned with pleasure, and then took my hand away, leading it up under her shirt and to her bare breast.  I briefly felt sorry for Jason before taking advantage of my success.  His sister was hot and ready and mine was at the library studying.  
I broke from the kiss and peeled my T-shirt over my head, an invitation for her to do the same.  She hesitated, but took the hint.  In seconds I was looking at her 12-year-old tits in the twilight.  I put my hands on them, caressing them gently as I kissed her again.  “You are so beautiful,” I said to her, meaning it completely.  She was like an angel with her blonde hair cascading down over her shoulders and her smooth white skin dimly visible.  “Your tits are so perfect.”  
“Thank you,” she whispered.  “I was so nervous that you would think they are too small.”
“Oh no,” I assured her.  “They’re perfect.”  I lowered my head to take her right nipple in my mouth.  
“Ooo,” she said and she jumped a little at the touch of my lips.  Then she relaxed and let me suck and lick on her nipples, alternating from side to side.  Then, it was clear that she’d reached her limit.  “I have to go,” she said, pushing me away and gathering up her shirt.  “I’ll see you tomorrow.”
I was disappointed, which seemed strange to me.  I’d gotten farther than I’d expected, so I had nothing to be disappointed about.  But, I did have a raging hard on that was demanding more than she was giving.  Still, I smiled and said, “Yeah, before somebody misses you.”  I gave her a quick kiss and ran to my house and into my room where I consoled my hard cock with my hand.  
That went on for three more evenings, the same thing with an abrupt end when I was getting hot.  But, on Friday night, she said to knock on her back door.  When I did, she led me inside.  “My parents are at dinner.  Jason is out with a girl.”  She kissed me quickly and then led me to the couch.  
Yeah, I was thinking, Jason is trying to be out with my sister tonight, but I don’t think he’s getting very far.  Still, it was part of the rules that he had to give me space.  So, he was out, and I didn’t care what he was doing.  We snuggled up on the couch and she was topless in seconds.  We started the same routine and after ten minutes, we were still at it.  I was getting hot and she seemed ready for the next step.  So, I led her hand to my thigh and let it rest there for a few seconds, wondering if she had the nerve to move up.  When she didn’t, I led her hand up to rest on the lump in my pants.  This time she took the hint and squeezed the bulge, and then ran her hand over the length of my cock.  
She kept kissing me as she felt my cock and I rested my hand on her bare thigh, just below the hem of her skirt.  There was no objection, so I slid my hand under her skirt, slowly moving up until I was cupping her mound.  That’s when she pulled back and looked down at our crotches.  “Come on,” she said as she jumped up.  Taking my hand, she ran down the hall to her bedroom.  It was less than a week and I was about to score.  
I’d always found that the girl responded better if I was willing to get naked first.  Nothing turned a young girl off like stripping her while I kept my clothes on.  She would be nervous enough without feeling like she was the only one getting naked.  So, I pulled off my pants and let her see the tent in my underwear.  “Oh, God, Scott,” she whispered huskily.  “Do you really want to?”
“If you do,” I said.  I knew that she did and didn’t want to push her.  I was rewarded by the sight of her shedding her skirt.  In just a pair of light pink panties, she looked wonderful.  “Holy cow, Nancy, you’re so sexy.  Yes, I really do want to do it with you.”
I pulled off my underwear and pulled her into a deep kiss again.  My hands roamed over her upper body and she didn’t seem to know what to do with her hands.  So, I stepped back and said, “Touch it, Nancy.  Hold it.  It’s all yours tonight.”  
She wrapped a hand around my cock, holding it gently.  Instinctively her hand started stroking the length of my cock.  She wasn’t helping me keep my cool, so I reached for her panties and pulled them down.  I knelt down to help her step out of them and was face to cunt with her nearly bald pussy.  She had a wisp of curly blonde hair on her soft, bulging pussy lips.  
I laid Nancy back on the bed and fingered her pussy.  She was already wet with anticipation.  Not wanting to wait any longer, I put my cock at the entrance to her pussy and slid it an inch in.  “Mmm,” she said.  “I can’t believe we’re really going to do it.”  
I pushed another inch in and felt her virginity stop me from going any deeper.  “Oh, God, Scott,” she moaned.  “It’s gonna hurt, isn’t it?  I heard it hurts the first time.”
“Yeah,” I said.  “I think it does, but it feels better right away.”  I knew it would.  I’d done enough virgins to know.  
“Just do it,” she said.  “Break my cherry, Scott.”  She gritted her teeth like I was about to whip her.  I pushed in deep and she sighed, “Ooo, that was it?”
Yeah, that was it, I was in, and I was a winner.  She was everything that I’d said she was – beautiful, sexy, and fun to be with.  I started to stroke in and out carefully, knowing that she would be sore, but she sped up the pace, thrusting her hips up to meet me faster than I was stroking down into her.  Damn, I thought, she’s beautiful, sexy, fun to be with, and a nympho.  I was in heaven.  Her little body heaved under mine in an orgasm before I was even feeling close.  A second one seemed to ripple through her body as I shot my load deep inside her.  I kept stroking though my cock was gradually softening and I swear she had a third orgasm.  
As we lay in each other’s arms afterwards, my thoughts turned to a new challenge.  I couldn’t let her ever learn that she’d been the subject of a challenge between her brother and me.  I didn’t want to hurt her feelings.  Damn, I thought to myself, I’m in lust because she was such a great fuck, but I didn’t want to think that’s all she was.  Well, I’d have to do her a few more times so she wouldn’t suspect this was a one-time challenge.  
We kept meeting when we could, but it was another week before we could be alone again in her house.  It was another Friday night and she surprised me that night with a desire to experiment further.  She tongued my cock and sucked as much of it into her mouth as she could.  When I came, she made sure I shot on her chest.  She even dipped a finger into it and tasted it.  “Oh, boy,” she said.  “I didn’t believe it when I heard it tasted good.  It looks so gross.”  She dipped her finger again, taking a bigger glob and putting it in her mouth.  
We kept at it for a month before I decided I had to tell Jason that he’d lost the challenge a long time ago.  I did it when he came over to my house one afternoon.  My sister was out with some friends and my Mom was out shopping, so we had the house to ourselves.  I didn’t waste any time beating around the bush, “Remember the New Year’s challenge?  No hard feelings, remember?”  I said.  “Nancy and I have been screwing for a month now.  I haven’t even seen you near my sister.”
“Yeah,” he said.  “I figured you’d nailed her a while ago.  She’s been so happy and all.  She talks about you all the time.  Just a second…” he said and pulled out his cell phone.  He dialed quickly and said, “The coast is clear.”  Then, he hung up.  
“What was that?”
“Oh, I just had to report in.  Almost forgot about it.  Anyway, you were saying that you’ve been screwing Nancy.  Is she any good?”
“Jason, cool it,” I said.  “She’s not like the others.  I mean, we live right next door and we’ve all been friends for a long time.  You can’t say a word to her about the challenge.”
 “That’s cool.  She’ll be pissed if she ever finds out.”
“Yeah, so she can’t, got it?”
“OK, OK,” he said.  “I’ll never tell.  Hell, she’s my sister, so I don’t want to hurt her.  And, you’re my best friend, so I’ll back off.”
We sat there with the TV going, not saying much.  But, every once in a while he’d shake his head and say, “My sister!”  
I heard my Mom’s car pull up and said, “Just be cool now.  My Mom’s home, so don’t be acting weird.”
He just smiled at me.  
When the front door opened and my Mom walked in, she had a smile on her face.  The smile faded when she saw us.  Actually, it seemed to me her smile faded when she saw me, but that didn’t make sense.  “Oh, hi, Jason, Scott.  What are you two up to?”  She walked over and stopped in front of us.  
“Strip, Mary Ann,” said Jason.
“Holy shit!”  I said.  I couldn’t believe he’d said something like that to my Mom.  I expected her to smack him.  But, she looked sharply at me.  I realized I wasn’t supposed to be using that kind of language and clapped my hand over my mouth.  
Mom looked back at Jason and stared at him.  He stared back at her.  She blushed suddenly and threw a nervous glance at me.  Then, she looked back at Jason.  The tension was killing me.  I was waiting for her to explode, when she reached for the hem of her tank top and pulled it up over her head.  I couldn’t believe what I was seeing.  She didn’t look at me as she reached behind her back and undid her bra.  She dropped her bra on the floor, standing in front of Jason topless.  She had nice tits about the size of grapefruit and small nipples.  She was doing just what Jason had told her to do!  I knew I was about to see my mother completely naked.  Despite the fact that she was my mother, I felt a twinge in my groin.  I couldn’t take my eyes off her.  
She unzipped her shorts and slid them down her legs, stopping to kick off her sandals before stepping out of her shorts.  She still wouldn’t look at me as she fingered the waistband of her panties, the only article of clothing she was still wearing.  As she did, I had no doubt in my mind that she would be nude in seconds.  I watched in amazement and perverted anticipation as she pulled her panties down and stepped out of them.  She stood in front of Jason naked, waiting for his next command.  
Jason looked at me and grinned.  “I thought your Mom was a challenge,” he said.  He looked back at my Mom.  “And she was ready for it, weren’t you, Mary Ann?”
She blushed again, her body turning red from her tits up.  “Yes,” she said.  
“Go get your toys,” he said to her.  
She cast another glance at me, her body still pink with embarrassment.  We both watched her walk out of the room, me getting my first glance at my mother’s tight ass.  She was a beautiful and sexy woman, but not that I ever would have noticed before this moment.  When she was gone, I said, “Holy shit, Jason.  My mother!  What are you doing?”
“Still buddies, remember?” he said.  “I’m screwing your mother is what I’m doing.  She’s loving it so much that she’ll do anything I want just to keep me happy.”
“She’s… she’s…”
“Your mother, I know.  She’s old enough to be my mother.”  He laughed at his own joke.  “But, she’s so goddamn sexy and damn, the thought of doing a woman with experience was just too much to pass up.”  She came back into the room with a plastic shopping bag weighted down with stuff.  She handed the bag to Jason and he cocked a finger at her.  She bent close and he kissed her deeply.  It looked so odd to see my Mom nude and kissing Jason like that.  I was absolutely transfixed with a perverted desire to see just how far she would go with his game.  
Jason reached into the bag of goodies and pulled out a 16-inch long double ended dildo.  Each end was realistically shaped like a circumcised cock.  In the middle of the dildo was a ring about 2-inches in diameter.  My young mind tried to imagine why it was double-ended.  I could understand that a woman could screw herself with a fake cock, but why the other end?  
My friend handed the fake cock to my Mom and said, “Show me what I like.”  
Mom cast a nervous glance at me again, took the cock, and said, “Please, Jason, not with Scott here.  Don’t make me do this.”
Jason looked surprised that Mom would respond that way, though it seemed so appropriate to me.  Hell, she didn’t want to be naked in front of me, let alone do whatever Jason wanted her to do with the dildo.  Mom lowered her eyes and looked like she was expecting to get slapped.  But, Jason put his hand under her chin and gently lifted her face up until they were looking in each other’s eyes.  Unflinching, he said, “Mary Ann, I’m 14-years-old.  You’re an adult.  I can’t make you do anything.  You don’t have to do this ever again.”  His voice turned hard as he said, “Not… ever… again.”
The words made Mom react like she had been slapped.  She looked at me again and then put the cock to her lips.  I watched in disbelief as she ran her tongue sensuously around the tip of the plastic cock.  She stared directly at me as she did that.  Then, she glanced down to my crotch where my hard on was clearly visible, pressing against my pants.  “Surprised?” she asked me.  “Never thought of Mommy like this before, did you?”
I could only shake my head no.  I didn’t trust my voice.  
She turned her gaze back to Jason and slipped the cock between her lips, pushing it deeper and deeper until the plastic ring in the middle was pressed against her lips.  My eyes were bugging out at the sight of her taking the whole 8-inches down her throat.  Her hands were wrapped around the other end of it and she pulled it back out.  Halfway out, she stopped and pushed it deep again.  
Mom started stroking the cock in and out of her mouth, deep throating it on each stroke.  There was a distinct rumbling sound from deep in her throat as she thoroughly enjoyed herself.  After about 20 strokes, she stopped, pulled the dildo all the way out for the first time, and said, “Don’t you wish this was your cock, Jason?”
“Don’t you wish it was my cock,” he replied.  
“Goddamn it, Jason,” she said, again with that nervous glance at me.  She blushed all over again.  The cock was poised right at her lips, her tongue unconsciously running around the tip.  She slipped two inches into her mouth and back out.  “Yes, Jason.  Yes, I wish it was your cock.”
“That wasn’t so hard, was it, Mary Ann?”
“No, but…”
“But, you didn’t want Scott to know that Mommy is a cocksucker?”
“Yes, Jason, I mean, no, I didn’t want him to see me like this, know about us, or any of this.”
“Give me the cock,” he said.  When she handed it back to him, Jason put the cock back to her lips, amusing himself by watching my Mom lick the tip of it.  He pushed it at her and let several inches slide into her mouth and pulled it out again.  She responded like she was well trained, or at least like they’d done this several times before.  As he waved it slowly around, she chased it with her mouth, always keeping her tongue on the cock and taking it in her mouth when he let her.  Then he simply slid it all the way in and let go.  
Mom looked like she had a giant pacifier in her mouth with the plastic ring pressed up against her lips.  She sucked on it, but didn’t touch the protruding end with her hands.  It was obvious that she couldn’t breathe with the cock that deep, but she didn’t move to take it out.  About a minute later, Jason pulled the cock from her mouth and she took a deep breath.  
He tossed the cock on the couch and reached into the bag again.  This time he pulled out a pair of elbow pads and handed them to Mom.  She pulled them up to her elbows.  Jason also had a 6-inch chain in his hands.  He made Mom turn around and cross her arms behind her back.  He connected the chain to rings sewn into her elbow pads, trapping her arms behind her.  He topped it off with a Velcro strap around her forearms.  When he turned her back around to admire her front side, I saw how helpless she was now.  
Jason stood up next to my Mom, ran his hand up her back to the nape of her neck, and roughly grabbed a handful of hair.  He walked her over in front of me, using her hair as a handle.  “What do you think, Scott?”  he asked.  “Is your Mom hot or what?”
I found my voice again, “I thought we were doing sisters.”  But my eyes were drinking in my Mom’s body.  Her tits were thrust right out at me.  Standing with her legs slightly spread, I could see the slit between her legs.  It was like she was daring me to stare at her.  I accepted the dare.  
“I told you.  I found your Mom more of a challenge.  And, when I found out that she’d do anything for a good fucking, I took advantage of that.”  Keeping one hand in her hair, he ran the other hand up her front, cupping a tit.  “I’ve been doing her for six months now.  Tell him about it, Mary Ann.”
“Sc… Scott, I needed loving, you know, since your dad died.  Your dad understood.  Now Jason understands.  Jason makes me happy and I… I can’t help myself.”
“So, answer my question, Scott,” said Jason.  “Is your Mom hot?”
I couldn’t ignore my pounding cock.  Her body was beautiful.  She was sexy.  And, the show she’d put on with the fake cock was incredible.  Yes, I was astonished that my Mom could possibly be a sex object, and such a desirable one at that.  I put aside my astonishment and just looked at her as a woman.  “Yeah,” I agreed.  “She is really, really hot.”
Mom’s tits were pushing out and her cunt was on display.  She blushed as she heard me say she was hot, but she knew it was true.  “So, you think Mommy is hot?” she asked me.  “You like staring at your Mommy naked and tied and helpless.  You’re probably going to see a lot more than this today.  Mommy likes to be naughty.”  Her voice dropped suddenly, getting hoarse.  “Look all you want, Scott.  Mommy can’t stop you.”
Hell, I did like looking at her naked and tied and helpless.  With her arms trapped behind her, there was nothing she could do to hide herself.  Whether she wanted to or not, she was putting on a hell of a show for me.  Part of me wanted to reach out and grab her tits, but I kept thinking that she was my Mom and I shouldn’t.  Not that there was anything she could do to stop me and it didn’t seem like she would say anything if I did.  But, I waited to see what Jason had planned for her.  
Jason walked her around behind the sofa and pushed her forward so she was leaning across the back of the sofa.  He positioned her so her ass was up in the air and pulled a leather riding crop from the bag.  
Mom said, “Not that again, Jason.  Please, just fuck me.”
Jason stopped with the crop poised to strike.  “You see, Scott, your Mom would be perfectly happy just fucking all the time.”  Whoosh, smack.  Mom jumped and squealed.  “No foreplay at all, because she’s just so fucking hot all the time.”  Whoosh, smack.  “But, I like a little bit of foreplay.  Like this.”  Whoosh, smack.  “And your Mom, well, she doesn’t like it, but if she wants a fucking…” whoosh, smack, “she’s gonna do whatever I want.  Wiggle your ass, Mary Ann,” he commanded.  
Leaning across the back of the couch, Mom wiggled her tight ass.  It looked every bit like she was asking for another spanking.  
“Check it out,” he continued.  “She stripped with you watching and she’s even gonna let me fuck her while you watch.  She can’t help herself.”  Whoosh, smack.  Mom was not only jumping with each swat, but now she started wriggling her ass around.  It was striped with red marks and she was moaning softly.  “What you want, Mary Ann?”
“Goddamn it, Jason.  Just fuck me.  Please.  My ass is sore.  Just fuck me.”
“Can Scott watch his Mommy get fucked?”
“Yes, dammit,” she said.  “If that’s what you want.  If that’s what it’s gonna take, then let him watch.”  
“Can Scott fuck his Mommy?”  There was silence.  “If that’s what I want?” he added.  
“Jason, it’s not right,” she said.  She looked at me, as if asking me to put an end to this.  I couldn’t do that.  I was incredibly turned on.  I couldn’t believe how I felt, but I did want to fuck her.  I was also about ready to take the crop from Jason and smack her a few times myself.  It was a whole new world and it excited me.  
“If that’s what I want?”  He repeated.  Whoosh, smack.
Several seconds of silence followed as Mom fought with herself.  Finally, she whispered, “Yes, Jason.  If that’s what you want.”
“Did you want to blow him or fuck him?”
Defeated, she answered, “Blow him.”  
“That’s nice,” said Jason as he looked at his watch.  “We’ve got time for that.”  He turned to me.  “Pull down your pants, buddy.  Mommy’s gonna blow you.”
Shit, I knew it was wrong, but that made it all the more exciting.  I pulled down my pants and underwear, my throbbing cock pointing at the ceiling.  Jason pulled Mom down to her knees and made her knee walk over to me.  He let go of her hair and said, “Suck him, Mary Ann.  Show him what a cock slave slut you are.  Suck off your own son.”
Mom looked up at me.  “Mommy’s gonna suck cock,” she said.  “Bet you didn’t think this was going to happen today.  Gonna make my boy happy.  Mommy’s a naughty girl who likes to suck cock.”  Mom put her lips to the tip of my cock and repeated just what she’d done to the plastic cock.  Her lips ran around the tip, tasting the precum that waited for her there.  Then, she took the whole thing slowly into her mouth until her nose was pressed against my belly.  With her hands behind her, Mom could only touch me with her mouth.  I watched her lips spread around my cock and her cheeks puff in and out as she sucked my cock.  
“Holy shit, Mom,” I said.  “You’re great.  You’re a great…cocksucker.  This is great.”  I took her head in my hands to control the rhythm and picked up the pace.  “I can’t believe my Mom is sucking my cock.”  But, it was true and I had never had a blowjob like this before.  The bondage made it more erotic, like I was raping my Mom’s mouth.  Her breasts bounced as she moved forward and back.  Standing over her as she knelt gave me a complete view of her body and gave me a feeling of superiority that only added to the stimulation.  
“Suck it, Mom,” I said, turned on by my own words.  “Suck me off, Mommy.  Take it all, Mommy.  Blow me, Mommy.  Oh, Mommy, your mouth feels so good.”  I felt my cum start to rise.  “Oh, God, Mommy, I’m gonna cum.  I’m gonna cum in your mouth, Mommy.”
“Don’t worry,” said Jason.  “Mommy will swallow every drop for you.”  
I felt my cock spasm and cum spurted out, tingling and burning as it did.  My whole body tensed as I pulled Mom close to me and forced my cock as deep as it would go.  I stroked in and out a few more times, making her mouth milk all the cum from me.  When I was finished, I pulled out and she licked her lips.  “God, Scott,” she said.  “You really enjoyed Mommy’s cocksucking, didn’t you?”
“You bet,” I said, looking forward to many more of those in the future.  
“Tell him what you thought of it, Mary Ann,” said Jason.  
Mom looked up at me and licked her lips.  “Mommy loves sucking cock.”  
Jason looked at his watch again.  It was nearly 4 o’clock, so I asked him, “Something special happen at 4?”
“Yeah,” he said.  “Got a surprise for you.  Not that this wasn’t a big surprise already.”  He pointed at the chair that was across the room and in the corner.  “Go sit there, be quiet, and don’t move.”  
“Why?”
“Just do it,” he said.  “Somebody else is coming over and if you sit still and quiet, you won’t be noticed.  It will be worth it.”  
“When do I get fucked?”  asked Mom desperately.  This was the woman that had raised me.  She was the pinnacle of purity to me.  Her sex advice to me had been cautious, sprinkled with ideas like abstinence, waiting for the right woman, being responsible, and monogamy.  Here she was putting out for her son and the next door neighbor.  I’d never seen this side of her, but I liked it.  
“You’ll get it, slut,” said Jason.  “We just have a little more to take care of first.  Kneel here,” he pointed at the floor and Mom knelt there facing the couch.  Jason sat in front of her.  I went and sat in the chair.  “Scott’s gonna sit there and you’re gonna be quiet about it.  Don’t let on that he’s sitting there or you won’t get fucked today.”  
“Oh, my God,” said Mom.  “Who else is coming?  Is it …?”
But Jason silenced her with a finger to his lips.  We were all positioned just as Jason wanted us.  We waited in position until the door swung open.  My cock was offering to rise up again just at the thought of a mystery guest who would watch and take advantage of my Mom.  Who would it be, I wondered, as the door opened.  
My cock wilted as my sister walked through the door.  Oh, great, I thought now.  This ruins everything.  What is she doing home right now?  
But, before I could say or do anything, Annie said, “Hi, Jason, hi, Mom.”  Her casual greeting told me she wasn’t surprised to see Mom kneeling naked in front of Jason.  Stunned, I watched to figure out what was going on.  
Annie was wearing a red dress that fell to about mid-thigh on her.  She walked over to Jason and Mom.  Jason had me positioned perfectly.  Annie’s back was to me as she approached them.  She never saw me.  To my astonishment, she bent over and kissed Mom like she was trying to remove her tonsils.  Annie had her hand on the back of Mom’s head, steadying her as they mashed their lips together.  Then, my sister stood in front of Jason and flipped up her dress to show off, I thought, her panties.  
“Perfect,” said Jason.  I wondered what was perfect as I watched Annie’s hand reach behind her and grab the zipper at her neck.  She pulled the zipper down to the bottom and I saw a V of bare skin appear.  Jesus!  I realized she was going to strip for Jason, too.  There was no bra strap.  She wriggled to get her arms out of the sleeves of the dress and then pulled the dress down and stepped out of it.  She was completely nude!  I couldn’t believe she’d been wearing no bra or panties.  From behind I could see her slender hips and tight ass.  Her figure had yet to develop, but it was still exciting to stare at her nudity from my “hidden” position.
Annie sat herself down on Jason’s lap and let him run his hands over the small mounds on her chest.  Sitting like that, she was sideways to me and I could see her tits.  She might have seen me out of the corner of her eye, but her entire attention was on Jason.  I began to dawn on me that my head start with Nancy was nothing compared to the head start Jason must have had with Annie.  From the looks of it, he’d been screwing her for some time now.  So, what was the point of the challenge?  I sat still and watched.  Now if I twitched, Annie might see the movement out of the corner of her eye and know I was there.  
When Jason stood Annie back up in front of the couch, he reached into the bag and pulled out another pair of elbow pads.  I watched in silence as he fixed up Annie like Mom was, her hands helplessly trapped behind her back.  “What do you want, Annie,” asked Jason.  
I didn’t hear her reply, but Jason said, “Louder.”
“To be fucked long and hard!”  she yelled as Jason pushed her to her knees beside Mom.  The two girls faced each other now.  
“Right,” he said.  He pulled out the double-ended dildo again and fed 8-inches to Mom again.  Mom bent down to Annie’s height and I couldn’t believe it when Annie took the other half in her mouth and down her throat.  Mom and Annie were face-to-face, lip-to-lip with only the plastic ring between them.  They were in profile view to me, so I could see everything.  “I’m so glad you taught your little girl to suck cock for me,” he said to Mom.  “She makes such a cute little cock slut.”  He let them suck for a few seconds.  
“Who wants to suck my cock first?” asked Jason.  With a mouthful of fake cock, both Mom and Annie started moaning unintelligibly, obviously casting votes for themselves.  “That’s what I thought,” he said.  “Both of you want to suck me at the same time, don’t you?”
They didn’t seem to be in agreement over that, but he slipped his hand between them and grabbed the rubber ring.  It forced them to relinquish about an inch of the cock in their mouth.  He bobbed the rubber ring up and down, which made their heads nod in apparent agreement.  “You want to suck my cock together?”  They nodded.  “You want to be fucked?”  They nodded.  “You want to show me how two naughty girls eat pussy?”  They nodded.  My cock was no longer offering to stand up, it was pounding – practically demanding the show he was promising.  “Gimme,” he said and they pulled their mouths off the cock, letting him take it from them.  
“Embarrass yourselves,” said Jason.  
From where I sat I could see Mom blush.  Annie didn’t seem to, but then she didn’t know I was in the room.  I wondered what Jason’s command meant, but I was quickly informed.  The two leaned together, giving each other a deep kiss.  Then, Annie kissed her way down Mom’s throat and shoulders until she was able to take one of Mom’s nipples in her mouth.  She sucked on it and switched back and forth.  I surmised that their lesbian, mother-daughter act was their embarrassment.  
My cock was uncomfortably positioned as it throbbed in my pants.  But, I didn’t dare shift it because I was again in Annie’s peripheral vision.  Annie straighten up again and I watched Mom repeat the process, bending down to take Annie’s little 12-year-old nipples in her mouth and suck them.   “That’s my good slut,” said Jason.  “Suck on those itty-bitty titties for me.  Do it to your little girl.  Make her hot and ready for … whatever.”  Mom did just as she was instructed, tonguing Annie’s small tits until her nipples stood up hard.  From 8 feet away I could see every detail of my sister’s body.  
When Jason was satisfied with their performance, he repositioned them.  With their arms behind their backs, it was awkward for the two girls to move, but with his help, Mom found herself between Annie’s legs, ready to lick her little daughter’s cunt.  Mom’s tongue flicked out and touched Annie’s pussy, parting her bare pussy lips.  Annie moaned in pleasure as Mom licked up and down the hot slit.  
Annie’s eyes were closed and Mom’s face was buried in Annie’s cunt.  Jason took the opportunity to stare right at me and wink.  That was all he needed to do to point out that he had my Mom and my sister nude and performing right in front of me.  It was an incredible show.  
Soon Annie was panting in lust as Mom’s tongue did its work on her.  “Eat me, Mommy,” she moaned.  “Do it for Jason.  Make me hot.  Make me cum.  God, Mommy, fucking eat me like that.”  The little girl was tossing her head from side to side in pure pleasure when suddenly she started bucking in orgasm.  She arched up off the floor, giving me a wonderful view of her taut young body straining in release.  “Oh, fucking God Almighty, that was the best, Mommy.”
Jason helped them switch positions so now Annie had her face buried in Mom’s cunt.  I could see her little pink tongue lapping away at Mom’s neatly trimmed bush.  She put her tongue in and wiggled her head back and forth, then licked up and down a couple times and repeated the process.  It wasn’t long before Mom was moaning in pleasure.  Annie sounded like she was having a feast as she slurped and licked at the cunt in front of her.  
“So noisy,” said Jason, “and such a messy eater.”  But, Annie didn’t stop what she was doing or quiet down any.  “Annie, Annie,” said Jason reproaching her.  “Your brother is going to think you have no manners at all.”
Annie raised her head and said, “Yeah, right,” then bent down to Mom’s cunt again.  
“Annie,” said Jason.  He pointed at me.  When she raised her head to look at him, she saw his finger and followed it across the room to where I was sitting.  
“Oh, my God,” screamed Annie.  She fell forward on Mom, trying to hide her nudity and wriggled off of Mom onto the carpet.  “What is he doing here?  Jason?” she whined.  “I don’t want Scott to see me naked.”  
“A little late for that,” said Jason, chuckling.  “Scott has seen you strip, suck cock, and eat pussy.”  He crooked his finger at me and motioned me to come over.  
“Bitch!” yelled Mom at Annie.  “I was almost there.  Get back here.”  I couldn’t believe Mom’s reaction.  She was so hot that she didn’t care what I saw.  She wanted Annie to finish.  
Annie ignored Mom for the moment.  She could see my feet approaching, but wouldn’t look up for fear that she might expose her tender little titties or her bare pussy.  As I stood over her, I followed Jason’s lead, which appeared to be to embarrass her.  “I can still see your bare little ass, sis.”
“Get away from me,” she said.  “Go away, creep.”
I squatted down and ran my hand over her perfect, round little ass.  
“Scott!” she said.  “Get away from me.  Don’t fucking touch me.  Mom, make him stop.”
“Stop whining, Annie,” said Mom.  “I’m naked, too.”  Mom had made no move to cover up and still lay on her back with her legs spread.  
“You knew he was here, didn’t you, Mom?”
“Yes, Annie, I’ve been here for half an hour with him before you got here.  Guess what I’ve already done?”
Annie lifted her head to look at Mom.  “You blew him, didn’t you?”
“Yeah, honey,” said Mom.  “I blew him and I’ll bet you’re going to, too.”
She turned her head to look at my feet and ran her eyes up to my face.  It meant rolling to her side and exposing herself.  “You made Mom blow you?”
“Yeah,” I said.  “She was great.  Looks like you can do just as good as she can.”
She rolled to her other side and looked at Jason.  “I’m gonna have to blow him?  You’d better fuck me good today for this, Jason.  If I have to blow him, I want you to fuck me with…”  She stopped, too embarrassed to voice her desires.  “You know what I want,” she said.  
“I do, but say it for Scott.  Tell him how you like it, my little slut.”
She rolled back to look at me.  “I want him to stick the vibrator up my ass, turn it on, and then fuck me.  I like that, OK?”
“OK, sis,” I said.  “But, first, are you going to finish with Mommy?  Is my little sister going to eat her Mommy’s pussy?”  I picked her up, surprised at how light she was and moved her back between Mom’s legs.  But, not before copping a feel of her little titties.  “Sweet,” I said as I set her down.  
“Pervert,” she said.  
“Eat your Mommy,” I said to her and she started licking and slurping like she had been before the interruption.  I got down close so I could see her tongue do its work on Mom’s clit.  Just inches away, I could smell Mom’s aroma.  “Mmm,” I said.  “Does she taste good, Annie?  Do you like eating Mommy?”
“Go away,” she snapped.  
But, I couldn’t resist.  I mean, I like eating pussy, but it apparently seemed totally gross to her.  I guess she didn’t like being a lesbian or being watched as she did it.  “Yum, yum,” I taunted her.  “Such a good little girl making Mommy feel so good.”  I ran my hand across her smooth ass.  
Jason casually undressed as Annie was eating Mom.  Seeing that, I stood up and stripped, too.  I couldn’t wait to get Annie’s lips wrapped around my cock.  The thought of my bratty little sister doing it was even better than Mom doing it.  
When Mom came from Annie’s efforts, I moved Annie to kneel in front of the couch.  Jason helped Mom to kneel beside her.  The two of us sat down, me in front of Annie and Jason in front of Mom.  Mom wasted no time in leaning forward and engulfing Jason’s cock.  Despite herself, she seemed to enjoy sucking his cock.  
Annie, however, was a little reluctant to get started.  I suppose it could have been the remark I made as soon as I sat down.  “Let’s go, little sister.  Your big brother wants his cock all the way down your sweet little throat.”  She stared at me, not eager to get started.  “Go ahead, Annie,” I continued, still teasing her.  “Open wide and let Scottie fuck little Annie’s mouth.”

“Asshole,” she said, still not moving.  
My cock was pointed at the ceiling and pounding hard.  I was so excited, it was jerking around uncontrollably.  All I needed was the touch of her lips and I’d be cumming.  “Oh, it’s going to be so sweet to watch you swallow my cum,” I said.  “Open up, Annie, and suck it.  Suck it.  Suck it.”  I reached out to put my hands on her head and pulled her toward me.  “Let’s go, Annie.  All the way in.”
“Hey, don’t touch me,” she said.  “I can do it myself.”  With that, she leaned forward and flicked her tongue across the tip of my cock.  “Like that, big brother?  You like when little sister sucks cock?”  She swirled her tongue around the tip.  “You liked it when Mommy blew you?  Now you want little sister to blow you?  Ummm,” she slid half of it in her mouth and back out.  “God, big brother, your cock tastes so fucking good.  I’ll bet your cum tastes good, too.  You gonna give me a mouthful?”
Her attitude was fucking awesome.  She didn’t want to do what she was doing (or so she said), but at the same time, she was so eager to turn me on.  She liked sucking cock and liked it so much she was willing to do even her own brother.  In fact, now that she had warmed up to the idea, it seemed like it was an even bigger thrill for her to be doing her own brother.  
She seemed to delight in taunting me as much as I had her.  But, all she was doing was making me hornier with her nasty talk.  “Suck it, little sister.  Yeah, your big brother does like it when you suck cock.  I want to watch my little slut sister suck cock.  And, yeah, I am gonna fill your mouth with cum.”
“Oh, please, Scott, my mouth is so little and your cock is so big,” she teased.  My cock was smaller than the dildo she’d inhaled.  “Well, your little sister is going to take your big cock all the way down her sweet little throat.  I’m gonna show you what cocksucking is all about.  I’m going to let you rape my hot little mouth.  I’m going down on my big brother.”  With that, she slid the entire cock down her throat and bobbed up and down five times.  
I was shuddering with lust as she stopped and looked up at me.  “So, you think you’re the only one that can tease?  Just how long do you think you can hold out, big brother?  You want my sweet little mouth so bad, don’t you?  If you can keep your fucking hands to yourself, I’ll give you a blowjob you’ll never forget.”
I scarcely noticed that Jason got up from the couch.  He laid Mom back on the carpet and stuck his cock in her pussy.  My whole attention was on Annie.  “Do it, Annie.  Show me how good my sister is at sucking cock.  Wrap those 12-year-old lips around my cock and drink my cum.”
She licked up the length of my shaft a couple of times.  “Mmm, so fucking tasty,” she said.  “Little sister wants big brother’s cock really, really bad.  Little sister wants big brother’s cum in her mouth.”  She deep throated me again, all in one motion, bobbed five times and stopped.  Shit, I’d almost been there that fast.
“Touch little sister’s titties, big brother,” she said.  “You like that, too, don’t you?  Touch me, Scott.”  I obliged her, leaning forward to cup her tits and tweak her nipples to hardness.  “Mmm, yeah, do me good, big brother.”  
I was still fondling her when she leaned forward, pushing me back with her head.  I felt her lick my cock again.  Then, just her hot breath caressed my cock.  “Ooo, such a hard cock,” she murmured.  “Such a tasty, big, hard cock.  Oh, God, big brother, I want that cock so bad.  Little sister’s gonna blow you ‘til you cum.”  She slid my cock deep again, five times, and then she quit.  
“Jesus Christ, Annie,” I breathed.  “You’re driving me crazy.  Finish me off, please.”  
“In time,” she said.  “A girl’s gotta have a little fun when she’s sucking cock, doesn’t she?”  She rubbed her nipples across my knees, making them hard again.  “How long can big brother take it?  You know what I get for blowing you.  You gonna watch me take it up the ass and cunt at the same time?  Your little sister likes it all the way.  Annie’s a hot little bitch.”
She sucked up and down on my cock five times again.  I was ready to grab her head and force her down on my cock, but I waited.  She thrust her chest out at me and I took the hint, fondling her small breasts again.  “God, you were here the whole time, weren’t you?  From the time I walked in, you were sitting there, weren’t you?”
I nodded.  

“Did you like watching me strip?  How about sucking Mommy’s tits?  I know you liked watching me eat Mommy.  Now, you like watching me suck cock, huh?  Oh, yeah, Scott, pinch my nipples like that.”  She arched her back, her eyes closed in pleasure.  “You want to cum this time?”  She leaned forward and sucked on my cock, slower than she had the first few times.  I had time to watch her lips spread wide as my cock slid in and out of her mouth.  Slowly down and slowly back up.  Again.  Again.  Again.  And again.  Five times and she stopped.  “Thought you were going to cum, didn’t you?”
“Holy Christ, Annie, suck it.  Suck it hard and make me cum.”
“Say please,” she said.  

”Please.”
“Say pretty please.”
“Pretty please.”
“Fuck!  Scott, don’t beg her,” shouted Jason.  “Tell her to suck it or else.”  He was finished with Mom and watching Annie and me.  
I looked at Annie, a sly smile on her face like she’d gotten away with something.  “You hot little bitch,” I said to her.  “Time’s up.  Put that hot little mouth of yours around my cock and suck me ‘til I cum.  Suck it and swallow my cum or Jason won’t fuck you at all.”
She leaned forward, and took my cock hard and fast.  Her pace was furious now as she bobbed her head up and down, my cock sliding in and out.  She did it five times and then kept going.  “That’s my little slut sister,” I said.  “Suck it hard and fast.  Take it all.  Suck big brother’s cock until I fill you with cum.  Fucking suck me hard, little sister.  Oh, God, here I cum.  Ho, shit, oh, God.”  My body tensed and I felt like my insides were shooting out of my cock.  I arched my back, and stood straight up out of the couch.  I found myself holding Annie’s head and pulling it forward and back feverishly fucking her face.  Her eyes were wide with surprise as I kept shooting load after load of cum into her mouth.  She swallowed every drop.  Finally, I relaxed.  It seemed like my orgasm had lasted for nearly a minute.  
Annie tried to wipe her mouth on her shoulder, but couldn’t reach.  It was a useless gesture anyway since every drop was already in her tummy.  She leaned back on her elbows, her legs spread, and said the understatement of the century.  “So, big brother liked that, did he?”  She had a big smirk on her face.  
I was slightly dazed as I leaned back in the couch.  Liked it?  I thought to myself.  Liked it?  Holy shit.  It was… “That was incredible,” I said.  
“I’m ready to get fucked now, Jason,” she said.  “I think I’ve earned the best you can give me.  Hoo, boy, brother, am I gonna cum now!”
Jason rolled her over on her stomach and pulled a vibrator from the bag.  It wasn’t big, but then neither was her asshole.  He put the vibrator in her face and she sucked on it.  With her spit as lubrication, the vibrator slid between her ass cheeks with little resistance until it was 4 inches deep.  Jason turned it on and flipped Annie over.  
“Oh, God Almighty, that feels good.  How ‘bout that Scott?  Little sister has a vibrator up her ass.  Fuck me,” she said to Jason.  “Fuck me hard.”
Jason did just what she wanted.  He put his hard cock inside her and started stroking hard and fast.  She was hot and ready for him.  Her teasing of me must have really turned her on as well.  In seconds she was cumming, writhing like an animal impaled on Jason’s cock.  Sweat broke out on her body, giving it a lovely sheen.  The two kept up their furious pace, fucking each other like crazy.  Annie arched her back and came a second time.  “That’s it, Jason,” she moaned.  “Do me just like that.  I’m gonna cum again!”  I couldn’t tell if it was a third orgasm or an extension of the second one, but she was cumming.  
Jason wasn’t ready to cum yet.  Just having fucked my Mom, he was taking his time and letting the excitement build inside him.  I knelt down beside Mom to watch Jason and Annie screwing.  I ran my hands over Mom’s tits, feeling her up and letting my cock grow again.  She responded by rolling from her side to her back, giving me better access to her tits.  She was still tied and I thought about how to use my growing hard on with her.  Should I fuck her, I wondered.    
She answered the question for me.  “Scott, I’m a cocksucker,” she said.  It sounded strange.  Cocksucker was an insult, but it was just what she was.  And a damn good one.  “I want you to be a motherfucker.”  
I was taken aback.  That was another insult.  If a guy called me that, I’d punch him, but my mother… damn, am I stupid or what?  She was a cocksucker.  I would be a motherfucker.  My cock was hard, but I’d just come explosively in my sister’s mouth.  I crawled between my mother’s legs and stuck my cock inside her.  
It felt good, but it felt like I was days from my next orgasm.  She didn’t mind.  A hard cock was what she wanted.  “Oh, yeah, Scott,” she moaned.  “Jason said you two teamed up on girls.  I see you’ve got the same wonderful technique.  Fuck me, Scott.  Jesus Christ, fuck Mommy like that, you goddamn stud.”  
Beside me Annie whimpered, “Say it isn’t true, Mom.  Tell me he’s not as good as Jason.”
“Oh, he is, honey, every bit as good as Jason.  Why?  What’s wrong with that?”
“My own brother,” she panted, approaching another orgasm.  “I’ll have to be his cock slave, too.  God, Mom, I can’t take not having a fuck like this.  You know I’ll do anything he wants, just like you will.”
“Like mother, like daughter,” said Jason as Annie clenched in her third orgasm.  “Horny and hot as hell.  They’re a couple of nymphos, Scott.  You’ll be fucking them until you can’t fuck anymore.”  
My mother seconded that with her first orgasm from me.  “Oh, God, yes, Scott, do Mommy like that,” she moaned.  I felt the walls of her pussy tighten around me as she came.  It was an incredible feeling to have her tense like that on my cock, to watch my own mother moan my name in pleasure.  I leaned down and tongued her nipples and then sucked on them.  “Suck Mommy’s tits,” she moaned, telling me how much she liked the attention.  
“That’s my hot little bitch,” said Jason.  “I’m cumming now.  Hold on, Annie, cum with me.”  He stroked long and hard as she bucked under him in her fourth orgasm.  Her tight little cunt filled with his jism as he shot his second load of the afternoon deep inside her.  Then, he rolled off her, laying on his back next to her and panting.  
Jason unhooked her arms and Annie’s fingers got busy in her pussy.  She hadn’t had enough yet.  As I pumped in and out of Mom, I watched my 12-year-old sister diddle herself off to another orgasm.  Mom shuddered through another orgasm.  Jason was right.  These two were hot as hell.  Still hard, I pulled out of Mom and stuck my cock in Annie’s cunt.  I wanted her to know just how good I was so that she’d really be my cock slave after this.  After about 5 strokes, I stopped.  “Don’t stop,” begged Annie.  “Don’t tease me.”
“Don’t tease you like you teased me?”
“God, no, please don’t.”
“What will I get if I fuck you hard?”
“Anything, big brother,” she said.  “Little sister will do anything her big brother wants.  Over and over again.  Anything you want.  All the time.  Fuck me and I’ll do anything you want.”
“That’s what I want my nympho little sister to say,” I told her as I started stroking again.  Five times I stroked and then stopped.  “Say it again.”
“Oh, God, Scott, fuck me.  I’ll do anything you want.  You name it.  I’ll do it.  Make your little sister do anything you want.  Just fuck me!”
I started pounding her in earnest, feeling her cunt twitch around my cock.  It was wonderful to watch her tense, her whole body arching up off the floor as she screamed out, “Scott, yes, fuck me, Scott, you’re so fucking good.  Fuck little sister.”  I fucked her until she came again.  Then I pulled out.
“More,” she said weakly.  She was losing her strength from cumming so much.  
I moved between Mom’s legs and she spread eagerly for me.  “Fuck Mommy,” she moaned.  “Fuck me, Scott.  Let me have everything you got.”  
I stroked in and out five times and stopped.  “Say it,” I told her.  
“God, Scott, don’t make Mommy say it, too.”  She hesitated.  “You know I will.  I’ll do anything you want, Scott.  You name it.  I’ll do it.  Sucking, fucking, spanking.  Tie me up, dress me up, strip me, but fuck me, fuck me, oooo, yes, fuck me!” she finished as I pushed into her.  
I was amazed at my own stamina.  My cock stayed hard, but I still didn’t feel like I would cum soon.  As I brought Mom to her second orgasm since I’d entered her this time, I finally started to feel like I was approaching an orgasm.  I pulled out of her and stuck it back in Annie.  She would take my cum in her cunt.  She mewled in pleasure as I fucked her.  Her body bucked again and I flooded her with cum.  
I rolled off my sister and lay between Annie and Mom.  They were both asleep, exhausted from the session.  So was Jason.  The next thing I knew, Mom was shaking me awake.  That night I took Mom and Annie up on their promise of “you name it, I’ll do it.”  We were all exhausted, so I simply told them we were all sleeping in Mom’s big bed, naked, with me in the middle.  I fucked them both in the morning as their reward.  
Then, I took a shower with Annie.  She was in the shower already when I let myself in.  “Hey,” she said.  “Get out, pervert.”
Hell, I loved it when she said things like that.  It made it all the more appealing to know that she really didn’t want me looking at her or even being around her, but that she had to or else.  “Quiet, little sister,” I said.  It was becoming my pet name for her, a name that told her I was in charge.  
“I knew it,” she muttered.  “I knew you’d take advantage of me.  Jesus, Scott, I can’t even shower alone?”
I soaped up my hands and ran them over her small breasts.  “I thought you might need a little help.”
“Is that how you’re gonna help me?” she asked, indicating my cock, which was pointing at her chin.  
“You better be nice to the big boy,” I said.  “He’s what makes you happy.”
She turned away from me.  “That doesn’t mean I have to put up with you all the time.”
“Oh, that’s exactly what it means, little sister,” I told her.  I pressed up against her, reaching around to continue fondling her tits while pressing my cock into the crack of her ass.  “It means you’ll do anything and everything that I tell you to do.  I believe that’s what you promised.”  I ran my hands down to soap her tummy and then her pussy.  She reacted by grinding back at me, an involuntary move she couldn’t resist.  “Want me to fuck you again?”
She looked over her shoulder at me.  “You know I do, pervert.  But, you’re gonna make me sore.”  
“OK,” I said.  “Maybe tonight.”  
“Yeah, tonight,” she agreed.  
“Maybe,” I said sternly.  “If you suck me off right now.”
“Shit,” she said as she knelt in the shower.  I watched with perverted pleasure as my little sister opened up and swallowed my cock.  Her cute little mouth was spread wide around my cock.  This was so much fun.  
After I shot off in her mouth, I told her she could only wear her bra and panties down to the kitchen for breakfast.  Mom got the same message and so the two of them were in their underwear when I saw them next at breakfast.  Mom never seemed to mind what I told her to do, as if she was used to the treatment and expected it.  Annie still had to learn her place.  Halfway through breakfast, I said, “You know, I think the bras are too much.  Take them off.”  
Annie looked sharply at me and then at Mom.  Mom slipped her bra off without a word.  She stared back at me, a silent question in her eyes – do you like my tits?  I licked my lips, sending her an answer as clearly as she’d asked the question.  Annie followed suit, but not without an angry glare at me.  “What if I just stop letting you fuck me,” she said.  “There are lots of other boys out there who can do it for me.”
“Annie!” said Mom.  “First, I will not have you sleeping around.  There is no need to advertise our problem.  Second, believe me, I tried that for a while.  Your dad was the only one that could keep me satisfied.  Now Scott seems to have inherited that talent.  I can only guess that Jason learned it from Scott.  But, if you start trying other boys, you’ll just be disappointed.”
I tried to contain my smile as I’d won a big victory over Annie without saying a word.  Mom had done all the arguing for me.  I settled for just looking smug through the rest of breakfast.  But, I also decided to let Annie have a little bit of dignity and tossed my plan to have her take off her panties and stand on her chair for the rest of breakfast.  
I got to thinking, though, about what I could get Mom and Annie to do.  What were their limits, if any?  And, in particular, what fantasies did I have that the two could fulfill?  Over the next couple of days, I decided that this was going to be a long-term arrangement and I should start thinking that way.  So, I took several steps to test their promise of “anything” and to set up the house to my advantage.  
First, I had a talk with Jason.  I needed to figure out where he stood in this.  He’d had a great deal, why invite me in?  It was simple.  He needed a break from their constant desire; he was getting worn out.  Rather than just pop it on me, he thought the challenge of fucking each other’s sisters would warm me up to the idea of him doing my sister and my mother.  Well, it worked.  Now he didn’t need to sneak around.  And, I would take up at least half the load.  Thinking about Annie and Mom, I decided I’d take up more than half the load.  
Second, as a test, I asked Mom where Jason had gotten the bag of goodies.  She confessed that he’d told her what to buy, but it was she as the adult that had to buy it.  That’s what I’d thought and now I told her to go back to the XXX store and bring back a catalog of goodies.  I didn’t know what they had in the store and needed some ideas.  
Third, I told Annie I wouldn’t fuck her again until she brought me a picture of herself, naked and outside.  I was pushing her hard and she called me a pervert, an asshole, and a miserable brother.  It was an impossible task, she complained.  I handed her our Polaroid camera and said, “Take it yourself, or get a friend to take it.”  She took the camera and left.  
Fourth, I borrowed $50 from Mom and road my bike to the hardware store.  There, I picked up some heavy rings that screwed into wood and some rope.  Back home, I went down to the basement and started to work.  Dad had a workshop in half the basement and it was still all set up.  The other half of the basement was finished.  One room was 10 feet wide and 16 feet long.  In that room, I found the studs in the walls and ceiling about halfway down the length of the room.  I drilled holes and screwed the rings into the wall - one high, one low, and one in the middle of each wall – and into the ceiling – two in the middle and one near each wall.  Satisfied, I went back upstairs to discover that Mom and Annie had gone shopping.  That little piece of normality made me realize that Mom really ran the household and whatever I got her to do couldn’t interfere with that.  It kept me from getting carried away.  
When Mom and Annie came home, I helped them bring in the groceries, which surprised Annie.  She was expecting me to start making her do my chores.  Tempting, but that seemed out of bounds.  Making them do embarrassing, sexy, and sensual things was one thing, but my chores were another.  I also knew that part of the turn on for me was that Annie didn’t like the incest thing.  So, keeping a normal brother-sister relationship would pay off in the long run.  She’d always see me as her disgusting, perverted brother.  As I set the last bag of groceries down, I ran the picture through my head of her kneeling in the shower and saying, “Shit,” just as she engulfed my cock.  
Mom left on a “private errand.”  I figured she was running to the XXX store for a catalog.  Annie made herself scarce, trying to stay out of sight.  But about ten minutes later, she came and found me playing a video game.  “Hey, pervert,” she said.  “I figured out how to get a naked picture of me outside.”
“How?”
“You take it,” she said.  
“Huh?”
“Come on, Scott, I can’t ask somebody else to take a picture of me.  You’ve already seen me naked, so you take the picture.  It’s the same thing.  All you want is a picture of me outside and naked.  What does it matter who takes it?”  I smiled at her and she must have read my thoughts.  “Oh, no,” she said.  “Forget I asked.  I’ll find somebody else.”  But, I noticed that she stood there waiting for… permission from me?  … agreement from me? … or maybe she really wanted what I had in mind.  
“Too late, little sister,” I said.  “It sounds like a great idea to me.  Give me that camera and let’s go.”
“Scott, just a picture, OK?”
“Yeah, right,” I said sarcastically.  There were 12 shots on the role of film.  I planned to use all of them.  
I took 5 pictures as she undressed, showing various stages.  The sixth shot was of her dropping her panties to the ground.  I posed her in 5 different positions for the next 5, getting every angle of her cute body.  Just before that last shot, I said, “Jeez, Annie, it just occurred to me that anyone could peek over the fence and see you like this?”
“Yeah, just occurred to you.  I’ll bet,” she said icily.  
“Maybe I should yell or something and see if somebody looks.”
“Maybe you should just take the last picture and let’s go inside.”
“Maybe you’ll blow me and then I’ll take the last picture and we’ll go inside.”  I was like a kid in a candy store.  I could make her do anything and blowjobs were on my mind.  I unzipped my shorts and pulled out my cock.  “Better hurry before someone sees us.”
“Scott, dammit, is that all you ever think about?” she asked.  We had a standoff for a few seconds and then she said, “How about you fuck me right here, right now.  Make me happy, too, asshole.”  She lay down in the grass and spread her legs.  Her fingers spread her cunt open and she started rubbing herself.  “Oh, God, Scottie, I got a hot spot for you.”
I was already undressing before she said that.  I practically fell on top of her, crushing my lips to hers.  I felt her hand grab my cock and point it to her pussy.  My hips thrust forward almost with a mind of their own and she said, “That’s it, big brother, fuck your little 12-year-old sister.  Make me scream.  Fuck me hard.”  I stroked in and out five times.  It took tremendous willpower, but I stopped.  “Don’t play around, Scott.  That’s getting old.”
But, I reached over and picked up the discarded camera.  With my cock still inside her I leaned back and snapped the final picture of her.  It captured her lust as well as her beautiful body, a real masterpiece if I ever dared show it to somebody.  Then, I shoved back in and fucked her just the way she wanted it.  I fucked her for about five minutes, with her cumming a couple of times.  Suddenly I noticed Mom standing in the doorway, looking out at us.  “Uh oh,” I said.  “We have an audience.”  
Annie tried to scramble up, embarrassed to be caught nude being pounded by her brother.  But, I held her down and stroked a couple more times.  “Put on a good show, little sister.  Put on a good show.”  I gave her just a few seconds to twist around under me as she tried to see who was watching.  “Relax,” I said.  “It’s just Mom.”
“Asshole,” she said as her pussy squeezed me one more time in orgasm.  
“Nympho,” I said as I filled her with cum.  As I finished cumming, I leaned forward, holding her and kissing her gently.  Then, I picked her up and carried her inside, extremely happy to have her as my sister.  “You’re really something special, Annie,” I told her.  
“Don’t get all mushy, pervert,” she said.  Damn, I wished I had the strength to fuck her again.  Her attitude made her so hot I wanted her over and over again.  Personally, I think she was taunting me just for that reason.  I turned away, not letting her see the big smile on my face.  I realized I really liked her pet name for me.  I liked being a pervert.  I liked being her pervert.  
Mom had brought home a couple of catalogs full of toys for me to use on Annie and her.  I took them up to my room and flipped through them, getting some interesting ideas, but also getting a real education on what a wide range of toys there were.  I kept coming back to the catalog of bondage stuff since most of the other stuff didn’t interest me as much as that.  By the time I was done, I had several pages dog-eared.  
I took the catalog to Mom, intending to place an order through her.  First, I had some questions.  I found her folding laundry.  She answered my questions with patient amusement, but about halfway through she finished folding and said, “They’re hard to explain.  Let me show you.”
“Show me?” I asked, my cock surging in my pants at the thought of Mom using some of these toys.  
“Yeah, go wait in the family room.”
In just 2 minutes, Mom came into the room with a VCR tape.  She said, “This should answer some of your questions,” as she put it into the player.  She pushed play and came to sit down on the opposite end of the couch from me.  
I watched as the picture appeared on the screen, trying to make out a picture that was less than crystal clear.  As I realized what I was watching, I leaned forward as if that would bring me into the action.  I swallowed hard as I heard Mom on the tape, “Whatever you want, master.  I’ll do whatever you want.”  She was tied naked to the bed and Dad was in the room with her.  I’d seen other movies of Dad since he’d died and they always choked me up.  This one was different.  My cock wanted to see what was happening and any sentiment about Dad was gone.  
Mom was on her stomach with her arms tied to opposite sides of the bed, pulling her chest firmly down against the mattress.  But, her thighs and calves were tied so she was forced to kneel on the bed, shoving her ass way up in the air.  I watched in disbelief as Dad slapped a leather whip across Mom’s ass.  She moaned for the first stroke.  “One, master,” she said.  Again he hit her, “Two, master.”  The third blow brought a surprised grunt of pain as she said, “Three, master!”  For the next blow, a slight scream escaped her lips, “Ahhh, four, master!”  Her pain increased as she counted, finally ending with, “Ooooo, aaaaa, twen-huh-huh-ty, master!”  
“Stop playing with yourself and pay attention to the toys,” Mom said, snapping me out of my horny fog.  My hand was in my lap and she was right.  I was staring at her red ass on the TV screen and paying no attention to the lesson she was showing me.  Now I noticed the whip and the restraints that held her in place.  
It was right then that Annie popped into the room.  “What you guys watching?” she asked as she entered the room    
“Maybe you should find something else to do, Annie,” said Mom.  
Annie shot her a quizzical look and then defiantly plopped herself down in a chair just as dad said, “So, slave bitch, you think you can take another twenty?”
“No, master, please,” pleaded Mom.  “Your slave just wants your big hard cock inside me, please?”
“God, Mom,” breathed Annie.  She leaned forward as I had, swallowing hard as she watched the TV.  Mom made no more comment and Annie was silently mesmerized by the action.  
“You lying cunt slave,” said dad.  “You said you could take whatever I wanted.  Now you say you can’t.  Maybe I should just make it 40 more.”
“Oh, God, please, no, master.  I didn’t mean to lie,” said Mom.  “But, I want your cock.”
Dad was unmoved by her pleas.  In fact, he picked up a rubber ball with a leather strap tied through it.  Mom had called it a ball gag when I asked her about it.  Dad shoved the ball into her mouth.  As he tied off the strap behind her head, he said, “This is what my lying slave deserves.   Now you can’t tell me anymore lies.”  He proceeded to whip Mom 20 more times.  Her muffled screams made it obvious that she was in pain with each blow.  Through the gag, it sounded like she was still counting, or trying to, ending with, “Mmmmm, aaaaaaa, or-ee, aaa-errrr.”
Dad jumped on the bed behind Mom and stuck his cock in her cunt.  He wasn’t slow or easy about it.  Before I knew it, he was grunting from an orgasm.  “Hah,” he said as he pulled out of her.  “Didn’t cum, did you, slave bitch?”
“Mm mm,” said Mom, shaking her head in frustration.  
“Want to?”
“Mmm hmm,” she said, nodding vigorously.  “Eeeesss.”
Without another word, dad started untying Mom’s arms.  Finished with that, he rolled her onto her back and retied her arms.  She was basically in the same position now, but on her back instead of her chest.  He untied one leg and tied it to the corner of the bed, then repeated that for the other leg.  Mom’s glistening, sweaty body was spread eagle on the bed now as she helplessly awaited a fucking.  
It wasn’t time for a fucking yet, though.  Dad put clamps on her nipples, using them to stretch her tits up into the air.  He removed her gag and she instantly started begging, “Please, master, fuck me.  I need your cock.  I’ve been a good slave girl, fuck me now master.  Please, no, ummphf,” she finished.  Dad had just shoved another gag into her mouth, but this one looked like a 3-inch cock, filling her mouth to a depth greater than the ball had.  It too was tied off behind her head and she lay there sucking on the little black cock.  
Finished with restraining her, dad took out a long thin tube and flicked a switch.  It started to hum.  Then, he placed the rounded end to Mom’s cunt.  “Mmmaaaaaa,” moaned Mom.  
“What’s that?  What’s he doing?” I asked.  
“It’s a vibrator,” said Mom.  “He’s teasing me, getting me close to cumming, but watch… he won’t let me cum.”
I’d looked over at Mom when she spoke, but my attention was captured for a few seconds as I saw Annie.  She was focused on the TV screen, her little ass squirming around in the chair.  She had her left hand on her right boob, caressing it in an almost imperceptible motion.  Her other hand was in her crotch.  I couldn’t believe she was as turned on as I was.  
Mom was right.  She was teased for about 20 minutes and all she could do was squirm and moan into her gag.  Finally, Dad got between her legs and stuck his cock into her pussy.  Her eyes rolled back as her body shuddered immediately.  He fucked her for 5 minutes and it seemed like Mom had a continuous orgasm for the whole time.  Finally, he unloaded into her cunt and collapsed on top of her.  
As the scene ended, I couldn’t resist it any longer.  “Playing with yourself, little sister?”
“No,” she snapped, suddenly sitting up and putting her hands to her sides.  “What are you watching that for, Mom?  That was gross.”
“Oh, I used to like it when your father did that to me,” she sighed.  
“So what?  Did you have to show it to Scott?”
“Well, he was asking…”
“God, Mom, he better not do that stuff to me.  Don’t be giving him any ideas.  He’s perverted enough.”
I just smiled at her.  
“Oh, no, Scott, don’t even think about it.  Mom, tell him he can’t do that to me.”
“Scott,” said Mom.  “Show some restraint.”
“Sure, Mom,” I said, not sure what that meant.  I seemed a wishy-washy way of saying she heard what Annie wanted and wanted Annie to make sure she knew that.  But, it didn’t really seem to say to me – Scott, don’t do that to Annie.  
Apparently it didn’t say that to Annie either.  “Mom?” she said.  “That was it?  Show some restraint?”
“Annie, don’t get so upset,” said Mom.  Annie got up and left the room.  “You just might like it,” called out Mom.  Annie was fuming, aware that Mom had really said nothing to me.  Funny, though, I had noticed how horny she was while she was watching.  I couldn’t help but think that she was imagining what it felt like to be in Mom’s position.  
I placed my order with Mom which sounded roughly like get me one of everything I just saw.  When she said she’d have it for me by next weekend, I said, “I’ll use it on you tonight if you get it today.”  
I could see the internal struggle going on in her brain.  She fought for several seconds and then said, “OK, if I get time.”  Then next thing I knew, she was out the door and she drove away.  
I went to find Annie.  She was in her room.  “Hey, knock, asshole,” she said.  
I was already in the room, but I knocked on her door with a smile.  “Would you mind showing me your ass?” I asked.  
“Yeah, pervert, I would,” she said back.  “Leave me alone.”
“Oh, come on,” I said.  “I promise I won’t touch it.”  She looked at me like she was considering it.  Then I said, “I just want to imagine it with red stripes across it.”
“Shit,” she said under her breath.  “Don’t you dare,” she said to me, rolling over to protect her butt.  “You may be able to get me to do lots of things, but you won’t get me to do that.”
“You said anything.”
“But I had no idea people did that kind of thing to each other.  And, for Mom to show you that… damn!  Well, that’s just not in my definition of anything.”
“And I liked that gag that looked like a cock, didn’t you?”
“Scott, no,” she said, her voice more pleading than demanding.  
“What if I promised to stick a big fucking vibrator up your ass while I fucked you?  Would you let me tie you up then?”  I remembered how much she wanted that from Jason.  
“Don’t,” she said.  
That wasn’t a no.  It sounded more like, don’t tempt me, because I just might.  I smiled at her and left her to wonder just how far I would take it.  
That evening, Mom and I had a wonderful session that closely resembled what I’d watched her and Dad do.  When I finally untied her, she was wild with gratitude, saying it was her best cum ever.  That made the next morning all the more surprising.  I guess she’d had time to think all night long.  I was running late for school on Monday morning and as I was trying to rush out, she said, “Scott, you can’t do that with Annie and me anymore.  It just isn’t right and you know it.  So, I’m not going to allow it to happen anymore.  You hear me?”
“What?” I said, seeing my bubble burst.  “You had such a good time last night.”
“I didn’t really,” she said.  “My body enjoyed it, but I hate myself for it.  I’m putting my foot down.  Now go or you’ll be late for class.”
The New Year’s Challenge – Chapter 2
By Kenna
I hurried off to school and spent most of the day not paying attention to the teachers.  The weekend and all its activities ran through my head.  Then, I remembered my plans for the future.  It was an endless orgy with my Mom and my sister.  That had never existed until last Friday and now was gone again.  The difference was that I knew what I’d be missing now.  Hell, I thought to myself, I’ll do it anyway.  Mom can’t really stop me.  Annie will give in.  I was willing to bet that Mom would eventually crack again.  And, what would she do to me?  How could she punish me?  Any punishment would only last until she broke again.  
I got home from school in a better mood than I left.  All I did was look at Annie and she said, “Hands off, pervert, Mom said so.”  She hustled herself off to her room.  I had homework to do and hadn’t been planning anything with my little sister.  Insulted, I went to my room and did my homework.  I came down when I heard Mom come home from work.  
“Hi, Scott,” she said as she saw me.  “How was your day at school?”
“Miserable,” I said.  To her questioning look I said, “Thought about you and Annie all day and that I can’t have you anymore.”
“That’s right,” she said.  “That’s incest and we’ve got to stop it.”
“Geez, Mom,” I said.  “It was the incest that made it best.  You’re so sexy and you’re my Mom.”
“That’s nice that you think so,” said Mom.  “It does an old lady good to know her teenage son thinks she’s sexy.”
“You’re not an old lady,” I countered.  “I thought a woman your age was at her sexual peak.  That’s what they said in sex ed.”
“OK, I’m not an old lady,” she said.  
I thought in silence for a few seconds, trying to think of an opening.  Lamely I said, “So, you want to prove you’re not an old lady?”
“Scott, I said no,” she answered very aware of what proof I expected.  “You have to stop treating us like your personal sex toys or else.”  Her voice was very firm.  
“Or else what?” I asked.  
“Just or else,” she said.  “Just don’t do it anymore.”
“Or else what?” I pressed her.  I remembered yesterday that she’d said something about “our problem” when she was talking to Annie.  Just how bad was that problem?  “What happens if I say no.  What happens if I promise you a wild cum if you just get down on your knees right now and suck me off?”
She swallowed hard, a nervous swallow that told me a lot.  I thought of my reaction to the video yesterday.  Annie had had the same reaction.  That swallow that meant she was temporarily speechless and her thoughts were going to something other than the argument we were having.  Her voice was less firm as she said, “Nothing will happen.  I said no and I mean no.  No, or I’ll … I’ll … ground you and … and… take away your allowance.”  
She was unsure of herself and sounded like it.  “You’re not convincing me, Mom,” I said.  “If you ground me then that just means I have more time to spend around the house with you… naked… tied… begging… cumming.  If you take away my allowance, well, you gave me $50 yesterday when I asked for it.  Can you hold out forever?”  
“I told you no,” she repeated.  “It’s incest.”
“So what?  It’s a cock in the spot where you need it.  It’s a hard cum when you need it.  Who cares whose cock it is as long as it hits the spot?  Think about it, Mom.  Think about how good it feels.”  She thought about it.  I could tell.  “Let’s start out easy, Mom.  All you gotta do is take off your blouse.”
 Mom wrung her hands briefly, fighting with herself.  Then, she unbuttoned her blouse and took it off.  “Now that wasn’t so bad, was it?” I said.  She shook her head.  “Makes you feel better?”  She nodded.  “Then, just take off your skirt, Mommy.  You’ll feel better.  Closer to that cock in your pussy.”  Mom stared at me a while as she fought an internal battle, not more than 10 seconds, and then unzipped her skirt and slid it down her legs.  When she stepped out of it, I said, “What you got inside your bra, Mommy?”
“My boobs.  My tits,” she said.  
“Big boobs?”
“Yes.”
“Big boobs that want me to suck them?”
“Yes, Scott,” she sighed in resignation.  The threshold had been crossed and she wanted it as much as I did.  “Mommy wants her bad little boy to suck on her tits.  I want you fucking hard for me and fast.”
“Keep going,” I said.  She took off her bra and panties, naked for me again.  “Get your bag of goodies.”
Once she had provided me with her bag of goodies, I put on her elbow pads and tied her arms behind her.  She was once again naked and helpless.  I kissed her and fondled her tits.  Then, leaning close to her ear, I whispered.  “Go get Annie.  Tell her that her big brother wants her.”
Mom walked down the hall, my eyes glued to her bare ass.  She turned her back to Annie’s door, bent down, and awkwardly fumbled with the door knob.  Then she went into Annie’s room.  I heard a quick shriek and then quiet.  Thirty seconds later, Mom came back out.  Annie was right behind her.  The two came into the family room.  “Pervert,” said Annie.  “Look what you did to Mom.”
“No, she took her own clothes off.  She held still while I tied her up,” I said.  “Now it’s your turn.  Take off your shorts.”
“It’s no use, Annie,” said Mom.  “I couldn’t hold out.  I need a cock.  You need to make him happy, too.”
“That’s it, Mom,” I said, liking what I heard.  “You tell Annie what she’s gonna do.  Tell the little slut how to make me happy.”
Annie froze, waiting for Mom to speak.  
“OK, little slut,” said Mom.  She looked at me and then at Annie.  She could see the desire in my eyes.  “Little 12-year-old slut.  Little 7th grade slut.  Little 12-year-old cocksucker.”  Each phrase made my cock hard and made Annie blush a deeper and deeper pink.  She knew it was all true.  “Your big brother wants you to take off your shorts.  Take them off for him.  Do what he wants.  Be his little cock slave.”
“Mom!?” said Annie in surprise.  My sister had thought she was going to get to resist her pervert brother, but now I had Mom on my side again.  The two of them would be my slaves forever.  Despite her surprise, Annie’s hands moved slowly to the waistband of her shorts.  She paused, her eyes looking for some reprieve.  Seeing none in Mom’s eyes, she looked at me.  “Shit,” she said as she unsnapped her shorts.  “So this is how it’s gonna be.  Mommy wants me to make big brother happy.  God damn…” she slid down her shorts.  
Standing in her shoes, socks, panties, and T-shirt, Annie paused.  “Take off your shirt, slut,” said Mom.  “I’ll bet Scott wants to see his little sister in just her bra and panties.  Show us your cute little underwear, baby.”  It seemed Mom and Annie both liked dirty talk.  Mom was being about as nasty as she could.  Annie might not ever admit it, but she was urging Mom on by waiting for each instruction.  I liked it too – the dirty talk and the interaction between my slaves.  
“Yes, Mommy,” said Annie.  She pulled her shirt up over her head and tossed it aside.  “You like my cute little underwear?”  She was wearing a pair of light blue panties with yellow flowers.  Her bra was white, dotted with little pink flowers.  
“Kinda cute,” I said.  “But… make her show me more, Mom.”  I said that because there was something even more arousing about having Mom’s approval and participation in Annie’s embarrassment.  
Mom knew what I wanted.  She stepped close to me and whispered so Annie couldn’t hear.  “You like it when I make my little girl strip for you?  You like fucking your little, 12-year-old sister?  You like it when Mommy makes Annie be naughty?”  She turned back to Annie.  “Baby, your big brother wants to see your 12-year-old titties.  He likes little girl titties.  He likes his little sister’s titties and you’re gonna keep him happy.  I want you to take off your bra now and show off your little titties to your big brother.  You’re gonna be a very naughty girl with your brother pretty fucking soon and I’m gonna watch you do it.”
“Yes, Mommy,” said Annie again.  But her voice was much different this time.  It was a hoarse quaver that gave away her growing lust.  She knew what she was going to get and she wanted it.  Slowly she reached behind her back and fumbled with the catch of her bra.  She brought her hands around front slowly.  “Big brother wants to see little sister’s titties?  God, Scott, I’m only 12-years-old.  They’re just tiny little titties.  They’re just a naughty girl’s tiny titties.”  She pulled her bra away, her eyes watching my eyes as I feasted on the small mounds.  “Oh, God Mommy, he’s looking at my titties.”
“Yes, he is, baby,” said Mommy.  “He gets to look at them anytime he wants to.  Now, I want my naughty little girl to take off her panties.  Show your big brother your tight little pussy.  Get your panties off now.  I’ll bet your brother wants to see Mommy lick that cute little pussy.  I’m gonna be a naughty Mommy and make my little girl cum.”
“Naughty Mommy,” said Annie.  “Naughty Annie.”  She slid her panties down, showing me what I wanted to see.  “Naughty 12-year-old, 7th grader, little sister is going to get her pussy licked by naughty Mommy.”  She stepped out of her panties and tossed them aside.  She looked so cute wearing nothing but her shoes and socks.  
I fondled her young body just for fun.  “Big brother likes playing with his little sister’s hot little body,” I said.  “Big brother’s gonna stick it in little sister and make her beg to cum.”
“Uh huh, please,” said Annie.  
I got out Annie’s elbow pads and stepped behind her.  She stayed facing Mom as I put the pads on her and chained them together.  In seconds she was wonderfully helpless again.  “Naughty Mommy,” said Annie.  “You’re all naked and tied for your son.  Naked and tied and gonna show your little girl how to be naughty.  You promised me we wouldn’t do this again, but you couldn’t help yourself.  Naughty, naughty Mommy.  Now I’m naked and tied for big brother.  Mommy made me do it.”
“You gonna fuck us, master?” asked Mom.  
Before I could answer, Annie said, “He’s not gonna fuck us yet, Mommy.  We’re gonna eat some pussy.  We’re gonna suck some cock.  We’re gonna do anything he wants us to do.”  
“You’re right, baby,” said Mom.  “We’ve been bad girls – telling him we wouldn’t do it with him anymore.  We’re weak, naughty sluts who are gonna do it whenever he wants.  And right now, we’re gonna do whatever he wants because we’ve been bad girls.  Oh, God,” she moaned, the words making her even hotter as she spoke them.  “I’m tied.  You’re tied.  We can’t stop him.”
“First, Mommy’s going to suck some cock.  She’s going to suck her master’s cock, aren’t you, Mommy?”  Mom nodded.  She knelt down, putting her face eye level to my crotch.  “Tell me about it, Mommy.”  I stayed out of her reach.  
“Mommy’s going to suck her big boy’s cock,” she said.  “I want your big hard cock in my mouth.  I want you to fuck my face.  Mommy needs a cock.  Mommy needs her son’s cock.”
“Say it, Mommy,” I said.  “Tell me you want to suck my incestuous cock.  Tell me you want me to be a motherfucker again.”
“Yes, yes, Mommy wants you to fuck her.  I want you to be a motherfucker.  And I’ll be a cocksucker.  A cocksucker of my big boy’s hot, hard cock.  I want to do incest with you.  Please, let me have your cock.”
I stepped forward and let her slide my cock all the way down her throat.  Halfway to an orgasm, I pulled away.  I pulled her to her feet and started sucking on her tits with my hands digging into the soft flesh of her ass.   “You like this, Mommy?” I asked as I squeezed her ass hard.  Then, I bit one of her nipples and pulled on it.  
“Yes, bad boy, oooo, Mommy likes it when her bad boy gets naughty.”
I stepped away from Mom and over to Annie.  Briefly I fondled her tits and then kissed her deeply.  She knew what was coming.  I leaned down and took her nipple in my mouth and sucked on it.  “Please, don’t,” she begged as she felt my teeth pull at her tender, young nipple.  I didn’t pay any attention to her.  Instead, I took her nipple firmly in my teeth and pulled it away from her tit.  “Aaaaa, please don’t,” she whimpered.  
“Anything,” I reminded her.  “I can do anything to my naughty little sister.  Mommy said so.  You said so.  Pretty soon I’m going to slide a vibrator up your ass.”  She moaned just at the thought of it.  “Then I’m going to spread your legs and fuck you.”  She moaned again.  “Then what are you going to say?”
“Anything,” she whispered to me.  “Do anything to me.”
I took a nipple in my mouth again and paused.  
“Bite it,” she whispered.  “Bite it.  Pull it.  That’s what you want?  Do it.”
From behind me, Mom said, “Bite her, Scott.  Bite the naughty little girl.  Make her hurt.  She can’t stop you.  I can’t stop you.  Do anything you want.”
I bit Annie, pulling her soft flesh as she moaned in pain and desire.  “You know what I want now?” I whispered to her.  “I want you and Mom to embarrass yourselves.”  
Then louder, I said, “Hear that, Mom?  I want you to embarrass yourselves.”  They knew what I wanted because Jason had taught them well.  Mom pressed her naked body against Annie’s.  Rubbing her body against her little girl’s, she pressed her lips against Annie’s and the two shared an intimate lover’s kiss.  I watched with growing arousal as Mom sucked on Annie’s little tits and then Annie returned the favor.  Mom laid down and Annie climbed on top of her in a 69 position.  In seconds they were greedily lapping at each other’s pussies.  
I knelt down and put my face close to Annie’s face where I could watch her little pink tongue up close.  “Umm, yum,” I said.  “I love watching your tongue in Mommy’s cunt.  You like eating out Mommy?”
“Pervert,” she said.  “You like watching me do Mommy?”  She took a couple of licks at the hairy pussy in front of her.  “You like watching two girls get it on?”  She went back to tonguing Mom’s cunt.  
“I like watching my little sister eat Mommy’s pussy,” I said.  “But you didn’t answer the question.  Do you like it?”
She glared at me, “No.”  
That made me even hornier.  The thought that she was doing this only for a fucking made my cock harder.  I knew I could get her to do anything.  I got up and knelt down behind Annie, putting my cock to the entrance to her pussy.  “This is for my little sister who wants big brother’s cock so bad.”  I slid my cock between her hairless pussy lips and felt her push back against me.  I held her hips firmly so she couldn’t sink it all the way in herself.  Holding still, I felt Mom’s tongue on my cock and Annie’s pussy.  
“Do it, big brother,” moaned Annie.  
“Shut up and eat pussy, little sister,” I said back to her.  “Mommy’s got an up close view of her little girl getting fucked.”  I slowly eased in and out of the tight, 12-year-old cunt enveloping my cock.  “I’m gonna take my time and tease little Annie.”  I leaned forward to put my hands on her nearly flat chest, fondling her nipples.  Annie took advantage of my shift in focus and pushed back against me, sinking my cock to the hilt.  As I fondled her, Annie fucked herself, taking me in and out quickly.  After about ten strokes, I grabbed her hips again and stopped her.  
“Oh, God, no,” I heard her moan, scarcely breaking rhythm with her tongue.  
“Oh, yes,” I said.  “Little sister wants big brother?”
“Mmm hmmm,” she moaned into Mom’s pussy.  
“I thought you said you didn’t want me… what was it, just two hours ago?”
“I don’t want you,” she said.  
I let go of her hips and she fucked herself on my cock.  “Then, don’t do that,” I said.  “Stop fucking yourself.”  She didn’t.  She couldn’t.  
“I don’t want you,” she said.  “I want Jason.  I don’t want big brother.”
“Then stop.”  When she didn’t, I grabbed her hips again.  
“Scott!” she whined.  “Let me go, please.”
“Ask me nicely.  Tell me you want big brother cock up inside little sister cunt.”
“Please, Scott,” she said, surrendering her will to me.  “Little horny sister needs big brother’s cock.  Please fuck me, Scott.  Please make little sister cum.  Please, I want big brother’s cock.  I want you.”
Satisfied, I released her hips and started pumping in and out of her tight pussy.  She moved in rhythm with me, forgetting all about Mom’s pussy.  “Fuck yourself, Annie.  I want you to fuck yourself hard.”  My hips slapped against her ass as we pounded at each other.  “Tell me how much you like it.  Tell me how much you love my cock.  Tell me I can do this any time I want.”
“Umm, yes, yes,” she panted.  “Little sister wants big brother’s cock.  I love your cock.  Please, make me cum, umm, mmm, any… any fucking time, big brother.  Fuck me any fucking time.  Gonna… gonna… mmmm… gonna cum… oooo, Scottie, it’s the best.”  She started to squirm and moan as her orgasm swept over her.  I could feel her tighten her grip on my cock.  “Yes, mmm, yes, thank you, thank you, thank you, big fucking brother.”
I felt myself close to cumming and picked up speed, slamming her as hard and fast as I could.  She went crazy on my cock, squirming, rotating her ass, and shoving back to meet my thrusts.  I was overcome with lust at the sight of her tender young ass moving with wild abandon and I filled her cunt with my cum.  I think we’d both forgotten completely about Mom as we focused on that immoral contact between brother’s cock and sister’s pussy.  
As we pulled apart, Annie fell on one side of Mom and I fell on the other, both of us panting from the exertion and excitement of the Moment.  As I gradually recovered my breath, I heard Mom say, “I hope you saved one like that for me.”  Her hand went to my crotch and she started playing with my soft cock.  “Mommy wants her big boy’s cock inside her now.”
I had a surprise in store for her, but wanted to tease her for a few more minutes.  “Suck me hard again, Mommy,” I said.  “Suck my cum and Annie’s cum off my cock and make me hard.”  Mom didn’t hesitate.  She got between my legs and sucked my cock into her hot mouth.  Inside her talented mouth, I felt myself start to harden again.  “Clean my cock off, Mommy.  Clean me off and get me ready for another fucking.”
I needed some more time and stimulation to get hard.  “I want Annie to do it now,” I told Mom.  “I liked it when you made her strip for me.  Now make her suck my cock.”  I rolled onto my back and waited.  
“Annie, your turn to suck some cock,” said Mom.  “Get your sweet little 12-year-old lips around your brother’s big cock and show him what a naughty girl can do.  Little sister needs to suck off her big brother.  I want to watch my little cocksucking girl.”
Annie wormed her way between my legs and engulfed my cock.  “Such a talented little sister,” I said as she took the whole thing.  “I love watching you with a mouthful of cock.  I want you to remember who’s in charge and do this anytime I ask.”  
Annie said nothing until I reached full erection.  Then, she stopped and said, “Are you ready to fuck Mommy now?”
“Lay back, slave bitch,” I said to Mom.  “Spread your legs and tell me you want your master to fuck you.”
“Yes, master,” she said quietly.  She spread her legs wide.  “Please, master, I want you to fuck me.  Make your Mommy slave bitch cum for you, please.”
I put my cock into her sopping pussy and stroked in and out five times.  Then, I stopped.  “You don’t deserve a fucking, slave bitch.  This morning you told me that I had to stop fucking you.  I think that deserves punishment.  I think that means I won’t fuck you tonight.  You need to have something to think about so that you never, ever say that to me again.  Don’t you think that would be fair?”
My cock was poised at the entrance to her pussy.  She stared at me in disbelief, searching my face to see if I was serious or not.  When I didn’t move, she said, “Oh, God, no.”  The horror in her voice chilled me.  “Not… no… please, Scott, master, don’t get me this close and then stop.  Please, your father never did that.  He never stopped.”
“Did you ever tell him he had to stop fucking you?”
“No, but…”
“Are you ever going to say that to me again?”
“No, no, never again, master.”
I pulled away from her and stood up.  As I took one step back, she rolled onto her stomach and  crawled to me.  “Oh, God, no, please,” she whined.  “I’m sorry, master.  Don’t stop.  I’ll do…”  She stopped talking and started kissing my feet.  Then, looking up at me she said, “Mommy has something special for you.”
“What?”
“If you like it, you have to fuck me.”
“Maybe,” I said, not wanting to give in too easily.  
“Get down like this,” she said, showing me she wanted me on my hands and knees with my ass in the air.  
Cautiously I got down like that.  She crawled behind me and I watched her closely.  To my surprise, she put her face to my ass worked her head back and forth to spread my ass cheeks.  Her tongue ran around my asshole and I moaned in pleasure.  Oh, yeah, this was great.  It was a whole new sensation.  Her warm, wet tongue teased at my sensitive ass, sending thrills up and down my spine.  Using great restraint, I said, “That’s feels OK, Mommy.  Keep going.”  OK was an understatement.  “Lick me there.  That feels good.”
Annie was beside us, watching the whole thing.  I heard her said, “Oh, yeah, Mommy. He likes this, yes, I can tell.  His cock is really hard now”  
Mom’s tongue continued to work at my asshole.  She hardened her tongue and poked it right into my asshole.  I couldn’t keep from moaning louder.  “Yes, Mommy, lick my asshole.  Use your tongue on my asshole, Mommy.  That feels so good.”
“Holy shit,” I heard Annie say.  I figured she could actually see Mom’s tongue making penetration.  
I was about ready to shoot my wad right on the carpet.  Mom breathed lightly on my ass and said, “If you promise to fuck me, I can make you cum right now.  Mommy promises her bad boy will really like it.”
I was about to consent to her deal when I remember Jason saying don’t ask her to do it, make her do it.  He’d been talking about Annie teasing me when he said that, but it was good advice for right now, too.  “Eat my ass, Mommy slave bitch,” I said sternly.  “Eat my ass and make me cum.  Then, you’ll see if it was good enough for a fucking.”
I heard a brief whimper and then she started tonguing my ass again.  It was so hot, my hand went to my cock and I started stroking.  Together they felt wonderful and I suddenly came with no warning at all.  I started bucking on my hands and knees like a wild bronco as she pressed her face into my ass and I pulled on my cock.  My whole body was shaking and cum spewed out of my cock like out of a high pressure hose.  I collapsed forward and passed out.  
Gradually I came awake, hearing Annie’s voice.  “Fuck him, Mommy.  Show me how a mommy fucks her son.  Make your big tits bounce.”  Mom was sitting astride me with a big smile on her face.  My cock was hard and inside her already.  
“How was that, master?” she asked.  
“Fantastic,” I said.  I watched as she fucked herself up and down on my cock, but I was too wasted to help out.  “Stop,” I told her.  
The smile went away from her face as she stopped humping herself.  “No, master, please, I was a good slave.”
“I know,” I said.  “Stop, and wait a couple of minutes.  I want to fuck you good, not make you do it yourself.”
With a big smile, she leaned forward and gave me a very unmotherly kiss.  Her mouth tasted like mouthwash and I wondered how long I had been out.  Enough time for her to rinse her mouth, suck me to hardness, and fuck me for a while; five minutes I figured.  I untied the two and we went up to Mom’s bedroom and I fucked her like she deserved, long and hard, with much screaming and cumming.  Annie stayed and watched, narrating the event just for effect.  Her dirty talk kept reminding me that I was fucking my own mother.  
For the next few days, I fucked both of them once a day.  I did Annie when we first got home from school.  “Not again, pervert,” she’d complain when I knocked on her door.  Her reluctance always made me more excited.  With Mom not home yet, she seemed even more reluctant.  But, she always gave in.  When she gave in, she went from ‘Leave me alone, pervert’ to ‘little sister wants big brother.’  It was such a turn on.  
After dinner I’d do Mom.  She was always ready for it by then and never argued.  We did it slow and lovingly, not slave and master, but two lovers.  I was saving the role playing for the weekend.  
That Friday after school I went to see Nancy.  She was home alone and we quickly maneuvered to her bedroom where I fucked her.  She was different from my Mom and my sister, pleased to see me and as eager for sex as I was.  I enjoyed the difference and had already decided to give Annie and Mom the night off.  I had plans for them for Saturday – all day Saturday.  
Mom took her night off in stride.  Annie stayed out of sight, perhaps thinking that out of sight was out of mind.  During dinner she was quiet, trying not to draw attention to herself.  So, I was surprised when Annie came up to me around 9pm and punched me in the arm.  “What’s up, pervert?” she said and plopped herself down in a chair a few feet from me.  
“Just watching some TV,” I replied, stating the obvious.  And I didn’t want my little sister bugging me.  I turned my attention back to the TV.
“Hmpfh,” she said in disgust and left the room.  I watched her cute little butt wiggle out of the room, thinking about what I had planned for tomorrow.  
She was back five minutes later.  I glanced at her as she passed in front of me and did a double take.  She was wearing a see-through camisole that made her small breasts completely visible.  Under that she was wearing a pair of tiny panties.  Her butt wiggled as she walked past me and I noticed the back of the panties disappeared in the crack of her tight ass.  She looked back at me and said, “What you looking at, pervert?”
“My little sister’s hot ass,” I said.  My cock had risen as she strutted in front of me.
“God, you are a pervert,” she said.  “I can’t even be in the same room with you without you … you know.”  She sat down in the chair she’d occupied a few minutes before.  This time I could see her tits and my attention didn’t return to the TV.  Aware that I was staring at her, she pulled her knees up to her chest, hiding her tits.  But, it gave a good view of her smooth thighs and panty clad ass.  
My cock was pounding as I looked her over, trying to figure out what she was doing and what I was going to do about it.  She stared back at me as if daring me to do something.  Then, she licked her lips and it dawned on me that she wanted to be fucked.  She wanted it, but she couldn’t ask for it.  She wanted it and if I wasn’t going to take her, she was going to offer herself.  But, at the same time, I saw the rules of the game for me.  I couldn’t let on that I knew she wanted it.  “You said you’d do anything for me, didn’t you, little sister?”
“Not again, pervert,” she whined.  
“Well, maybe not again, but you could at least come sit next to me on the couch.”  I patted the cushion right next to me.  “Come sit over here with big brother.”
“Damn,” she said, but she stood and came over, sitting inches from me.  
I slid over to press my leg against hers and she slid away.  I chased her across the couch until she was trapped between me and the arm of the couch.  I put my arm around her.  “There, there, little sister, how many girls have a big brother who takes care of them the way I do?”  
She had a hand in her lap and the other on my leg, pushing against me.  The hand in her lap held her camisole tightly across her chest, leaving nothing to the imagination.  She was leaning back, her body arched slightly, which only served to press her small tits forward against the stretched material.  “You mean how many girls have a pervert for a big brother?” she asked.  “How many girls have their big brother sitting right next to them staring at their little titties and thinking what you’re thinking?”
“Yeah, that’s what I mean,” I said putting my face very close to hers.  “How many sisters are getting a big deep kiss from their big brother right now?”  I put my lips to hers and pushed my tongue into her mouth.  She responded more eagerly than her feigned reluctance allowed.  I kissed her long and hard, keeping my hands from her body.  When I pulled back I said, “Take off your top, little sister.”
She whisked the camisole off quickly, eagerly, then caught herself.  “Damn it, Scott, is that all you think about?”
“No,” I said.  “I think about my little sister with her panties off, too.”  I stared into her blue eyes for several seconds and then whispered, “Do it.”  
Without breaking eye contact, she wiggled her body and tugged her panties down.  With our eyes locked, we shared our lust for each other.  I could see in her eyes how much she needed a fuck and she could see how much her need turned me on.  The spell was broken when she brought her panties up to eye level and waved them at me.  “Is this what you wanted, big brother?” she asked mockingly.  
“What I want is to fuck you,” I said.  “Is that what you want?  A long, hard, satisfying fuck?”
“I want that, yes,” she said.  “I want it from Jason.  Not…” her voice caught, “not from my …”  She paused for several seconds, obviously about to speak, but searching for words.  “You’re such a pervert.  I know you’re gonna fuck me.  You better do it good.”
I stood and stripped for her, then lay down on the floor.  My cock pointed at the ceiling.  “No, I’m not gonna fuck you.  You’re gonna fuck yourself.”  
“Damn you.”  Annie darted from the room, leaving me with a hard on and a feeling that I’d pushed her too hard.  How much did she want… need a fuck?  Had I judged her wrong?  I shook my head at that thought.  No, she’d come asking for it in her see through nighty.  I knew she wanted it.  I almost got up then and went after her, but decided against it.  If she wanted it bad enough, she’d come back.  I had to find out the answer to my question.  How much did she need a fuck?
I turned my attention back to the TV.  It took about 10 minutes, but she came back.  I hadn’t bothered to dress, but she was now wearing a T-shirt that went down to mid-thigh.  This was more like what I was used to seeing her wear for bed.  I surmised that she had gotten her desire under control.  Oh, well, I hadn’t planned on nailing her tonight.  She sat down on the opposite end of the couch from me.  
We watched TV in silence.  But, my mind wasn’t on the TV very much.  I was thinking that I’d had Annie naked just a few minutes earlier and let her slip away.  She’d wanted it and I had teased her too much.  What really got to me was that she seemed totally under control now, like she didn’t need what I thought she needed – what she had needed just a few minutes ago.  I realized I couldn’t let her go the night without fucking her or else she might realize she could go without a fuck.  
So, I met her halfway.  I fantasized about fucking her until my cock was hard again.  Then, I moved down the couch and pressed up against her.  “Hey, sexy,” I whispered.  “Look what you’ve done to me now.”
“You’re a pervert,” she said without looking at me.  
I put my hand on her thigh and heard a sharp intake of breath from her.  “Big brother is so mean to his beautiful little sister,” I said.  
She looked at me in surprise.  “You think I’m beautiful?”
“Mmm hmmm,” I murmured, sliding my hand up higher on her thigh and kissing her cheek.  “And sexy.”
“God, Scott, we shouldn’t,” she said.  
“I know, but we can’t help it.  I can’t resist you and you can’t resist a good fuck.  Tell me you don’t want my big cock in your tight little pussy right now.”
“My tight little pussy wants your big cock,” she whispered back at me.  “I don’t know if I…”  I stopped her in mid-sentence with a deep kiss.  
I broke the kiss and said, “Is your pussy wet?”
“Yes,” she moaned.  
“Is your pussy hot?”

“Damn it, yes.”
I slid my hand up to the crotch of her panties where I could feel the dampness of her juices.  She jumped at my touch.  “Oh, yes you are, little sister.  Hot and wet.”
“Please, don’t make me do it.  I won’t.  You do it.”  
“If that’s what you want,” I said soothingly.  I straddled her and kissed her hard.  Then, I slid off her, grabbed her panties at both hips and pulled them down and off.  Kneeling in front of her, I said, “Take off your shirt, little sister.  Show big brother your cute little titties again.”  
She was slower to strip off her top than she had been the first time.  She lay down on the couch, one leg trailing off the edge of the couch and her pussy fully exposed to me.  I knelt between her legs and put my cock to the entrance of her pussy.  “Is this what you want?”
“Yes,” she said.  “Do it.”
But, I didn’t.  I leaned forward and sucked on her tits, a motion that pulled my cock away from her cunt.  “Tasty little titties,” I said as I licked and sucked on them.  I worked my way down to kiss her flat tummy and inhale the aroma of her wet cunt.  Even lower and I ran my tongue through her slit, teasing her clit briefly.  
“Oh, God, big brother,” she breathed huskily.  I looked up past her flat tummy and small breasts.  She had her head thrown back, breathing heavily.  “That feels soooo good.”
“Good as a cock?”
“No,” she said.  “Nothing is as good as a cock.”
“Want mine?”
“Uh huh.”
“Tell me.”
She looked down at me.  I kept licking at her clit, looking up at her.  A low growl started in her throat and went on for several seconds as she watched me.  The growl became a low husky voice as she said intensely, “Fucking big brother do me hard.  Do little sister with your big cock, please.”
I slid up to put my cock back at the entrance to her cunt.  “Tell me you’ll do anything.”
“Anything, please stick it in me and fuck me, big brother.”
“Will you suck my cock?”
“Shit,” she said, but she started to get up, eager to blow me and get back to fucking.  I didn’t let her up.  Instead, I shoved my cock deep inside her in one motion.  “Unnnggghhh,” she moaned as I impaled her.  “Yes, fuck me hard,” she yelled.  I didn’t disappoint her, delivering deep, hard, and fast strokes to her aching pussy.  She started cumming quickly, her body jerking and twitching as I rode her.  
Afterwards, I lay holding her, listening to her panting as it subsided to more regular breathing.  She was covered in sweat and holding me tightly, still savoring the tingle in her pussy as it faded.  Her eyes opened and she looked at me for several seconds.  “You bastard,” she finally said to me.  “Why do you have to be so good?”  Abruptly she pushed away from me, gathered up her clothes, and ran to her bedroom.  
I just lay there smiling.  I could have her any time and any way I wanted.  And, I intended to prove it tomorrow.  
The next morning, I waited until about 10:00 am before I rounded up Mom and Annie.  I wanted to give them time to get their routines done so the rest of the day belonged to me.  I had forewarned them that they would be well satisfied today, making sure they understood that meant a lengthy sex session with me.  Mom actually seemed to be impatient, jumping every time I came around her like she was eager to get started.  Annie seemed no less eager, though she showed it differently.  She kept coming to check on me.  She’d just stick her head around a corner, catch my eye and then disappear again.  
When it was time, I went into the family room and sat down.  Annie popped her head around the corner about 5 minutes later.  This time, I pointed at her and then at the floor in front of me.  She got my meaning, solemnly coming into the room and standing right where I had pointed.  She was quivering with excitement as she stood there.  When I didn’t say a word, she started to get nervous, finally pulling her shirt over her head, assuming that I wanted her naked.  “Put it back on,” I said.  She did with a quizzical look.  
“What do you want me to do?” she asked.  
I didn’t answer her.  I was waiting for Mom to come in.  I hadn’t really planned this part out, but it was clear that my silence was getting to her, so I decided to go with it.  When I glanced at the entrance to the family room, she glanced there also.  Mom had been bustling around the house all day, so I had expected her to come by fairly soon.  I realized that I’d been sitting for 10 minutes and Annie had been standing in front of me for 5.  Annie couldn’t take the suspense any longer, and called out, “Mom!”  She’d figured out what we were waiting for.  
Seconds later, Mom appeared in the doorway.  I pointed at her and at the floor beside Annie.  Mom swallowed hard, smoothed down her tank top, and came to stand beside Annie.  “Annie, I want you to strip Mommy,” I said.  My little sister didn’t hesitate.  She stepped in front of Mom, knelt down, and removed Mom’s shoes and socks.  Then, she unzipped her shorts, and pulled them down to the floor.  Mom stepped out of her shorts and Annie tossed them to the side.  My cock started to grow as Annie pulled Mom’s tank top off over her head and Mom’s tits bounced free.  I’d had them at my beck and call for a week now, but it still seemed unreal to have my Mom naked for me and eagerly awaiting whatever I demanded.  Annie stripped Mom’s panties off and looked at me expectantly.  I pointed at the floor where she had stood before and she resumed her position, standing and waiting.  
“Go get all of your toys, Mommy,” I said.  
“Yes, master.”  My obedient mother ran from the room.  
To Annie I said, “She’s such a good Mommy.  I know she’s gonna get a fucking or three or four.  Are you gonna be a good little sister and do everything I tell you?”
“Yes, big brother,” she said.  
“Take off my shoes and socks.”  She knelt down and bared my feet.  “Now, go get a warm, wet rag.”  Annie ran down the hall and I heard water running.  In the meantime, Mom returned with her bag of goodies.  She gave me the bag and stood at attention in front of me, nude.   When Annie returned, I had her wash my feet with the rag.  Then, “Suck my toes, little sister,” I commanded her.  She looked surprised, but leaned down and licked at my feet and then started sucking on my toes.  I’d thought it would be wonderfully subservient of her to attend to my feet, but I found it was a sensual delight as well.  
I told Mom to kneel next to Annie and pulled out the huge double ended dildo, offering her one end of it.  Mom opened her mouth and let me slide the 8-inch cock all the way down her throat.  I remembered watching Scott do this same thing with her, but it was more thrilling to feel the slight resistance as it slipped between her lips.  “Cocksucker,” I said as it reached its full depth.  “God damn, my Mom is a cocksucker.”  I looked down at my little sister, still licking and sucking on my toes.  “And so is my little sister,” I said.  “Show me, Annie.  Show me how you can suck a big cock, too.” 
Annie straightened up and faced Mom, taking her half of the dildo into her mouth.  The two were lip to lip, their noses touching.  Their eyes were turned to the side, looking at me.  “Breathe, Mommy,” I said.  She slipped off her end of the dildo and took a deep breath.  Annie still sucked on her end.  “Take it in again, Mommy.”  She took the entire length down her throat.  I waited a few seconds and then said, “Breathe, Annie.”  I watched, half in disbelief, as 8 inches of cock appeared from my 12-year-old sister’s mouth.  “Take off Annie’s shirt for me, Mommy,” I said.  I was deliberately using Mommy because it made the whole situation seem naughtier and more erotic.  After Annie was topless, I said, “Suck on it, Annie,” and she took the cock deep again.  I amused myself by making them trade off and on for several more times.  Each time Annie was free of the cock, I told Mom to strip another article of clothing off her daughter.  
When Annie was finally nude, I said, “Who wants to go first?”  I held up a pair of elbow pads so they would know what they were surrendering to.  Neither seemed eager to be the first, but in the silence that followed, Mom finally said, “Do me.”  
I handed her the elbow pads and said, “Put them on Annie.  Little brat sister doesn’t want to do it?  Then, she’ll go first.”  Annie said nothing as Mom put the pads on her.  I handed Mom the short chain and Velcro strip that went with the pads and she affixed Annie’s arms behind her back.  I was getting uncomfortable from my hard cock, so I undressed.  In just my briefs, I pulled out the other pair of elbow pads and got Mom’s arms secured behind her.  I dropped my briefs and said, “Embarrass yourselves.”  I’d loved that show so much when Scott had made them do it, that I repeated it.  They suckled each other’s nipples on my command.  
“Do you like Mommy’s tits,” I asked as Annie sucked on them.  
“No,” said Annie, only stopping briefly.  She slickened Mom’s nipples and tits with her mouth and tongue before she stopped again and said, “You’re a pervert, making me and Mom do this.”
“Suck her tits and shut up,” I said.  I remembered Jason telling my Mom that she didn’t have to do this.  He’d said it as a threat, telling her that if she didn’t want to do it, they could stop and she wouldn’t get his cock ever again.  I could say the same thing to Annie, threaten her with no more fucking.  But, just before I opened my mouth, I remembered that I really did like her calling me a pervert.  She wasn’t refusing to do what she was told; she was just complaining about it.  I liked that.  
“Just think,” I said.  “A week ago you were just my mom and sister.  Now look at you.  Two cock slaves putting on a mother-daughter lesbian show for me.  I really like the changes that have happen in this family in the past week.  I mean, Annie’s not even old enough to date and she’s sucking Mommy’s tits.”  The two kept at it, switching positions so that Mom was sucking Annie’s 12-year-old mounds.  I remembered Mom’s words on that first day as I watched her strip for Jason and me.  I’d never thought of her in a sexual way, but now I was about to push the boundaries with her even farther.  They were about to shift to eating each other’s pussies and I stopped them.  
“OK, that’s good,” I said and freed Mom’s arms.  Then, I freed Annie’s arms.  I dug into the new bag of goodies that I’d had Mom pick up and handed two leather straps to Mom and two to Annie.  “Put this around your wrists and make them tight.”  They helped each other put the straps on their wrists so that they wouldn’t slip off over their hands.  The leather straps had a metal buckle with a clip hanging on it.  The clip was part of my plans for their day.  I pulled out four more similar straps and handed two to both of them.  “These go on your ankles.”  They tightened the straps around their ankles.  
Wearing nothing but leather cuffs, they followed me into the basement.  I’d fixed up the hooks for them the previous weekend, so all I had to do was attach separate ropes to each of the clips on their wrists and run those through the eye hooks in the ceiling.  With that done, I pulled Mom’s arms up over her head.  She surprised me by being cooperative and eager as I pulled her into that vulnerable position.  I guess I shouldn’t have been surprised since I knew she liked this kind of thing with dad.  
Annie was a different matter.  As soon as Mom’s hands went up in the air, Annie said, “You’re not doing that to me.  No way.”  She started to step away, pulling the ropes with her.  I had to drop Mom’s ropes and grab Annie’s before she pulled them all the way out of the ceiling hooks.  I grabbed them in time and pulled hard on them.  The effect was to yank Annie back into position, her arms shot up over her head, and I lifted her clear off her feet.  “Ouch, aaaa, damn it, Scott, let me down.”  I let her down so her feet were touching the ground, but I tied the ends of the rope to one of the hooks on the wall, leaving her arms stretched toward the ceiling.  “You asshole, pervert,” she said.  “Let me go, this isn’t gonna happen.  Mom, I don’t wanna do this.”
Mom didn’t react to Annie’s complaints.  I figure if she’d said anything at all it would have been to tell her to shut up.  I returned my attention back to Mom and pulled her arms up in the air again.  This time I got the ropes tied off like I’d done for Annie.  “Hey, pervert, let me the fuck go,” said Annie.  “Mooom, make him let me go.”  Nothing was said by Mom or me as I tied ropes to Annie’s ankle cuffs (not easy with her kicking around), pulled her legs wide, and tied off the ropes.  Mom didn’t fight as I did the same to her.  
When I pulled out a leather whip like the one dad had used on Mom in the video, Annie said, “Oh, fuck no, don’t even think about it, Scott.  Get that thing away from me.”  She’d gotten no reaction from Mom, so she didn’t appeal to her anymore.  “This isn’t funny, Scott,” she warned me.  “I don’t want you to spank me or anything.  Let me go.”  
Mom finally spoke in response to Annie’s complaints.  “There’s nothing you or I can do about it, Annie,” she said.  “You’re as helpless as can be and so am I.  If he wants to whip you, then you’re gonna get whipped.  And, I’m gonna watch your big brother do it to you.”
“I don’t want to do it, though,” she whined.  
“Shit, little sister, I hadn’t planned on asking you if I could whip your cute little ass.  I was just gonna do it.”
“Whip me, master,” said Mom.  I knew she liked it, but her timing was such that I figured she was trying to distract me from whipping Annie.  It didn’t matter, I’d get them both eventually.  But, I was planning on doing everything slowly.  There was no rush… they weren’t going anywhere.  
I stepped in front of the two and ran the handle of the whip down between Mom’s tits.  With her hands in the air, she could do nothing to protect herself or prevent me from doing anything I wanted.  With her body stretched, her tits were less prominent and didn’t sag at all.  Her nipples were hard with excitement as I ran the handle of the whip around her tits and down her bare tummy.  “God, Mommy,” I whispered, aware that lowering my voice made it sound sexier, “you’re so naughty being naked for your son.  I can see every inch of your body and I like it.  Do you like showing off your tits to me?”
“Yes, Scott, Mommy likes being naked for you.  Mommy wants you to touch me anywhere you want.  Mommy likes it when you look at me like that.”
I put the handle of the whip to her lips and she sucked on it.  Then, I ran it down her body again and rubbed it against her vulnerable pussy.  “So helpless,” I said.  “Your cunt is mine.  I can make you cum.  And you’ll do anything I want if I promise to make you cum, won’t you?”
“Yes, Scott, master, anything.”
I knelt before her, eye level with that enticing, helpless cunt.  I could smell her aroma and see the juices that were already moistening her lips.  “Bad Mommy wants a fucking from her son.  But I think a whipping is going to happen first.  What do you think, Mommy?”
“Yes, master,” she said.  “Your slave bitch will take anything that you can give her.”  It was a promise that I’d heard her make to Dad on the tape and it made me feel even more in control as she said it out loud.  
“Can I whip you?”
“Yes, master.”
“Can I whip Annie?”  I cast a glance at my little sister as I asked that.  Her look of horror was erotic, but she held her tongue, waiting as I was for Mom’s answer.
“Yes, master,” said Mom.  “The little slave needs to feel her master’s whip, too.”
“Oh, God, no,” said Annie.  She pulled at the ropes that held her fast, only making me more excited by her futile struggles.  
I stepped in front of Annie and repeated the act of running the handle of the whip down between and around her small tits.  “Oh, yes, little sister, you can’t stop me from doing whatever I want to you.  I’m going to whip you hard.  I’ve been thinking about this all week long.  Little sister hanging by her wrists, helpless and begging me not to whip her.  Little sister is gonna feel the whip.”  I caressed her bare pussy lips with the whip.  “Then little sister is gonna get the fucking that she needs.”
“No, Scott,” she interrupted, shaking her head vigorously.  “Not that.”
“You said anything,” I reminded her.  “Anything I wanted.  And I want to see red stripes across Annie’s hot little ass.  And,” I reminded her.  “There’s not a damn thing you can do to stop me.  I’m gonna do Mom right now.  Why don’t you try to get away?”
“Oh, God,” she breathed again, fully aware of her predicament.  She writhed in position, pulling on the ropes without making any progress.  
I wanted to build the suspense for Annie.  Part of her torture was going to be simply to imagine the feel of the whip while Mom screamed next to her.   Besides, I had another surprise for her that would happen in a few more minutes.  I walked behind my two slaves and checked my watch.  I had about five minutes before Jason arrived.  Annie had been such a good sport all week that her reward would be the fucking from Jason that she wanted.  But, she didn’t get to know that yet.  I raised the whip and said, “Count the strokes, slave bitch.”  Both bodies tensed in their bindings as I said that.  Neither knew where or when the first blow would fall.  I slapped the whip across Mom’s bare ass.  
“Ahhhh, one, master,” screamed Mom in surprise.  
“Ahhhh,” screamed Annie in fright as she heard the whip smack bare flesh.  Then she realized it wasn’t her bare flesh that had felt the sting of the whip.  Briefly she relaxed and then tensed again as she realized there were more blows to come.  
I counted slowly to twenty in my head and then snapped the whip across Mom’s ass again.  “Two, master,” screamed Mom.  The red stripes were arousing, especially to know that I was causing them.  
After the third blow, I casually stroked the whip across Annie’s helpless ass.  “Aaaaaahhh,” she screamed in fright.  The stroke was more of a caress, so I knew it couldn’t be pain that caused the scream.  “One, master,” she said.  
“Oh, no, little sister,” I said.  “Don’t count that one.  That was just a tap.  You’ll know when to start counting.  In the meantime, you can just be naked and helpless, wondering when the first one will really fall.”
“Pervert,” she called out at me.  “I can’t believe you get your kicks by whipping your Mommy and little sister.  You better fuck me good.”

”Don’t I always,” I said as I whipped Mom a fourth time.  But I didn’t miss the fact that Annie had used the terms Mommy and little sister.  That meant her mind was getting into the sex games.  She was starting to get hot listening to Mom’s screams and feeling her own helplessness.  
I kept whipping Mom and as I did, Annie’s body started twitching as if she was trying to call attention to herself.  I wondered if my little sister wanted the whipping.  But, I was determined to hold to the strategy.  Twenty strokes for Mom and then Annie would get hers.  I kept the strokes going slowly and methodically so that I would use up all the time I had before Jason’s arrival.  Finally I slapped the whip across Mom’s red ass and heard her sob out, “Twen-hen-hen-teeee, master.”
I caught sight of Jason as he stepped around the corner right on cue.  He’d managed to come into the basement silently and was waiting for Mom’s number 20.  Just a little more torment of Annie and then I’d let her know that Jason was here.  “So, little sister’s turn has finally come,” I said.  
“No, please,” she said, her voice trembling with fear.  “I just want a fucking.  I’ll suck you off.  I’ll do anything.  Just don’t whip me.”
“Well, I wasn’t planning on whipping you,” I said.  “But I wasn’t planning on fucking you either.”
“What?” she said in surprise.  She couldn’t believe that I might not fuck her.  She looked back at me, ready to beg for a fucking and then she saw Jason.  Her eyes widened.  
“No, I’m not going to fuck you,” I said.  “Jason is.”
“Jason?” she repeated in disbelief.  A smile spread across her face.  It pissed me off enough that I almost changed the plans.  Jason would gladly fuck either of them, but I figured since Annie had been asking for him all week that I’d let him have her.  Though he was expecting to get Annie for the afternoon, I knew he’d take Mom instead if I asked him to.  But I decided to stick with the plan.  
Jason walked up behind Annie and put his arms around her, fondling her tits.  “Hello, slave bitch,” he said.  “What are you going to do for that fucking?”
“Anything,” she responded.  
I took Mom down from her restraints and then hooked her wrist cuffs behind her back.  All the while Jason fondled Annie and had her begging for a fucking.  As I led Mom away, I handed him the whip.  “I think she needs a few stripes on her ass,” I said.  
“What?  No!” said Annie.  I led Mom upstairs to her bedroom, but not before I heard Annie scream twice from the sting of Jason’s whip.  
I ran Mom through her paces – making her suck cock, beg for a fucking, and play with herself.  Finally, I gave her the fucking that she wanted.  After I was finished with Mom, she said, “Why did you leave Annie with Jason?  That was mean, Scott.”  
“Mean?” I asked.  It seemed to be what Annie wanted.  She’d been happy.  
“Yes, mean,” repeated Mom.  “Jason is good, but you’re so much better.  She’s not gonna be happy with Jason’s cock.  She’s gonna have to come see you again later this afternoon.”
“Really?” I said in surprise.  She’d been asking for him all week.  “I’m better?  That much better?”
“Yeah,” said Mom.  “You’re like your father.  He was the only one that could really satisfy me.  Jason was fun and kept the edge off, but this past week just reminded me about how good sex really can be.  I don’t want to do it with anyone but you.  If Annie didn’t realize it, she’s finding out right now.”
I smiled a big smile.  Annie was going to come to me for a real fucking.  I didn’t know if I really believed Mom.  I mean, I could believe the part about me being better than Jason, but Annie would really have to lower herself to come to me and admit that I was better than Jason.  That wasn’t something I thought she could or would do.  Still, the thought of her crawling back to me and asking for me to make her feel good was a thrill.  She’d taste my whip before she felt my cock.  
But, before that was going to happen, I went over to see Nancy.  The first thing she did when she saw me was to ask if Jason was still over at my house.  I told her I hadn’t checked, but if he wasn’t home then he must still be there.  Then Nancy surprised me by saying, “He told me what he’s been doing with your sister and your mother.”
Not sure that he’d really told his sister the truth, I cautiously said, “What’s that?”
“He’s fucking them,” she said plainly enough.  “Do they really do anything you want just for some cock?”
The words sounded strange coming from her mouth.  Mom and Annie were sluts.  I’d always thought Nancy was so innocent.  “Is that what he told you?” I was still being careful.  I didn’t want her to know that I was doing it, too, even though it sounded like she knew I had first hand knowledge of their behavior.  
“Was he lying about it?” she asked.  “He said you were doing it, too.  Is he making it all up?”
Damn.  That put me in a bad spot.  Of course it was true and I didn’t want to lie to her about it.  But, at the same time, I wasn’t sure how she’d take the news that she was just one of three girls that I was screwing.  Why did he have to go and tell Nancy all about it?  “Well, no,” I said, deciding to come clean.  “He isn’t lying about it.  Mom and Annie are nymphos.  They want it at least once a day.”  I paused, wondering how she would take it.  
“Cool,” she said.   Then she blushed.  “I mean, that’s crazy,” she said, sounding pretty insincere to me.  I stared her down, my eyes telling her that I thought she owed me more than that quick summary.  She knew she was caught in a contradiction.  “Scott, I have to tell you something.”  She hesitated, nervous about whatever it was she was about to tell me.  
“What is it?” I asked.  “Are you one, too?”
“No,” she said.  “Oh, no, that’s not it.”  She paused for a second and then continued.  “Well, not like them.  But… I’m not such the innocent girl you think I am.”  She looked at me for support as she said the words slowly.  “I mean, I knew that you and Jason were screwing a lot of girls and I asked him to set me up with you.”
Suddenly I saw the original challenge in another light.  “You wanted me to… fuck you?  The challenge… the sister challenge was your idea?”
“Yeah, kind of,” admitted Nancy.  She blushed as she made the admission.  “I wanted to do it with you, but I didn’t know how to get you interested in me.  So, I asked Jason to help me get you interested.  The challenge was really his idea.”  
“I’m glad you did, Nancy,” I said.  “I saw you in a whole new light when Jason made the challenge.  Now I like what I see.”  
She beamed at the compliment.  “Thanks, Scott.  I like being with you, too.  I know I’ll never have you all to myself.  I’ve heard a lot of girls say you’re the best ever.  Guess I’m just happy to be one of them.  But, there’s something else, too.”
“What’s that, Nancy?”
“I want to do more than just get a quick fuck from you once in a while.  I want to share more of … what you do.  It’s about your mom and Annie.”
“Huh?” I said in surprise.   
“Jason said they’ll suck a dildo and eat each other out and anything you want.  I want to… watch.  I want to… oh, hell, Scott, I want to make Annie strip and spank her and have her eat me and … I want Annie.”
“What about my mother?” I asked.  
“Well, I’d like to see both of them suck that dildo that Jason talked about.  It just all seems so nasty, so hot.  Hell, I think there must be something wrong with me, but if you can admit that you fuck your sister and your mother, then I can admit that I want to watch you do it.”
I chuckled at her admission, which earned me a glare.  I quickly calmed her.  “There’s nothing wrong with you, Nancy.  I think it’s great that you can tell me what you want.  I’ve heard that lots of people like to watch others having sex.  But, you want more than that, don’t you?  You said you want Annie to lick your pussy.  You don’t want to just watch.  You want to be part of the action.  There’s nothing wrong with that.”  I stepped close to her and put my arms around her.  After a quick kiss, I whispered to her.  “You like making love to me, right?”
“Yes, Scott,” she whispered huskily.  “Nothing better.”
“But, you want to see Annie’s tongue between your legs?”
I felt her shiver.  “Oh, yes, it sounds so wrong,” she said.  “But I want that, too.”
“We belong together,” I told the 12-year-old in my arms.  “We love each other and making love is important to us.  But, we also share something else – something naughty, but too exciting to pass up.  We have each other for our special love, but we have Annie and Mom just to fuck with.”
Nancy pressed her body tight to mine.  “That sounds so perfect,” she whispered.  “When…?”
“The next time that Annie and I do it, I’ll call you.  It probably will be tonight, but definitely tomorrow.”  I spent 30 minutes coaching Nancy on what would happen and how she should act.  
It was about 8 in the evening when Annie came looking for me.  It wasn’t anything too obvious.  She never wanted to admit that she needed me, even when she needed me.  I’d almost given up on Mom’s prediction, but here was Annie wearing her see-through camisole again, inviting me to stare at her.  She sat down in another chair and looked at me.  “Pervert,” she muttered as my eyes ran over her body.  “I already got some today.”
“Fine,” I said and sat back.  The show that was just starting on TV was nothing special, so I just waited to see what her next move was.  
She sat and fidgeted.  I knew what she wanted, but I wasn’t going to offer.  She had to tell me what she wanted.  Still, I could help things out a little bit.  I stood and stripped.  Naked, I stroked my cock until it was hard.  
Annie slipped off her camisole.  “Want to put that in a warm spot?” she asked casually.  
“On one condition,” I said.  
“What’s that?”
“Tell me that I’m better than Jason.  Tell me I’m so much better than Jason that you want me and not him.”
“You really are a pervert, aren’t you?” she replied.  “You’re twisted.  You’re sick.  You’re a mean son of a bitch.”
“Stand up and take off your panties,” I told her.  She popped out of the chair too fast to be nonchalant and stood in front of me.  Her panties slid to the floor and she waited for me.  I could tell she really wanted me.  
“You’d suck my cock right now, wouldn’t you?”
“Yes, big brother,” she said.  “Little sister wants to suck cock.”
“Well, little sister better tell big brother just how good he is or you are getting nothing tonight.”
“Come on, Scott,” she pleaded.  “It doesn’t matter who’s better.  Jason’s not here and you are.  Let’s just do it.”
Mom walked into the room and we both turned our heads to look at her.  She just smiled at me and then at Annie.  “I knew you couldn’t stay away,” she said to Annie.  
“You told him,” said Annie with disgust.  She looked back at me with despair on her face.  She knew she was lost.  “OK, asshole, you’re better than Jason.  He didn’t do it for me today.  I mean, I came, but fuck you, you’re better.  I want your cock in my pussy.  How’s that?  Satisfied?”
“Say you’ll do anything.”
“Again?  You know I will.  Anything.  I’ll do anything for your cock.”
“I’m going to spank you.”
“I know,” she said, her voice barely audible.
“I’m going to tease you.”
“I know.”
“I’m going to fuck you silly.”
“I fucking hope so,” she said.  
“Go up to your room and put on clothes.  Put on something you’d wear to school.  I want to start with you dressed.”
“Pervert,” she muttered under her breath, but she ran upstairs and I heard her door shut.  
Quickly I went to the phone and called Nancy.  She was waiting and ready.  In two minutes she was sitting on the couch in the family room.  Mom heard our voices and checked to see who was with me.  “Oh,” she said in surprise with a glance toward the stairs.  She knew what Annie wanted, but didn’t know Nancy was in on the deal.  “Hi, Nancy,” she said, remembering her manners.  “What brings you over tonight?”
“Mom, bring us your bag of goodies and then leave us alone for a while,” I told her.  Mom left with a quizzical look on her face as she tried to put the pieces together.  
Annie came down the stairs a minute later.  She stopped short at the bottom of the stairs as she saw Nancy sitting on the couch next to me.  My sister was wearing a short skirt and tank top, just barely in dress code for her school.  “Come on in, little sister,” I said to her, pointing at the floor in front of me.  Nancy watched Annie intently as she followed my instructions.  “Just stand quietly for a minute,” I added.  
Annie was torn between following instructions and being defiant.  Assuming that Nancy was accidentally interrupting our upcoming sex session, Annie knew that standing at attention on command was not something a sister normally did for her brother.  She didn’t know what Nancy was doing here and needed to save face somehow.  “What’s up, big brother?” she asked as she assumed a more relaxed posture.  
“You’d better stand up straight and put your hands behind your back,” I said to her, taking away her choices.  She straightened up slowly and put her hands back.  Her eyes widened as Mom came back and dropped off the bag of goodies.  
Mom paused in the room and I said, “Do you want to show Nancy what a good Mommy you are?” I asked her.  “If not, you should leave and give us some time alone.”  Without a word, Mom left.  
“Scott, what’s going on?” asked Annie.  She shifted nervously.  She knew exactly what was going on, but didn’t want to believe it.  
“Take off your shoes, little sister,” I said.  
“Scott…”
“Or leave the room,” I said, making her choices plain.  “If you want something bad enough, you better do what you’re told.”
“Oh… my… God…” said Annie.  She stood still for about 10 seconds and then bent over to carefully remove her shoes.  Standing in her socks, she trembled.  
I looked at Nancy.  “I got her started.  What’s next?”
Nancy let out a deep breath and said, “Take off your socks.”
“Oh, this is so wrong,” said Annie.  But, she bent down and slipped her socks off and then stood up straight again.  She seemed to want to pretend Nancy wasn’t there, but it was Nancy giving her commands, so she had to make eye contact.  
“Take off your top,” said Nancy.  
“I better get a vibrator up my ass for this,” said Annie as she pulled her tank top up over her head.  
“She likes a vibrator up her ass?” said Nancy with surprise.  
“Yeah, and you can put it in if you want,” I told her.  
“Oh, that’s hot,” said Nancy.  Then, to Annie, “Take off your skirt, slave bitch.  I want to see your panties.”
“I’ll bet you want to see more than that,” said Annie as she unzipped her skirt and dropped it to the floor.  
“Yeah, I do,” said Nancy.  “I want to see everything.”  She put particular emphasis on that last word, telling Annie that she wanted to see more than just Annie’s naked body.  For a moment Annie stood still with just her bra and panties on.  Then Nancy said, “Take off your underwear, slut.  Show us your tits and pussy.”
Annie’s hands shook as she stripped off the last of her clothes.  She blushed as she exposed herself to the eager eyes of another girl.  The two girls had once been close friends, but had drifted apart.  It must have felt very strange to have her former friend suddenly appear in such a different role.  But, Annie didn’t dare rebel against Nancy’s authority.  She knew that her only hope of the sex she so badly needed was to obey.  
Nancy rose and walked around Annie, looking at every inch of her body.  I was amused at Nancy’s attention to another girl.  There was nothing here that Nancy hadn’t seen in the mirror, but still it was alluring.  
Annie couldn’t miss the attention that she was getting from another girl.  It was hard to tell how she felt about it until she spoke.  “Like this, Nancy?” she asked.  “You like having me naked?  You like looking at me?  Did you come to watch me be a naughty girl with my brother?  Did he tell you what I do?”
Nancy didn’t answer Annie directly.  Maybe she thought it was beneath her to respond.  She gave voice to her feelings to me, “Geez, Scott, it feels so incredible to have her do everything I tell her to do.  I just tingle all over at the thought of it.”
“Then this will really make you hot,” I said as I fished the double ended dildo from the bag.  “Make her suck this for you.”
Nancy took the huge cock and weighed it in her hand.  The length alone took her breath away.  She looked at Annie and back at the cock.  “Kneel down, slut,” said Nancy.  Annie knelt and watched the cock as it approached her face.  
“Annie’s gonna be a naughty girl,” said my sister.  “Gonna suck some cock for Nancy.  Gonna show you what I can do.”  Her body trembled as a wave a lust swept over her.  “God damn, I’m such a naughty girl.”  When the cock was just an inch away she put her tongue out and licked at the tip of the cock.  
“Oh, yeah,” said Nancy, turned on at the sight of Annie’s reaction.  She pressed it further and said, “Suck it… for me.”  The last two words were everything to Nancy.  That was what it was all about.  She could command Annie to do anything for her.  
Annie took the tip of the cock between her young lips and let Nancy pressed it deeper into her mouth and throat.  “Oh, God,” said Nancy as the ring pressed against Annie’s lips.  My little sister had once again taken 8 inches of hard plastic.  
I heard a noise and turned to see Mom standing in the doorway, mesmerized by the sight of Nancy feeding cock to Annie.  “I told you to leave us alone,” I said.  Annie remained in position, but Nancy got a look of guilt on her face, caught in an indecent act by an adult.  “Get in here,” I said even as Mom turned to leave.  Caught, she came into the room to stand beside Annie.  
“Sit back down,” I said to Nancy, patting the couch beside me.  Annie still had 8 inches of cock down her throat.  She put both hands around the free end, slid it out, took a breath, and slid it back in.  Nancy was trying to watch Mom and Annie at the same time.  She was amazed at Annie’s casual stroke of the big cock to take a breath, but intrigued by Mom’s obedience.  
“Bad Mommy,” I said.  “You couldn’t stay away, so I guess that means you want to play, too.  What is naughty Mommy going to do for us?”
“Oh, yes,” I heard Nancy gasp as she realized that Mom was going to put on a show, too.  
“I’m going to strip for my big boy and his girlfriend,” said Mom.  “I’m going to get naked and suck cock with Annie.  I’m going to do whatever Nancy wants me to do.”  She pulled off her top slowly, watching Nancy’s face as she did.  Mom was so hot that I couldn’t believe it.  She’d come back into the room knowing that I’d have to include her.  She wanted to be naked for Nancy.  
“Show us your big tits, Mommy,” I said to her and she unclasped her bra to free them.  She paused and shook her tits.  Nancy’s eyes bounced with them.  “Mommy wants to be naked for us,” I said, teasing her with my words.  And she pulled off her shorts, standing in front of us with only her panties on.  “And now, my sexy Mom is going to show us her pussy right now.  She’s such a bad Mommy, but she can’t help herself.”  Mom slid down her white cotton panties to show off her pussy to us, trembling with lust as she did.  
All the while Annie sucked on the big cock because she hadn’t been told to stop.  Once she was naked, Mom knelt down and took the opposite end of the dildo in her mouth and pressed her lips to Annie’s lips.  
Nancy couldn’t take it any longer.  She got up from the couch and knelt behind Mom, taking her big tits in her small hands and fondling them.  She tweaked Mom’s nipples until they were hard little bullets.  On the up stroke from sucking cock, Mom said, “Touch me anywhere, mistress.  Play with me.  Make me do anything.”  She engulfed the cock again.  A few seconds later she was again free and said, “Maybe you should touch Annie, too.  Anywhere you want.”
Nancy thought that was a good idea because she shifted around behind Annie and touched her small tits, making Annie’s nipples stand up hard and proud.  Then, she put her hand between Annie’s legs and caressed my sister’s bulging pussy lips.  I moved closer to hear what she was whispering to Annie.  “Suck that big cock, slut.  Suck it for me.  Like having a girl touch you?  Like being my toy?  Like sucking cock for me?”  Her voice rose as she addressed Mom.  “How about you, Mary Ann?  You like showing off for me?  You wanted to strip for me, didn’t you?”
“Naughty Mommy,” I said, joining in.  “And naughty little sister.  They like sucking cock.  They like showing off for Nancy, don’t you?”  Neither responded, so I used Jason’s trick.  I took the cock in my hand and bobbed it up and down, forcing them to nod their heads.  “Who wants to eat Nancy and who wants to suck me?”
The two cocksuckers made eye contact, as if trying to divine each other’s wishes.  Then Mom slid the cock out of her mouth and said, “Who does Nancy want between her legs?”
“Good answer, Mommy,” I said.  “But first, let’s give Nancy an idea of what you both can do.  Embarrass yourselves.”  I pulled Nancy back to the couch so we could watch.  Her eyes never left Mom and Annie as the two made out with each other and ended up with their faces in each others’ cunts.  As the two approached orgasm, I told Nancy it would be a good time to get naked ourselves.  She wasted no time in stripping to the buff and I was right behind her.  
Nancy was ready to get going, but I’d forgotten one item.  Before we went any further, I put the elbow pads on Mom and Annie, fixing their arms behind them.  “Now, who do you want between your legs, Nancy?” I asked, knowing the answer.  
“Get over here, little slut,” said Nancy, taking Annie by the hair.  She pulled her slave’s face right to her cunt and watched with rapt attention as Annie’s little pink tongue darted out and parted her pussy lips.  “Eat my cunt, slut,” she said.  Annie did as she was told.  
“Cocksucking Mommy,” I said as I stood in front of Mom.  I made it an announcement so that Nancy would take notice.  
“Yeah, Mary Ann,” said Nancy.  “I want to see this.  Suck him off.  Show me what a naughty Mommy does.”  It felt even better than usual to have Mom’s warm lips wrapped around my cock since I knew we had an audience.  My cock was all the way in her mouth and Mom started stroking in and out.  With her hands behind her back, there was nothing she could do but suck my cock.  
“Jesus Christ, Mom,” I said, still amazed that she’d come back to the room knowing what would happen.  “You wanted to show Nancy what a cocksucker you are.  You want Nancy to see you naked and helpless.  Well, suck me good and I’ll make sure she knows when you get a mouthful of cum.”
“Poor little girl,” said Nancy, her voice dripping with sarcasm.  “Do you like eating pussy?”
“No,” said Annie, confirming what she’d told me on numerous occasions.  
“Oh, you do it so well,” said Nancy.  “I just love the way your cute little tongue can find my clit and make me feel good.  I love the sight of your face pressed in my cunt.  I really love the way your hands are tied so you can’t do anything else.  And when you’re done with this, I want to see you get fucked by your own brother.”  She laughed.  “I have to admit that he’s a good fuck, but he’s not my brother.”
“You fuck him?” asked Annie in between licks.  
“Oh, yeah,” said Nancy.  “But he doesn’t make me do this stuff.  He just fucks me.  Now shut up and lick.  You’re getting me hot.  You’re so fucking good with that cute tongue of yours.  Make me cum and then you’ll get the fuck that you want.”  Nancy was playing with her own tits with one hand as she held Annie’s head in place with the other.  I couldn’t believe how hot Nancy was.  It had just been a couple of weeks since I’d taken her virginity.  Now she was in a four way with my Mom and my sister.  
I shot my load in Mom’s mouth, making sure that Nancy knew what was happening.  She wanted to know every demeaning detail that was going on around her.  The news that I deposited a load of cum in Mom’s mouth thrilled her so much that she promptly came on Annie’s tongue.  
“Now, fuck me, big brother,” panted Annie.  “Fuck your little sister.  Fuck me while Nancy watches.  I don’t fucking care.  Just put your cock in me and let me cum.”
“Well, there was one more thing that I promised,” I reminded her as I pulled the whip from the bag.  
“Oh, sweet Jesus,” said Annie as she looked me.  “And you want to watch?” she said to Nancy.
“Well, actually…” said Nancy as she took the whip from my hand.  “Count them for me, will you, Annie slut.  I’ll bet this really hurts, so make sure you don’t lose count or we’ll have to start all over again.”
When Nancy stood up, that left Annie on her knees with her face pressed into the carpet.  Her ass was poised perfectly in the air, helplessly awaiting Nancy’s attentions.  The first blow whipped across her bare ass and Annie screamed, “Aahhhhh, owww, oh, shit, ONE, Nancy.  Oh God, that hurt, please no mo… ahhhhh, owww, TWO, Nancy.”
“Oh, you’re right, Scott,” said Nancy.  “Those red stripes do look so wonderful on her bare ass.  Wonder what it will look like after twenty?”
“Twenty?” moaned Annie.  
“No, no,” said Nancy.  “You’ve miscounted.  That was only two.  Guess we’ll have to start all over again.”
“I … no… please… I just said twenty, I wasn’t counting…ahhhhh, oh, God, THREE, Nancy.”
“I told you to start over again you stupid slut,” said Nancy.  “Here comes another one and you better say one, mistress, thank you.”
“Aaaahhhh, ONE, mistress… thank you,” said Annie.
I couldn’t resist the urge to say, “Wow, Annie, this is more fun than I thought.  How’s it feel?”  
“It hurts like hell, big brother,” said Annie.  “You better do it with a vibrator up my ass.   Owwww, TWO, mistress, thank you.”
Watching Annie take her twenty (well, actually it was 23) made me hard as a rock, so when Nancy was done whipping the slut, I was ready.  Nancy pulled out the vibrator and said, “Tell me where you want this, slut.  Tell me what the little girl wants.”
“Up… up… up my … my asssss,” sobbed Annie.  “Let me s-s-suck it to m-m-make it wet, and then stick… stick it up m-my ass and turn it on, please.”
Nancy let Annie give it a quick suck and then pushed the vibrator up her tight little asshole with great relish.  Without a cock of her own to use on Annie, Nancy felt obliged to play with the vibrator once it was in Annie’s ass.  She twisted it around a few times and pumped it in and out, getting delicious moans from Annie all the while.  Finally, she turned it on and we flipped Annie onto her back.  
“Now what?” I asked her.  
“Fuck little sister, please, big brother,” she begged.  “Put your big hard cock in little sister’s tight cunt and fuck me.”
“Who’s the best?”
“You are, big brother.  My big brother is the best fuck in the world.”
“And what will you do for a fuck?”
“Anything, dammit, please, I need it bad.  Anything.  Even… even spanking.”  I sank my cock in to the hilt, and heard her sigh with relief as it filled her up.  “Fuck me hard, big brother,” she moaned.  “Show Nancy how a little sister takes her big brother in her hot, tight cunt.”  We’d been at it for over an hour, so I decided Annie had been teased enough.  I pounded into her cunt and she came quickly, the orgasm lasting for quite a while before she came down from her high.  Finally, I came inside her and pulled out.  
I looked over to see Mom eating out Nancy, eagerly pleasing the 12-year-old with her talented tongue.  As always, Nancy seemed especially thrilled that she could command someone to please her.  She had Mom’s head in both hands as she came noisily.  
Summer vacation was just about here and I would get two months with these three hot girls.  I wondered if I would become like Jason… looking for a way out of the world of my nympho mom and sister.  But, I was willing to take the chance.  
The New Year’s Challenge – Chapter 3
By Kenna
Summer vacation arrived.  By then I had turned 15 and Annie was 13.  In the months leading up to summer vacation, I’d seen just how far I could push Mom and Annie.  I made Mom walk on her knees to me, shaking her tits as she did.  Annie crawled on her belly to me with her hands and feet tied.  I made them kiss my feet and lick my ass.  The two shared my bed every night and made love to me and each other on command.  There was nothing that the two nymphos wouldn’t do just for the privilege of having my cock stuck in their cunts.  
Mom had always been larger than life before she turned into my sex toy.  I never looked at her in a sexual way or even considered questioning her authority over me.  Suddenly that had changed.  I examined her tits, noting that they were about the size of large oranges.  They weren’t big.  In fact, some girls my age were sporting tits at least that big.  I made her shave her pussy because I liked the look of it that way.  I still did my chores, but I also gave her orders the way Dad had done when he was alive.  I decided what was for dinner, what she wore, and when she went to the store.  
As for Annie, she kept calling me a pervert, so I made sure I met her expectations.  Some nights I’d make her eat dinner naked.  I’d pop in on her during a shower and make her blow me.  When she was on the phone with a friend, I’d start fondling her and make her so hot she’d lose her train of thought.  One of the best was Annie’s 13th birthday when I told Mom to make Annie look like she was 8-years-old.  After a little shopping for the right clothes, some work on Annie’s hair, and a little make up, I was presented with a very embarrassed, very little sister.  She was wearing a short skirt with a Little Mermaid print, a matching T-shirt, pigtails, and nice pink cheeks.  I made her blow me still wearing the little girl outfit and then, for her birthday present, fucked her over and over.  
Seeing the world in a new sexual light, I suddenly realized something that had been going on for years.  We’d always had an annual vacation with Aunt Sandy and Uncle Dan and my two cousins, Rachel and Susie.  Those vacations hadn’t stopped when Aunt Sandy and Uncle Dan got divorced four years ago, but then Uncle Dan didn’t show up for the vacations.  As long as I could remember, the first thing that happened on one of those vacations was for the kids to go to a movie and the adults would go “shopping.”  In particular, I remembered how eager Aunt Sandy and Dad were to go “shopping.”  Compare that to the father that I knew that considered shopping to be as painful as a root canal.  The winks and the nods as they talked about “shopping” suddenly became clear to me.  They got rid of the kids so they could have sex… and “shopping” was the code word.  
The more I thought about it, the more I became convinced that Aunt Sandy had the same “problem” as Mom and Annie.  What was more important was that Uncle Dan hadn’t been able to solve the problem.  One of the reasons that I was told for Aunt Sandy’s and Uncle Dan’s divorced was that Uncle Dan didn’t like to “shop” anymore.  How could anyone blame him if the highlight of Aunt Sandy’s vacation was to get fucked by my dad?   
So, there I was one day with Mom at my disposal.  I’d picked a particularly difficult position for her.  She was on her back on the bed with her wrist and ankles tied to the head of the bed.  That bent her double and spread her legs wide.  In that position, her cunt was very accessible and I reminded her of that.  “You’re nothing but a horny cunt, Mommy,” I told her.  “I could stick my cock in that cunt and fuck it all I want and there’s nothing you can do to stop me.”  Of course she didn’t want to stop me, but that’s beside the point.  I poised my cock at the entrance to her pussy and waited.  
“Please, Scott,” she pleaded.  “Mommy needs a cock.  Make naughty Mommy happy and fuck me.”  
Instead, I pulled away and spanked her 20 times.  Then I said, “So, Aunt Sandy has the same problem as you, doesn’t she?  She craves fucking just like you and Annie.”
Mom was beside herself with lust at the moment.  Half of me expected her to express shock, but the other half of me expected her to take my discovery as if it was bound to happen.  The latter won out.  “Yes, of course, she does,” panted Mom.  “Please, Scott, fuck me and I’ll tell you all about it.”
I ran a finger through Mom’s slit and felt her shiver.  “No, Mom, tell me about it now and then you can have the fuck.”
Aunt Sandy is three years younger than Mom.  I had never looked at her in a sexual way before and hadn’t seen her in nearly a year, so my appraisal of her sexuality was limited to remembering that she is more petite than Mom.  Which is saying something because now Mom and I are about the same height and I’ve still got some growing to do (I hope).  
“Y-your father used to fuck her whenever we got together.  He was the only one that could really hit the spot for her, just like me.  You kids never noticed, but she couldn’t wait to jump in the sack with your father.  I couldn’t deny her that; she’s my sister and I understand just how she felt.  To make it fair, I got stuck with Uncle Dan.  He wasn’t worth a damn in bed.  But, he wouldn’t let Aunt Sandy fuck your father unless he got something in return.  So, for a week, I put up with being unsatisfied so Aunt Sandy could be satisfied.  Then the vacation was over and I had your father for another year while Aunt Sandy was unsatisfied.  Is that what you wanted to hear?”
“Mostly,” I said.  “And Uncle Dan left her because he couldn’t satisfy her?”
“That and he was humiliated by the fact that only his brother-in-law could hit the spot on his wife.  He couldn’t take it anymore.”
“So, right now Aunt Sandy is very frustrated, isn’t she?”
“Yes, I guess so,” said Mom.  
“Good,” I said, finally sliding my cock into Mom’s pussy.  “Time for a family vacation, I think.  Invite her to visit this month and tell her that I’m just as good as Dad was.”
“Oh, yes, Scott,” moaned Mom as I started fucking her.  I couldn’t tell if she was agreeing to the vacation idea or just happy that I was inside her.  At any rate, within a day she’d invited Aunt Sandy for a visit.  
Two weeks later, Aunt Sandy arrived with Rachel and Susie right behind her.  I took one look at my two cousins and suddenly realized that they were growing up, too.  Rachel is just 10 months younger than Annie and was filling out nicely.  Susie is two years younger than Rachel, but still looked pretty damn sexy in her shorts and halter top.  I remembered Annie dressed like she was 8-years-old and how much I had enjoyed the sight of that.  Well, Susie had just turned 10.  Her chest was flat as could be and her slender body showed no signs of puberty.  They were just here for a week, so I’d have to move fast if I wanted to find out if they shared the same “problem” as the other females in the family.  
But, I turned my attention quickly to Aunt Sandy.  She was just like I remembered her, only now I could put her sexuality into focus.  Her tits were smaller than Mom’s, more like peaches than oranges.  She had a lovely face with pretty brown hair and blue eyes.  Her waist was narrow and her hips flared to give her womanly curves without overdoing it.  I ran my eyes over her body and watched her shift nervously under my gaze.  I wanted to make sure that she knew I was looking at her with sexual desire, so I stared at her tits for a few seconds before looking her in the eye.  She met my gaze for half a second and then looked down.  For a second I thought she was avoiding my gaze, but I realized she was staring at my crotch.  Her eyes ran up my body and she was once again looking in my eyes.  
Aunt Sandy licked her lips and said, “Rachel and Susie are up for a movie.  Are you ready to go, Annie?”
Mom and I had already had the argument with Annie.  She knew the tradition of going to a movie with the cousins, but this would be the first time that I didn’t go along.  Annie smiled sweetly and said, “Sure,” even though she didn’t want to go to a “kid’s movie.”  I’d threatened her with no sex for a month if she didn’t agree.  
So, the girls went off to a movie and Mom and Aunt Sandy sat down on the couch on either side of me.  I got the ball rolling by standing up and pulling my aunt to her feet.  Mom sat and watched as I positioned myself inches from Aunt Sandy’s face.  “Are you ready to be fucked?” I asked her.  
“Scott,” she said with astonishment.  Her voice sounded too much like a reprimand to me.  I’d caught her off guard and she didn’t know quite how to take that kind of talk from her nephew.  I don’t know what she was expecting, but I know I wasn’t expecting her to respond like that.  
“Maybe not,” I said.  “Maybe you don’t believe that I can satisfy you like you need.  Maybe you don’t want to do this at all.”  I stood a couple of inches taller than her, so she had to look up at me.  
“Scott…I… I,” she looked at Mom for some support.  Then, she looked back at me, her eyes softened as she said, “I guess I believe your mom.  If you’re that good, then I need it.”
“So, stop thinking of yourself as my aunt and me as your little nephew,” I told her.  “You are a beautiful, horny woman who is about to get fucked the way she needs to be fucked.  That’s all that matters.”
She heaved a sigh and then swallowed nervously.  I knew the sign from watching Mom and Annie do the same kind of thing.  My aunt knew just how badly she needed what I had to give and she knew she had to meet my terms.  “Yes, of course,” she said.  “I hope you’re as good as your mom says.”
“Oh, I am,” I said to her.  “But, you’re not getting anything until you say, ‘Fuck me, Scott.’  I want to hear you say it.”
Again she glanced at Mom as if seeking approval.  I put my hand to her cheek and pushed gently so she was looking at me and not Mom.  She needed to learn that I was in charge, not Mom.  I felt a slight pressure against my hand as she tried to return her attention to Mom, but then she gave in.  “Fuck me, Scott,” she said softly.  I ran my finger gently across her cheek, feeling the heat of her passion.  It was like my touch started her smoldering.  “Mmmmm,” she breathed as I caressed her.  
“Feel nice?”
“Yes.”
“What do you want?”
“Fuck me, Scott,” she said, a little louder this time.  
“How ready are you?”
“Pretty damn ready.”
“Are you ready to have my cock up your tight cunt?”
“Oooo, yes.”  Her body swayed slightly.
“Are you ready to cum hard?”
“Yessssss,” she hissed.  Her hands reached for me, but I stepped away.  
“Say it.”
“Fuck me, Scott,” she said a third time.  “I need your fucking cock inside me.  I haven’t cum worth a damn in years.  You better be fucking good.  I need it.”
“That’s right, Sandy,” I said.  “Sandy needs a good fuck.  Sandy wants to be fucked long and hard.  Doesn’t she?”
Using her first name caught my aunt’s attention.  She stared at me for a couple of seconds as if she wanted to argue with me, but she fought the urge.  “Yessssss,” she said.  “Sandy needs a good fuck.  Sandy needs a good fuck from Scott.  Please…”  Her body swayed from side to side, moving her hips seductively as she spoke.  
“Take off your shoes and socks, Sandy.”  I watched as she followed my instructions.  She reached for the hem of her blouse and I stopped her.  “No, not yet.”  She looked at me with surprise.  “Don’t do it until I tell you.”  I wanted to establish my control over her.  She would get what she needed when I was ready.  I counted to 10 and then said, “Now, take off your top.”
My aunt stripped off her top quickly and paused, waiting for the next command.  
I stepped closer to her and ran my hand across her cheek again.  She pressed against me, eager for the contact.  I stared at her breasts, still encased in the white bra.  Soon she would show them to me.  “Now your shorts, Sandy.  Take off your shorts.”  
She pulled them down quickly and stepped out of them.  She tossed them aside.  Again she glanced at my mom, but rather nervously this time.  “Are you going to stay there?” she asked.
“Scott?” asked my mom.  “Do you want me to stay or go?”
“Stay, Mom,” I told her.  Then, I looked at Sandy.  “Is that a problem?”
“I never… well, she never watched me with… your dad,” said Sandy.  “I didn’t expect her to stay and… watch.”
I’d gotten so used to Mom and Annie performing together that I’d never thought it wasn’t always like this.  Sandy was nervous about doing it with Mom in the room.  Well, that would have to end.  I wanted to find out just how bad Sandy wanted it.  “Well, I guess there’s a first time for everything, isn’t there?”  I said.  
Sandy swallowed hard, a sure sign that she was giving in on that point.  She said nothing and I took her silence as surrender.  I ran my finger across her cheek, down her lovely throat, and down between her tits.  “Take off your bra, Sandy,” I said.  “Take it off and show us your tits.”
She reached behind her back and unhooked the clasp, and then pulled her bra free.  I stared at her smallish tits with their tiny brown nipples atop them.  “Nice tits, Sandy,” I said to her.  Then, just for effect I added, “Don’t you think so, Mom?”
“Yes,” said Mom.  “They look pretty suckable, Scott.  Why don’t you give them a try?”
Sandy blushed as Mom spoke, but said nothing.  I reached out and cupped one tit, feeling her shudder as I did.  “Does that feel nice, Sandy?”
“Ooohhhh, yessss,” she moaned.  
“And you don’t mind that your sister is going to watch you get felt up and then fucked?”
“Ummmm, n-no,” she said.  
“Good, then take off your panties and show me your pussy, slut,” I said.  
My aunt didn’t miss the word I used to address her.  There was a brief hesitation, but she knew that I had the upper hand.  Without a word of argument, she slipped her panties off and stood nude in front of me.  I pulled her to me and kissed her hard on the lips.  She responded eagerly, pushing her tongue into my mouth.  My hands felt her tits and ran down her body to cup her ass cheeks.  I could feel her heat as I held her against me.  Then I whispered to her, “Would you feel better if Mom was naked, too?”
“No,” she said.  “That would be so nasty.  I mean, she’s my sister.  I don’t want…”  
I stopped her with a finger to her lips.  “You don’t want to be naked in front of her.  You don’t want to be fucked in front of her.  You don’t want to see her naked.  You’re awfully particular for someone who needs a fuck really, really bad.  You do need it, don’t you?”
“Yes,” she said.  “Really, really bad.”
“Lay down on your back and spread your legs,” I told her.  
“Right here?”
“Right here, right now.”
Sandy lay down on the carpet and spread her legs.  I felt a surge of power as I pushed her buttons.  She wanted to be in bed, alone.  But, here she was on the floor, with an audience.  That’s how bad she needed me.
I got between her legs and put my cock to the entrance of her cunt.  I had already pushed her pretty hard and wanted to remind her just how good it felt before I pushed her anymore, so I slid my cock between her pussy lips.  She was wet and ready, so my cock slid to the hilt without much resistance.  
“Oh, holy fuck,” she moaned as I filled her.  I stroked in and out a couple of times, letting her get the full effect.  “Oh, my God,” she moaned.  “It’s… it’s fucking wonderful.  God, it’s been so long.  So long.”
“So I am good?” I asked.  I didn’t need the ego boost, I just wanted to make sure she knew I was good and knew I knew I was good.  
“Fuck, yeah,” she said.  “As good as your dad.  And it’s been so damn long.  I need it bad, Scott.  Fuck me hard.”
I stopped stroking and put my head to her chest, pulling a nipple into my mouth, and sucking on it.  I took my time as I attended to one nipple and then the other.  All the while I left my cock inside her without stroking.  Her body writhed under me as she tried to move her cunt around my cock, but without my help she was getting nowhere.  Finally, the tease got to her.  “Please, Scott, don’t stop.  Fuck me.”
“Maybe I don’t want to fuck you,” I said, pushing myself up so I could look her in the eye.  I still kept my cock steady in her cunt.  That took a lot of control for me because I was deep inside a tight, hot cunt that was trying to suck the cum right out of me.  My aunt was sexy as hell and her body was rubbing my cock to distraction.  I waited just a split second for a look of surprise and concern to spread across her face before I said, “I like having Mom watch.”
“OK, OK,” she panted.  “She’s watching.  She can watch.  It’s OK.”
“Say, ‘Watch Scott fuck me, Mary Ann.’  Say it.”
“Watch Scott fuck me, Mary Ann.”
“Good girl,” I said, stroking her cheek.  I leaned forward and suckled on a tit again, but didn’t move my cock inside her.  When I stopped, I said, “Ask her to take off her clothes.”
“Take off your clothes, Mary Ann,” said Sandy.  
“That’s my slut, Sandy,” I said.  I stroked my cock in and out of her cunt.  Her body stopped writhing and moved in rhythm with my strokes.  “That’s a girl,” I said softly as she responded to my thrusts.  
Beside us, Mom stood and stripped off her clothes.  Sandy watched her sister strip with a perverted curiosity.  I’d made my point, which was simply to push Sandy into new territory on our first fuck.  Now I just started to pound into her cunt, enjoying the beautiful woman under me and the approach to orgasm.  
“Fuck, yes,” moaned Sandy.  “It’s so wonderful.”  Then her voice took on a new intensity.  “Fuck me hard, Scott.  Do it like that.  Faster.  Make me cum.  Oh, Jesus Christ, I’m so close, so close.  Fuck me.  I’m… I… oh, God… cumming… cumming.”  She was panting hard as I felt her tense under me.  With her squirming and cumming under me, I felt my own cum rise and started pumping my cum into her pussy.  
I collapsed on top of Sandy, our sweaty bodies rubbing together as we gasped for breath.  The feel of her tits against my chest was thrilling.  I knew I’d taken her to new places and she would become my cock slave just like Mom and Annie.  Wanting to capture her mind as well as her body, I kissed her and caressed her cheek.  Then, I whispered, “You can have that every day, if you want.  Twice a day maybe,” I said.  
“Oh, yes, Scott, that’s what I want.”
“And, what will you do for me?”
“What do you want?” she asked.  “I’ll do it.  That was so good.  I have to have it every day.”
“Tell me that you’ll do anything,” I said.  
“Yes, of course,” she answered.  “I’ll do anything for you.  Anything.”
“That’s what I thought,” I said.  “Remember that and I’ll keep you happy.”  I rolled off of her and lay on my back next to her.  
Mom stood over me and looked down at my limp cock.  “My turn now?” she asked.  “Mommy needs a fuck, too.  You got me all horny watching.  Make naughty Mommy happy.”
“Make me hard, Mommy,” I said to her.  “Show Sandy what you do for me.”  I felt Sandy start to rise and I held her down with a hand on her shoulder.  “Where are you going?” I asked.  
“I don’t know,” she answered.  “I just didn’t want to…”
“Watch?” I finished for her.  “That’s part of the deal,” I told her.  “Just stay there.  Mom watched you, so now you can watch her.  You’re gonna get to watch Mom be a cocksucker.”
Mom knelt down over me and took my soft cock in her mouth.  She sucked on it a couple of times and then looked at Sandy.  “What?  You never sucked a cock before?  Or just never thought about your sister sucking cock?”  She put her lips back around my cock and sucked some more.  Just the thought of her sucking cock was a turn on, but the way she taunted Sandy made it even better.  By now Mom was well trained in how to turn me on and used to performing in front of Annie and Nancy.  If she wanted a fuck, she had to get me hard and cocksucking was the ticket.  Now the fast track to a hard cock was dirty talk and she knew that, too.  So, when she realized it was going to take more than a few quick sucks to get me going again, she stopped and said, “Naughty Mommy likes sucking her son’s cock.  Mommy likes doing it while Aunt Sandy watches.  Mommy likes the taste of cock in her mouth.  Watch me, Sandy.  Watch me suck my son’s cock.”  She sucked on it for nearly a minute as it gradually hardened.  
I still wasn’t at full staff when she pulled off again.  “Want to help me, Sandy?” she said this time.  “You want to suck cock, too?  Come on, I know you can do it.”  Despite the fact that Sandy didn’t move, I could still picture it in my imagination.  Mom and Sandy sucking my cock together.  My cock sprang to full attention and Mom pulled her mouth away.  “Watch me cum, Sandy,” she said as she lowered herself on my cock.  
I heard a gasp from Sandy as my cock sank deep inside Mom’s pussy.  There was a look of bliss on Mom’s face as she rode me.  She was pretty hot and only needed a hard cock inside her, because in less than a minute she was cumming hard.  I didn’t cum this time, but then I wanted to save my energy for later.  
A couple of hours later, the girls came home from the movies and briefly we acted like a normal family.  Mom and Sandy fixed dinner.  That was when Annie pulled me into her room alone.  Rachel and Susie were watching TV.  “You’re not gonna believe this, Scott,” said Annie.  
“What’s that?” I asked her.  She was really excited, but I tried to act nonchalant.  
“Rachel and Susie,” she said like that statement alone meant something.  When I didn’t respond, she said, “They’re horny just like me and Mom and Aunt Sandy.”
Now that got my attention.  I was hoping that they were, but I hadn’t counted on Annie stumbling across the truth before me.  I’d spent a considerable amount of time trying to think up ways to seduce them and I figured once I gave them the feel of a cock in their pussies they would either go crazy or not.  “How do you know?” I asked eagerly, my nonchalance a thing of the past.  
“We talked about it waiting for the movie to start.  They play with themselves,” said Annie.  “They play with each other.  But, they’ve never done it with a boy.”  She smiled a little secret smile.  “They don’t know what they’re missing.”  
“How do you know they’re horny as you?”
“Oh, I can just tell,” said Annie.  “The way they talk about it.  They do it, but they know something’s missing.  They talk about the ‘special tingle’ they get from touching themselves, but they know there’s more to it.  I know how they feel.  When I play with myself, it always seems like something is missing.  Only…”  She stopped and blushed.  “Oh hell, you know it anyway.  Only you can hit the spot.  I’ll bet anything they have the same problem.”
“That’s cool,” I said.  
“You want to fuck them?”
“Oh yeah,” I said.  Adding the two of them to my growing harem would make it a perfect week.  I wanted them pretty bad and now I knew that they were horny.  “But how?”
“What do you mean how?”
“How do we get them to do it?”
“Jesus, Scott,” said Annie.  “They want it.  We talked about it.  They know that you and I do it.  They want you to do it to them, too.”
“Just like that?” I asked.  It was too good to be true.
“Just like that,” said Annie.  “Well, we have to get rid of Mom and Aunt Sandy, but that’s no problem.  I already talked to them.  They’re going out tonight and leaving you in charge.”
“Cool.  Annie, you’re the best.”
“Don’t get all mushy, pervert,” she said.  “You owe me now.”
“And what do you want?”
“Well, for starters, I want to watch them get fucked.  And I want a fucking with the vibrator up my ass,” she said.  “And no spanking for a month.”
“And, in return for all that, you’ll help make sure they don’t chicken out, show them how to suck cock, and teach them how to be a cock slave?” I said.  
“No spanking for two months,” she said, deciding that she had some bargaining power.  
“Deal,” I said, knowing that she would be a big help in getting my little cousins to spread for me.  We shook hands to seal the pact and then talked for a few minutes about how to get Rachel and Susie started.  
Mom and Aunt Sandy gave us instructions for the evening, making sure the girls knew that I was in charge.  Being the family vacation, we could stay up as late as we wanted so long as we stayed out of trouble.  Then, the two of them left. 
Annie took the two girls up to her room for a few minutes to get them ready.  I waited downstairs and about 10 minutes later they came down to the family room.  My two cousins were far from shy and plopped themselves down on the couch, one on either side of me.  Instantly I knew there was going to be no work required on my part to nail these two little lovelies.  Little Susie pressed her body against mine and looked up at me with adoring eyes.  Rachel ran her hand across my chest and giggled nervously.   
Rachel put her hand on my thigh and said, “Annie says you have the key to unlock our pleasure.”
I looked at Annie in surprise.  That sounded a bit corny, but Annie blushed furiously so I knew it was true.  So, that was how Annie thought of my cock.  That was interesting in itself, but I decided to save that tidbit for another time.  Now I was focused on Rachel and Susie.  “And did she tell you what the key was and where the lock is?” I asked, wondering how far the metaphor had been taken.  
“My cunt is the lock,” said Rachel, matter-of-factly.  “Your cock is the key.  She said when you put it in there, it will feel like I’ve died and gone to heaven.”
Again Annie blushed as I looked at her in surprise.  She’d described her pervert brother in quite magnificent terms to her cousins.  “Well then,” I said.  “She’s absolutely right, but I’m gonna have to see the locks on you girls.”  I made sure I looked at both of them so they knew I wasn’t playing favorites.  
Susie said, “You mean it?  You want to see my cunnie?”
“Right now,” I said, taking control.  If they were as hot as Annie, then I wanted them to know who their master was and how to behave for me.  “Stand up.”
The two little girls slid from the couch and stood in front of me.  “First one naked gets fucked first.”  I watched in amazement as Annie’s clothes practically vanished in seconds. 
I hadn’t even included her in my intentions, but Annie stripped quickly and said, “That’s me.  I win.  I go first.”  Rachel and Susie didn’t look disappointed as they came in second and third, and I began to wonder if they had talked about this part in the movie, too.  I expected that I would do Rachel before Susie and it looked like Susie was lagging behind on purpose.  At any rate, it was clear that they were all eager to get laid.   Although Annie had clearly announced herself as the winner, I spent a few moments examining my young cousins.  They were breathtakingly beautiful and innocent.  Rachel had small swells to mark her budding breasts and a smooth, hairless pussy.  On closer inspection, I could see a few light curly hairs on her pussy, but they were hardly noticeable.  She had a slim waist and her hips flared ever so slightly.  Susie, on the other hand, was just a perfect little girl with a flat chest, a straight figure, and a smooth cunt.  Even on the closest inspection I could see no hair on her pussy.  
As I gazed at the two girls, Annie pressed her way between them and got up close in my face.  “I said I won,” she reminded me.  “I go first.”  Then her voice lowered to a whisper.  I had to work hard to understand her words.  “They want it, but they’re a little nervous.  Do me first and they’ll feel better about it.”
I nodded my understanding.  It was nice to have Annie on my side.  Maybe I wouldn’t spank her for three month.  “All right, Annie goes first,” I announced.  “But, Annie knows that dry cocks don’t go into tight little pussies, right Annie?”
“You fucking pervert,” whispered Annie.  Then, so the girls could hear, “That’s right.  The cock needs to be wet.”  I smiled wickedly at my little sister.   Apparently she hadn’t thought of that part.  Then she said, “And the cock has to be something else, doesn’t it, Scott?”
“Hard?” I ventured, caught off guard.  There was no question that my cock met that criteria right now.  
“Of course,” she said, “but I was thinking that it has to be out of your fucking pants, too.”  She pulled my shirt over my head and then stepped back.  “One of you want to pull down his pants?” she asked our cousins.  
The two girls looked at each other and then, to my surprise, Susie said, “I will.”  The 10-year-old stepped in front of me and undid my belt, unsnapped my pants, and then pulled them to the floor.  She reached for the waistband of my boxers, but Rachel said, “You did his pants, I want to do his underwear.”  Susie surrendered her position to her big sister.  Rachel’s eyes popped open wide when she pulled down my underwear and my cock bobbed in front of her.  It was at full staff, pointing at the ceiling, and throbbing with desire.   She stepped back slowly, her eyes never leaving my cock as she said, “Wow, that’s… big.”  Bless her heart.  
Annie knelt in front of me.  “Watch this, you two,” she said.  “This is how you make his cock ready to stick in your cunt.”  We both knew this was actually unnecessary.  I could see the juices glistening around her moist cunt.  But, we also both knew that it was necessary.  Her subservience to my cock was part of the deal and my two young cousins needed to see that part of the ritual from the start.  There was no question in my mind or Annie’s mind that I wanted to see my young cousins suck cock.  
Knowing that, Annie opened wide and slid my cock between her lips.  Without hesitation she slid it all the way down her throat and then back out again.  “Well, that makes it wet,” she said, looking at Rachel.  Then, she turned to Susie and said, “But, it tastes so fucking good…”  With that, she slid it all the way in again.   Her eyes looked up at me for approval.  Maybe it would be four months.  No, three months at most.  She spent nearly 60 seconds sucking my cock and licking up and down the shaft.  Hell, I was ready to cum in her mouth.  But, she knows me well and she stopped, and then lay back with her legs spread.  “Now he’s ready.”
I was working hard at how to fuck five women in one day.  I’d cum once for Sandy and Mom.  I was on the verge of a second orgasm with two more little girls to go.  I couldn’t keep this up.  But, I was willing to try.  “Fuck me, big brother,” I heard Annie said.  “Fuck your little sister hard and then you can fuck your little cousins.”  I slid my cock into her warm, wet pussy without resistance.  “Hard and fast, pervert,” she said.  “I’ve been waiting all day for this.”  She closed her eyes and let out a big sigh as I pounded into her in several quick thrusts.  I hadn’t been fucking her for 20 seconds before her whole body convulsed.  Her hips thrust up against mine as I fucked her and she pulled me tight.  “Holy Jesus fuck,” she screamed suddenly.  “Oh, God that is so goooood.”  She went limp as suddenly as she had started.  I pressed my lips to hers and felt her respond feverishly.  Her tongue danced with mine for several seconds – a sure sign that I’d just made her very, very happy.  Then, abruptly she was my little sister again.  She pulled me close and put her mouth right next to my ear.  Very softly, she said, “Now fuck your little cousins, you pervert.”  She rolled away from me, completely sated, happy, yet disgusted.  
Her quick climax had thankfully left me still hard.  “Your turn,” I said to Rachel.  
“That looked so cool,” she said as she lay back.  
“No, no,” I said to her and pointed at my cock.  “You have to suck it first.”
“I thought it would be ready already,” she said.  
My glistening, moist cock was testimony to her words, but she didn’t realize that cocksucking was a moral prerequisite.  “Doesn’t matter,” I said.  “Suck it anyway.”
So, my young cousin put her lips to the tip of my cock and sucked an inch or two into her mouth.  I hadn’t expected more on her first try.  She took as much as she could into her mouth without gagging.  This girl was motivated to get her first fucking.  Under Annie’s tutelage, she licked up and down the shaft to ‘make sure every inch is wet and ready.’  Watching my 12-year-old cousin’s little pink tongue run up and down my cock was a real thrill.  
“I’m ready now,” I told her when I’d enjoyed the view enough.  I’d been ready since she’d taken off her clothes, but now she’d paid the dues required for a Scott fucking.  She lay down on the floor with her legs spread and I climbed between them.  I could tell she was a little nervous.  But, if she’d been playing with herself and her sister, then there was no cherry to pop and she would feel no pain.  I pressed my cock to the entrance to her cunt and pushed a couple of inches in.  
“Oh… my… God…” she said when I was just 2 inches deep.  “This is bigger and better than anything.  Do it more, Scott.”  I pushed another couple of inches in, feeling the tight walls of her cunt stretch as I sank deeper.  It was a wonderful feeling, so tight that I could hardly believe it.  My cock was halfway into her cunt now and I wanted to feel her tight cunt squeeze my entire length.  “Oh, it’s just like you said, Annie,” she moaned softly.  She focused her eyes on my face and said, “Do it all the way now, Scott.”
I let my weight push my cock to its full depth, feeling her tense against the penetration as I slid to the hilt.  “Oh, wow,” her voice was a whine as she expressed the pleasure she felt from my cock.  I knew at that moment that I owned her like I did Mom, Sandy, and Annie.  This girl would do anything I wanted for the next time.  For now I just had to make sure that she was fully satisfied.  I pulled out ever so slowly and listened to her sigh with pleasure at the friction in her tight, young cunt.  I pushed in deep again and her eyes opened wide.  “Oh, God,” she moaned as I reached my full depth again.  Then I started to pick up the pace, sliding in and out several times.  It took her breath away as I pleasured her.  I leaned forward and pressed my lips to hers as I had done with Annie.  Lacking experience with kissing, she was surprised when my tongue slipped between her lips, but soon she was responding with desire.  
From there, I kissed my way down her throat, shoulders, chest, and, finally, her tender young tits.  I sucked on her hard little nipples as I stroked in and out of her cunt.  As her body started to glisten with sweat, I felt her tense.  It was perfect timing.  I couldn’t hold out any longer and came explosively.  I filled her with my cum as she felt her first true orgasm.  “Mmmmm,” she purred as I pulled out of her cunt and left her relaxing in the blissful post-orgasmic feeling.  The broad smile of contentment on her face reminded me that she was mine now.  
I lay back and then cast a glance toward Susie.  Her eyes were on my wilted cock.  “It won’t go in like that,” she said with disappointment.  
“No, it won’t,” I agreed with her.  “But, it will be OK in a few minutes.  Rachel was such a good fuck that she took away my hard-on.”  That didn’t make her feel better, so I rolled closer to her and pulled her to the floor.  I ran my hands across her flat little chest and hairless pussy.  “It won’t be long, baby, and then I’ll be hard again and ready for you.  We’ll have to think of something you can do to make me hard again.”
“Should I suck your cock?”  I couldn’t believe the effect those words had on me as they came from the lips of my 10-year-old cousin.  It was a thrill just to hear her say that, but not enough to stir my now satisfied cock.  
The desperation in her eyes and voice gave me an idea.  I decided to push her a little farther because of that.  “You know what?” I said.  “I just shot my cum inside your sister.  What will make me hard and ready again is to watch you lick that right out of Rachel.”
I looked over at Annie as I said that.  Damn was I being bad.  She mouthed, “You pervert,” while she had my eye.  I nodded my agreement to that statement.  Making Susie eat out Rachel was pretty fucking perverted, especially for her first ever cum.  I was taking advantage of the little girl so bad.  But, I wasn’t about to change my mind.  No way were any of these three getting any mercy from me.  They were going to be good cock slaves and right now I wanted to see some pussy eating.  
“Do what?” responded Susie.  
“Annie, you tell her what to do,” I said to my sister.  
So, I watched with growing lust and Rachel watched with astonishment as her 10-year-old little sister crouched between her legs and ran her little tongue up that oh-so-juicy snatch.  Susie tasted her sister’s juices and then went deeper to find the cum that I’d left inside Rachel’s cunt.  “Pull back now, Susie,” said Annie.  Susie pulled her face away from Rachel’s crotch only to show me a long strand of cum stretched between her lips and Rachel.  Then, she dove back in to get more.  I don’t know what Susie thought of the whole process as she dredged up that mixture of boy and girl cum, but she knew that she had to do it if she wanted her pleasure unlocked by her big cousin.  I was hard as a rock as I watched her, but I didn’t want to stop her.  She sucked and licked like it was the best thing she’d ever tasted.  With wild abandon she was determined to make me happy and hard.  But, there must have been a lot of pleasure involved with what she was doing because she quickly forgot what she was doing it and simply enjoyed the moment.  
I don’t know how long she would have kept going, but I was hard and ready, so I stopped her after about five minutes.  “Susie, time to suck cock,” I told her.  It was with reluctance that she gave up the exquisite thrill of pussy licking and turned to my cock.  But, as she faced my cock, her face lit up anew.  
Annie coached her as she licked up and down my shaft.  “Mmmmm,” I could hear her rumble deep in her throat as she took 2 inches of cock in her mouth.  She pulled away, “Tastes like the stuff in Rachel’s cunt,” she breathed.  “Mmmm, good,” she sucked me in again.  For a moment I thought she would take it all and she made a valiant try, but she gagged when it hit the back of her throat.  Little oral slut.  I had a quick vision of her licking her own mommy’s pussy, but that would have to wait until later in the week.  Susie might be ready for it, but Sandy would need some more breaking in before she saw her daughters like this.  
I pulled Susie away from my cock, feeling a little resistance as I did.  Susie quickly relaxed as she realized what was next.  Without fanfare I slid my cock to its full depth in the tight, 10-year-old pussy.  I have never felt anything so wonderful.  She was wet and tight.  What was even better was the way she wriggled once I had her impaled. She was trying to fuck herself as I held still.  The little girl was half my weight and her body twisted and turned on my cock as if it was steel.  I rolled onto my back so that she could move however she wanted.  Up and down, side to side, round and round she moved.  She finally settled into a position facing away from me.  As she bounced up and down, I could watch her tight, hot, little ass move up and down.  My cock slid into her over and over again and like a thunderclap I realized I couldn’t hold off any more.  My cock exploded deep inside her and her little body shuddered in a mutual climax.  Then, slowly, like a rag doll she collapsed to the side.  Rachel had been watching the whole scene with amazement and now caught her little sister as Susie passed out.  Ever so gently the 12-year-old lay her little sister down on the floor.  
I was pretty much spent.  All three girls had cum once and I’d cum twice.  Sandy was surprised that we were all in bed and fast asleep when they got home.  Mom knew exactly what had happened.  
The next morning I was coming out of the bathroom when I overheard Mom and Aunt Sandy talking about yesterday.  I paused to listen and a smile grew on my face as I heard Aunt Sandy.  “I can’t believe how good it feels again.  I’d almost forgotten what it was like to have a cock like that inside me.”
“Uh huh,” agreed my mom.  “He’s as good as his father.”
“At least,” said Sandy.  “It’s like a fucking drug.  Once I’ve had a taste, I can’t get enough.  I can’t wait to have a go at it again today.”
“You didn’t seem too thrilled about how it happened yesterday,” said Mom.  “You didn’t expect me to stick around and watch.”
“You’re right.  That was… different.  He likes it like that, though doesn’t he.  He seemed to really get a charge out of embarrassing me.  It was so humiliating, but… it was good, too.  I mean, doing it in front of you is not my choice, but hell… I’d do anything he wants for a repeat session.  You think he’ll make you watch again?”
“Beyond a doubt.  He’ll do us both and make us watch each other.  We just have to be ready for whatever else he might want to do?”
“Like what?” asked Sandy.  
“Well, you didn’t suck his cock yesterday.  He likes that.  I’ll bet he wants that from you.  Ever suck Jack’s cock?”
“Yeah, he liked that, too.  Not that I’m going to volunteer for it, but if he asks for it…”  She left it hanging and I knew that she’d be sucking cock pretty damn soon.  I also knew that I could name just about anything.  It sounded like Sandy was desperate for another thrust of my cock – the wonder drug that could make her happy.  I moved quietly to my room and thought about what I would do.  Sandy had been so reluctant to try anything other than fucking me.  Now I knew she’d be my cock slave just like Mom.  
The three girls were packed off to the local amusement park around 10:00 AM and Mom and Sandy were standing right in front of me as soon as the three of us were alone in the house.  “I guess you liked what you got yesterday, Sandy,” I said to her, fishing for a compliment.  “You’re back and ready for more.”
“It was OK,” she said cautiously.  Then she added, “Good enough for a repeat.”
“That’s good,” I said.  “You’re gonna be a naughty girl with your nephew today.  Isn’t that right, Mommy?  Mommy knows how to be a naughty girl.  We’re gonna show Sandy how to be a naughty girl for me.”  
Sandy looked at Mom with concern and then back at me.  “What’s that mean?” she asked.  
“For starters, I know that naughty girls like to be naked and show off their bodies.  So, I want you to take off your shoes and socks.”  
Sandy bent down and slipped off her tennis shoes and socks.  Then she stood back up, waiting for a command.  “Now I want my naughty girl to take off her shirt.  Do it slow and sexy.  I want to see your bra.  It better be a sexy one.”  I wasn’t disappointed as she slipped off her T-shirt and I saw a lacy black bra cupping her firm tits.  She blushed as I stared at her tits, glancing nervously at Mom.  It was a real thrill to know that she didn’t like doing this, but she would do it for me anyway.  “Now take off your shorts, slut,” I told her.  
“Scott,” she breathed, softly protesting my use of that term for her.  But, she didn’t dare argue.  Instead she simply slid her shorts down her lovely legs and posed in her underwear for me.  I closed the distance between us, standing just inches from her.  Then, I ran my hand lightly across her bare shoulder, her throat, up to her cheek, and down to the cleft between her breasts.  She trembled under my touch.  I could feel the heat of her passion as if she was ready throw herself on me.  
To make the most of her embarrassment, I said, “Mommy, don’t you think your sister should take off her bra and show us her tits?”
“Yes,” said Mom.  “Sandy, take off your bra and show us your tits.”  Mom had been through this enough times with Annie and me that she knew what I wanted to hear.  
Sandy balked at the request.  As she held her ground, thinking about whether to obey a request from her sister and not me, I leaned toward her and brushed my lips against her cheek.  Then I kissed her hard on the lips, feeling her tongue meet mine eagerly.  As I broke the kiss, I leaned even farther forward so my lips were next to her ear.  “Do what she says, Sandy, or we’ll just stop right now.”
I stepped back and nodded at Mom.  “Sandy, you have to do it,” said Mom.  As Sandy’s hands finally moved toward the catch of her bra strap, Mom winked at me and said, “I want to see my little sister’s tits.”
Sandy closed her eyes and took a deep breath.  When she opened her eyes again, she looked hard at Mom and then at me.  She reached for the catch of her bra again and unsnapped it.  As the bra dropped from her chest, she blushed furiously.  “There’s your little sister’s tits,” she said to Mom.  “You gonna watch your little sister get fucked, too?”
“Of course,” said Mom.  
“Now show us your pussy,” I said to her.  Without a word she took off her panties and stood nude in front of both of us.  I took her by the hand and led her into the family room right up to the coffee table.  With gentle pressure on her hand, I pulled her up onto the table.  She tried to fight it at first, but when she realized I really did mean for her to stand on the table, she stepped up onto it.  “Now you’re really on display for us, Sandy.  Do a dance for us.  Shake your tits.  Shake your ass.  Show your big sister what a slut you are.”
“I guess I should have known we weren’t just gonna fuck,” she said.  After that, she proceeded to do a sexy dance for us until I stopped her a couple of minutes later.  
“Your turn, Mommy,” I said.  “I want you naked, too.  But, I want Sandy to take your clothes off.  Take off her shirt, Sandy.”  I watched with amusement as Sandy was further embarrassed.  Piece by piece she removed Mom’s clothes.  When Mom was nude, I told her to go get her bag of toys.  Sandy could only imagine what that meant.  
Mom returned quickly with her usual bag and I fished out two pairs of elbow pads.  I didn’t give Sandy any explanation as I pulled the pads into place on first Mom and then her.  Taking a single chain and a Velcro strip, I stepped behind my aunt and pulled her arms back.  Quickly I snapped the chain in place.  “Oh, shit,” she said under breath.  As I wrapped the Velcro in place on her forearms she realized just how vulnerable she suddenly was.  But, there was also nothing she could do about it.  The trap was fiendishly simple, yet complete.   For a few seconds she pulled against the chain and the Velcro before giving up.  
I fixed up Mom in the same fashion and then spent a couple of minutes playing with their tits and kissing them.  Despite her predicament, I could tell Sandy was getting warmed up from my attentions.  She started moaning softly as I tweaked her hard nipples and kissed her deeply.  Then I pulled out the double ended dildo.  
“Holy shit!” exclaimed Sandy as she saw what I had in my hand.  
I waved the cock in front of her and asked, “You gonna do everything I want, Sandy?”
“Uh… yeah,” she said, her eyes watching the dildo as I waved it in front of her.  
“”You want to get fucked real bad, right?”
“Yeah, real bad,” she moaned.  
“So, when I tell you to do something, you need to remember one thing.”
“Yeah?”
“You need to remember that if you don’t keep me happy, you’re not gonna get fucked.  You understand?”
“Yes.”
“Shake your tits.”  She shook them hard.  “Very nice.  Say, ‘Watch me shake my tits, big sister.’  Do it and shake your tits.”
“Watch me shake my tits, big sister,” said Sandy as she shook them again.  
“Tell me what you’re going to do for me.”
“Shake my tits?”
“No, no, I mean, tell me you’ll do anything for a fucking.”
“Yes, yes, I will,” she said.  “I’ll do anything… for a fucking.  Anything.”
“Good choice,” I said to her.  I pushed her to her knees.  “Silly Sandy slut has her hands tied behind her.  I can do anything I want to my naughty girl.  I could spank her.  I could fuck her.”  I looked her right in the eye and said, “You just told me you’d do anything I want.  And I’m holding an 8-inch dildo in my hand.”  I let her wonder about that for about 10 seconds and then waved it right in front of her.  “You’re gonna suck this dildo for me, aren’t you?”
“Yes, Scott,” she said.  “Anything.”
I put the cock to her lips and watched her tongue dart out to lick at it.  As I pushed it into her mouth, she opened up and let it slide in.  “You ever suck a cock while your sister watched?”
She shook her head.  
“She sucked mine last night and you watched,” I reminded her.  “Now it’s your turn to suck cock.”  She didn’t fight me, so I pushed it deeper.  Halfway in, I was sure it had hit the back of her throat by now and she wasn’t complaining.  “You’ve done this before, haven’t you?” I remarked as I pushed the cock even deeper.  “God damn, Mommy, your little sister is a great cocksucker.”  I pushed the cock all the way to the hilt and then slid it out.  
I stepped away from Sandy and over to Mom.  I guided Mom to her knees and offered her the other end of the dildo.  With practiced ease she swallowed the entire cock, too.  “How about that, Sandy?  Your big sister is a great cocksucker, too.  Now I want the two of you to do it together.”  I got them to knee walk until they were face-to-face and then watched them both engulf an end of the double ended dildo.  The two were eye-to-eye and lip-to-lip with 8 inches of cock down their throats.  
“What a couple of sisters,” I said.  “Cucksucking sisters.”  I held the center ring of the dildo as they took turns bobbing up and down the long shaft and taking breaths.  “I guess you’re almost ready for that fucking now, Sandy slut.  Just two more things I want to see.”  I pulled the dildo from them and tossed it on the couch.  “What I want to see right now is the two of you giving each other a big wet kiss.”
When Sandy hesitated, I said, “You told me you’d do anything for that fucking.  Now, lean into her and give Mary Ann a big kiss.  I want to see your tongues busy.”  Sandy swallowed hard and then pressed her lips to Mom’s lips.  She didn’t want to do it, but she was hot and horny.  If this was the path to a good fucking, then she was going to follow it.  Mom was eager to give her little sister a kiss and her tongue quickly shot out and into Sandy’s mouth.  Sandy warmed up quickly and I could see her responding passionately.  Of course more than their mouths were touching and I couldn’t resist saying, “Rub your tits together, girls.  That’s how a couple of sisters ought to kiss.”  
As they kissed, I took off my clothes and then sat down on the couch.  With my cock pointing at the ceiling, I said, “Now Sandy slut, what do you think it the one final thing I want you to do before you get that fucking?”
“Suck your cock,” she said.  She worked her way to me on her knees and slid my cock down her throat.  
“So, I don’t suppose you got up this morning and thought to yourself, I’m going to suck Scott’s cock while my big sister watches, did you?”  She couldn’t respond with my cock down her throat.  I kept my cock sliding in and out of her mouth and she did a great job of sucking cock.  Pretty soon I felt my cum start to rise and I pumped faster until I shot my load down her throat.  “Make sure you swallow it,” I said to her.  “Your big sister wants to see you swallow.”
As I pulled my cock from her mouth, I said in mock surprise, “Oh no, my cock has gone soft.  Now I can’t fuck you.”
“No,” said Sandy desperately.  “You can’t do that.  I still need a fuck.  We have to get it hard again.  I need it.”
“Well, I know from experience that it will come back and yes, my dear Sandy, you will get fucked.  You do what I want and I’ll make sure you come once a day.  But, you’re gonna have to work to get me hard again.  You know what really makes me hard?” I asked her and winked at Mom.  
“Another blow job,” asked Sandy.  
“Well, yeah, that usually works, but I need to get my strength back.  So I’m going to rest and you’re gonna put on a show for me.  It has to be a real naughty show to get me hard again.  It’s not gonna be a blow job, so guess what it’s going to be.”
“You’re gonna spank me,” she guessed.  
“I just said I’m gonna sit and relax, so think of something that doesn’t involve me doing anything more than watching.”
She looked at me and then at Mom.  “My big sister is gonna spank me?”
I’d seen tapes of Mom getting spanked by Dad and now I knew that he’d done the same thing to Aunt Sandy when they’d gone “shopping.”  That was what she was expecting, but that wasn’t what I had in mind.  “No, no, not a spanking,” I said to her.  “Why don’t you start by kissing your big sister again.  Give her a big wet kiss.”
The two maneuvered to be face-to-face again and started kissing.  It wasn’t something that Sandy wanted to do, but she wanted to get me hot again.  Watching the two women make out, I had to work hard to keep from getting excited too quickly.  “Now kiss her a little lower,” I said.  Sandy looked at me quizzically and then started kissing Mom’s neck.  “Lower,” I said and pretty soon she was kissing Mom’s tits.  “Remember you said anything,” I told her and she started licking and sucking her sister’s tits.  “Don’t suppose you got up this morning and said, ‘Can’t wait to suck my sister’s tits, did you?”
“No,” she said as she continued to minister to Mom’s beautiful tits. 
“How about, ‘Can’t wait to eat my sister’s pussy’?”  I asked her.  
She looked down the length of Mom’s body and then at me.  “Oh, fuck no,” she whispered.  
“Oh, fuck yes,” I said back to her.  “When Mom cums on your tongue, then I’ll fuck you until you cum, understand?”
“I’ve never…” she said.  
“There’s always a first for everything,” I told her.  “You either do that or you’ll be one horny bitch for the rest of the visit.”  I moved behind Mom and helped her lay down on her back.  Then, I made sure Sandy was comfortably between Mom’s legs and sat back down on the couch.  “You said anything,” I reminded her.  “Now get busy.”
Sandy ran her tongue across Mom’s pussy and I relished the sight of her tasting her first pussy.  Once she got started, Sandy showed she knew just the right spot to make a woman happy.  “That’s my Sandy slut,” I said as I watched her.  I kept my hands in my crotch so she couldn’t tell that my cock was hard and ready for her.  She wasn’t looking at me, but I didn’t want her to get distracted and think she could stop.  “Eat big sister.  Make her cum.  Show me just what you’ll do for me. Yeah, I got my aunt going down on mommy.”
Mom made it easy for her, cumming quickly and noisily.  “Eat me, Sandy,” she moaned.  “Do it for Scott.  Do me, little sister.  Make me cum.  Oh, fuck yes, that’s just right, little sister.”  She arched her back as she came, pressing her cunt up to meet Sandy’s tongue.  
Satisfied that I’d humiliated her enough, I got down to business with Sandy, fucking her to an immense orgasm.  
Then, that evening Mom and Sandy went out again and I was left with the three girls.  I’d given Mom special instructions on what they were to do that night.  It involved a trip to the X-rated shop and a few special purchases for Sandy.  
I had Mom’s bag of goodies waiting when the three girls came to see me, just minutes after Mom and Sandy left.  “Don’t move a muscle,” I told them as they lined up in front of me.  “When I tell you to go, I want you to strip just as fast as you can.  Just like last night, first one done gets fucked first.  Ready, set, go.”  Susie was a smart little girl.  She’d come to see me with a long T-shirt on.  We’d all just assumed she had shorts on underneath it.  She skinned that off in seconds to reveal that she was wearing nothing else.  In one move she’d won the contest.  She stood silently, afraid the bigger girls would be mad.  
I stared at her for a few seconds before I said, “We have a winner!”  Rachel was fiddling with her training bra and Annie was pulling down her panties.  They stared at Susie.  They had been so absorbed in their own efforts that they’d missed her trickery.  In the confusion that followed, Rachel pulled off her bra, Annie fell down with her panties stuck around her ankles, and Rachel came in second.  
Susie knelt down in front of me, eager to suck cock so she could get fucked.  But, I wanted a little bit more from them.  My plan was to push them a little bit farther each night.  Just like I’d done with their mom today, it was time to bind them up.  Using the elbow pads and chains, I soon had Susie and Rachel standing in front of me with their arms trapped behind them.  There was nothing they could do as I played with their tender young bodies, touching them wherever I wanted.  In a few minutes they were writhing in ecstasy and moaning in pleasure.  
“Who’s ready to be fucked?” I asked.  
“Me, me,” said Susie.  “I’m first.”
“Indeed you are,” I agreed with her.  “But first I need to see some cock sucking.  Annie, get the cock from the bag.”  My cousins gasped in surprise as they saw the size of the double-ended dildo.  “Show them what you can do with it, little sister.”  The two little girls gasped again as Annie slid 8-inches of cock down her throat.  
I pulled Rachel and Susie together so they were standing side-by-side and slipped a finger in each pussy.  Tweaking their sensitive clits, I said, “When you can do that, I’ll fuck you tonight.  Annie, you show them how to get the whole thing down their throat.”  I sat back on the couch and watched as Annie instructed them, cajoled them, and threatened them until both had taken 8-inches down their young throats.  
“Very nice,” I said to them as they met their first goal of the night.  I put the cock between them and like the two big, grown up sisters had done for me earlier in the day, the two preteen sisters each took an end of the cock to the hilt.  I wanted to tease them a little bit more, but the sight of those two innocent faces impaled on that huge dildo took all my self-control away.  I laid Susie back on the floor and slid my cock between her hairless pussy lips.  I fucked her hard and fast, cumming quickly.  Luckily for her, she came quickly, too, or else she might have missed her opportunity.  
“Now me,” said Rachel.  She was already lying on her back with her legs spread.  
“Oh, slut puppy,” I said to her as I gently caressed her small tits.  “It’s gonna be a while before I’m ready to fuck again.  You girls are gonna have to make me happy and hard again before you get fucked.”  I’d had the two grownup sisters eat some pussy, so it was time for the little sisters to do the same.  While the two girls ate each other in a 69 position, it was Rachel that got a taste of my cum this time.  Both of them came as they lapped at each other’s pussies.  
Now I climbed between Rachel’s legs and gave her the treat she had been waiting for.  With more control this time, I fucked her until she came, but held off myself.  I figured I had one more cum for the evening and I was going to save it for Annie.  Without further ado, I spread my little sister’s legs and fucked her so a wonderful orgasm, still without letting myself cum.  
“And what will Annie do for her big brother now that she’s been properly fucked?” I asked her.  
Her chest heaved from exertion as she gazed at my still hard cock.  “You name it, big brother.  You know I’ll do anything for you.”
“These girls need to see a real cock sucking, complete with me cumming in your mouth.”
Annie scrambled to her knees and took my cock in her mouth, tasting her own juices in the process.  She wrapped her arms around me, pulling me tight to her mouth as she sucked me.  “Little sister likes sucking big brother’s cock,” I said as she put her full attention into making me cum.  “When I cum, I want you to keep the cum in your mouth,” I told her.  “I want my little slut cousins to see what they’re going to be doing tomorrow night.”  
Annie’s talented mouth worked quickly on me.  I’d already used up all my willpower by not cumming for Rachel and for Annie, now I unloaded into Annie’s eager mouth.  I shot a big load and I think she probably swallowed some of it, but when I pulled out of her mouth, she was able to show the two little girls what a load of jism looks like.  She opened her mouth and showed her tongue bathed in cum.  “Now, you girls kiss Annie.  I want both of you to taste my cum.”  
Susie readily kissed Annie.  Last night she’d shown a distinct liking for my cum and she was eager to get another taste.  She ran her tongue in Annie’s mouth and it came out coated with cum.  “Mmmmm,” she purred as she savored it and swallowed.  
Rachel did the same, although she started with some reluctance.  Carefully she ran her tongue inside Annie’s mouth, catching just a hint of the cum.  She paused to get the feel and taste of the goo and then kissed Annie a second time with more enthusiasm.  “Mmmmm,” she purred like her little sister.  “That’s good.”
I undid Susie and Rachel from their bindings and we all went to bed.  Again Aunt Sandy was surprised that we’d gone to bed by the time they got home.  She was also very relieved because she didn’t want to have to explain the purchases that they’d made.  
The next morning I caught Mom alone.  “What did Aunt Sandy say about the outfit?” I asked her.  
“She is absolutely mortified,” said Mom.  “I think she’d still hoping that you won’t make her wear it.  But, she knows she’ll be wearing it if you tell her to.  She talks about you like you are a gift from God.  You could make her tap dance naked at Carnegie Hall.  I know you have this week all planned out and I’m telling you that whatever you have planned, she’ll do it.  You are so bad,” she said, her voice turning playful.  “And I’m loving every minute of it.”
“You want to know what I have planned for the week?” 
“No,” said Mom.  “I love the surprise.  That’s practically the best part of it.”  
“OK, but I’m counting on your help today.  When the girls go to the movies, I want you to take Sandy up to the bedroom and help her get dressed in the outfit.  You are not to wait for me to tell you.  Leave the door open a crack.  I want to wait outside and listen to you and her.  Once you get her dressed up, bring her down to see me.  I’ll be waiting in the family room for both of you.”
The morning dragged by as I waited in anticipation for the girls to leave.  I was really pushing Sandy hard today and couldn’t wait to see her in the embarrassing outfit that she would be wearing.  I’d seen it in a magazine and tried to picture it on Aunt Sandy.  I knew she would be stunning in it, not to mention helpless and humiliated.  
Finally, the two of them returned from dropping the girls off and went quietly upstairs.  I pretended not to notice their return, but followed them up 30 seconds later.  Standing outside the door, I listened for their voices.  I heard the rustle of the plastic bags that held the goodies.  “You’re not just making me do this yourself, Mary Ann?” asked Sandy.  “You wouldn’t do that to me, would you?”
“Scott was very clear about his instructions.  He wants to see you wearing the whole outfit first thing.”
“God, I’m going to look ridiculous.”
“Sexy as hell, I’d say.”
“Well, what goes on first?”
“Doesn’t really matter.  Try the bra first.”
“Bra?” I heard Sandy say.  “You can’t call this damn thing a bra.”
“Whatever,” said Mom.  “Put it on.”  
There was a moment of silence as Sandy did as she was told.  The “bra” she was putting on was nothing more than a leather harness with two triangles that nicely framed her tits.  I suppose it was a bra in the sense that it had the same shape, but it offered no support or covering for my slut’s tits; it was just nice framing.  “Now this, I suppose,” said Sandy.  There wasn’t much to choose from, so I mentally pictured her picking up the corset.  From the grunting sounds she made, I was certain of it.  If Mom had picked out the right size, it would narrow Sandy’s waist down nicely, probably making it hard to breathe.  
“The shoes or the harness?” asked Mom.  
Sandy must have paused to look at herself in the mirror.  “Fuck, Mary Ann, this is too much.  I just can’t do it.  He’s not serious, is he?  He’ll fuck me anyway… won’t he?”
“Listen to me, Sandy.  He’s very serious.  This is how he gets his kicks.  He can fuck all the girls he wants.  My son is a fucking stud and has nailed half the girls in his school.  He’s gonna get to fuck me today because I know I’ll do anything for him.  He doesn’t have to fuck you and he won’t if you don’t play by his rules.  If you want to get some cock, you’re gonna have to do everything he tells you to do.” 
“But this is crazy.”
“I once told him we weren’t going to fuck anymore.  That lasted for less than a day.  He’s got what I need and he’s got what you need.  You came a long way to get some cock.  If you refuse him now, you have to think about what it’s going to feel like to not get any for the rest of the week.  How long do you think your pussy will let you go?”
“Not long,” said Sandy, barely audible.  “He’s so damn gooood.”  Her voice became hoarse and I heard a sharp exhale from her.  “Fuck me, I ate pussy yesterday.  I sucked his cock.  I said I’d do anything… but this… this is … fuck, I gotta have it.  Give me the shoes.”
“Good decision, little sister,” said Mom.  “You’ll drive him crazy in this outfit and you’re gonna get fucked good.”
“Little sister my ass,” said Sandy.  “He likes to say shit like that.  It turns him on, doesn’t it.  Eat your big sister,” she said, imitating me.  “Do it while big sister watches.  Damn, do you think I’m going to eat big sister again today?”
“Probably.”
“Give me the harness.”
I assumed the shoes were on by now.  On the carpeted floor they didn’t make a sound.  On the hardwood floor of the hallway, they were supposed to sound like the hooves of a pony.  The next step was for her to put on the harness of the pony girl outfit that they’d bought yesterday.  Sure enough, I heard the jingle of the bell that I’d specified as part of the harness.  
“You hold still and I’ll get it on you,” said Mom.  “This goes here… and then… around your forehead.  Hold still while I tighten the straps.”  After about 30 seconds, Mom said, “Now open up.”
“Shit,” said Sandy and then bit gag was in place and she was silent.  
“Put your arms behind your back now,” said Mom.  As the finishing touch, she would be putting Sandy’s arms into the single glove and tying it up.  I could hear Sandy grunting against the gag as the glove was tightened.  I wondered if she was flexible enough to get her elbows together.  If it worked out right, she would be helpless and completely on display.   
When they were finished I heard Mom say, “Don’t you look like the perfect little pony girl.”
“Huck ooo,” said Sandy.  
“Be nice, pony girl,” said Mom.  “If you can’t talk, I just might tell Scott that his pony girl asked to be whipped, too.”
“Ooo udnt.”
“Oh, yes I would.”  Then Mom’s voice was hoarse.  “God damn it, little sister, you look so fucking sexy I can’t believe it.  I just have to…”
Damn!  I wanted to push open the door and see what Mom just had to do to her sexy little sister.  I had planned to wait for them downstairs, but instead, I pushed the door open slightly.  Mom was sucking on Sandy’s tits.  She had her arms around her little sister, who was struggling to get away.  “Ary Ann, Ary Ann,” moaned Sandy as she fought to escape.  Mom didn’t stop despite Sandy’s objections.  There was really no way that Sandy could stop her big sister from ravaging her body.  The shoes had five inch heels and her arms were tightly bound behind her back, the combination putting her way off balance.  
By now Mom had worked her way down to run her tongue up Sandy’s bare slit.  I had no idea that Mom would react this way.  She’d always been reluctant and embarrassed to make out with Annie.  I guess over the months her inhibitions had faded because now she was eagerly eating out Sandy on her own.  That was about when Sandy’s eyes found me staring through the narrow opening in the door.  “Oh, huck, Ary Ann, it ss Hot.  Hot.  Hot.  Hees otching.”  She was trying to warn Mom that I was watching, but the words just wouldn’t come through the gag.  
Mom paused long enough to say, “Shut up, he’ll hear us.  Just a couple of minutes.”
I put my finger to my lips and Sandy fell silent, her eyes showing her horror at being caught in the act.  I pushed the door open a little bit more and stepped quietly into the room.  Mom had her back to me, but I could tell exactly what she was doing.  As I entered, Sandy surrendered with a big sigh.  She closed her eyes and her hips started to move.  “Yessss,” she hissed against her gag.  My cock was hard as a rock and I fought to keep control, to keep from attacking the two women right now.  The erotic moment was heightened by Mom’s total ignorance of my presence, so I had to keep it that way.  She was eating Sandy on her own!
Sandy was embarrassed to be dressed as she was.  I took in the full effect of the outfit she was wearing.  The harness on her head was tightly strapped around her forehead and under her chin.  It had blinders on it, just like a harnessed pony would have.  She had a feathery plume sprouting from the top, like a show pony.  And a bit gag crossed her mouth, parting her full, red lips.  Her face alone was so erotic I wanted to cum on the spot.  But I ran my eyes down over her firm tits, nicely framed by leather straps.  Her shoulders were back to accommodate the bindings on her arms and that had the effect of thrusting her tits out as if she was eagerly offering them to me.  Her nipples were hard and erect from Mom’s attentions.  The corset pushed up against her tits, making them stand high and proud, an unexpected benefit of the garment.  Her waist was tiny, accentuating the flare of her hips.  Her pussy was obviously fully exposed beneath the corset, but hidden behind Mom’s head as it bobbed up and down.  I ran my eyes down Sandy’s long legs, now made 5 inches longer by the heels she wore.  The stretch of her calves and the lovely turn of her ankles was thrilling.  God, I wanted to see her walk in those shoes, to prance in that outfit, to show me that she would do anything for me.  
As I admired my nude aunt, she stiffened abruptly as her orgasm hit.  “Mmmm,” she groaned into the gag.  Her hips bucked more wildly against Mom’s face.  Mom kept licking, but was obviously working hard just to help Sandy keep her balance.  
I moved quickly behind Sandy, grasping her by the shoulders to help support her.  “Don’t stop, Mommy,” I said as I made my presence known.  “Eat the pony girl.  Eat her.  Make her cum.”  Then, in Sandy’s ear I whispered, “You are the sexiest thing I’ve ever seen.  So fucking sexy your big sister can’t resist you.  Cum for her.  Cum hard.  That’s my pony girl.”  Her body started to relax as her orgasm reached its end.  “My slutty little pony girl.  Teasing your sister.  Your body begging to cum.  So naughty.  So naughty.”  But she was naughty in a nice way.  She was naughty in a way that pleased me.  
“Scott…” panted Mom as she finally stopped licking.  “I… I thought you’d be waiting downstairs.  I thought I’d have time to…”  She paused and looked up at Sandy.  “Look at her,” she said to me.  “Isn’t she the sexiest?  I couldn’t resist her.”
“Pretty fucking sexy,” I agreed.  Then I made my voice turn hard.  “But, you’re a bad Mommy.  You were supposed to dress her up and bring her to me.  You weren’t supposed to take advantage of my sexy pony girl.  You weren’t supposed to enjoy her for yourself.”
“Scott!” said Mom.  “I couldn’t help… Look at her.  How can you not jump her right on the spot?”
Self-control, I thought to myself.  That’s why I’m the master and you’re the slave.  I was going to get even more from this.  “Naughty, naughty Mommy.  You’re not going to get fucked today.”
“Oh, please, Scott.”
“Unless…” I said.  
“Anything, master,” she whined.  “You know I’ll do anything.”
“Fine,” I replied.  “Let’s start by getting my pony girl to prance for me.  I want to hear her on the wood floor.  Lead her out here for me.”  I turned to Sandy and caressed her cheek gently, lowering my voice from stern to soft.  “I want to see my beautiful, sexy pony girl prance for me.  High steps and plenty of spirit.”
Mom put the reins on Sandy’s bridle as I left the room.  I walked to the end of the hall and turned on the light so I could see everything.  Mom came out the door with the reins trailing behind her.  She was still fully clothed, just the way I wanted her so I could focus my attention on the pony girl.  Sandy stepped into the hall, her knees kicking all the way to her chest as she pranced out.  If she hadn’t been gagged, she might have been grinning from ear-to-ear.  Her recent orgasm, our words of amazement, and, by far the most important, the lust in our eyes had convinced her that this was not punishment or a mere game.  She was the sexiest thing on earth.  Her head was held high as she stepped down the hallway toward me.  Clip-clop, clip-clop went her feet as she pranced proudly.  She stepped all the way down the hall until she was inches from my face and paused. 
I leaned forward ever so slightly and brushed my lips against Sandy’s soft cheek.  This woman was surrendering herself to me totally.  She had fully accepted her sexuality and proudly displayed it.  No longer did she see the outfit as humiliating.  It was the ultimate in sexy.  Not wanting to break the moment, I kept my hands to myself though I very badly wanted to caress her.  “Turn.  Prance back to big sister.”  I stood and admired her long legs, tight ass, and bare shoulders as they receded from me with that same clip-clop, clip-clop.  At the end of the hall, she turned to face me.  
“Slowly now,” I said.  “Come back.”  Clip-clop.  Pause.  Clip-clop.  Her long leg kicked up to her chest and back to the floor.  Clip-clop.  Her leg kicked up, stretching her pussy, and down.  Clip-clop.  Her leg kicked up; her firm tits bounced.  Clip-clop.  Her leg kicked up; her eyes sparkled with joy and lust.  Clip-clop.  “Faster,” I breathed.  “Come here… NOW!”  She pranced the remaining few feet to me.  Her little bell jingled and her plume bounced as she pranced to me.  I put my arms around her.  I kissed her cheeks, her eyes, her lips, and her throat.  I sucked on those proud, firm tits.  Pausing for a moment, I looked up from her tits at her face.  “If you were in a race, you’d win… by a tit,” I told her.  She couldn’t help but thrust them forward, letting her tits lead the way.  Perhaps she’d never been proud of her medium sized tits before this moment, but now they were her pride and joy.  
I took hold of her reins and led her down the steps, each one getting a resounding clip-clop and she stepped down.  We crossed the carpeted living room and then entered the family room.  Her first step onto the hardwood floor brought another clip-clop and she beamed at the sound.  I had Mom stand in the center of the room, holding the reins as Sandy circled her.  I only made Sandy prance for another minute or so, though it seemed she would have gone forever. 
I stopped Sandy as she passed by me and undid the bit gag that pulled so fiercely at her mouth.  Only then did I realize how much she was in the role of pony girl.  Though she’d grunted out barely recognizable words for Mom, since I’d entered the room she hadn’t uttered a single word.  As the gag dropped to the side, I pressed my lips to hers and she kissed me hungrily.  I had planned on making her beg for a fucking, but my sudden realization that she was being a mute pony for me changed my mind.  There was so much more I had planned for the afternoon, but I couldn’t wait much longer.  I had to fuck my pony girl!
“Mom, suck my cock,” I said, stepping away from Sandy for a moment.  Sandy pushed toward me, her arms straining at their binding for the first time.  She wanted to hold me, pull me back, but I calmed her with a quick touch to her cheek.  “Nothing will keep me away,” I told her as Mom knelt in front of me.  “Naughty Mommy is just going to get my cock ready for my pony girl.”
Mom knew better than to argue with me.  She sucked my cock down her throat, her cheeks puffing in and out as she blew me.  “That’s enough,” I said quickly.  All I needed was my cock slicked with spit.  
I pushed Sandy down to her knees.  She leaned forward to rest her head on the couch, and then I got behind her.  As I knelt down, she whinnied!  Damn, I thought I would cum before I got my cock inside her.  I took a couple of deep breaths and then pushed my cock between her legs.  I sank to the hilt on the first push, realizing that Mom’s spit was totally unnecessary.  I leaned across her body, reaching under her to fondle her tits, and putting my mouth close to her ear.  Whispering, I said, “You are… the sexiest… thing... I’ve… ever seen.”  I thrust hard into her and paused.  “I hope… this is… the best fucking orgasm… you’ve ever had.”  I thrust again.  “My sexy pony girl.”  I started fucking her with a steady rhythm.  She pushed back with each thrust, alternately wiggling her hips from side to side.  
Suddenly she couldn’t be silent anymore.  As the feeling overcame her, she pushed back harder against me and said, “Ohhhh, ohhhh, yesssss.”  I felt her body tense in orgasm with mine still a few seconds away.  She pushed back hard again and then started to stand up!  I followed her up, keeping my cock engaged and pumping away as she rose to her feet.  Once she was up, she had the leverage she needed and she pressed back even harder.  I had to take a step backward before I got my balance and pressed forward into her.  
“You… fucking… hot… pony girl,” I grunted as I kept fucking her, forcing her toward the couch as she tried to force me backwards.  “Can’t… get it… deep… enough?”
“Oh, holy fuck,” she screamed suddenly and then I was fucking an unconscious woman as she collapsed.  Luckily I pushed her right onto the couch as she fell.  Any concern I might have had for her safety was totally erased by the fact that I was in the midst of my own orgasm.  I fucked my aunt with wild abandon as she lay motionless under me.  Then, I slipped off her and onto the floor.  
The next thing I remember was Mom leaning over me.  “Wake up, Scott,” she was saying as she gently patted my cheek.   
Sandy was not in the room anymore.  I looked at Mom and said, “You gotta get an outfit like that, Mom.”
She looked at the clock on the wall and said, “There’s not enough time.  The girls need to be picked up in 45 minutes.”
Well, duh, I didn’t mean today.  “Get Sandy.  Get your bag of goodies.  Get back here.  Let’s see if I can fuck you in 45 minutes.”
Mom kissed me, rather passionately and then ran off.  In less than a minute, she had Sandy and her bag of goodies in the room.  Sandy was dressed now and I wondered just how long my nap had been.  
“Strip, Mom,” I said, my mind going back to the first time I’d heard Jason say the same word to her. She didn’t hesitate as she removed every stitch of clothing and stood in front of me.  “Now get your handcuffs out,” I told her.  She quickly pulled them out, but before she could cuff her wrists together behind her back, I said, “No, wait.  Put the elbow pads on instead.”
Perhaps she knew the reason I’d changed my mind or perhaps not.  She didn’t dare argue with me.  She pulled on the elbow pads and I chained them together.  With her elbows chained six inches apart and her forearms wrapped in the Velcro wrap, her arms were well up the small of her naked back.  Handcuffs let her arms dangle down, possibly allowing her to protect her now helpless ass.  I picked up the riding crop and stepped behind her.  “Naughty, naughty Mommy,” I reminded her.  “Eating her little sister without permission.  Making me wait for my pony girl.  I guess I shouldn’t expect anything else from my naughty, naughty Mommy.  No self-control.  Had to eat some pussy.”  Hell, it was one of the most erotic moments that my Mom had ever been part of, but she didn’t need to know that.  “How many swats should naughty Mommy get?”
“T-twenty,” said Mom.  
“Oh, you wish,” I said.  
“Th-thirty?” Silence.  “F-forty?”  Silence.  “Oh… oh… master… please…this slave doesn’t deserve to be in your presence.  Spank me as many times as you wish.”
I grinned at Sandy.  She mouthed, “Slave?” at me and I nodded.  I moved closer to Sandy and whispered in her ear, “You thought I was being rough on you?  Mommy has had months of learning how to please my perverted desires.”
“OK, we’ll get started,” I said.  “But, first say ‘Watch big sister get her ass spanked by her master’ and make sure your little sister can hear you.”
“Watch big sister get her ass spanked by her master,” said Mom.  
“Why is the slave getting spanked?”
“I’m naughty.”
I bent Mom over the couch and swatted her ass firmly.  “One, thank you, master,” she said.  I assumed that Dad had done the same thing to Sandy as I’d watched him do to Mom on tape.  She grinned widely as me when I looked at her.  She thought it was fun to watch her sister get spanked.  “Two, thank you, master,” said Mom through gritted teeth.  I kept at it until she screamed, “Twenty, thank you, master.”
Mom’s ass was red as I laid down the riding crop.  “Will my slave ever eat a pussy again without permission?”
“No, never, master,” she gasped.  
“Would my slave like to be fucked now?”  My cock was throbbing and I didn’t think I could wait any longer.  Still, I had to keep up the pretense of being in control.  
“Wh-wh-whatever my master wants,” panted Mom.  “That’s what I want.”
“What if I want to spank you more?”
“Yes, master,” said Mom quietly.  
I stepped behind her quickly and pushed my cock into her cunt.  As I suspected, she was wet and ready for me.  I simply held still while she pushed back against me eagerly 5 times and then I stopped her.  “Didn’t I say that there would be no fucking for my naughty Mommy today?”
“Yes, master, you said that, but I thought…”
“You thought because my cock was in you that you’d fuck yourself on it?”
“I thought you were fucking me.”
I let go of her hips.  “Am I?  Am I fucking you or are you fucking yourself?”
“Fucking myself,” she moaned piteously.  
“Do it, once,” I said.  She pulled away and pushed back, shuddering to a stop.  “Again,” and she repeated the action.  “Jesus Christ, I can’t believe you went down on Sandy.”
“She was so…”
“Wasn’t she though.”  I winked at Sandy again who could only watch in amazement.  “Do it, twice,” I said.  Mom stroked herself on my cock just two times.  
“How many times would it take for you to cum?”
“Forty.”
“What if I gave you twenty?”
“Maybe.”
“What about 10?”
“No way,” her voice was a whine.  
“Do it, ten times,” I said.  She pumped in and out ten times and stopped.  “Ten more times and then maybe?”  I asked.  
“No, it’s gotta be 20 times all at once.  Forty then for sure.  Not ten at a time.”
“Do it then, twenty times.”  
Mom started fucking herself as hard as she could up and down on my cock.  It took all my willpower to keep from fucking her back.  She whined as she came to a halt after 20 strokes.  “Almost there.  Almost there.  Please, more.”
I pulled out of her and she turned with surprise.  “I need more, Scott.  You can’t stop now.  You don’t know.  You don’t know.  I need it.  Mommy needs a fuck from her little boy.  Please… don’t stop now.”
“Lay down on your back and spread your legs, slave.”
She did what she was told.  I pushed my cock deep inside her hungry cunt and started stroking as firm and hard as I could.  She responded by shoving her hips back at me in time to my thrusts.  “Mommy likes getting fucked.  Likes having a cock up her cunt.  Especially my cock.”
“Yes, be a motherfucker,” she panted.  “Screw me, Scott.  Fuck me while my little sister watches.  Show her what we do every fucking day.”  
Wild horses couldn’t have pulled me away from our coupling at that moment.  I fucked Mom as hard as I’ve ever fucked her.  She came hard and long as I filled her with my cum.  Exhausted, I collapsed on her.  “Thirty-one,” said Sandy.  “It took 31 strokes for her to cum.  But, she didn’t stop cumming until number 53.”
I looked at Sandy and said, “And you’re surprised I’m in bed early every night.  You wear me out.”  Well, these two and the three girls I’d be left alone with every night.  
That night I fucked the three girls without much fanfare.  I made sure each one sucked cock for a little bit, but I was more interested in satisfying them and then going to bed.  They were really wearing me out.  
Before I let them go to bed, though, I prepared them for the next day’s activities.  I wanted something special, and I needed their full cooperation.  “Sit on the couch,” I told them.  The three nude little girls snuggled up together on the couch.  “Tomorrow you’re not going to the movies.”
“Uh huh,” said Susie.  “Mommy said we could go every day this week.”
“Well, I have a surprise for your mommy tomorrow,” I said.  “And you’re part of the surprise.  We’re going to do something special tomorrow and then if you want, you can go to the movies the rest of the week.  But, I’ll bet after tomorrow you won’t want to go to the movies anymore.”
“Why?” asked Rachel.  “What are you going to do tomorrow?”
“Can you three keep a secret?”
“Yes,” chorused all three at once.  
“Welllll,” I said.  “When you guys go to the movies, I’ve been fucking your mommy.”
“You have?”  asked Susie.
“No way,” said Rachel.  “Not our mommy.”
“Why not?”  I asked her.  “I’ve been doing you and Annie.  Why not your mommy?  She likes sex the same way you do.  She can’t get enough.”
“He has,” said Annie.  “Believe me, he has.”
“How do you know?”  demanded Rachel.
“When was the last time your mommy had a date with a man?”
“Well, never,” said Rachel.
“Yeah, so if she likes sex, don’t you think she wants it real bad.”
“Yeah, I guess so.”
“And now that she’s around Scott… And you know how good Scott is.  Doesn’t it make sense that she’s getting fucked?”
“Oooohhh,” said Rachel as the light finally dawned.  She’d never seen her mommy as a sexual being, but now she realized that her mommy was just like her.  “You do us and Annie and Mommy,” she said.  
“And your mommy,” said Susie.  “You do her, too, don’t you?”
“Susie!”  said Rachel.  “That’s rude.  He wouldn’t do his own mommy.”
“And what?” cut in Annie.  “You think he doesn’t do his own sister?”
“I saw him do you,” said Rachel.  “You mean he does?”
“Yeah,” I said.  “I do Mom, too.”
“At the same time?”
“Well, one at a time,” I laughed.  “I only have one cock.  But they watch each other like you watch me with Susie and Annie.”
“Holy cow,” said Rachel.  
“So, tomorrow, you’re gonna be there, too.  I want you to watch me with your mommy and my mom.  Then, I’ll fuck you three, too, and they can watch.”
“Mommy will get mad,” said Susie.  “We’re not supposed to… fuck.  We’re too little.”
“Yeah,” I agreed.  “And aunts aren’t supposed to fuck their nephews or moms fuck their sons.  But we’re doing it.  She’ll do anything I want for a fucking.  She won’t dare complain about you watching or about you doing it.  If she does, she won’t get any more from me.”  I let them think about that for a few seconds and then said, “You know how you promised to do anything for me and you did things like suck cock and eat pussy?”
“Yeah,” said Rachel while Susie just nodded.  
“Well, your mommy said the same thing.  She’ll do anything for me.  She sucked my cock.  She ate out my mom, her sister.  She’ll let me fuck you while she watches.  You’ll see.”
“OK,” said Rachel.  
“So, tomorrow I’m going to have you come sit on the couch just like you’re doing right now.  Only you’ll be dressed tomorrow.  I’m going to make your mommy do some naughty, sexy stuff and you can watch the whole thing.  At first she won’t know you’re there.  I’ll have her eyes covered so she can’t see you.  But you have to be absolutely quiet so she doesn’t hear you either.  Got it?”
“Yeah,” said Rachel.  
I looked at Susie until she nodded, “Yeah,” she said.  
“No matter what happens, you have to be quiet.”  I wanted to make sure they understood well.  
“OK,” agreed both girls.  
“You, too, Annie,” I said.  
“I will,” she said.  “I’ll be quiet.”
“Good, then, off to bed,” I said.  “Tomorrow morning you have to pretend that you’re going to the movies like always.  Mom will take you in the car, but bring you back in a few minutes just so your mommy thinks you’ve gone.”
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The next morning the girls were all giggles and whispers to the point that Aunt Sandy had to ask me if I knew what they were up to.  I said I knew nothing about their fits of giggles, but then I hustled them off to Annie’s room and told them to calm down.  “If you let this slip before I’m ready, then you won’t get cock for the rest of the week,” I told them.  That calmed them down quickly.  It was amazing how much control I had over the females in the house with just the slightest threat of no sex.  It really turned me on to be so in control of them all.  I could have anything I wanted.  
When Mom left with the girls, I quickly helped Sandy get dressed in her pony girl outfit.  She was eager to get it on and between the two of us, it took just a couple of minutes.  Then she proudly strutted down the hall and down the stairs for me right into the family room.  While we waited for the girls to return, I put headphones on her and played some music.  I told her that I wanted her to relax and wait for Mom to get home.  She stood placidly in the corner, facing the wall.  Her eyes weren’t totally covered, but with the blinders on, she could see nothing but the wall.  She only had a wait a few minutes before Mom came home.  The three girls filed in silently and sat on the couch as I’d told them.  
To start, I took the headphones off my pony and took her reins firmly so that she still faced the wall.  “How’s my pony girl doing?”
She tossed her head like a pony and whinnied for me.  Very carefully I backed her toward the couch.  Her hooves went clip-clop as she stepped back until she was in the center of the room.  I had her stand in profile to the couch.  Then I whispered to her.  “Let’s give big sister a real show.”  Her eyes were on me.  I held her reins tightly so she couldn’t glance around for Mom, but my pony made no attempt to look.  
I led her through three lovely high steps, clip-clop, clip-clop, clip-clop.  We’d almost reached the wall and I stopped her.  Again I carefully kept her eyes off the couch by turning her 90 degrees to face away from the couch and bent her over at the waist.  “Show off your pretty ass,” I told her.   She wiggled her ass at the couch, unaware that her 10 and 12-year-old daughters were sitting there with big eyes.  
“I have a special treat for you today.”  I showed her what I now held in my hand.  She stared at it in mute wonder, unable to decide what it was.  It was a black rubber cone.  Shaped like a Christmas tree, the tip of it was pointed at one end and flared to about a two inch diameter before it abruptly shrank to less than an inch.  Then it had a two foot shock of blond hair.  I let her look at it for a few more seconds, turning it over and around so she could see it all.  Then I indicated the pointed end of it.  “This goes in your ass.  I’ll keep pushing it in until the wide part is all the way in.  See, the shape makes sure you can’t push it back out without some help.  What’s that going to look like?”
“Uh hail,” she grunted.  “Oh gawww, all haaaf uh hail.”
“That’s right, my pretty pony will have a tail,” I said.  With that I greased up the cone and pushed it against her ass.  I looked back at the wide eyes of the three girls as they watched me probe at Sandy’s asshole.  Mom stared with lust at the sight.  I pushed it slowly and carefully, watching as my aunt’s ass opened up gradually to allow the intrusion.  She grunted and pushed back against me, helping me sink the tool up her tight ass.  I was practically fucking her in the ass while her daughters watched in disbelief.  
Finally, the cone disappeared up Sandy’s ass.  I watched in wonder myself as her sphincter tightened up around the base of the cone, leaving no trace that 6-inches of rubber were embedded in her butt… just a cute little tail hung down between her legs, matching her blond mane.  
I turned her another 90 degrees.  With her blinders, she still couldn’t see the couch though she was facing into the room.  I led her across the room in seven high steps.  Her cute little bell jingled with each step, her plume danced, her tail bobbed, and her out thrust tits bounced proudly in front of her.  
Again I bent Sandy at the waist and she wiggled her lovely ass.  I glanced over her to watch the girls on the couch.  Rachel sat with her mouth open in astonishment.  Susie just stared.  Annie licked her lips, perhaps wishing she could do what Mom had done yesterday.  Mom followed my gaze to take in the precious preteens and their reaction to seeing their mommy in a whole new light.  I straightened Sandy up and pranced her to the middle of the room again and stopped.
“Eyes on me,” I said, making sure she didn’t look to the side.  Then, I reached up to fondle her tits.  “You like this, don’t you?”
She nodded her head, making the bell jingle again.  She whinnied proudly as I made her nipples stand up hard and proud.  Just for effect, I traced the outline of the leather harness that outlined her tits.  I wanted to make sure her daughters noted every detail.  My hands ran down the leather corset and held her naked hips.  One hand went to her pussy while the other cupped her firm ass.  I ran my hands down her leather encased arms, just to show how helpless she was.  Then, I pranced her up and down the room again, all the while making sure she never faced the couch and never got to see who her audience was.  
Finally, I stopped her in the center of the room again and undid the bit gag.  “I want you to suck my cock,” I told her.  
She nodded and the bell jingled.  
“Say it,” I told her.  “Tell me what you’re going to do.”
“I’m going to suck your cock,” she said.  
“You bet,” I said.  
“And what else is going to happen?”
“I’m going to get fucked.  You’re going to fuck me.”
“And what else?”
“My big sister is going to watch…”  When I didn’t say anything, she added.  “If you want, I’ll eat big sister.”  She almost turned her head to acknowledge Mom’s presence, but I caught her reins and held her tight.  She froze.  “What’s over there?” she asked, suddenly suspicious.  
“What makes you think there’s something over there?”
“I don’t know… You won’t let me look.  It’s just…” 
“You said you’d do anything for me, didn’t you?”
“Yes, anything,” she agreed.  “But…”
“But, you have no idea what that means,” I said, cutting her off.  
“Oh, God,” she breathed softly.  “Who’s there?”
“That’s a better question,” I said.  “Not what, but who.  How wet are you right now?”
“Really wet,” she said.  
“And horny?”
“Yes.”
“You’d do anything for a good fucking right now?”
“Yes,” she admitted.  
“On your knees,” I said.  Using the reins I made sure she knelt in front of me without looking to the side.  “Open wide and suck my cock.”
She leaned forward and took my cock all the way down her throat.  “You have no idea who is watching and it doesn’t matter does it?”
Her eyes looked up at me, pleading.  Then, she gently shook her head no.  She would suck cock even with total strangers watching.  
“I can tell by their expressions that they think you are very, very sexy.  But, you knew that already, didn’t you.  You know that you are very, very sexy.”
She nodded slightly, never breaking rhythm from sucking my cock.  
With my hands on her bridle, I pulled her away from my cock.  “You want to be fucked now?”
“Yes, please,” her voice whined.  “I need to be fucked.”
“That’s good,” I said, knowing that I had her as hot as she could get.  There was no turning back now.  “I’m going to stand you up and turn you to face the couch.  Then, I want you to tell them that you want to get fucked.”
“Uh huh,” she said.  
“If you don’t, then you won’t get fucked for the rest of the week.”
“Oh, please,” she whined.  “I will.  I’ll say it.  I need it.”
Slowly I pulled her to her feet and then turned her to the couch.  “Oh, my God,” she breathed softly as her eyes focused on the four figures seated in front of her.  Her breathing was already ragged with lust.  She took a couple of deep breaths, trying to calm herself down.  There was a brief internal struggle.  Then she said, “Rachel, Susie… Mommy is… playing a game with Scott.  It’s OK.  Mommy is going to…”  She stopped and swallowed hard.  
Sandy turned and looked at me.  “They watched me suck cock,” she said.  “They already watched me suck your fucking cock.”  She shifted nervously, reminding herself of the presence in her ass.  “Fuck, I bent over and you shoved that thing up my ass.  They watched me prance around, shake my tits, shake my ass, and say… say I was going to eat my big sister.”
I thought she was going to find the willpower to refuse my command.  But I let her hunger battle with her rational mind.  To be fucked while her daughters watched… or not.  She turned to face the couch again, “Mommy’s really, really hot right now, babies,” she said.  “I have to.  I need to.  It’s OK.  Sometimes girls get… have to…  Oh, babies, I don’t care what you think of Mommy right now.  Mommy’s gonna get fucked and you’re gonna watch.”
“One more time, just for fun,” I said, pulling her to her knees.  She didn’t hesitate to take my cock all the way down her throat again, even knowing her daughters were watching.  Moments later I had her on her back.  I paused at the entrance to her cunt and she arched up, trying to spear herself on my waiting cock.  
“Yeah, you’re hot, aren’t you?” I teased her.  “A couple of days ago you were shocked at the idea of being watched.  Now you can’t wait to get fucked while everybody watches.”  She blushed, but didn’t deny it.  I reached between her legs and turned on the vibrator that was up her ass and she started screaming in orgasm as I pounded into her sopping cunt.  
When Sandy was finished cumming, I tied her reins to the coffee table and turned the vibrator off.  The table had been pulled to the side to make room for her to prance, so that put her on the end of the room facing the rest of us.  I put her bit back in place.  “Up, girls,” I commanded the four on the couch and then took their place.  With the four of them standing in front of me and in full view of Sandy, I said, “Who’s going to go first?”  
The girls had an idea of what going first meant.  They all eagerly volunteered.  “Let’s start with Mommy,” I said.  “Go ahead, strip, Mommy,” I said.  Used to performing at my command, Mom pulled off her shoes and socks, and then pulled her top up over her head.  “They got to see their mommy’s tits, now show them your tits.”  Mom pulled off her bra to reveal her tits.  The girls’ jaws dropped as they stared at Mom’s big tits.  She shook them proudly and then skinned off her shorts and panties.  
“Who’s next?” I asked.  The three little girls all waved their hands.  There was a grunt from the end of the room.  I looked toward my pony girl who was in total disbelief.  “Which one, pony girl?  One grunt for Annie, two for Rachel, and three for Susie.”  
Perhaps she was hoping I wouldn’t go all the way down the list.  She grunted once.  “Ooo,” I said.  “Naughty Aunt Sandy wants to see her little niece naked first.”
“Oh, Gaww,” said Sandy into her gag.  
Annie walked over to stand a couple of feet in front of our aunt and pulled her top up over her head.  Then she slid down her shorts and posed for a moment in her bra and panties.  “Didn’t expect to see this today, huh, Aunt Sandy?”  She slowly reached behind her back and undid the catch of her bra.  “Prime 13-year-old titties,” she said as she pulled her bra off and tossed it aside.  She hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties.  “Prime 13-year-old pussy,” she said as she pulled them down and stepped out of them.  “But wait,” she added as she turned away.  “Bet you’re gonna get an eyeful of your little girls, too.”
As Annie strutted away from Sandy, our aunt couldn’t take her eyes off the tight ass of her little niece.  Then the pony girl looked at me again, her eyes showing desperation.  
“Rachel or Susie?” I asked her.  
“Uhn, uhn,” she said, saving her youngest for last.  
“You heard her, Rachel,” I said.  “Your turn.”
Like her cousin, Rachel paraded over in front of her Mom.  “God, Mommy,” she said.  “I never thought… you look so… never thought of you like that, but wow…”  She grabbed the hem of her tank top.  “Watch me now, Mommy.”  She pulled the top over her head and paused.  I noticed that Sandy’s breathing was becoming rapid and ragged again.  She looked uncertainly at me, then around the room, and finally back to her 12-year-old daughter.  In the pause that followed I almost thought she was going to tell Rachel to keep going.  But, Rachel didn’t need encouragement.  She slid her shorts down and stood up straight again.  Slowly she undid her bra and pulled it away. 
“Prime 12-year-old titties,” said Annie from the background.  “And prime 12-year-old pussy,” she added as Rachel bared all.  Rachel walked away from her mommy, wiggling her cute little ass as she did.  
“Ask for her,” I told Sandy with a nod toward Susie.  
She looked at me for a moment, gathering her wits.  Then with a deep breath, she grunted, “Uhn, uhn, uhn.”
“Your turn, Susie,” I said.  
Standing in front of her mommy, Susie pulled her T-shirt over her head.  She had no need for a bra and so was topless from the quick motion.  “Prime 10-year-old titties,” she said to her mommy.  “Prime 10-year-old pussy,” she said as she dropped her shorts and panties.  
“You see,” I said to Sandy.  “While they are at the movies, I fuck you and Mom.  While you and Mom are out shopping in the evening…”  Her eyes went wide as she made the final connection.  Her girls had been so practiced, so eager, and so willing to strip down at the first chance because this wasn’t their first time.  She knew that the heat that consumed her also ruled her daughters.  “That’s right,” I told her as confirmation.   “They’ll do anything for me, too.  Just like their mommy, won’t you, girls?”
“Uh huh,” said Susie.  
“Yeah,” said Rachel.  “He makes us or else he won’t…”  She trailed off.  
“Fuck you?” I asked, finishing her sentence for her.  
“Yeah,” said Rachel, not meeting her mommy’s eyes.  “Fuck us.”
I pushed Rachel to her knees.  She cast a quick glance at her mommy and then leaned into my cock.  She sucked at it gently, as if she was a afraid to let her mommy know just what she could really do.  But, she knew that she had to do it right or she wouldn’t get her reward in the end.  After a few seconds, she sucked it all the way down.  Her pretty little lips spread wide to take me deep and I heard a gasp from her mommy.  She reached up to caress my balls and then stroked my cock with her hand.  “Get the bag,” I told Mom.  Rachel would have to learn that a blow job was done with the mouth only and no hands were allowed.  
A minute later, Rachel was bound with her hands behind her back and sucking cock like a little girl should.  Shortly after that, Susie was bound and kneeling in front of me.  Like her older sister, the 10-year-old sucked me all the way down in front of her astonished mommy.  Her precious, innocent face pressed all the way into my crotch.  I had to grit my teeth to keep from cumming in Susie’s talented little mouth and pulled away.  
Stepping up close to Sandy, I said, “Bet the last thing you expected to see today was your little girls sucking cock.”  She blushed, but made no sound.  “You’re a naughty girl, aren’t you?  You’re enjoying this.  This is making you hot.  I can tell.  You like watching.  You even like watching your 10-year-old cocksucker.  You’re pussy is getting wet.  You want to get fucked again, don’t you?”
“Unh huh,” she grunted into her gag.  
“Know what it’s going to take to get fucked again today?”
“Uh uh.”
“Well, you better remember that you promised you’d do anything for me.  Today is going to be a test of just how much you like my cock.  Two days ago you didn’t want anyone to watch.  Today you just let your little girls watch you suck cock and get fucked.  I think I can fuck you again later and put another smile on your pretty face.  But, you have to do everything.  We’re going places you never dreamed of and you’ll enjoy it because in the end you’ll get your reward.  Are you ready to go even farther?”
She may have figured that she didn’t really have a choice.  She was tied and helpless.  But she did have a choice and I’m sure she knew it.  The choice was simply to be unsatisfied for the rest of the vacation, maybe the rest of her life – or to give in – this time and every time.  From what I’d heard between her and Mom, I knew how badly she wanted my cock.  That meant I knew I had her.  It didn’t take her more than a few seconds for her to realize the same thing.  
“Uh hunh.”
 “You know I like dirty talk, right?”
“Uh hunh.”
I undid her gag again.  “Take me anywhere you want,” said my aunt as soon as her mouth was free.  “I can’t deny you anything.”
“I want to fill a 10-year-old’s mouth with my cum.  And I want you to tell her to do it.”
I don’t know what went through her head for the next 10 seconds, but she stared at me for about that long.  Perhaps she was just reminding herself how badly she wanted to be fucked.  Perhaps she was reminding herself that she would do anything, including the perverse thing I’d just asked of her.  Apparently she was thinking about what to say to please me.  Just when I was beginning to wonder if she was going to balk at my command, she said, “Susie, you watched mommy suck cock.  God, I’ll bet you never thought you’d see me do that! Now I want to watch you suck cock.  Your mommy wants to see her little, 10-year-old daughter be a cocksucker.  Damn, I never thought I’d want see you do that, but now I want my sexy little girl on her knees in front of her cousin.”  
“Very nice,” I said to her as I turned away and stepped over to Susie.  She had stood up, but knelt again as I approached.  
From behind me I heard Sandy’s voice.  “Turn... please,” she said.  I looked back at her.  “Turn sideways,” she said.  “So I can… watch.”
Hell yeah, I thought.  I’d been about to feed the little girl my cock with my back to Sandy.  She wouldn’t have been able to see anything.  At her request, I turned in profile so when Susie licked up and down the length of my shaft, Sandy could see everything.  “Lick it, baby,” said Sandy.  “Lick it while Mommy… watches.”  I heard a soft gasp from Sandy as her daughter put the head of my cock in her mouth.  Then, “All the way down, cocksucker,” said Sandy.  “Show me that my naughty little girl likes cock… as much as I do.”
Susie sucked my cock down her soft, tight throat.  I loved the sight of her lips spread so wide and her throat bulging from my invasion.  Sandy was completely lost in the moment.  I hadn’t expected her to acquiesce to the idea of her daughters being my sex toys as well so quickly, but she kept talking dirty, encouraging Susie to suck me dry.  Nothing was more important to her than making me happy right now.  
I motioned Rachel closer and started playing with her tits, fondling her while Susie sucked me.  “Oh, God, suck cock, baby. Earn yourself a good fucking,” moaned Sandy in lust.  “Play with her little tits.  Jesus Christ, my sweet little girls are… cock slaves.  So beautiful, so sweet, so naughty.  Do you like that, Rachel?  Does it feel good?”
“Yes, mommy,” replied Rachel.  “I like it when he touches me.  Do you like it when he plays with your tits?”
“Yes, baby,” said Sandy.  “It’s so naughty, but it feels so good.  I even let him fuck me while you watched, didn’t I?”
“Annie,” I said, “go play with Sandy’s tits.”
“Ooohhh,” moaned Sandy just at the thought of it.  While I played with Rachel’s tits, Annie started squeezing Sandy’s perfect tits.  She tweaked the nipples to make them hard and then sucked on them.  
With all that going on, I came in Susie’s mouth.  She kept sucking to get every drop.  Finished, she pulled away, trailing a thin strand of cum between her mouth and the tip of my cock.  She licked her lips and then used her tongue to catch the strand of cum, chasing it down until her lips were back on my cock and it was clean.  
Rachel took my soft cock in her hand and held it wistfully.  “You want me to make it hard again?” she asked.  
“Why do you want it hard?” I asked, knowing the answer.  
“So you can fuck me,” she said.  This time she looked right at her mom as she said it.  
“How are you going to make it hard?”
“What Susie and I did yesterday.”  
I remembered the two of them eating each other out for me while I got my energy and my hard-on back.  That sounded pretty nice to me again, with one exception.  “Susie just sucked me off.  I think she needs a break.  How about you just do it to your mommy?”
“What did they do yesterday?” asked Sandy.
“What did you and your sister do yesterday?” I shot back.  
“Oh, God,” breathed Sandy.  “She’s gonna…”
“With her tongue, all over your body,” I said.  “Let’s start with this,” I added as I stepped over to her and turned on the vibrator in her ass again.  She shuddered from the sudden stimulation.  I looked over my shoulder at Rachel and said, “Get over here and show me what a naughty girl does with her mommy when she’s all tied up.”
Both of them were tied, so Sandy could do nothing but watch and Rachel could use nothing but her tongue.  The 12-year-old started by taking her mommy’s tits in her mouth and suckling on each one.  She licked the nipples and all around the soft tits while Sandy moaned in pleasure.  
“I’ll bet this week isn’t going anything like you expected,” I taunted Sandy.  “Didn’t think you’d have your little girls naked in front of you.  Didn’t expect to see her cute little tongue doing what it’s doing right now.  Didn’t think you’d be seconds away from watching Rachel’s tongue lick your pussy.”
“No, oh, fuck no,” moaned Sandy.  “None of it.  But… I didn’t expect it would make me so hot either.  Are you going to fuck them?  And make me watch?”
I pushed Rachel’s head down, guiding it across Sandy’s belly and to her cunt.  “She’s doing everything I want, just like a naughty girl ought to do.  She’s doing it to make me hard.  You know she’s going to deserve a good fucking for making me happy, don’t you?”
Sandy let out a little gasp as Rachel’s tongue parted her pussy lips and found her clit.  “Yes, she’s going to get what she deserves.  And Susie, too.  She made you happy with her mouth.  I’m going to watch them both take a cock in their cunt.”
Mom and Annie were sitting on the couch, just watching.  Susie sat down between them.  They would do anything I wanted, but they also wouldn’t do anything until I commanded them.  I backed over to the couch, not wanting to take my eyes off the wonderful sight of Rachel going down on her mommy wearing that sexy pony outfit.  Then, I pulled Susie up off the couch.  “Embarrass yourselves,” I said to Mom and Annie.  The two of them moved together on the couch and started kissing and fondling each other.  They probably knew this was the only action they were going to get for a while.  It wasn’t the same as a cock, but they could make each other cum.  
While they did that, I stood Susie in front of Sandy.  Standing behind the 10-year-old, I made sure Sandy could see every detail of her daughter’s body as I ran my hands over it.  I was already getting hard from watching the two mother-daughter pairs in action and I wanted to build my arousal by fondling Susie.  My hands ran over her taut little nipples.  It was so different to feel the flat chest of a little girl compared to the soft tits of her mother.  It was thrilling in its own way, but even more so was the look in Sandy’s eyes as I took liberties with her pre-pubescent daughter.  I ran my hand down to Susie’s bare slit and fingered it.  
Noticing it was wet, I pushed the girl to her knees and leaned her forward.  She was resting on her chest, her face pressed into the floor, and her ass sticking up in the air.  I knelt behind her.  I put my cock to her fuck hole and pushed it in deep.  Sandy’s eyes were locked on her daughter’s face, as I slid in to the hilt.  “Mmmm, yeah,” moaned Susie.  
“Fuck her,” whispered Sandy.  “Fuck the little slut.  Make her feel good.  Fucking make her smile.  Jesus, oh God, holy fucking God.  That is too fucking hot.”  She started to cum.  I could tell that Rachel’s efforts increased in tempo as she felt her mommy cumming.  “Eat me, baby,” she cried out.  “Eat mommy.  Oh God, he’s fucking Susie.  I’m fucking watching my baby get fucked.  She’s too little… she’s too young… but, fuck… look at the smile on her face.”
Rachel backed away from her mom as Sandy came down from her orgasm.  Sandy looked like I was fucking her instead of her daughter.  Even when Rachel was gone, Sandy kept pumping her hips.  She was pumping in time to my thrusts in Susie’s tight little snatch.  “Fuck her,” panted Sandy.  “Fuck the little slut.”
Susie was pretty hot and I didn’t have to fuck her more than another minute before she came.  “Yes, yes,” she panted.  “Fuck me hard, Scott.  Do it.”  She was pushing back at me as hard as I was pushing into her.  “Do me.  Oh, fuck, mommy, I’m cumming.  Just like you.  I’m… cumming!” she screamed as her whole body tensed.  “Unh, unh, unh,” she grunted, her orgasm spasming through her body in time to my thrusts.  
I still had a hard on and wasn’t close to cumming, so I got Rachel down on her chest and knees facing Sandy.  Thrusting into the 12-year-old, I heard Sandy keep up her encouragement.  “Fuck the little slut.  Oh, fuck yes, she deserves it.  She’s a naughty girl who needs cock.  Make her cum, too.”  
Behind me, Annie and Mom were cumming noisily, but Sandy’s attention was fixed on the rape of her daughters.  Rachel had the taste of her mommy in her mouth and my cock in her cunt.  She was a light little girl, so I stood and picked her up with me.  My cock was still inside her and I carried her forward until she was pressed again Sandy.  Rachel nuzzled up against her mommy, her head pillowed on Sandy’s chest.  I started thrusting again, pounding Rachel against her mommy.  
I could look right into Sandy’s eyes as I fucked her daughter into her.  My hands supported Rachel’s cute little ass as we both leaned against the pony girl and fucked.  “Oh, God,” moaned Sandy feverishly.  “Fuck her hard.  Fuck the little slut.  Touch me.  Touch me anywhere.  Oh, God, I want to cum.  Just fucking touch me,” she pleaded.  Rachel’s legs were straddling her mom, so they were cunt to cunt.  Each of my thrusts pushed Rachel’s soft, plump pussy against her mommy’s pussy.  It was just enough to get Sandy fully aroused, yet not enough stimulation to push her over the edge.  I could feel Sandy’s hips thrust back against us, adding to the depth of my penetration.  She was helping me fuck Rachel.  “Please,” she practically sobbed.  “Touch my pussy.”
But, there was no way I could do anything but fuck Rachel.  My hands were full and I was working hard to keep my balance, support Rachel, and keep thrusting.  It was an incredible thrill to know that Sandy was getting hot from the touch of her daughter’s body and the rhythm of fucking that passed from Rachel in to her mommy.  
Rachel was panting and moaning in time to her fucking.  Sandy was pleading with me for any kind of attention.  Then, suddenly Rachel was cumming.  “Oh, yes, here it comes,” she moaned.  “Keep… keep… fuck… ing… me, Scott.  Ahhhh, fuck yes, oh, mommy, I’m cumming.  Watch me cum, mommy.”
“Yes, baby,” said Sandy.  “Mommy’s watching.  Mommy can feel it.  Mommy can feel you cumming, baby.”
I was tiring from the position, yet not close to cumming myself.  It was a good thing that Rachel was finally finished.  I set her down and pushed my body up against Sandy’s.  She was backed up against the wall and I shoved my cock in her pussy.  “Yessssss,” she screamed and she was cumming within seconds.  
 I turned away from Sandy and looked over at the couch.  “Annie, get over here,” I said.  My cock was still throbbing.  I’d just made three girls cum and wanted to make it a fourth right now.  Annie jumped from the couch and knelt down in front of me.  I put my cock inside her pussy and started thrusting.  The intensity of the moment was incredible as I continued what seemed like one long fuck.  I had a roomful of cunt willing to throw itself at me and I was going to take every one of them.  Sandy had dropped to her knees and was watching Annie and I as intently as she’d watched her girls. “Fuck her, Scott. Jesus Christ, fuck your sister. Lucky little slut gets you every day, doesn’t she? Take him, Annie. Take it all. Up that 13-year-old cunt.”
Annie started to cum and I realized with a slight disappointment that I was close to cumming, too.  For a brief moment I’d thought about fucking all five of them with the same hard on, but Annie’s tight cunt and the way she could move her hips was too much for me.  We came together, with my sister milking every drop from my cock.  
Finished, I sat down on the couch next to mom.  She looked at my wilted cock with dejection.  “Thirty minutes, Mom,” I said to her, panting.  “You’ll get yours in 30 minutes.”  
“How about some lunch?” said Mom.  She was abruptly Mom again and not my sex toy.  It was indeed lunch time.  She helped the girls out of their restraints.  Then, she got dressed and so did the girls.  While that happened, I freed Sandy’s arms.  She was relieved to get her arms back again and went to help Mom with lunch.  Then, just like a normal family on vacation, we ate lunch.  
Sitting around eating lunch, all dressed like normal, I reminded myself it was the incest that made the whole sex thing so exciting.  This was my mom, my sister, my aunt, and my little cousins that were in the house with me.  Suddenly I was worried it would just degenerate into nothing but sex and I would lose the excitement.  
“Let’s go to the fun park,” I said, catching them all by surprise.  “It’s summer vacation,” I reminded them.  “And it’s a really nice day out there.”  We’d been inside all day.
“Yeah,” said Susie.  
”Sure, you got yours,” said Mom.  
“Got my what?” asked Susie innocently.
“Never mind,” said Mom.  “Yeah, let’s go.  I can wait more than thirty minutes.”
So we went to the fun park.  We played miniature golf, rode the go-carts, rode the bumper boats, and hit some baseballs.  It was a great time.  It was a great family time.  It was around 3 in the afternoon when I decided I’d spent enough time staring at the tank tops and shorts of the five girls with me.  They were all braless and had gotten wet in the bumper boats.  Everyone, except me and Susie, had been showing off nipples until their shirts dried.  When I couldn’t wait any longer, I started with Annie.  
We were playing miniature golf and there was a hole where the ball disappeared down one hole and came out farther down.  You had to walk through a cave to get to the green.  I lagged behind, cutting Annie off from the others.  In the dim light of the cave, I turned and pinned her against the wall.  
“What are you doing?”  She saw the look in my eye and added, “… pervert.”  
I pressed my lips to hers and copped a feel through the thin top.  “Anything I want, little sister,” I reminded her.  She struggled, but not enough to be convincing.  “Been thinking about fucking you again later today.  Would you like that?”
“Yessss,” she hissed as I pressed my lips to hers again.  
I reached down and pulled her shirt right off over her head.  She was topless in a small indentation in the cave.  Nobody could see her, but anybody could walk through at any moment.  “Scott!?” she whispered urgently and grabbed for her shirt.  
I put the shirt in her right hand and said, “Hold it in both hands, behind your back.”  
She glanced around nervously and did what she was told.  I gave both her nipples a quick suck and then said, “C’mon, let’s go before the others miss us.”  She stumbled behind me, pulling her shirt on quickly before we walked back into the sunlight.  
“It’s your shot, Annie,” said Mom.  “What happened to you g…” Her eyes fixed on Annie’s prominent nipples.  “Oh,” was all she said.  
Annie looked down at her front and blushed.  “Pervert,” she whispered to me before she went over and tapped her ball into the hole.  
That had a most unexpected effect on Mom.  She knew it was her turn next when we got home.  We were well past the 30 minutes I’d told her she’d have to wait.  Making a move on Annie made Mom jealous.  The very next hole we had to wait for the group ahead of us to finish.  I sat on a rock.  Mom sat right next to me, pressing firmly against me.  I was sitting with my putter between my legs, the handle sticking up in the air.  I didn’t notice that the handle resembled about a foot of cock sticking up from my crotch.  She took the handle of my putter in her hand and stroked up and down, looking me in the eye as she did it, but saying nothing.  Then she just licked her lips and got up.  
We played a couple more holes and then we came to one that had a waterfall on one side and a hedge on the other.  The two little girls hit first, as always, and chased down the path.  Sandy hit hers and then Annie.  They followed Susie and Rachel.  As I stepped up to putt, Mom grabbed me and kissed me.  Her hand went to my crotch and she rubbed my cock.  “Just wanted to make sure it was still warm,” she whispered and stepped back.  
I hit the ball, not wanting to delay too long.  It was a quick shot and I was lucky it made it down toward the green.  As she stepped up to take her shot, I made sure no one else was in sight.  I could hear the sound of voices of the group behind us.  They were still around the corner and finishing their hole.  Quickly I unzipped my pants and pulled out my cock.  “Give it a kiss, Mommy,” I said.  
She looked around nervously and knelt down quickly.  She gave it a quick kiss and then sucked it halfway into her mouth.  “Naughty Mommy,” I said as she did that.  While I zipped up, she stood and hit her ball down toward the green.  We walked down to finish the hole with the others.  
I set a goal of doing something sexy with each of the girls right there in public, but we finished the round of golf before I got another chance.  After the round, Susie and Rachel announced that they had to go to the bathroom.  I grabbed the two of them in a quick hug.  “I’m having a great time, how about you guys?”
“Yeah,” they agreed in unison.  
“And we’ll have more fun when we get home.”
They’d forgotten all about the indoor activities we’d done that morning and would do again later.  I brought that back with the reminder.  “Oh yeah,” said Rachel.  
“Cool,” said Susie.  
“But I want you to do something right now,” I said.  “When you go to the bathroom, take off your panties and put your shorts back on.  Bring me your panties.  I want to know that you’re nearly naked underneath.”
The girls giggled and then ran off to the bathroom.  Sandy followed and kept an eye on them.  When they returned, both girls handed me a wadded up ball of cloth in their tight little fists.  I shoved their panties into my pocket, but not before Sandy figured out what had just happened.  She said, “You could have had mine if you’d just asked.”
 I looked her in the eye and said, “I don’t want your panties.  I want your shirt.”
“Here?  Now?” she said in surprise.  
“Here.  Now,” I said.  There were people everywhere – kids, parents.  It was a ridiculous demand.  
She got a shocked look on her face and for a moment I thought she would.  “I can’t,” she said.  “I’m sorry.  I can’t.  Not here.  Not with everybody around.  You can’t… Scott,” she laid a hand on my arm and her voice was desperate.  “If you make me… I mean… will you still… fuck me if I don’t?”
I put my hand on her hand.  “Geez, Aunt Sandy, I think you’d do it if I said no.”  I smiled at her, breaking the moment of tension.  “Of course I don’t want your shirt here and now.  But,” I added.  “I’ve sucked Annie’s tits.  Mom has sucked my cock.”  She had a look of disbelief.  “Yes, here in the park,” I said to dispel her doubts.  “And now I have your daughters’ panties in my pocket.  What are you going to do to earn your evening fuck?”  
“I’m a little hungry,” said Mom as I turned away from Sandy.  “Who wants a snack?”  We had churros and sodas there in the park.  
After another ride in the go-carts, Sandy had the answer to my question.  I didn’t know it at the time, but she had a plan.  “Too much soda for me,” she said.  “I need a trip to the ladies room.  Annie, come with me.”  
“I’ll go with you,” said Mom.  
Sandy gave her a dirty look.  That’s when I figured something was up.  “That’s OK, Mom,” said Annie.  “I need to go, too.”  
The three of them went, leaving me with Susie and Rachel.  I maneuvered the two of them into a corner in the arcade.  Rachel isn’t too far from my age, so I figured I could grab a quick kiss from her without it looking too odd to onlookers.  The corner I’d picked only had a few other people in sight, so I kissed her a couple of times.  
“Me, too,” said Susie, trying to push between us.  
I glanced around and saw that everyone who could see us was involved in an arcade game.  I put Rachel between us and the game area and gave Susie a couple of kisses.  “What a hot little slut,” I whispered to the 10-year-old.  Her body was so cute and she was so eager.  “My cousin is a hot little slut.”
“Mmmmm,” was her reply as she pressed her lips back to mine.  
As the kiss broke, I said, “Whew.”  She was getting me hot and this was not the place to be making out with her.  I had to pull myself away from her – somebody had to have some control in this family.  And we went back to find Mom, Sandy, and Annie.  
When I saw the three of them, my eyes about bugged out of my head.  Sandy was wearing Annie’s shirt, Mom was wearing Sandy’s shirt, and Annie was wearing Mom’s shirt, looking very baggy.  Both Sandy’s and Mom’s shirts were now stretched so tight that you could see their nipples poking through the thin material and every detail of their aureoles as well.  “That is hot,” I said to Sandy.  Then to Mom I said, “That is so fucking hot that we can’t stay here any more.”  It really did look like their shirts were about to rip open and spill their tits out for everyone to see.  Sandy couldn’t remove her shirt in public, so this was the closest she could come to meeting my ridiculous request.  Mom had tagged along with the idea.  
“We can change back if you like,” said Sandy.  
“Oh, no,” I said.  “That pretty much does it for me.  We’re going home and everybody is cumming.”
By the time we got home, I wanted to get right down to business.  The five of them had been teasing me all afternoon and the car ride home was no exception.  I was in the back seat with Annie, Rachel, and Susie.  The three of them stripped down to just panties and took turns sitting on my lap.  What a thrill that was.  It was especially hot with Aunt Sandy watching from the front seat.  Not only was she watching me fondle her daughters, but she was looking every bit like she wished she was in the back with me, too. 
The first thing that we did when we got home was for everyone to take a shower.  We were all a little sweaty from the fun park, so that was OK with the girls.  I let them shower without any intrusion.  I had another agenda in mind, too.  While I had a minute to myself, I called Jason.  I was getting worn out by five females and needed his help.  He agreed to come over when I let him know the time was right.  He also agreed to bring Nancy, too.  Then, I went to attend to my mom, sister, aunt, and cousins.  
There was still a matter of establishing who was in charge and making sure that the girls didn’t forget it… ever.  So, I couldn’t lose control and take them the second we all were showered and together again.  Instead, I ordered them all out of their clothes.  Then I restrained their hands behind their backs.  Annie, Sandy, and Mom got elbow pads and Velcro.  That used up my supply of those, so Rachel and Susie just got their hands tied with some rope.  
Then I picked up the phone and called Jason.  When he picked it up right away, all I said was, “The coast is clear.”  
Mom and Annie knew right away who I’d called.  “What’s Jason coming over for?” asked Mom.  
“I’m getting worn out doing five of you at a time,” I said.  “So, I remembered that when Dad was doing Aunt Sandy, Uncle Dan was doing you.  For the rest of the week, Jason is going to play to role of Uncle Dan.”
Mom looked dejected, but said, “I suppose that’s fair.  Just for the rest of this week, though.”
“What’s that mean, Mom?” asked Annie.  From her anxious tone, I think she knew what that meant.  
“It means Jason is going to fuck us and not Scott.”
“For the rest of the week?”
“Yes, Annie, for the rest of the week.”
Annie’s face was priceless.  She hated to admit to me that she needed what I had to give her, but she knew that was true.  For a few seconds she looked like she was about to argue with me, but that would have meant saying things she didn’t want to say.  So, she got herself under control.  “No problem,” she said.  “Jason’s a good fuck, too.”  
In the meantime, I said, “I want to see some sister on sister action.  Mom and Sandy, get busy.”  I pushed them together so they were face-to-face and tit-to-tit.  Sandy blushed as she kissed her big sister deeply knowing her little girls were watching.  When Mom leaned back, Sandy kissed her way down Mom’s front to suckle on her nipples.  
“That is so hot,” I said.  “Now that’s how two sisters keep each other happy, isn’t it, Susie and Rachel?”
“Uh huh,” answered Susie.  
I positioned the two little girls facing each other and they didn’t need to be told what to do.  They were right beside the two big girls as they leaned into a deep kiss, rubbing their preteen bodies together sensuously.  “Oh, my God,” murmured Sandy as she watched her two daughters follow her lead.  “Do it, babies,” she said.  “Such naughty little girls.  That’s how we make Scott hard.  Do it like Mommy.”  She returned to sucking on Mom’s tits while Susie moved to suck on her big sister’s tits.  
Not to be outdone, Rachel said, “Such naughty mommies. Gawd, they’re such big tits. I’d love to suck them, but I like my little sister’s tits, too.” She let Susie have a turn for now. 
I stepped behind Annie and reached around her to fondle her tits.  “Hey, pervert,” she said.  “If you aren’t going to fuck me, don’t touch.”  But, there was nothing she could do to stop me.
“I like playing with your tits, little sister,” I said.  “Like taking your top off at the park today.  Like playing with you in the back seat on the way home.”  
The other girls switched positions so that now Rachel was making Susie’s little nipples hard and Mom was sucking on Sandy’s tits.  “Now I want to watch Sandy eat her big sister,” I announced.  The two maneuvered around at my command and Sandy starting lapping at Mom’s cunt.  “Watch what Mommy will do for a fucking,” I told Susie and Rachel.  
As Sandy embarrassed herself, I urged her on.  “Do a good job, Sandy slut.  Make Mom cum and then you can have yours.  Show us how good you can eat pussy.  Put on a good show and I’ll fuck you tonight.  Tomorrow I’m going to make you eat your daughters’ tasty little pussies before you get fucked.  You can think about that all night long.  Wonder what 10-year-old pussy will taste like.  Tomorrow you’ll make your little girls squirm with your tongue.”  That just seemed to excite her even more as her tongue got more animated and Mom got closer to cumming.  “Eat your big sister while we all watch, slut.  Make her cum.  Show us all how much you want my cock in your pussy.”  
Mom came noisily about then and Sandy made sure that Mom enjoyed a long, hard orgasm.  As Mom finally relaxed and Sandy stopped licking, Rachel said, “Wow.  I never thought I’d see Mommy and Aunt Mary Ann do something like that.”
“Me either,” said Susie.  “But I liked it.”
Sandy blushed as she looked at her daughters.  “Mommy never thought she’d do it while you watched either.  But… I like having you watch.  Can I watch you now?”
“In a minute,” I said.  “Time for your fucking.  Everybody who wants to get fucked has to ask for five swats.”  I made sure they could see the wooden paddle I held up.  
“Five swats?” said Rachel.
“Yeah,” I said.  “I want to see just how bad you want my cock inside you.  So, you have a choice.  No swats, no fucking.  Five swats and a good fucking.”
I knew that Dad had spanked Aunt Sandy.  She’d been willing to do anything for his hard cock, so he’d put her to the test.  This was only going to be a new experience for my 12 and 10-year-old cousins.  
“Yes, please,” said Sandy.  “I need your cock inside me.  Please give me five swats.”  Susie and Rachel stared in surprise at their mother.  They looked like they had been about to complain about my latest demand, but Sandy’s quick response put an end to any rebellion they might have put up.  Instead, they could only stare in silence as I leaned her over the couch and then said, “We’re going to wait just a minute.  I’m not quite ready to spank you.”  She was perched with her ass in the air.  My cock was hard and I was beginning to wonder what was taking Jason so long when he and Nancy came through the front door.  
Nancy stopped dead in her tracks.  “Oh, wow,” she said as she took in the scene.  
“Fuck, Scott,” said Jason.  “You do have your hands full.”
I kept my hand on Sandy’s back, forcing her to stay in position.  She desperately wanted to see who had just come in the door.  It was even worse when Rachel said, “Who is that?”  To my surprise, both Rachel and Susie turned to face away from Jason and Nancy, trying to hide their nude bodies from the strangers’ view.  
Susie was pressed up against the couch and her mom’s body.  “Don’t let them look,” she said desperately.  The request was made to no one in particular, and no one tried to help the 10-year-old hide.  
Sandy squirmed to see who the newcomers were and what the commotion was all about, but I kept her pinned down.  “Rachel!  Susie!  What are you doing?” I chided them.  “They came to see you, so turn around and show them everything.”
“You’re kidding,” said Rachel.  But, she could see I wasn’t kidding.  She turned slowly to face them.  With her hands tied behind her, the 12-year-old could hide nothing.  
“Do I have to?” asked Susie.  But, she saw her older sister turn and knew the answer without me even speaking.  Blushing, she turned to present her nudity to the intruders.  
Their embarrassment was all the worse for the fact that Nancy was fully clothed.  My girlfriend walked into the room.  “Tsk, tsk, tsk,” she said, calling even more attention to the difference between her attire and theirs.  “Aren’t they just the cutest things?”  
Jason knew what he was here for and wanted to get down to business.  I knew that he didn’t want to do anything with Nancy in the room.  He also didn’t want to watch what Nancy was going to do with my aunt and cousins.  I found it curious that Jason and Nancy knew about each other’s desires, but didn’t want to share them in any way.  He led my mom and sister up the stairs to Mom’s bedroom.  
I gave up trying to pin down my struggling aunt.  While I could have kept her down for as long as I wanted, I decided that seeing who was ogling her wouldn’t ease her embarrassment.  In fact, it might just make her feel more exposed.  She pulled herself to her feet and turned to see who was now in the room with her.  Like her daughters, she could do nothing to hide herself.  
“A bunch of sluts in the house,” said Nancy.  “Your aunt and cousins are cute, Scott.  I like the way they are dressed.  Not a fucking stitch on except for ropes on their wrists.”
Sandy saw Jason disappear up the stairs and Nancy standing and staring.  “Good God, Scott.  You made Susie and Rachel pose for them?”
“And you, too,” I reminded Sandy.  “They like to do things with Mom and Annie, so I knew Nancy would like to meet you, too.  So, I want you to say hi to Nancy.”
The three nude girls all said hi to Nancy.  “Now, Sandy, I want you to say, ‘Please touch me anywhere you want.’  OK?”
“P-please touch me anywhere you want,” said Sandy reluctantly.  
“And say, ‘Watch me get spanked and fucked.’”
“Watch me get spanked and fucked,” said Sandy.  
“Now, how about, ‘Does your pussy taste good?’”
“Oh, my God,” said Sandy.  She blushed as she worked up the courage to say the words.  “Does your pussy taste good?”
“I’ll let you give it a try,” said Nancy.  “You can tell me how good it tastes.”  But, her eyes were on the two little girls.  
“One last thing,” I told Sandy.  “Say, ‘Let my little girls make you happy.’”
“I’ll bet they’re going to make her happy no matter what I say,” said Sandy.  She could see the look in Nancy’s eyes.  She walked over to stand behind her daughters.  “This is Susie,” she said, pointing with her eyes.  “She’s just 10-years-old, but will do anything for a fuck.  And, this is Rachel.  She’s only 12.  Just a couple days ago they were my babies, but now they’re cock sluts.”
“Mo-om,” protested Rachel.  It was true, but she didn’t want it put so bluntly in front of a complete stranger.   
“Be quiet, Rachel,” said Sandy.  “We’re all cock sluts.  We’re going to do everything Scott wants to get a fucking and tonight that means making Nancy happy.  We’re all tied up and not a damn thing we can do about it.  I guess that means you’re going to hold still while Nancy does anything she wants and you’re going to make her happy with nothing but your tongue.”  Then, to Nancy she said, “Touch my little babies anywhere you want.  Let them make you happy.”
“Mo-om,” it was Susie’s turn to protest, but she wasn’t protesting her mom’s obscene promises.  “We’re not babies.”  She’d spent enough time on my lap that she was too hot to wait much longer.  “We’re cock sluts.  And if eating her pussy is what I gotta do to get fucked then, I’m ready for it.”  She pressed right up against Nancy and flicked her tongue out.  “Nothing but my tongue.”
Nancy stepped back at the urgency of Susie’s offer.  Like Susie, she didn’t want to wait any longer.  She started unbuttoning her blouse.  
Susie looked back at her mother and said, “I thought you were about to get spanked.”  
“Susie!” exclaimed Sandy.  She didn’t particularly want me reminded that a spanking was due, especially not by her daughter.  
There had been a spanking promised, but I couldn’t take my eyes off Nancy as she stripped.  Like a predator, she paced around her prey.  The two little girls shifted nervously as they waited for Nancy to start in on them.  On her second circle around them, Nancy stopped behind them and traced her fingers lightly up their backs.  Then, she moved in front of them again and traced up between the breasts.  “Anywhere I want,” she said as she cupped Rachel’s small tits.  
“Cute little pussy all tied up for me,” said Nancy, her face just inches from Rachel’s.  “Cock slave,” she whispered to Rachel.  “Say it for me.”
“I’m a cock slave,” said Rachel, blushing as she said it.  She shifted, spreading her legs as Nancy put a hand to her pussy.  The 12-year-old gasped slightly as Nancy’s finger penetrated between her pussy lips.  
“You want a cock up in there?” asked Nancy.  
“Yessss,” said Rachel.  “I want Scott’s cock up there.”
“And you’ll do anything for it won’t you?”
“Yesss.”
“We’ll see,” said Nancy.  She walked around them again, eyeing them from every angle and stopped in front of Susie this time.  Nancy pulled Susie’s face to her chest.  The 10-year-old sucked on her nipples.  “Just your tongue,” Nancy reminded her.   Susie ran her tongue around Nancy’s nipples, licking them to hardness.  Then Nancy bent down to Susie’s face and sucked on my cousin’s tongue.  I felt like I could cum in a second.  A sudden desire to put my cock in Sandy and fuck her hard and fast swept over me, but I fought it down.  There was plenty of time for that.  I didn’t want to miss what Nancy was doing.  
Nancy put her hands on Susie’s tight little ass and pressed their bodies together.  She ground her own pussy against Susie’s.  “Ooo, if I was a boy, you’d be getting fucked right now, wouldn’t you?”
“Uh huh,” said Susie, her voice almost a whine.  Her desire was so high she could hardly stand it.  
Nancy pulled her hands off Susie’s ass and then slapped them soundly back on her ass.  Susie squealed and jump.  “Ooo, I’ll bet that left a mark,” taunted Nancy.  She repeated the action, spanking both Susie’s cheeks.  She did it a third time, bringing tears to Susie’s eyes.  Then, she looked at Rachel and said, “Can I do that to you, too?”
Rachel spoke the truth as she said, “There’s nothing I can do to stop you.”  She stood waiting as Nancy stepped in front of her and slapped her ass three times.  “Ow, that stings,” she said after the third one.  
“I’ll bet it does, slut,” said Nancy.  “And I want to watch Scott use the wooden paddle on you, too.”  She turned the two girls to face each other.  “God, you two make me so hot,” she said.  Then, she pushed their faces together.  “Kiss.”
The two sisters put their lips together, pushing their tongues into each other’s mouth.  Nancy guided them as they licked each other’s tits and pussy.  Finally, she couldn’t take it any longer herself.  She led Susie over to the couch with Rachel following.  Lying down on the couch, she pushed Susie’s face between her legs.  
Sandy and I had a front row seat as Susie went down on Nancy.  My cock was throbbing and I knew it was time for me to get started on Sandy.  I pushed my aunt back over the couch and swatted her ass.  Taking my time, I kept an eye on Nancy as she writhed in pleasure.  Sandy grunted in pain with each swat.  Susie lapped noisily at the juicy snatch in her face.    
Sandy was still bent over the back of the couch as I took her from behind.  Her cunt was wet with anticipation.  She grunted in pleasure as I sank to the hilt in one stroke.  I didn’t waste anytime as I fucked her hard and fast.  She pushed back at me, grinding her hips in a circular motion as I pounded in and out of her sloppy pussy.  “Fuck me, Scott,” she moaned.  She was practically looking Nancy right in the face, so she felt like she had to add, “He’s all the way in me.  God, it feels good.”
Nancy responded, “You’re such a nasty slut.  Tied, helpless, and bent over the couch for your nephew.  You love it, you slut.”  Nancy’s eyes practically bounced with each of my thrusts as she focused on my aunt’s face.  “You’re gonna cum while you watch your daughters eat pussy.”
“Fuck yes,” moaned Sandy.  “It feels sooo good.”
“Sandy’s never done it for an audience before this week,” I added.  “Now I think she likes having everybody watch her get fucked.”
“Yes,” agreed Sandy.  The humiliation of performing in front of others and losing control while they watched was thrilling for her.  I could tell from her body alone that she was getting close to cumming, but she let everyone know.  “Watch me cum, Nancy.  I’m getting close.  Hunh, hunh, hunh,” she grunted in time to my thrusts.  “So fucking hot, so fucking good.  Can’t take it… I’m gonna… oh, yeah… watch me cum.  Fucking do it, Scott!”  
Nancy’s eyes darted down to the little pink tongue between her legs, but then right back up to Sandy’s face.  She was really enjoying the sight of my aunt as she came.  
“Holy fuck!” screamed out Sandy.  “Nancy, watch me!  I can’t help it.  I’m cumming for you.  Oh, God, yes,” she panted as she came.  “Cumming for you!”  Her whole body shuddered as her orgasm swept over her.  
Nancy came seconds later as Susie’s talented little tongue did its job.  No doubt the up close view of Sandy’s face as she embarrassed herself right in front of Nancy helped the timing of Nancy’s orgasm.  Nancy’s attention turned quickly to Susie as she took the 10-year-old’s head in her hands and pushed Susie hard into her crotch.  “Lick me, little slut,” she commanded.  “Bite it now, more than your tongue.  Bite it, make me cummm.”  Nancy relaxed her grip on Susie’s head and Susie pulled away.  But, Nancy was only swapping out tongues.  “Now you,” she said to Rachel.  “Get down on me and make me cum some more.”
A few seconds later, Nancy’s orgasm was back as Rachel took her turn in my girlfriend’s pussy.  She pointed at Susie as she told me to, “Spank her and fuck her.”
I made Susie bend over a few feet from the couch with her ass facing Nancy.  “Oh, nooo,” moaned Susie in dreaded anticipation of the spanking.  She didn’t try to avoid the spanking, but she was clear she wasn’t eager for it either.  I swung the paddle quickly and sharply across her tight little ass and she squealed in pain and surprise.  Her face looked pathetic as she looked back at me, ready to beg for mercy.  But, she held her tongue and turned back around.  
Her fucking little ass had a wide red stripe across it as she helplessly waited for the rest of the warm up.  I planted four more swats across her ass, making it bright red and bringing tears to her eyes.  Then she turned to me with a brave smile.  “I did it!” she exclaimed proudly.  “Now are you going to fuck me?”
I laid her back on the carpet without a word and impaled her with my cock.  “Oh, yeah, that feels good,” she moaned in pleasure.  I fucked her hard and fast; she came quickly.  
In short order Rachel’s ass was bright red and I fucked her.  I’d saved myself for one last cum.  As I felt my cum rising, I could hear the distant sound of leather slapping bare skin and hear Annie’s high pitched screams.  I came hard in my cousin’s tight pussy listening to the sounds of my sister being tormented.  Rachel came right with me.  
The New Year’s Challenge – Chapter 5
By Kenna
At the end of the week Aunt Sandy, Rachel, and Susie reluctantly packed up and went back home.  There was a brief discussion about them moving closer, but hell, I couldn’t take five of them all the time.  Mom, Annie, and I settled back into our routine and suddenly I realized that it was a routine.  The whole idea of an incestuous relationship with them was thrilling and I enjoyed the power I had over them, but suddenly even that was becoming humdrum.  I used to have just about any girl I wanted and now I was down to just three – if you counted Nancy.  And I wasn’t getting Nancy any more than about once a week.  
When I confided in Jason, he laughed and said, “You lasted longer than I thought you would.  Hell, that’s the real reason I showed you what was going on. I couldn’t take them any more.  They just want to fuck all the time.”
“Tell me about it,” I said with disgust.  “I’m worn out.  And it’s like the same thing over and over.”  
“Have you held out on them at all?’
“No,” I replied.  “They get it once a day. I always make them work for it, but they get it in the end.”
“Try holding out for a week,” said Jason.  “Go fuck some other girls, but make your mom and Annie wait.”
I could see the sense behind getting some variety in my life, but he made it sound like there was a deeper purpose here.  “What good will that do?”
“Makes them more imaginative,” said Jason.  “That’s how I learned your mom likes to be spanked.  After a couple of months, I started fucking her less often.  She went nuts and finally broke down and asked if I’d like to spank her.  We got into bondage and spanking and stuff.  Then I held out again.  What do you think she came up with next?”
“I don’t know,” I said.  “Annie?”
“That’s right,” said Jason.  “It was her idea to bring Annie in to the fun.  She was so desperate that she offered up Annie.”
“So what more can my mom come up with?” I asked him. 
“Not a clue,” said Jason.  “I didn’t know what she’d come up with last time, but she has some surprises.  Ignore her for a week and see what she comes up with.”
I thought about the one time that I’d threatened to hold out on her a long time ago.  She’d taught me about rim jobs, giving me a naughty thrill that I hadn’t expected.  Jason was right.  I’d make her think up some way of putting some life back into our sex… and I’d have some fun with some other girls in the meantime.  
So, the next day after school, I just ignored Annie.  I’d done that before and she’d come looking for me later.  But, after dinner I left the house.  I had a hot date for the evening and when I got home, I had a smile on my face.  Nailing a different girl was always fun.  Mom and Annie tried to look nonchalant as I came in the front door, but they were both eager to see me.  
“I’m beat,” I said.  “I’m going to bed.  Good night.”  I brushed right by their long faces.  
For two more days I did the same thing.  Finally, Mom was tired of being ignored. She wanted my cock.  “What’s going on, Scott?” she said, confronting me.  “Mommy needs your cock.”  She put her hand right on my crotch, copping a feel of my cock.  
I struggled with myself for half a second and then pulled her hand free.  There was a reward to be had if I had the patience and control to outlast her. “Yeah, well, maybe the weekend.”  I started to walk away.
“Scott, Annie and I are counting on you,” she said. “We need it.  You can’t just let it go like this.”
“Honestly, Mom, it got a little boring.  I need a break.”
“Boring?” she insisted.  “Annie and I are boring?”
“Well, it was the same thing every day.  Spanking, sucking, licking, fucking.  You know, just the two of you with the same routine.” She had a hurt look so I added. “Well, maybe boring isn’t the right word.  I mean, you’re hot and I love you, but… well, every day?”
“Yes, every day,” she said.  “You don’t know what it’s like for us.”
“Well, my dick wants a little variety, you know, something different once in a while.”
She stared at me for a moment and then said, “How different?”
I could see the wheels turning in her head.  It was the first sign that Jason was right.  Maybe she really did have something else that she hadn’t shared yet.  “Different,” I said, not knowing exactly what I wanted.  “You’re more experienced than me.  Think of something.”  
“What if…” she said, but she left it hanging.
“What if what?” I asked.  
“What if I showed you something Annie’s been doing?” she asked.
“What’s Annie been doing?” I asked, my curiosity aroused. 
“Well, let’s just say that she apparently likes a little variety, too,” said Mom. 
“Naughty variety?” I asked, getting interested.  Mom was going to turn on Annie again.  She’d offered my sister up to Jason on another occasion.  She’d cooperated when I wanted Annie naked and tied.  Now she was offering up something more.  
“Yeah, naughty,” said Mom.  “But… it’s better saved for the weekend,” she admitted reluctantly.  “Fuck me now… we’ll leave Annie hanging ‘til the weekend.  Then you’ll get some variety.”
“Fuck you now?” I said, not sure I wanted to give in so easily.  “Like on credit or something.  Let me see what you got and then I’ll decide”
“Trust me, Scott,” she said.  “This will be hot.  And it will be worth the wait.  Fuck me now and then if you don’t like what you see on Saturday, you can leave me hanging for a month.”
Hmmm, now that was something I didn’t think Mom could handle, so she must be pretty sure of herself.  “Let’s go to your room,” I told her.  Annie was in her bedroom, so I didn’t want to get caught.  Mom gave me a big smile and scampered up the stairs to her room.  I was right on her heels.  She was horny so we did it hard and fast.  It was just enough to satisfy her and tide her over to the weekend.  
As I left her room she said, “Now don’t plan anything for Saturday.”  I could hardly wait.  
Right after breakfast on Saturday, Annie announced that she was going over to a friend’s house.  “We have plans, Annie,” said Mom pointedly.  
“It’s for a school project,” said Annie.  “I gotta get it done.  I won’t be long.  She’s counting on me.”
“OK,” said Mom, rolling her eyes at me.  Our fun would have to wait.  
But as soon as Annie left, Mom sat me down on the couch in the family room and popped a tape into the VCR.  “We can get started with this,” said Mom.  “This is what Annie’s been doing.”  
I watched eagerly as the tape started.  The camcorder focused on Annie’s face and then pulled back to give a view of her whole body.  She was dressed normally, looking like she was ready for school.  The first thing she said to the camera was, “Promise that Scott won’t ever see this.”
Mom’s voice came from behind the camcorder.  “I can’t promise that,” said Mom honestly.  Sitting next to me on the couch in the flesh she added, “I thought I might need it just for an occasion like this.”
“Mom!?,” pleased Annie.  “If he sees this…”
“What?” asked a third voice.  The camera panned over to show another girl, who looked about 8. “What will happen if he sees this?” insisted the other girl. Sweet, I was worried I might be watching Annie with another boy. That kind of variety I didn’t think I’d find all that exciting. 
“That’s Lindsey,” whispered Mom.  
“Nothing,” said Annie.  “He’ll probably laugh at me.  Oh, damn, it’ll just be too embarrassing to think about.  Mom, he can’t see this.”
“I’ll hide it away, Annie,” promised Mom.  She hadn’t said no, but she hadn’t agreed with Annie either.  
“Can’t you just watch without the camera?” asked Annie.
“No,” said Mom. “You got caught.  Now you do it for the camera or else.”  Mom leaned over to me and whispered again.  “Caught ‘em doing, well, you’ll see.”  It sounded like Mom was doing a little blackmail to get the girls into a repeat performance on camera.  I wondered if the girls excited Mom or if she had captured this solely for my benefit.  
The camera zoomed out to show both girls.  Annie put her hands on her hips.  “Look what you’ve done,” she said in mock anger.  The camera panned to a stain on the carpet.  
Lindsey giggled at the older girl.  
“You think that’s funny?” said Annie.  “You are sooo naughty.  I’m going to have to punish you.”
“You can’t,” said Lindsey, still giggling.  So, the acting wasn’t so good, but they had a little fantasy world going on.  I just wanted to see what Annie was so embarrassed about. 
“I’m your baby sitter,” said Annie.  “Your mommy and daddy left me in charge, so I can punish you if I want to.”
“What are you going to do?” asked Lindsey.  
“Well, since you spilled your drink on purpose and laughed about it, I’m going to give you a bare bottom spanking.”
“Really?” said Lindsey, sounding more like she’d just been offered a trip to Disney World than a bare bottom spanking.  She seemed pretty happy about the whole spanking idea.  
“Yeah,” said Annie.  “So get your clothes off.”
I watched as the little girl took off her shoes and socks and then skinned off her T-shirt.  She had a flat chest with tiny brown nipples.  “How old is she?” I asked Mom.  
Lindsey pulled down her pants as Mom confirmed my guess.  “Eight.”  Mom’s hand went to my crotch, feeling the growing bulge.  The thought of Annie making this little girl strip was exciting.  The anticipation of what else Annie had planned was arousing.  
Just then the front door opened. Mom and I both jumped. Mom grabbed the remote control and snapped off the TV, but not before Annie came in to the room.  “Mom!?” she said accusingly.  “You promised!”
“What are you doing home?” replied Mom defensively.  
“She forgot,” said Annie.  “She didn’t have the stuff for the project, so I came home… for our plans.”
“Well, these are our plans,” said Mom. “You’ve been moaning to me all week about no cock. I’m doing something about it.”
“Is that how it works?” said Annie.  “Show him little sister doing … that and then we get fucked?”
“That’s how it works,” said Mom.  “But there’s more to it than that.”  She got up from the couch.  “Come with me,” she said and led Annie out of the room.  Just as she was leaving she looked back at me and said, “Wait right there.  Don’t watch anymore until we get back.”
So, I waited about 10 minutes for them to return.  When they came back, Mom was leading Annie.  From a few feet away, it looked like Mom was leading her on an imaginary string but as they got right in front of me, I saw thin fishing line in Mom’s hand.  The line extended from her hand, broke into three lines that ran to Annie’s nude form.  Two of the lines were tied to Annie’s little tits.  Each of Annie’s nipples had a noose of fishing line around it. The third line disappeared between her cunt lips where it was tied in a noose around her tender clit.  
My cock had taken a 10 minute break, but rose as I surveyed Annie’s predicament.  She was helpless with her arms fastened behind her with the usual elbow pads and Velcro straps.  The fishing line looked painful as Mom used it to tug her 13-year-old daughter around the room, parading her for my benefit.  Annie blushed, but there was nothing she could do.  
Annie held a riding crop tightly between her clenched teeth.  Mom reached up and removed it from her mouth.  “I brought that just for you, big brother,” said Annie. “Make little sister hurt.”  She blushed anew as she said that.  
“Later,” said Mom as she picked up the remote.  She switched the TV back on.  “Scott needs to see this first.”
The tape started again and Lindsey finished stripping down to nothing.  She had a cute little body. She bent over the bed, showing her little round ass.  Annie made a show of spanking the 8-year-old, but the swats were little more than taps. In seconds, Lindsey was screaming in pretend pain.  
Suddenly Annie was apologetic. “Oh, I’m so sorry, Lindsey.  I didn’t mean to hurt you that bad.  Oh, lie down and let me make it feel better.”  She bent down and started kissing that sweet little ass.
I glanced over at the live Annie and she shifted uncomfortably in humiliation.  As I turned my attention back to the TV, I saw Annie slowly shift her attention from kissing Lindsey’s ass to swiping her tongue between the fat, glistening pussy lips.  The sound of slurping filled the room as Annie lavished her tongue on the little girl’s pussy.  I watched in astonishment and arousal as Annie really got into licking the bald pussy and putting her tongue inside the girl’s pink slit.  It was something she said she didn’t like to do to Mom and Nancy, but she was sure enjoying herself now.  
Annie took a moment to reposition Lindsey on her back and Mom walked the camcorder around to get a good view of Annie licking that fat pussy from the front.  Annie’s hands went to Lindsey’s nipples, toying with them as Lindsey giggled in delight.  I was about ready to cum just from watching my little sister get so hot over the little girl.  But, I held off, wanting to reward Mom and Annie with my hard cock and a good cum at the right time.  
Lindsey squealed with pleasure as Annie’s tongue drove her over the edge.  I was surprised to see such a young girl enjoying herself like this and couldn’t believe she’d actually cum. But that was just the first of my surprises from the 8-year-old.  No sooner had she cum than she sat up and said sternly, “You’ve been a bad baby sitter.  You shouldn’t have spanked me or licked my pussy.”
Mom patted my leg and said, “I’ll be right back.  You just keep watching.”  She left the room.  
The tables were turned as Annie meekly said, “You’re right, Lindsey. I’m sorry.”
“I’m going to tell mommy and daddy,” said Lindsey.  
“No, please, you can’t,” said Annie.  She looked right at the camera as she said that.  
“You get your clothes off,” said Lindsey.  “Do it and I won’t tell.”  
As Annie stripped, Lindsey put her panties back on. Moments later Annie was naked and lying on the bed.  Lindsey used handcuffs to bind Annie’s hands behind her and Annie lay on her back waiting for Lindsey’s next step.  Lindsey pulled fishing line from a drawer and I saw the same arrangement as Annie was wearing right in front of me now.  The fishing line was already set up so all Lindsey had to do was lasso Annie’s nipples and clit.  Then, she stood on tip toe to put the free end of the fishing line over the center bar on the canopy of the four poster bed and dropped it back to herself.  She hopped off the bed and stood at the foot with the fishing line in her hand.  
It was about that time that Mom came back into the room and sat next to me again.  We watched as Lindsey slowly took up the slack in the line until it was taut.  Then, she pulled harder and Annie gave a gasp of pain as she rose up off the bed.  Annie’s nipples were stretched and pointing at the canopy of the bed. Her clit was visible as it was stretched between her cunt lips.  “Tell me what you like,” said Lindsey.  
“I like your pretty pussy,” said Annie, straining.  She arched her back to raise her tits and cunt into the air and ease the tension on her tender bits.  
“What else?”
“I like your little titties,” said Annie.  
“What else?”
“I like patting and kissing your hot little ass.”
“What else?”
“I like it when you lick me,” said Annie.  
Lindsey eased off on the fishing line and climbed up between Annie’s legs.  Her little pink tongue darted out and licked between Annie’s pussy lips.  My cock was throbbing as the 8-year-old ate Annie to a noisy climax. 
That was apparently the end of it as Mom switched off the tape and rose from the couch.  She made Annie lie on her back on the floor, stood over Annie, pulled the fishing line until Annie was groaning in pain and arched up off the floor, and said, “What do you like?”
“I like Lindsey’s pretty pussy,” said Annie, gritting her teeth and blushing again.  The doorbell rang.  Annie looked at Mom in shock.  She was tied and helpless. Somehow she knew what was coming next.  Mom just smiled at her and me and went to the door.  She opened the door and in came Lindsey.  
The little girl saw Annie lying naked on the floor, but stopped short when she saw me.  “He saw it,” she said, accusingly.  “He saw it, didn’t he?”
“Yes, sweetie, he saw it,” said Mom.  
“Did he laugh at us?” she asked.  
“No, sweetie, Annie was wrong about that.  I don’t think Scott laughed a bit.  No, he didn’t think it was funny.  I think he’s ready to show us just what he thought of the movie and I thought you might want to watch.”
“Watch what?’
“Watch Annie and me get our reward for making a good movie.”
“Me too?” asked Lindsey.  
“You’ll get a reward, too, sweetie,” said Mom, “but you’re too small to get a reward from Scott.  Now go make Annie tell everybody what she likes.”
“Cool,” said Lindsey.  Like Mom had done before, Lindsey stood over Annie and gathered up the slack in the fishing line.  When Annie was properly arched, Lindsey looked at me and giggled.  “She’s naked,” she said, stating the obvious.  “I don’t let my brother look at me naked.  This is so cool.”  She tugged on the line again, making Annie grunt. “What do you like?” she asked.  
“I like your pretty pussy,” said Annie.  
“What else?”
“I like your cute little titties.”
“What else?”
“I like patting and kissing your hot, tasty little ass.”  It was just like the video, only this time it was live.  Annie squirmed, but she answered on cue.  
“What else?”
“I like it when you lick me.”
But, Lindsey wasn’t going to get a chance to show off her pussy licking skills.  I pulled my clothes off, watching her eyes as I freed my cock.  I was not disappointed as she stared in astonishment at my hard, throbbing cock.  I knelt over Annie, first offering it to her mouth.  She greedily sucked it down, taking every inch down her throat.  Lindsey had stepped around to get a better view of the action, her face near Annie’s face.  She looked from Annie to me, amazed that Annie could do what she was doing.
“I wouldn’t do that to my brother,” she said. 
“No, but you’ll do it to Scott,” said Mom.
“I will?” asked Lindsey.  
“Yes, you will,” said Mom. She started removing her own clothes. 
Lindsey watched this new development with surprise.  Perhaps she was thinking that her mommy wouldn’t take off her clothes in front of her and her brother. But what she said was, “Are you going to do it, too”?  She looked back at Annie’s mouth, spread wide with my cock.  
“We’ll all get a chance to do it,” said Mom.  She picked up Lindsey and sat down on the couch, the 8-year-old on her lap. “Fuck her now, Scott,” said Mom.  
I slid down Annie’s body to kneel between her legs and stuck my cock in her dripping pussy.  It seemed that Annie was cumming within seconds. As she came, I pulled on the fishing line.  She arched up off the floor and screamed even louder, but it was clearly a scream of pleasure. 
Quickly I pulled from Annie’s pussy and told Mom to take her place.  Mom lay down on her back and I started fucking her. She too was very wet, but she hadn’t been aroused by the constant tug on her clit as Annie had been.  She started to moan in pleasure. 
Annie sat next to Lindsey and started to undress the little girl.  No sooner had she gotten Lindsey’s shoes and sock off than the girl stood and finished the job herself.  Everyone else was naked, she figured she ought to be as well. I fucked Mom watching the 8-year-old bare her cute little body to us all.  She pulled down her panties and stood watching my cock slide in and out of Mom’s cunt.  Then Annie reached around and tweaked the little brown nipples.  I couldn’t take it any more and shot my load inside Mom.  She tensed with me, cumming at the same time. 
“Damn, that sure did make you horny, big brother,” observed Annie as Mom and I lay on the floor panting.  Then she said to Mom, “So, you had this whole thing planned?”
“Of course,” said Mom.  “Scott wanted a little something extra, so I had to show him the tape.”
“Or we never get fucked again,” said Annie.  “So that’s the way it’s gonna be, big brother?  Little sister has to bring you little girls to keep you hot and horny?”
“Well, something like that,” I said.  “Something different once in a while.”
We all headed upstairs to the big bedroom.  As we went, Mom tried to convince Annie that she hadn’t planned to show me the tape when she made it. I know I didn’t believe it.  But she did admit that she’d told Annie to leave the house for a few minutes this morning so she could set me up with the tape.  Annie had been honestly surprised to see the tape being aired.  And in the middle of the tape, Mom had left, called Lindsey’s mom, and invited the girl to come over and play with Annie.  What’s especially funny is that Annie really is Lindsey’s baby sitter and gets paid to “play” with Lindsey.  
Annie, now minus the fishing line, promptly dove between Lindsey’s slender thighs.  The noise of her slurping was even louder than on the tape.  She was really enjoying herself.  I started to get hard again just watching my sister go down on the 8-year-old with such gusto.  It was clear that Lindsey wasn’t faking an orgasm as she came in a sudden rush.  The two switched positions and I watched Annie have a wonderful orgasm on Lindsey’s tongue. 
By now I was ready to go again. I lay down on my back with my cock pointing at the ceiling.  First, Mom knelt between my legs and sucked me in.  Lindsey and Annie knelt on either side, watching intently. “Does it taste good?” asked Lindsey.  
“Yeah, it does,” Annie answered for Mom since Mom’s mouth was full.  
Mom’s head bobbed up and down on my cock for a few more strokes and then pulled off.  “You give it a try,” she said to the innocent little 8-year-old. 
“It’s too big,” said Lindsey.  
“Just lick it,” said Mom.  She leaned forward to demonstrate and ran her tongue up the sensitive underside of my cock.  Then, she swirled it around the tip of my cock and leaned back.
Lindsey stared at my cock for a few seconds and then reached for it with her tiny hand.  She wrapped her fist around the base of my cock and leaned her face close to my shaft.  Tentatively her tongue snaked out and touched my cock.  She giggled and then ran her tongue up the length of my cock.  The little girl seemed rather nonchalant about her first taste of cock, but I was pretty aroused by the sight of her little tongue massaging my cock.  “Suck it,” I said. “Just the tip of it.  Suck on the tip.”
She opened her mouth and slid her lips around the head of my cock.  Annie reached in and took hold of Lindsey’s wrist.  She showed Lindsey how to gently stroke up and down my cock as she sucked on the head.  I really wanted to cum in the little girl’s mouth, but I didn’t want to surprise her with a load of cum.  “Your turn again, Mom,” I said.  
Mom responded by taking my cock in her mouth again, sliding her lips all the way to the base.  She pulled back out, leaving my cock wet with her spit.  Up and down she bobbed on my cock, taking every inch to the hilt before pulled all the way off again.  It was heavenly to watch the experienced cocksucker do her magic.  Lindsey was inches from the action, watching intently.  
“You really are a pervert,” said Annie. “Making Mom do that while an 8-year-old watches.  Letting Lindsey lick your cock.  Making us show you that tape.”
Yeah, I liked being her pervert, but she was asking for my attention by using her pet name for me.  I was pretty close to cumming, so I said, “Your turn, little sister.  You do it now while the 8-year-old watches.  You show her how a little sister makes her big brother happy.”
Annie stuck her tongue out at me.  As Mom moved away, Annie smoothly slid her lips around my cock and buried her nose in my crotch.  “Suck me, little sister,” I said taunting her.  “I’m pretty fucking close.  Suck me and then show little Lindsey what your reward is.”  Annie was doing the same motion as Mom had just been, but she was sliding up and down faster, more insistent.  She wanted a mouthful of my cum.  “Do it, little sister.  Show Lindsey how to suck cock.”  My cock disappeared completely down her throat and then reappeared, over and over.  Annie was flush with excitement and Lindsey was watching intently.  Suddenly I felt the rush of an orgasm swell up and a surge of hot cum shot through my cock.  Annie let the cum fill her mouth and then pulled back, stroking my cock hard and fast.  Cum shot out onto her nose and cheeks.  She pointed it at her chest and sprayed her little tits.  
“Lick it,” said Annie.  She held the cum covered tip of my cock out to Lindsey. 
The little girl leaned over and swiped her tongue across the tip of my cock.  “Mmmmm,” she rumbled as the little slut tasted cum for the first time.  She licked it a couple more times, cleaning the tip.  
“Now here,” said Annie, pointing at the cum on her tits. With a big smile, Lindsey lapped at Annie’s tits, cleaning the cum off of them.  Mom joined in by cleaning Annie’s face with her tongue.  
I figure they’d earned at least a month of regular fucking and sucking.  The idea of a little noose around their clit or nipples had several ways I could use that.  Lindsey was a cute little thing that would add fun to the mix.  And I was thinking about how Annie could be a great magnet for other little girls.  
The idea of a New Year being a chance to start over never seemed more real to me than this year.  With that New Year’s challenge that Jason had first voiced on January 1st, everything changed.  One day I’d been (quite frankly) having bad sex with inexperienced virgins and suddenly I was having great sex with Mom and Annie.  They were experienced and willing to go to any lengths to keep themselves satisfied.  It was coming up on the holiday season again with Christmas and New Year’s Day just around the corner.  I could only wonder if the next year would be as interesting as this one.    
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