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Chapter 1

My little sister came up the driveway just as I pulled into the garage. I had just gotten off work and was coming home to what I thought was going to be a quiet uneventful night of TV and delivered pizza.

I was closing the garage door when I heard “Hey big brother, just getting home from work?”

“Hey Val, yeah we had a busy day – lots of cars needing fixed,” I said.

“Well, better to be busy than bored I guess,” she said. She was right there – an auto shop is not a very exciting place when work is slow. Plus a busy day goes by faster.

“Yeah, I suppose. So what brings you to these parts? Does Mom and Dad know you have wandered off again?” I said, being the typical big brother.

“Yeah, I told them I was coming over here. I wanted to talk to you about something,” she said.

“Sounds serious. Come on in and we can talk.” I unlocked the door to my place and held it open for her. We went inside and went to the living room to talk.

I lived in a small two bedroom house out in the country around Greenville, North Carolina. My parents along with my sister Valerie, live closer to the edge of the city, but I liked the quiet of the country. It’s rural farmland around my place and I like the space and the slower pace. It’s a bit of a drive to get to work, but it gives me a chance to get my head together for work or decompress after a hard day at the shop.

Valerie was eighteen and Mom and Dad had bought her a car last year when she passed her finals as a junior. I guess they figured as a senior, she needed a car to be popular and to do the things that high school kids do. Personally, I think they were just tired of driving her to all her after-school activities! Of course, it didn’t hurt to have a professional auto mechanic in the family!

“So what’s up Sis?” I asked as I went in the kitchen to wash up. Valerie sat down at the small breakfast bar while I cleaned up and grabbed a beer.

“Well, this is a little hard to talk about with you, but you are the only one I know that I can talk to. You know that I’m not a virgin, right? I mean, I’ve had boyfriends and I’ve ... done it. A few times actually.”

“Yeah, I pretty much figured that,” I said, wondering where this conversation was headed and not sure I wanted to go there with my little sister!

“Well, I am eighteen years old now,” she said matter-of-factly.

“I know, but that doesn’t mean you can be the school slut!” I said.

“Anyway, the other day when I was here you went in to take a shower and I got on your computer. You had left it open and I wanted to look up something I’d heard in school. Well, when I got online, I saw something ... on your computer. Something I can’t get out of my mind. The last few days I’ve been ... watching movies about it.”

“About what, exactly?” I asked warily.

“Gangbangs ... you know, one girl with several guys,” she said.

“Yeah, I know what a gangbang is. So why are you looking at them?”

“Because I want one. I want to be the girl in a gangbang.”

I’m glad I hadn’t opened my beer yet, or I’d have done the greatest spit-take ever just then!

“WHAT?” I said once I could pick my jaw up off the floor.

“I mean it Bobby. You see, Jenny Marshall goes around school telling everyone how great she is in bed and how she could have any guy in school if she wanted. Everyone knows she’s as loose as an old gate. I just want to do something that will shut her bragging mouth once and for all. If I can tell the kids I had a gangbang once, then Jenny won’t be able to brag so much. Besides, from what I’ve seen, they look like a lot of fun!”

“You are out of your mind, Valerie Kendall,” I said, dismissing all this crazy talk. “I’m going to take a shower. I suggest you go back home and forget this nonsense. And for the love of Pete, don’t mention this around Mom or Dad!”

I left Valerie standing there with her arms crossed, pouting in the front room while I went back to take my shower. I was still dirty from crawling under cars all day, and wanted to get cleaned up before I ordered a pizza for dinner.

I’m going to have to clean out my browser history and password protect that computer! I thought as I showered. I tried thinking of an easy to remember and type out password that no one – especially a nosy little sister – could figure out.

When I was finished showering I went into the bedroom and put on my around the house clothes – sweatpants and an old t-shirt. Then I went out into the living room to order my pizza.

And least that was what I intended to do. But when I came around the corner into the living room, my plans changed considerably.

“Valerie! What the fuck are you doing?” I said astonished at what I saw. There, standing in the middle of my living room, was my sister – naked as the day she was born!

“Oh come on Bobby, you’ve seen me naked before. I remember when you lived at home how you’d peek at me when I was coming from the shower or changing clothes,” she said as she slowly walked up to me.

“Of course I wasn’t as old as I am now and I didn’t have this body ... you do like my body don’t you? Do you think I’m sexy, Bobby?” she purred.

I was still so dumbfounded by the situation I found myself in that I couldn’t respond. Valerie took my stunned silence as approval (which it would have been had I been able to speak anyway).

“I’ve caught you looking at me even these days ... I see that same look in your eyes now. I know you don’t have a girlfriend and you haven’t had one for a long time have you Bobby?” she said.

Where did she learn how to be so damn sexy? I wondered.

She came right up next to me and took my arm just as if she was a stripper at the local titty bar looking for a friendly wallet. “I’ll tell you what Bobby honey, If you help me with my problem you can have this body anytime you want it. You have your own place here and I have my car. If you help me set up this gangbang I will be at your beck and call anytime you feel the urge. And you can have anything you want, baby ... I’ll be all yours.”

Now I know my sister, and when she gets an idea in that pretty brunette head of hers it gets locked in there and its practically impossible to dislodge it! I also could see that this was important to her. This wasn’t just a “take me to the mall so I can hang with my friends” kind of favor. Which made it even harder to dissuade her.

As I stood there watching my little sister do her level best to seduce me to do her will, a thought ... a wicked, immoral thought, began forming in the animal part of my brain.

What if...

I knew it was wrong. I mean we live right in the middle of the Bible Belt and this was incest! Still she was right – it had been a long time since I had a warm body next to mine and Valerie was ... well she was pretty damn fine to be truthful!

Sure she was a little younger than I liked and she didn’t have much in the tit department. But when a naked woman rubs up next to you and says you can have her anytime you want and she’ll do anything you want, well that’s a hard deal to pass up ... even if it is your sister!

I was still in a state of stunned disbelief, trying to wrap my head around all this. Valerie saw my confusion and she pressed her advantage. Taking my arm, she walked me over to the sofa and pushed me down to sit on it.

Then she straddled my lap facing me. Taking my face in her hands, she leaned forward and kissed me. And not a sisterly kind of kiss either ... this was a real lover’s kiss, deep and passionate.

When I didn’t pull away, she got more passionate, wrapping her arms around my neck and drawing me deeper into her kiss. My arms went around her sides as if they’d always belonged there and Valerie moaned softly into my mouth.

She began grinding on my lap and it wasn’t long at all before she found something to grind on! She felt me growing under her and it excited and encouraged her. As for me, having a warm soft naked body moving around like she was certainly wasn’t the worst thing that happened to me that day!

My little sister was a bit of a cocktease and she had been since she was old enough to figure out that boys liked her. She learned early and fast that she could use their interest against them to get what she wanted.

And she had used her “feminine charms” against me on occasion too. Even though I was six years older than her, she knew that big brother still let the little head do the thinking for the big one every so often!

It wouldn’t be too out of character for all this to be one big cocktease and she just wanted to get me worked up so I would give her something she wanted. Since up to this point this was all her doing, I decided to let her play out her hand and see just how far she was willing to take this game!

Valerie rubbed her bare pussy up and down the length of the bulge she had created in my sweatpants and she was moaning continually now ... it would seem that her little seduction scene was exciting her as much as it was me! She was too excited and breathing too hard to continue kissing me, so she sat upright allowing me to play with her small but very sensitive tits.

Valerie was only an A cup right now but Mom was at least a good C cup so I knew it wouldn’t be long before she started blossoming. I had heard Valerie complaining to Mom on a few occasions that she thought her “boobies” were too small and that “other girls were bigger up there”, but seeing her sitting in my lap like this, her small tits were the perfect size for her just the way they were. Had she been bigger, like the other girls she was jealous of, she would have looked odd. And as I was about to find out, size isn’t everything when it comes to tits!

Valerie sat up arching her back as she enjoyed riding my cock bulge. In so doing she was offering her young tits to me for my use and pleasure. So offer made and offer taken. I moved my hands around to cup her small globes in my hands, her hard little points stabbing my palms as my fingers dug into the soft flesh.

“Oh God, Bobby, yes! Play with my little titties, Bobby! Oh, they love to be played with ... to be licked and kissed and sucked ... Oh God, please, please suck my little titties!” she moaned as she ground harder on the bulge in my sweatpants.

I was as caught up in the sexual fervor as she was and without even thinking, I leaned forward taking one of the hard little buds in my mouth.

“Oh fuck, Bobby! Yes! Oh God, Bobby, suck my little titties! Nurse on your baby sister’s little titties! Oh fuck that feels so good! Please don’t stop!” she moaned loudly now.

Any thought of how wrong this was or what would happen to us if we were caught had vanished from my mind. So, too, was my curiosity of where my baby sister learned to talk like a common street whore. All I knew was that being with her like this was hotter than hell and I hadn’t been this turned on in a long, long time!

I wrapped one arm around her slim waist and held her close to me with my hand about the middle of her back. My other hand went down her front to her dampening pussy. I began to rub her throobing clit and play with her swollen pussy lips. I knew that licking and sucking on her tits while I played with her pussy would bring her quickly to the end of her mind!

I couldn’t have been more right. It was only a couple minutes before she was squirming and struggling in my arms, my fingers driving her to distraction.

“Oh Bobby, please! Oh, you’re making me crazy! Oh, please, please make me cum, Bobby! Please, I can’t stand your teasing! Please, Bobby, please! Oh fuck, Bobby!” she pleaded.

“You said I could have anything I want right?” I said, keeping the pressure on her drooling pussy. I smiled to myself seeing my little sister squirm and writhe as my fingers churned inside her hot little fuckbox. The teaser was now being teased!

“Yes! Yes! Anything you want, Bobby, just please make me cum! Oh God, please, please make me cum! please make me cum Bobby!” she cried.

This was my chance to see if this was just talk or if she meant what she was saying. I pushed her off my lap and onto the floor on her knees. “Well, before I agree to anything I’m going to need a sample of what I’m getting for my efforts. At work we always take the cars we work on for a test ride afterwards to make sure what we did fixed the problem. So I want a test ride,” I said.

“You want to fuck me?” she asked, her voice dripping with lust. I could tell by looking at her that if I’d said yes she would have fallen back on the floor and spread her legs for me in a second!

“Well there’s time for that later. Right now I will settle for a blowjob. Let’s see if that pretty mouth is as good sucking as it is sassing!”

“Then you’ll make me cum ... after I suck your cock?”

“Val, if you suck me off, I’ll see to it you forget how to breathe,” I said.

She smiled and went to work, pulling down my sweatpants and boxers. She gasped, impressed I guess, at what she had done to me, grinding in my lap. She licked her lips and went down on me like she did this for a living!

I found out in short order that I had sorely underestimated my little sister. For someone so young and supposedly naive, she sure knew how to make a man happy!

“Oh fuck Val, where did you learn to suck a cock like this?” I asked. She was incredible! I have had more than a few women in my day but no one did for me what my little sister was doing now. I don’t know whether it was the whole wickedness of the act or if she really was that good, but it didn’t matter – she was proving to be a top-notch cocksucker!

My moaning encouraged her and made her more determined to show me how good she could pleasure me. She bobbed up and down on my cock a few times then tried to take me deep into her mouth. I’m sure I was bigger than any of her schoolboy cocks and when she pushed further down I hit her gag point.

She retched a bit and pulled back, then tried again. She hadn’t learned yet how to deepthroat so she couldn’t take me any further down. But that was okay – she did just fine without it. And I’m sure as much as she was enjoying this that deepthroat lessons were on her list of things to learn!

“I love the way your cock feels in my mouth Bobby,” she said when she pulled off me. She wasn’t the only one there ... her tight hot mouth felt amazing on my cock!

Valerie pushed my cock up against my stomach and went lower, licking her way down my shaft until she reached my balls. She began licking the sack, running her tongue over the whole sack then up between each of the balls before taking them one by one into her mouth for some personalized service.

After she was done loving on my nuts, she went even further down and licked at my perineum for a couple moments – which really sent me into orbit! I’ve only had a couple girls who took their blowjobs to that extent and both of them were amazing at their “craft”.

Now my own sister joined the ranks of those talented mouths. And talk about handy! I didn’t have to worry if she wanted to go out or if she had to work – she was always right there when I needed her!

It had been some time since the last time I had sex and with all the talk of sex and Valerie’s hot mouth working on my cock so enthusiastically, it was no wonder why I was approaching my crest far faster than I wished I was. But sure enough, I could feel my balls draw up in preparation for sending a boiling load of cum her way.

“Val, hon, I’m gonna cum,” I said, warning her of my impending end.

“You can cum in my mouth if you want. Other boys have and they seem to like it ... besides, I like the taste of a guys cum!” she said.

I would have to discuss her sexual escapades at a later date. But for now I was about to blast my load down my little sister’s throat!

I stood up and she stayed on her knees moving back in to finish me off. She gave me a couple more hard sucks and caressed my nuts, and then it hit me.

“Ohhhh fuck Vaaalll!” I groaned loudly and I blasted the first spurt into her eagerly waiting mouth. I shot five or six heavy steaming spurts into her mouth and she dutifully swallowed them all.

Afterwards, she took me back in her mouth wrapping her lips tightly around my cock and squeegeeing the last reaiming drops from me, licking me clean as she went. Then looking up and smiling, she licked her lips and put my cock away gently.

“Feel better now, Bobby?” she asked after a moment.

“Much better,” I said, sitting down on the sofa to rest. “So when did you get so good at that?”

“Well, I told you that I wasn’t a virgin. I was blowing guys for awhile before one guy repaid me by taking my cherry. After that, I was ... well you know.”

“Does Mom and Dad know you aren’t a virgin anymore?”

“Mom does but I don’t think Dad does. I didn’t want to tell him his little girl has been defiled and Mom thinks the less he knows the better. Let him think I am still his little girl, she says.” Valerie said.

“Yeah I agree. So I take it you are on the pill?” I asked.

“Yes. Mom takes me whenever she gets hers ... kind of a mother/daughter thing. I’ve been on the pill since I was sixteen,” she said.

“So when did you start ... with the blowjobs and when did you lose your cherry?” I asked.

“You sure ask a lot of questions big brother! Are you really interested or just nosy?” she remarked.

“You’re right, there’s time to talk about your love life later,” I said. I stood up and took my sister by the hand and led her into my bedroom.


Chapter 2

I led Valerie down the hallway to my bedroom. Once we were inside and the door clicked shut I took her over to my bedside.

“What are we doing in here?” she asked.

“I owe you a mind bender ... I thought you’d be more comfortable on the bed than the sofa or the floor,” I said.

My sister smiled and blushed. “Thank you.”

“Now crawl up on the bed and get comfortable. Prepare for liftoff, Astronaut Valerie!” I said.

“You’re a nut, Bobby!” she said, giggling as she got onto the bed. She crawled to the center of the bed and put her head on one of the pillows.

“Raise your hips,” I said, as I pushed another pillow under her ass to raise her up a bit. “There now, all ready for fine dining!” I said.

I spread her legs wide apart and lay down between them. I could see her watching me intently, biting her bottom lip apprehensively. She had reason to be anxious too. Little sister didn’t know it at the time but eating pussy was one of my strong suits.

I loved the smell of it, the taste of it ... I loved everything about it and I could munch on a delicious, juicy peach for hours! She was in for a learning experience I was sure of that! I was not one of her fumbling amateurish high school boys who hadn’t been with a real woman since leaving their mother’s tit ... I had some experience and education under my belt!

“Now hold that naughty little pussy open and let me see what yummy treats await me inside!” I said. I heard a soft moan come from her and her fingers moved down to hold her pussy open for me. The warm scent that came out of her made my mouth water and I could see her walls dripping with sweet woman-honey. It was heavenly and I couldn’t wait a moment longer!

“Oh Booobbbyyy!” she cried out as my mouth fastened to her pussy and my tongue plunged deep into her warm wetness. Her hips automatically thrust upwards at my mouth and her hands left her pussy and instinctively grabbed the sides of my head.

My arms which I had wrapped around her thighs from behind locked her in place and held her still despite her trying to twist and turn away from the tongue now snaking and slithering around inside her.

“Oh God Bobby! Oh yes, yes! Ohhh! Oh fuck, right there, lick me right there, Bobby please!” she cried out her directions and encouragement. I ate her pussy with all the voracity of a half-starved man facing a thick steak dinner.

Valerie writhed and squirmed under me struggling against the invading tongue inside her. But it was fruitless, exhausting work. I had a lot more experience holding down struggling women who were bigger and stronger than her. Plus I was almost twice her size as I had been a star of my high school football team and a wrestler so I knew a few things about hanging on to an opponent!

I licked and lapped at her juicy pussy something plunging deep inside and causing her to gasp and moan, other times just licking around her pussy lips or flicking her little clit with the tip of my tongue.

I varied my techniques constantly not giving her a chance to get used to any one of them and so I kept her off-guard. She never knew what to expect from one moment to the next and that kept her riding the edge of madness.

Her hands had left the side of my head and she was clawing and scratching at the bed in an effort, I guess, to find something to hang on to while her world spun wildly out of control. Finally, I was able to capture them with my hands and I held them at her sides. The feeling of helplessness as I held her down and held her arms pinnned only added to her excitement.

Being relatively new to all this and already sexually excited from my teasing her on my lap, I didn’t think she would last very long under my pussy eating skills. And I was right. It didn’t take very long for her to reach her peak. But before I pushed her over the edge, I wanted to play with her a bit!

“Oh God, Bobby I’m gonna cum! Oh, I’m gonna cum!” she announced. That was my cue. I puleed back for a moment still holding her down but not pestering her.

“Bobby,” she whined, “why’d you stop? I was almost there!”

“Because, you didn’t ask permission to cum.”

“What? What do you mean permission?”

“You have to ask permission if you want me to make you cum. You know pretty please and all that.”

“Pretty please, make me cum Bobby,” she said.

“That was pathetic, Val. We aren’t talking about another helping of potatoes here. Now try it again and make me believe it.”

“Please, Bobby, please make me cum. Pretty please? I need to cum so bad. Please make me cum,” she said, a lot more heartfelt this time.

“Well that was better. Maybe you need a little ‘inspiration’,” I said. I leaned down and licked her pussy a few times to get her back to her crest and get her hips dancing as they tried to push her over the edge. Then I stopped.

“Now try it again. This time beg for it!”

“Oh please Bobby! Please, please make me cum! I’ll do whatever you want! Please make me cum Bobby! Oh, God, I need to cum! Please make me cum for you! Pleeease!”

“Anything I want, eh? That covers a pretty broad area, Sis. Are you sure?” I said, teasing her further.

“Yes I swear! Anything you want, Bobby! I promise! Oh, please make me cum!” she was practically sobbing now, her need was so great.

I decided she’d had enough and I brought her back to her crest one final time. Just as I felt she was at the tipping point, I shoved two “crossed fingers” into her pussy and rapidly fingerfucked her while licking at her clit.

“Ohhh ... myyy ... Gaaawd!” she screamed as her dam burst and she came more forcefully than I have ever seen any of my previous partners cum. She bucked and flailed wildly and I had to take my fingers out of her and back away a bit to keep from getting hit as her body went into uncontrollable spasms and contortions.

She acted like she was possessed and it wouldn’t have surprised me if pea soup came spewing out of her mouth! She was possessed, all right, but not by the devil – by the hell of an orgasm!

Finally after a few crazy moments she fell back exhausted sweaty and panting like a winded dog. I watched her from a safe distance as the last of her spasms left her body, jerking from time to time until she at last lay still except for her labored breathing. I crawled up next her and took my little sister in my arms, holding her and brushing the sweat-matted hair from her face.

It took her a full five minutes to come back enough to where she could talk again.

“Oh my God, Bobby ... that was ... incredible! I’ve never cum so hard in my life – you nearly killed me, brother!” she said.

“I told you I was going to make you forget how to breathe!” I said.

“Well you definitely did that!”

“I’m glad you enjoyed yourself,” I said. We lay there together for a little while, resting and enjoying cuddling together. My sister and I have always been close–we’ve had our spats as most siblings do, but nothing of any real consequence and any arguement was quickly forgotten.

So us laying naked next to each other felt as natural as anything and neither of us worried about any false modesty or sense that it was wrong.

After a little while, we got up. Valerie had to get back home and I still had to order my pizza for dinner. We got dressed and as I was walking her to the door she turned. “So what about my gangbang? Can you help me set it up?” she asked.

I had almost forgot that was the reason she came over in the first place.

“I’ll tell you what, Sis, let me think it over and I’ll let you know. I need to see if I can find you some guys to participate and a place to do it. I’ll call you when and if I can get things lined up,” I said. I didn’t want to squash her hopes, but I was secretly hoping things wouldn’t work out.

It was a couple days later I guess when Valerie called me. “Hello?” I said when I answered the phone. I had just got my foot in the door coming home from work when the phone rang.

“Hi Bobby it’s me. I just wanted to call and see if you had thought about what we discussed when I was over there the other day,” she said.

I was hoping that she had forgot about this and that it was just a passing idea. But apparently it wasn’t to her. “Yeah I have some ideas. When can you come over so we can talk about this?” I asked.

“I can come over after dinner, if that’s okay?” she asked.

“That’s fine. Come over about 7:00 tonight and we will talk more about this.”

Valerie must have been on pins and needles all through dinner because right at 7:00 she was knocking on my door!

“Come on in, Sis.” We went into the living room. “You want something to drink? A soda or I have some sweet tea I made yesterday.”

“No, I’m fine. Just please don’t keep me in suspense – are you going to help me or not?” she said fidgeting on the sofa.

“Okay, Val. Like I said, I’ve thought about this a lot since you came up with this crazy idea. And to be honest at first I thought you had lost your mind. But this seems to be important to you so yes I will help you, but there are some rules to my help.”

“Rules? What kind of rules?” she asked.

“Well, first off I am assuming this is your first gangbang? I mean you haven’t done the football team after the big game or anything have you?” I asked.

“Bobby!” she snapped at me.

“Sorry just wanted to know if this was the first time you thought about this sort of thing.

“I may be a flirt and I have been with a handful of guys, Bobby Kendall, but I’m not a slut!” she said indignantly.

“No one said you were. My point is that since this is your first time I think we should start slowly ... with a blowbang before we get to the gangbang thing.”

“A blowbang?”

“Yeah it’s like a gangbang but you only give blowjobs. There’s no fucking involved. The guys can play with you, finger you, and eat you, and you suck them off or jerk them off. They can come on you or in your mouth whatever you decide.

But there’s no risk of pregnancy. And things don’t get as crazy as they do with a gangbang since they are just getting blowjobs.” I explained.

“Okay, I can live with that. What other rules do you have?”

“Well, I have some guys in mind for this, but I don’t know how they would react if they knew you were my little sister. So when we are in there I don’t want you to call me Bobby or brother. You refer to me, and the other guys as Sir.

“You don’t know these guys either – they are guys I work with so you’ve never met them and vice-versa. This way they will just think you are some random girl – no one will figure that you are my little sister.”

“Ooh, I like that. Sucking strange cocks!” she said.

“Val, you’re incorrigible!” I said.

“Hey a girl has to have at least one vice!” she said with a grin.

“Okay here’s the idea...” and I explained how I thought this scene would go down.

“Oh God, Bobby, that sounds so hot! But after I get all your friends off and they go home, I have to go home horny. What about me, Bobby?” she asked.

“Well, after the games are over you belong to me. That’s why I want this to be a blowbang ... that pussy of yours is mine. Remember that ‘anything’ you promised me the other day? Well this is that anything. I don’t want you going around fucking anything with a cock.

I am giving you this blowbang in return for your promise not to have sex with anyone else. I love you, Sis, and I don’t want to see you get hurt or get messed up. There are a lot of creeps and assholes out there and you are too pretty and sweet a girl to fall for their bullshit. So that’s the deal ... I give you one big party and then you belong to me,” I said.

Valerie looked at me strangely for a few seconds, as if she was trying to wrap her head around what I’d said. Then I saw her eyes well up with tears. “I would belong ... to you, Bobby?” she asked uncertainly.

“That’s right. You are not a slut, Valerie, you are MY slut, understand? You belong to me and I will use you when and how I want.”

“Oh Bobby! Oh that’s all I’ve ever wanted! Yes! Yes Bobby! Oh I’m so happy!” she threw her arms around my neck and kissed me over and over, smothering me with her kisses until I caught her face and held her still so I could kiss her the right way, deeply and passionately, like lovers instead of brother and sister.

After our talk we sat on the sofa watching TV for awhile. It was still early and Valerie didn’t have to get right home. She lay on the sofa with her head in my lap until she spoke up.

“Bobby, can I tell you a little secret?” she asked.

“What’s that?”

Well, I’ve kind of had a crush on you for a long time now ... ever since I started getting interested in boys. It’s silly I know, but I’ve always wanted to be your girl. I actually was jealous whenever you brought another girl over or I knew you were going out on a date. I wanted to be that girl you took out.”

“You had a crush ... on me?”

“Yes, Bobby. I mean you are kind of a hard act to follow. I know girls are supposed to want to marry their Daddies, but I’ve always wanted you,” she said.

“Come here,” I said. I helped her sit up and then crawl onto my lap straddling me and facing me. She was a little embarrased about her confession and didn’t look me in the face until I hooked my finger under her chin and lifted her face to mine.

“Look at me Valerie. I never knew about your crush on me, but if I’m the guy you want, then you have me. I don’t have a girlfriend right now, and I don’t see any prospects on the horizon. I’m not much into the dating thing anyway, and just like you told me, you are a tough act to follow as well.

“So I will make a deal with you. You be my girl and I will be your guy. We will be exclusive to each other, meaning neither of us will see anyone else. Of course, Mom and Dad won’t know about us, but since we’ve always been close, they won’t think anything has changed. Sound good to you?”

“It sounds absolutely wonderful to me Bobby,” she said, leaning forward to kiss me again.

We had arranged Valerie’s blowbang for a week from this coming Saturday. That would give me about a week and a half to line up the guys, get the hotel room and make the other arrangements needed. Valerie told Mom and Dad that she wanted to spend the night at my house a couple days before the big night so they wouldn’t wonder where she was when she didn’t come home.

She had been spending a lot more time at my place since we had moved our relationship up a couple notches which suited the two of us just fine. My little sister turned out to be pretty good in the sack and I didn’t get many complaints from her either.

The best thing though was that I didn’t have to worry about her hooking up with some bum that will break her heart, or knock her up then leave her, or that would abuse her physically, mentally, or emotionally.

I didn’t hold any false hopes that this relationship would be our forever one ... sooner or later one or the other would want to move on to a real marriage and children kind of thing. But for now at least, I could protect my little sister from the hazards of the world.

The day of her blowbang arrived and just in time ... poor Valerie was a nervous wreck! She’d had a whole ten days to think about imagine and dream about this day and her fantasies had been almost too much for her to bear!

She had asked to borrow some money to get a special outfit for tonight and she had it in a brown paper sack clutching it tightly as we drove to the hotel. She wouldn’t let me see it until she wore it for everyone once our guests had arrived.

The hotel room we got for this shindig was a two room affair with the first being a living room sort of thing and the bedroom down a short hall past the bathroom. She went straight to the bedroom to change clothes and waited there for everyone to arrive.

Finally everyone was there – five of my closest and best friends from work. Guys I knew I could count on and who I knew were safe for my sister. I would still be in the room watching over things, but I knew these guys – they weren’t going to let anything bad happen and would show her a good time.

“Thanks guys for coming tonight. Our guest of honor is in the other room and I will bring her out in a moment. I just want to go over some rules for tonight’s play...

“First off, this is a blowbang – which means you will all get your cocks sucked at least once and probably more that that if you can recharge in time. You can facefuck her if you like although she hasn’t got the deepthroat stuff down quite yet so keep that in mind. You can eat her pussy – she loves that – and finger fuck her pussy or ass but no cocks in the box!

“Also no names. You can call her slut, whore, cunt or whatever you wish and I don’t think she’ll be doing much talking with her mouth stuffed with cocks! And don’t call each other by name either. I don’t want anyone to know anyone here, got it? That’s half the excitement for her is strange cock. Just think of her as a walking gloryhole.

“Other than that, I think we’re about ready to get started. Any questions? No? Okay, I will be right back with our evening’s entertainment.”

I went into the bedroom and Valerie was sitting there in her new outfit. I was stunned – I had never thought of my little sister in a sexual way before but now looking at her, she was fucking hot! She was wearing this red lace bra/panty/garterbelt set that was made for sex. The bra was a half cup shelf kind of thing that pushed her little tits up and left the nipples exposed.

It made her look a cup size bigger than the A cup she was. The panty too was made for fun having an open crotch and quick release ribbon ties on the hips. If one wanted to they could remove the panty without taking off the garter belt and stockings for that slutty look! She wore matching red stockings and red open toe stiletto heels to complete her look.


Chapter 3

“Damn Val, you look ... wow!” I said, not having the words I wanted to use to compliment her. But it didn’t seem to matter as she smiled and blushed a bit at my approval.

“Thank you. I was hoping you liked the outfit. I bought it for you, but I guess this will be its debut,” she said.

“Well, so long as I get a crack at it at the afterparty!” I said.

“I hope so too ... I’d hate to think I’ll have to put this pretty thing away without a proper breaking in!” she said.

With a kiss of assurance that wouldn’t be necessary, I helped Valerie get ready for her blowbang. She had put her long brown into a ponytail at my direction and I had bought a large dog collar and a leash which she was to wear.

Then I took her hand and helped her to stand. When she had her balance, I led her out of the bedroom and into the living room full of waiting cocks.

When Val appeared in front of the guys, she was met with claps and whistles of approval. But then they got a better look at her. “She’s kind of young looking, Bobby – are you sure she’s legal?” one of the guys said. It was a valid question and I had told Valerie that someone might mention it considering how young she looked.

“Yes, she looks young, but I assure you she is beyond legal age. In fact, she is nineteen years old. She has been with a few of the guys in her high school, and I can tell you right now that you are in for a real treat – she may look young but she will suck your cock like she wants to turn you inside out!”

Valerie stood there in front of the men, trembling with nervous excitement. I decided to raise that excitement level some.

“Yes, this little minx loves to suck hard cocks don’t you slut?” I said as I reached down to rub her pussy through her panties. “Look at this, she’s already getting wet just thinking about it!” I said.

“Ohhh...” Valerie moaned as my fingers played over her panty-clad pussy.

“Yes, and in addition to her cocksucking skills, she also has very sensitive little nipples,” I said giving one a little tweak which caused her to gasp.

“Are you ready to suck some cock slut?” I asked.

“Yes, Sir...”

“Now what did I tell you about begging. You are supposed to beg for cock. Now show my friends how good you are at begging, slut.”

“Oh please, Sir! Please, may I suck your friend’s cocks? Please, I will do a good job of it, I promise! Please, please let me suck your friend’s cocks, Sir.”

“It’s all right with me but maybe you should crawl over to them and ask them if they would let you suck their cocks,” I said. I could tell this little game was getting to her because she dropped to her knees without further hesitation. Using the leash to guide her, she crawled over close to the group and sat back on her heels.

“Please Sirs, may I suck your cocks. I’m very good at it and I promise you will enjoy it. I will suck you all real good. I’ll do whatever you want me to. You can cum on my face, on my titties, or in my mouth. I even swallow if you like. Whatever you want. Please let me suck your cocks ... please?” she begged, almost whining now.

“Come here darlin’,” one of the men said. I walked her over to him, handing him the leash as soon as he could reach it. Then I took a seat in a nearby chair to watch the proceedings from that point. I wasn’t going to be part of the blowbang, saving my fun instead for afterward.

“Don’t you want any of this?” one of the guys asked.

“No, you guys enjoy this little slut tonight. I can get her anytime I want,” I said.

The man I handed Valerie off to pulled her to him using the leash and when she got close enough, he grabbed hold of the ring of her collar and kissed her lips, crushing his own lips hard against hers.

Valerie moaned into his kiss and he reached down with his other hand to grab one small tit, roughly squeezing and kneading it, then gently pinching her hard nipple.

“Please...” Valerie gasped when he pulled back from the kiss.

Valerie was pulled to her feet and the guys gathered around her. She was passed around from one to another and each took turns kissing her, grabbing and mauling her tits, or sucking on a free nipple. It was very disorientating for Valerie and before long she was so dizzy and unbalanced that she nearly fell.

One man then grabbed her by the upper arms, holding her arms behind her back while another grabbed the front of her shelf bra and in one swift motion unclipped the front hook, freeing her small tits. Meanwhile, two others had grabbed the side ties of her panties and undid them removing her panties as well.

“Leave the rest on her ... it makes her look sluttier that way!” one man suggested and the others agreed. So she was left wearing only her garter belt, stockings, and heels.

Hearing his words, Valerie moaned loudly. The group then swept her off her feet and carried her bodily over to the bed. She was laid on the bed so that her head fell over the edge of the mattress in the perfect position for sucking cock.

They gathered around her and began teasing her with their cocks, slapping her face with them or brushing the tip across her lips Valerie tried to reach out to grab one of the pestering cocks, but her hands were slapped away.

“Leave those hands down for now.” They laughed and mocked and humiliated her as she tried desperately to get one of the cocks in her mouth to begin sucking it. But it was no use – without her hands she was helpless.

“Please ... oh, please, may I suck your cocks Sirs...” she pleaded, still trying to get one in her mouth. If she could just catch one she’d show them what they were missing. But she simply wasn’t fast enough.

But the guys seemed to appreciate her enthusiasm. “Man this chick is a total slut. She really loves cock doesn’t she?” one of them said in a deep voice.

Moaning her frustration, Valerie responded. “Oh yes! I love cock! Especially big fat hard cocks. I love stiff cocks pointed at my face. I love getting slapped by cock. I’m such a slut for fat juicy cocks, I want to suck all of you off one at a time and swallow all your sweet yummy cum!”

Valerie felt a hand slap her cheek and the command “Open that fuckhole slut!”

She obediently opened her mouth and it was instantly filled with a hard, fat cock. She could taste the salty sweat on it as it worked its way to the back of her throat. Valerie was hungry for cock and if she admitted it to herself, this was everything that she had ever hoped for.

She had watched a few porn movies with this sort of action and now she was having her own scene, sucking down strange dicks in a hotel room.

She drained the first cock, tasting the cum and instantly wishing that it was all over her face and that she hadn’t swallowed it. She loved the taste of cum but she had always wanted to be that girl with cum all over her slutty face.

While her brain was occupied with sucking the cock shoved into her mouth, she was vaguely aware of a hand touching her exposed and very wet pussy, rubbing her clit hard, and occasionally slipping a finger inside. Other hands were groping and manhandling her tender young tits, pinching and tugging on her sensitive nipples.

Two men each grabbed her wrists and brought them up to their respective cocks and she immediately began jacking them. Here she lay, on a hotel room bed, sucking one cock while jacking two others, and being fingerfucked by a fourth! It was glorious and Valerie was beside herself with sexual abandon!

The guy whose cock she was eagerly sucking slapped Valerie’s young tits. Then he held her head still and started fucking her face roughly. “Yeah, you fucking slut,” he ordered, “Suck my big dick. Show us what a good cocksucker you are.”

“Mmmph! Mmmmphhh!” she whimpered around the meaty shaft. She was having the time of her life now!

Valerie had built up this night in her mind and now it proved to be more wonderful than even her most erotic and depraved imaginations. She could feel the first of what would be uncountable orgasms coming on strong.

Sure enough, mere minutes into her orgy she came, screaming around the cock in her mouth, She pitched and rolled around on the bed so much the men had to hold her down – which only made her orgasm stronger and more intense!

But there was no respite for her, and they continued doing just what brought her to her orgasm all the way through it to the other side, not missing a beat. Sensitized now from her first orgasm, the next one would come quicker and be even more powerful.

Valerie tried hard to focus her attention on sucking the fat cock in her mouth, but with the myriad of sensations flooding her mind it was difficult – especially those fingers churning in her pussy!

Though she fought valiantly, hoping almost against hope to hold out against her impending orgasm, it was a futile effort. She was fast approaching her second crest when she heard the man who had been so diligently fucking her face give out a great groan and then suddenly her mouth was filled with hot creamy cum.

This then triggered her own second climax. “Mmmmphhh!” she screamed around the cock in her mouth only a second before she would no longer be able to scream.

Swallowing quickly so she wouldn’t choke, she gasped as the cock was removed. Just as soon as she drained that first cock, she wished that he had chosen to cum all over her face and that she hadn’t swallowed it. She loved the taste of cum, but she had always wanted to be that girl with cum all over her slutty face.

But there would be ample opportunity for that. Valerie could only grab a hurried breath of air before the next cock was thrust unceremoniously into her mouth. Everyone rotated positions and the man who had just blown his load down Valerie’s throat took a few moments to rest.

This time though, the guy at her crotch had another idea of what he wanted to do. While she was sucking on the new cock in her mouth and jacking a cock in each hand, my friend between her spread legs laid down.

“Oh my God!” Valerie screamed as she jerked her head to the side forgetting about the cock for a moment. Valerie loved to be eaten out almost as much as she liked sucking cock and now she was getting the best at both ends.

But the guy whose cock she spat out to scream wanted back in. He grabbed her by the throat with one hand and reached down to grab his cock and started slapping Valerie’s face with it.

“No one told you that you could stop slut! Now get back to work!” he barked.

She lowered her head to get to his big balls, and took them in her mouth, swirling her tongue around them. His big heavy balls responded to this, tightening up.

Then she swallowed his cock back down right away and picked up where she left off, even though it was a lot harder now with her pussy being ravaged by another man’s mouth and tongue!

He grabbed her by the hair hard and started fucking her mouth again. She continued to suck him for all she was worth, and he continued calling her a slut, whore, and nasty cocksucker.

Occasionally he would emphasize her demeaning by slapping her little tits which by now were a lovely shade of crimson.

A few moments later, one of the guys whose cock she had in her hand said “Jack me off bitch! I’m gonna cum all over that pretty little face!”

“Mmummph!” she moaned excitedly around the cock in her mouth. She started stroking his cock even faster.

Working the big shaft of meat with her tiny hand, she knew what was coming. The man grunted and shook some, and he started unloading on Valerie’s face. He shot huge thick streams of cum that splashed across her face.

Continuing to stroke his cock and cupping his balls, she tried to give him the ultimate orgasm, and I think she did. Soon he stopped shooting, and his cock slowly hung downward, still enormous but just swinging between his legs now.

He smeared his cum over her tits and Valerie arched and thrust her tits up at him, luxuriating in the searing heat of his fresh cum.

And so it went for the next few hours. Each of the five men got the chance to cum three times, wherever they chose. Sometimes they came in her mouth, sometimes on her face, and some even coated her tits with their cream.

She was eaten out until she could hardly stand it anymore and fingerfucked after that. By the time the party was finished, my little sister was a panting, gooey mess. But she was smiling a mile wide.

Valerie made sure she cleaned each of the cocks before putting them away and the men eventually left happy and satisfied.

I helped my sister to stand and took her to the bathroom so she could get cleaned up. She was wobbly from all the excitement and her own countless orgasms, but she managed to shower and came out clean and refreshed.

I was laying in the other of the two hotel room beds when she came out of the shower. I had stripped the “play bed” of its soiled and saturated bedding and had it piled up in a corner for the maid.

Valerie came over and crawled up to lay with me and I pulled her naked body up next to me. “Thank you for tonight, Bobby. It was everything I could hope for.”

“I’m glad you had a good time Val,” I said.

“Oh, I did! I had a wonderful time. I hope the guys enjoyed it too. Do you think they did?” she asked.

“Oh, I’m fairly certain you will be the topic of conversation for some time hon! Judging by the grins they had on their faces, I think you gave them all a really good time tonight!” I said.

Then Valerie rolled over to face me. “What about you though, Bobby. You haven’t had any fun tonight. After all that you did for me, how can I show you a good time?”

“Oh sweetheart, there’s time for that. You just rest for now, there’s lots of time for you to show me a good time! You are mine now ... anytime and anything I want, remember?” I said.

Valerie smiled. “Yes I remember and I am going to love being yours ... Sir!”

