Sex on the Beach - Our Yearly Family Vacation - The Secret Arrangement
by superwriter1337

Jake & Sasha embark on their yearly family beach trip, along with their parents and Sasha's boyfriend, Austin. Sasha & Austin are looking forward to having their own room together -- for obvious reasons -- but Austin isn't the only man in the house getting lucky.


My dad turned the key and shut off the engine. We were finally at the beach! My parents got out of the car, popped the trunk, and began taking all of our suitcases and whatnot inside. My older sister, Sasha, and her boyfriend, Austin, got out of the car next. They began helping my parents carry all our stuff into our beach house. I opened my car door and stepped out and began helping to unload as well. My parents’ names are Marie and Don, by the way, but I never call them by anything other than “mom” and “dad”.

My family actually owns a beach house, but it was currently having the roof repaired so we were renting this one. I’m not sure who the “real” owner of our house is -- maybe my grandparents, but my whole family used it as they pleased. We just coordinated amongst each other to make sure two parts of the family didn’t unintentionally try to use it at the same time. (We often all went together every summer, but sometimes different subsets of the family took mini-trips by themselves, especially my grandparents.)

In any case, this was the first family beach trip I’ve been on in which we didn’t stay at our house. I was hoping this house was good. There was already one downside in that I would have to share a bedroom with Sasha and her boyfriend. It’s not that the three of us don’t get along; Sasha and I are close, despite her being a couple years older than me, and her boyfriend is plenty cool. I just like having privacy, you know? But whatever, I was mostly just happy to be at the beach.

I was unpacking some of my belongings in my room -- clothes, my laptop, some beach-specific items -- when Sasha came into the room and shut the door behind her. It was just the two of us in the room right now.

Before we get any further, I should tell you that Sasha is not overly reserved about sex; certainly she doesn’t deny that she and Austin have a very active sex life. It’s gotten to the point where, if my parents are both at work and it’s just Sasha and I at the house, she’ll usually take the opportunity to have Austin over so they can hook up.

There’s no misunderstanding about what they’re doing, and it really isn’t awkward, like at all. Austin will usually come say “what’s up” to me either before or after the two of them have sex. Most of the time, the two of them just go upstairs and have sex in Sasha’s room.

The amount that I can hear depends on where I am in the house. If I’m downstairs, at most I might hear some knocking from Sasha’s bed, unless Austin gives her a huge orgasm, in which case it almost doesn’t matter where in the house I am. As long as it’s not the basement, I can hear her moaning, and even then I can sometimes hear it faintly. Sasha has apologized in the past for being loud, but she says that it feels way better if you can moan freely, and I told her that it really doesn’t bother me. I’m happy for them, that they have a good sex life and all.

That all being said, if I’m in my room -- which is adjacent to Sasha’s room -- when the two of them hook up, then I can hear everything. Neither of them bother trying to be quiet since my parents aren’t home when they’re hooking up, so I can hear both of them moaning and grunting. I can obviously hear the bed. If they’re talking dirty to each other, then I can definitely hear that (the number of times I’ve heard my sister say something about Austin’s “big cock” is way higher than it should be). Obviously I can tell either one of them is having an orgasm, and I suppose Austin deserves some credit here because Sasha always comes two or three times, if not more.

There was this one time where the two of them fucked for, like, two hours, and Sasha must’ve had about a million orgasms. When they were done, she walked into the hall, probably to go pee, and she quickly peeked her head into my room (my door wasn’t even closed). This is how our conversation went:

“I take it you heard all of that?” she laughed.

I just turned and gave her a grin. “It sounded like Austin was on fire today, eh?”

Sasha giggled. “You could say that.”

“Do you know how many…?”

“Both of us lost count,” Sasha grinned. “I lost count around eight or nine, but he says he counted at least twelve. Seems like too many to me, but I’m not sure.”

“Holy shit,” I said.

“Right?” Sasha laughed. At that point, she un-peeked her head and shut my door (though it wasn’t shut when she peeked her head the first time…).

So yeah. She’s definitely pretty shameless. Anyway, back to the present. Sasha had just come into the room and shut the door behind herself.

“Hey,” she said in a hushed tone. “Can I talk to you about something real quick?”

“Sure,” I said. “Is everything okay?”

“Yeah, everything’s fine,” she said, giving me a quick smile. “I just want to talk about some… logistics with you.”

I laughed. “As in, we need to work out a way for you and Austin to be able to have sex even though we’re sharing a room.”

Sasha blushed, but not as intensely as you might expect a sister to do when discussing sex with her younger brother!

“Yeah,” Sasha laughed. “Austin and I don’t normally get to share a room like this. It’s especially convenient given that mom and dad are on the complete opposite side of the house.”

“Yeah,” I said. “Makes sense.”

“So to put it bluntly,” Sasha continued. “Austin and I want to have lots of sex during the trip.”

“How often? And when?” I asked.

“Well,” Sasha said, thinking for a moment. “I think we’ll want to fuck almost every night.”

“That’s fair.”

“And probably first thing in the morning too…”

“Doesn’t that mean I have to get up whenever you guys do so I can give y’all privacy?” I asked. I was happy to accommodate their schedules, but that seemed like a bit much given they were already planning on fucking everynight right before bed.

“Yeah, I’m not sure,” Sasha said, trying to think of a fair solution.

“Honestly,” I said with a sigh. “When y’all have sex in your room, when I’m in my room, I can basically hear every little thing.”

Sasha blushed and laughed. “What’s your point?”

“Why don’t y’all just fuck while I’m in here? I can just make an effort not to look over at your bed when y’all are having sex.”

“Really?” Sasha said, a bit taken aback. But clearly not entirely opposed to my proposition. “Are you sure?”

“It seems like the easiest solution,” I shrugged.

“Okay, if you’re sure,” Sasha said. “If you change your mind at any point, please just let me know and we can figure something else out.”

“Sounds good to me. Do you think Austin will be okay with that though?”

“I’m not really sure,” Sasha shrugged. “Maybe if he thought you were asleep, then he’d be okay with it?”

“Jesus,” I said, rolling my eyes. “I can pretend to be asleep if y’all are quick about it.”

“Okay, thanks Jake,” Sasha grinned. “I owe you one!”

She gave me another smile, dropped off the bag she had been carrying, and left the room again.

Everything was pretty normal for the rest of the day. After unpacking, we went down to the beach for a few hours before coming back for dinner. The beach house is right on the beach so it’s no big deal walking back and forth. After quickly eating some burgers, my parents and I went back down to the beach. Austin and Sasha said they would come down after cleaning the dishes.

Almost immediately after my parents and I left, I got a text from Sasha.

Hey, Austin and I are gonna have sex now (not tonight). Can you please CALL me if mom or dad is coming back? Just keep calling if I don’t pick up.

I quickly typed out a response, Sure thing, but I think you guys should be good for a while here.

Austin and Sasha made quick work. They finished cleaning the dishes before heading to their room to fuck, and they were done having sex within twenty minutes. So, I don’t think my parents were suspicious; if anything, I bet they expected the two of them to take longer. I certainly expected them to take longer.

In any case, I was sitting on the beach reading when I saw Austin and Sasha walking over. I must’ve had a somewhat surprised look on my face because Sasha grinned and gave me a subtle wink before sitting down in her chair and diving into her book. A little while later, my phone buzzed. I checked and saw it was a text from her,

We just had a quickie. We didn’t want to make mom or dad suspicious.

I doubt they would care one way or another tbh, I replied.

Yeah, but that’s kind of awkward. I’m not drunk enough to not-care if mom and dad know I just had sex.

Fair enough. I chuckled quietly to myself. I suppose I would’ve preferred to avoid altering my parents that my boyfriend and I just banged if I could help it.

But don’t worry, the sex was still really good, even if it was quick! :)

I almost laughed out loud, but I caught myself. Oh gosh, thanks for clearing that up! I was worried that the sex wouldn’t be very good. Obviously, I was being (playfully) sarcastic here.

I figured you’d want to know :p she said, teasing me.

Sasha and I didn’t mention anything else to one another about our agreement before bed. The next morning was a different story though. I woke up around 8:00am to the sounds of my sister moaning softly in-between the sounds of two bodies slapping together. I'm a little ashamed to admit that I immediately felt myself start to get hard.

I was laying on my back. If you recall, their bed was to my right while the bathroom was to my left. I very slowly turned my head and opened one eye just enough to get an idea of what was going on. Of course, once I caught a glimpse of what was happening on the other bed, I opened my other eye (very slightly) to get a better view.

Sasha was on her elbows and knees in front of Austin, who was behind her, pounding away. Sasha’s head was stuffed into the bed and her back was arched, giving Austin what I’m sure was an incredible view of her ass. I couldn’t really see Sasha’s tits at all; they were mostly covered by the disheveled sheets. But I could see the arch of her back and the side of her ass. Austin had his hands on Sasha’s hips. Occasionally he’d grab and squeeze one of Sasha’s ass cheeks. After watching for about thirty seconds, I also noticed that Sasha had a hand between her legs, meaning she was definitely playing with herself.

They were definitely trying their best to be quiet, but they weren’t doing a very good job. I wasn’t too hurt about it though; I was planning on waking up around now anyway. And I think they must have been fucking for a little while at this point, because only about a minute after I woke up, Austin whispered that he was about to cum, and then a few seconds later, he tensed up and I watched as he pumped his load into my sister’s pussy.

Once his orgasm finished, Austin gave a heavy sigh and carefully pulled out of my sister.

“Do you want me to grab a tissue or anything?” he whispered softly.

“No,” Sasha said. “I think I’m gonna touch myself some more before I shower.”

“That’s so hot,” Austin grinned. “Do you want me to stay and help?”

“No baby,” Sasha said softly. “You already got me off once. Go ahead, I’ll catch up in a few minutes.”

“Okay babe,” Austin said. He quietly stepped down off the bed and tip-toed to the bathroom, making a concerted effort to open and shut the door quietly.

Just as I opened my eyes to get a better view of Sasha’s ass, she was repositioning herself to be on her back. She had her legs spread wide open; her knees were bent and her feet were up in the air. She had both of her hands between her thighs. I couldn’t see very well because of the sheets and blankets, but I have to imagine she had a couple fingers from one hand in her vagina while the other hand worked her clit. She must have been fingering herself with Austin’s cum in her pussy!

I heard the shower turn on, meaning I was fairly confident that Austin wouldn’t be coming back out anytime soon, so I slowly turned onto my side so I could get a better look. I’m not gonna lie, watching Sasha masturbate with her pussy full of cum was so fucking hot. And so fucking surreal. I couldn’t believe my sister was laying five feet away from me, completely naked, masturbating with a fresh load inside her. No, in fact, it was even more intense than that -- she was actively using her boyfriend’s cum as lube to masturbate. Good lord!

Sasha moaned softly and rocked her hips as she expertly worked herself to another orgasm. I could kind of see her tits at this point, but they were mostly blocked by her arm. Nevertheless, I was completely hard, and precum was oozing from the head of my cock. I was still a little nervous to make it known that I was awake and watching her though. This was despite the fact that, realistically, she had to be okay with me potentially seeing her like this, or else she wouldn’t be masturbating right next to me.

At this point, both my eyes were open. I had been watching her for almost a minute when Sasha glanced over at me.

“Oh, you’re awake!” she said softly, smiling at me. “Why didn’t you say something?”

“Honestly,” I grinned, a little embarrassed, “I’m not really sure what the protocol is, so I didn’t want to interrupt.”

“Fair enough,” she giggled. “Well, to be clear, you are obviously allowed to watch, at least when it’s just me. Were you awake at all when Austin and I were having sex?”

“Just for, like, the last minute,” I said. I rolled over onto my side so that I was facing her, but I still had the bed sheet covering my body.

“Did you get to see any of it?” she asked. She was still masturbating, which was driving me wild, though she had slowed down considerably. I think she was only rubbing her clit right now.

“Barely,” I said in a hushed tone. We were basically whispering. “I didn’t want Austin to see me looking.”

“Right,” Sasha said. “I don’t think he would care per se, but I don’t know if he’d want you actively watching. Like if you woke up mid-sex and, like, made it known that you were awake, he wouldn’t be embarassed really, but I think he’d stop fucking me.”

“I see,” I said. That’s what I’d expect Austin to do.

“So, if you want to watch us have sex, try to be discrete about it,” she giggled. “I certainly don’t mind you watching.”

“Oh, uh, gotcha,” I said. I still could not believe I was having this conversation with my sister, while she was touching herself no less. She was really okay with me watching her and Austin have sex? In fact, it seemed like she wanted me to watch them have sex.

“You really don’t mind if I watch?” I asked.

“No,” Sasha said, smiling at me. I couldn’t really see her face too well, but she was lifting her head up to look at me, so I could see it a bit.

“And you wouldn’t be creeped out if I actively wanted to watch?”

“No,” Sasha said. “Why would I be creeped out? Watching two attractive people having sex sounds like a good time to me.”

I chuckled. “Ah yes, two attractive people.”

Sasha giggled again. “Did you like what you saw, in any case?” she asked.

No point in being shy about it. If Sasha was comfortable with -- or even interested in -- me watching her and Austin have sex, then I was going to embrace it! “Oh, you could say that,” I grinned.

She gave me an inquisitive look, so to clarify what I meant, I quickly pulled the sheet back over my body, revealing my front to her while keeping my back covered. Sasha broke eye contact and glanced down at my crotch to see my cock pressing against my boxer briefs, trying desperately to escape. It was clear that I was fully erect and dripping with precum, given the wet spot right by my cock head.

Sasha nodded with a look of approval on her face. “Well, it looks like you have a good reason not to be bashful about that thing,” she laughed. “Wow.”

“Wuddya mean?” I asked.

Sasha laughed. “You look pretty big.”

“Oh,” I said, glancing down at my erection. “Thanks.”

“Do you want to show it to me?” she asked. I thought it was interesting that she phrased it that way; she could’ve asked to see it, but instead she put the responsibility on me.

“Uh, I mean,” I hesitated. “Do you want to see it?”

“Sure,” Sasha said. “If only because I’m curious.” I wondered if curiosity was the only thing fueling her apparent interest in seeing my cock, but I wasn’t going to press the issue. After all, I’d just received the green light to show my sister my hard cock. Eyes on the prize.

I reached down and hooked my thumb into the waistband of my underwear. I lifted myself up slightly and pulled my boxers down, springing my hard cock free from its cotton prison. The head glistened with precum.

“Wow,” Sasha said slowly, her eyes fixated on my erection. “Goddamn Jake. You’ve got a nice cock.”

I didn’t really know what to say so I just said “thank you”. I mean, what would you say if your sister told you that you had a nice cock?

My brain attempted to process everything a bit longer and managed to come up with, “nice how?”

Sasha laughed again. “I don’t know,” she said. “It looks nice. Your balls too, for that matter.” She paused for a moment before adding, “and it’s big. Your cock, that is. Not your balls.” She giggled.

“You’re ridiculous,” I laughed. “But thank you.”

“You’re not a virgin, right?”

“No, no, I’m not a virgin.” I’d had sex with two people at this point in my life, both of whom were exes. I was in a bit of a dry spell at the moment, to say the least.

Sasha resumed masturbating more intensely now. She started moaning softly, arching her back, bucking her hips a bit. My eyes greedily soaked up the scene.

“Y’know,” Sasha whispered after a moment. “You might wanna take care of that, unless you want Austin to see you with a raging boner.”

“Raging?” I laughed.

“Am I wrong?” Sasha looked at me and grinned. “You look like you’re hard as a rock right now.”

“No, you are not wrong,” I chuckled. I took my cock in my hand and began to stroke it slowly, using the precum as lube. Sasha rolled onto her side and faced me, giving me a perfect view of her tits. My eyes damn-near bulged out of my head.

I drank in the sight of my sister’s breasts. They were about a handful each, and she had small pink nipples that were clearly very hard. Sasha’s right hand was clearly working her clit, and her eyes were fixated on my cock.

“Holy fuck,” I whispered. I began to pump my cock harder.

“What? Does your sister have nice tits?” she cooed.

“Yes,” I breathed. “They’re gorgeous.”

“You’re too sweet,” she said, biting her lip.

I certainly didn’t last too much longer. About thirty seconds later, I rolled onto my back and unloaded onto my stomach and chest. Sasha wasn’t far behind me, perhaps fueled by watching her little brother climax five feet away from her. I turned and watched as Sasha’s body clenched. Her toes curled and her eyes rolled back into her head as her second orgasm of the day rocked through her body. She whimpered softly as she came, savoring every wave of pleasure that came washing over her.

Once her orgasm finished, she immediately hopped up and grabbed a tissue. She came over to me and delicately wiped the cum off my stomach and my chest. She was covering her breasts with her arm.

“There, nice and clean,” she smiled. “Did that feel good?”

“Yes,” I said. “That was insane.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” she said. “I did too, obviously.” With that, she hurried into the bathroom. I watched her butt as she hurried into the bathroom. She had quite the booty.

“Took you long enough,” Austin said to her as she entered the bathroom. “Did you finish again?”

“Yep!” Sasha said cheerfully.

“Is Jake awake yet?”

“Well, he probably is now,” Sasha said, feigning mild irritation, as she shut the door.

I didn’t really care to be in the room when they were finished showering, so I went ahead and got up. I threw on some clothes and went to make myself coffee and cereal. Sasha and Austin came out of the room about twenty minutes later. They sat with me at the kitchen table and the three of us ate breakfast together. There was no awkwardness or anything, so I don’t think Austin knew what had happened just before the shower. I also assume he didn’t care whether or not I heard him and Sasha having sex as he wasn’t acting awkward or uncomfortable at all, despite Sasha pointing out that I had woken up right after they finished banging.

I finished my coffee and my cereal and brought the dishes to the sink. Austin finished his cereal and brought it to the sink before grabbing his cup of coffee and stepping out onto the porch. I turned and headed back to my room to brush my teeth. I walked through the doorway and was about to close the door behind me when I heard Sasha call out.

“Hold up,” she said. She came in behind me and shut the door behind her as she entered the room.

I went into the bathroom and started brushing my teeth. Sasha did the same. Once I finished brushing, I spit into the sink before brushing my tongue and rinsing my mouth. Sasha performed a similar routine.

“That was fun,” I said, breaking the silence. “This morning, that is.”

“Wasn’t it?” Sasha grinned. “I didn’t know my little brother was packing.”

I blushed, but I wasn’t sure what to say. Sasha picked up on this and continued talking.

“What did you think of my tits?” she asked, giggling softly.

I blushed again. “They’re really goddamn nice,” I said. I couldn’t help but laugh a bit at the ridiculousness of the situation.

“Well, I’m glad you think so,” she said with a wink. We walked out of the bathroom. I sat on my bed while Sasha walked to her side of the room.

“Which bathing suit should I wear today?” she asked me, holding up two different bikini tops. One was bright blue while the other was white.

“The blue one,” I said.

“Okay,” she smiled. She reached down and grabbed ahold of her shirt before pulling it up and over her head. Her breasts came into view as she pulled the shirt up.

“Holy shit,” I said under my breath.

Sasha smiled at me and pressed her boobs together. Her pretty pink nipples were clearly erect; she definitely liked to show off. She let me enjoy the view for another few seconds before putting on her bikini top.

She turned around so that her back was towards me and bent down to pick up her bikini bottoms. Immediately I was presented with a great view of her ass. She was just wearing a pair of athletic shorts, and they gripped her cheeks nicely.

She stood up and hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her pants before pulling them down and kicking them off of her feet. I was now enjoying the sight of her bare ass, although she was no longer bent over. She slipped her legs into her bikini bottoms and bent over slightly to pull them up, giving me a split-second view of what her butt looked like when she bent over.

She turned back to face me. “Looks like you like my ass too, huh?” She asked, gesturing towards the growing bulge in my pants.

“Oh yeah,” I chuckled. “I suppose I need to change into my swimsuit now, eh?”

“Probably a good idea, I grinned.” I could feel myself getting harder in anticipation of getting naked in front of my sister (again), which was definitely a good thing.

I stood up and grabbed my swim trunks from my bag (I had a couple of pairs and I hadn’t worn these yet). In a similar fashion to my sister, I hooked my thumbs into the waistband of my shorts and pulled them down. Immediately the outline of my cock was visible through my underwear.

Sasha grinned. “You don’t wear underwear under your swimsuit, right?”

“No, of course not,” I smirked.

I slowly pulled my underwear down. My sister inhaled sharply as my cock came into view. By now I was more-or-less completely hard, and admittedly it looked pretty impressive. I was reasonably long, but more importantly I was blessed to have a fairly thick cock.

“Goddamn Jake,” Sasha said. “I know I saw it earlier this morning, but jeez.”

“That’s how I felt about your tits,” I laughed. I reached down and grabbed my cock, which was almost completely hard already. I turned to the side slightly to give Sasha a good look. She stared greedily at my cock and my balls hanging below.

“It’s so nice,” she said, her eyes gazing hungrily at my erection.

“Well, thank you,” I grinned. I sat down on the edge of the bed, still holding my shaft. I gave it a few quick pumps, causing my balls to bounce a bit.

“Dude I could watch you stroke that thing for hours,” she sighed.

“That sounds like a fun time to me,” I said. “Maybe you’ll get another chance tonight?”

“I fucking hope so,” she said. She gazed at it for another moment before I went ahead and got dressed. We definitely didn't want Austin to walk in on me jerking my cock in front of Sasha.

I sat on the bed and waited for my erection to go away while Sasha walked out of the room to join the others. Once I was sufficiently soft (so as not to have any sort of bulge in my swim trunks), I left my room and finished getting ready to go to the beach for the day.

Unfortunately nothing really happened while we were at the beach that day. Sasha was definitely making an effort to give me a good view of her cleavage while we were sitting on the beach, and I definitely took every opportunity I had to stare at her tits and her ass. (My sunglasses certainly came in handy for that!) But that was about it. We ate lunch on the beach and went back home for a quick dinner before heading back down to the beach until sunset. We were a family of beach bums.

Thankfully that night was much more eventful than the day at the beach. In anticipation of getting another show, I put a box of tissues on my nightstand for easy clean-up. I turned in a little earlier than usual, but with no intention of falling asleep. I just wanted to give enough time for Austin to assume I had fallen asleep before it got too late. I had also texted Sasha to let me know when they were about to come to the room so I could pretend to be asleep; before that, I was just browsing on my phone.

About twenty minutes after I had “gone to bed”, Sasha texted me that they’d be coming back shortly and that they would definitely be having sex. I set my phone on the charger and laid in bed, laying on my side so I’d have a good view of the action. Maybe two or three minutes after that, Sasha and Austin quietly crept into the bedroom. They tip-toed to the bathroom to brush their teeth and whatnot before coming out and hopping on the bed. I risked a quick peek while they were getting in bed and saw that they were both already naked.

Sasha was on her back with her feet towards the top of the bed. She had her legs spread wide open, and Austin had his head buried in between her thighs. Sasha was breathing hard and moaning softly; clearly Austin was giving her head. I watched as my sister’s boyfriend pleasured her, teasing her clit with his tongue. Once Sasha was warmed up, which didn’t take very long, Austin sat up and took his cock in his hand, giving it a few quick pumps before shifting forward and aligning himself with my sister’s pussy. Sasha gasped as Austin pressed the head of his cock against her vulva, and a soft moan escaped Austin’s lips as he slid his cock inside Sasha.

Austin began to fuck her. At first, he was slow, almost gentle. He used long, deep strokes. The two of them both moaned softly as Austin’s cock plunged in and out of Sasha. Then she arched her back and curled her toes as Austin began to fuck her faster. Sasha reached down and started to play with her clit, rubbing it in a circular motion while Austin pumped himself in and out of her.

My dick was completely hard by now. I slowly moved my hand down and began to stroke myself slowly while I watched Austin ravage my sister. Sasha’s moans began to get louder, and Austin quickly placed his hand over her mouth but continued fucking her. Sasha grabbed Austin’s wrist and moved his hand away just long enough to whisper that she was about to come before allowing Austin’s hand to cover her mouth once more. Austin maintained his pace, pounding his cock in and out of Sasha’s pussy. I watched Sasha’s back arch once more -- giving me a great view of her tits and rock-hard nipples illuminated by the moonlight -- as her climax rocked throughout her body.

The feeling of Sasha’s pussy pulsing around Austin’s cock must’ve been too much because he immediately whispered that he was going to come as well. Austin grabbed ahold of Sasha’s sides and slid his cock all the way inside her. I watched as he began to pump my sister’s pussy full of cum, all the while Sasha was still riding out her orgasm. I swear to God I almost came right there, but I used every ounce of my willpower to hold off.

Once Austin finished filling Sasha’s pussy with his load, he pulled out. He took a moment to admire my sister’s pussy with his cum slowly leaking out of it. He leaned forward and kissed Sasha deeply for a moment before laying down, facing away from me. Sasha adjusted herself so that she was laying next to him, though she laid on her back. We waited in silence for a few minutes for Austin to fall asleep. Once Sasha was confident that her boyfriend was knocked out, she rolled onto her side to face me. She gave me a smile and pulled her shirt up, revealing her bare breasts to me. The room was dimly lit, but I could still make out her nipples against the shadows.

Sasha pressed her tits together and started playing with them. She groped them with her hands; she pinched her nipples. She was clearly putting on a bit of a show for me. I began to stroke myself under the sheet, but she quickly gestured towards my cock. I wasn’t sure if she just wanted to see it or if she was afraid that I’d make too much noise with my hand bumping against the sheets. Either way, I promptly threw the sheet off of me, exposing my hard cock to my sister. She grinned, nodded her head, and bit her lip before resuming her performance, playing with her tits and her nipples again.

I reached down and began stroking my cock again, and I’m not ashamed to admit that I only lasted a minute or two. Between watching Austin pump my sister full of cum and watching my sister play with her tits for me, I did not have it in me to last any longer. I grabbed a wad of tissues from my nightstand and stroked myself through one hell of an orgasm. Sasha watched hungrily as I shot my load. She blew me a kiss once I finished my orgasm before pulling her shirt back down and rolling onto her back to sleep. I rolled over to my other side and quickly fell asleep.

The next morning, I awoke to Sasha whispering my name, “Jake.”

I could hear the shower running in the bathroom. I blinked hard and rubbed my eyes. “What’s up?” I asked groggily.

“Austin and I didn’t have sex this morning,” Sasha whispered. “He went straight for the shower. I think he wants to make pancakes or something.”

I chuckled. That man had his priorities straight, clearly. “I see.”

“Are you horny at all?” Sasha asked, still speaking in a hushed tone.

I chuckled again and pondered for a moment. The answer was not immediately obvious to me in my sleepy state, but after considering this for a moment, I concluded that I was, in fact, horny.

“Yeah, why? Are you?”

“Well, I’m always horny,” Sasha giggled. “But I was thinking that I could sort of make up for the lack of a show this morning.”

“How would you do that?” I whispered with a touch of excitement.

“Well,” Sasha said, sitting up. She was wearing a white t-shirt and panties. It was abundantly clear that she was not wearing a bra underneath her shirt. “I figured I could let you play with these for a few minutes.” As she said that, she reached down and pulled her shirt up, her breasts coming into view. Of course, her pretty pink nipples were both quite hard.

I could feel myself getting hard as I nodded my head “yes”. Sasha grinned and stood up, creeping over to my bed. She quickly pulled her shirt all the way off and slipped her panties off before sitting on my bed. I couldn’t really see between her legs very well, but I could see her buttcheeks with how she was sitting. And of course, I had a great view of her tits.

“Let’s just try to be quick. I have a feeling Austin is gonna end up jacking off in there so we have some time though. Honestly he should’ve just fucked me, that would’ve been faster than jacking off in the shower. He always takes forever.”

I laughed in response. I knew how that was.

Sasha pulled the sheets off of me, exposing my bare torso and boxers. She hooked her fingers into the waistband of my boxers and told me to lift my butt up off the bed, which I did. She pulled my boxers down and my semi-erect cock sprung up into view. Sasha hungrily eyed my cock for a moment before looking at me. “Well?” She was jetting her chest out at me a bit, clearly signaling that her tits were mine to play with.

“Oh, right, sorry,” I laughed. I reached up and took one breast in each hand. As I described before, they were about a handful each, and they felt amazing in my hands. I squeezed them gently before rubbing her nipples with my thumb. She let out a soft moan when I did that.

“Does that feel good?” I asked as I rubbed her nipples again.

Sasha bit her lip. “Yes, I love having my nipples played with.”

Sasha placed her hand on my thigh and squeezed as I began to pinch her nipples, eliciting another moan. Things continued like this for a few moments. I alternated between groping her tits and playing with her nipples -- rubbing them, pinching them, squeezing them, all the while Sasha moaned and gently caressed my thigh.

“Do you wanna suck them?” she asked after a moment.

“Fuck yes,” I breathed.

Sasha smiled and leaned forward so that her tits were within reach of my mouth. I squeezed her right breast as I took her left nipple into my mouth. At first I just sucked it gently, enjoying the feeling of its hardness against my tongue. Sasha moaned louder than she had before. I began to run my tongue around her nipple, flicking it gently every so often while I rubbed and pinched her other nipple with my fingers. Sasha was very clearly enjoying this. After a moment, I took her nipple out of my mouth and switched to the other one. I couldn’t believe I was sucking my sister’s tits.

“Do you wanna jack off?” Sasha asked.

“Mhm,” I said without taking her nipple out of my mouth. With my free hand, I reached down and began to stroke my cock. Sasha alternated between watching me suck her tits and watching me stroke my cock for the two minutes I lasted before exploding all over myself. I didn’t stop sucking Sasha’s nipple as I came, and her eyes stayed glued to my cock as I shot cum all over my stomach, her arm, and her hand. Once my orgasm finished, she quickly licked my cum off of her fingers before grabbing some tissues to clean both herself and me.

“That was fun,” she smiled. “I’m gonna go have Austin fuck me now.”

“Very,” I said. “Your tits are fucking amazing.”

“Thanks! I’m glad you enjoyed yourself,” she giggled.

I pretended to be asleep as she stood up and tip-toed into the bathroom.

“I was hoping you’d be jacking off,” I heard Sasha say to Austin. “Could you just fuck me really quick? I’m horny.”

A few seconds later, I heard the faint sound of Austin’s body smacking against Sasha’s as he fucked her hard and fast. Sasha did a poor job of hiding her moans as she enjoyed her boyfriend’s cock. After about two minutes, I heard Austin grunt as he presumably emptied his balls into my sister’s pussy. Why he didn’t fuck her to begin with was beyond me, but I’m certainly not complaining. I wouldn’t have gotten to suck Sasha’s tits if they had stuck to their usual routine, after all.

In any case, listening to Austin empty his balls into Sasha obviously made me hard again, and though I wanted to touch myself, I decided to wait. I didn’t want to risk Austin coming out into the room while Sasha finished up in the shower. But the two of them came out together about ten minutes later.

Austin threw on some clothes and I pretended to wake up.

“Good morning,” I said with a genuine yawn.

“Morning man,” Austin said. “I’m making pancakes, so don’t take too long if you shower or anything!”

“Awesome,” I grinned. Sasha came out of the bathroom wrapped in a towel. The thought occurred to me that Austin’s cum was probably still dripping out of her pussy right now. Sasha sat on her bed and started typing away on her phone. Austin finished getting dressed and left the room, closing the door behind him.

Sasha texted away for another minute or so before getting up. She took the towel off and folded it neatly on the bed. I enjoyed the view of my naked sister. Her nipples were still hard, and her ass looked fantastic.

“How did he fuck you?” I asked.

“I just bent over and leaned against the wall as he took me from behind,” Sasha said. “It felt really good. Could you hear me moaning?”

“Yes,” I said. “It was really hot. You definitely sounded like you were enjoying it.”

“I’m glad you thought so,” she smiled. “And I totally enjoyed it. He really fucked me good.” She walked over to her duffle bag and bent over to grab a pair of panties and a bra.

She walked back over to her bed, placing her underwear down before looking back at me over her shoulder.

“Y’know, I think Austin’s view must’ve looked something like…”, she arched her back and bent over with her ass facing directly towards me. I was greeted with a perfect view of her pussy and her asshole. I could even see a bit of Austin’s cum still dripping out from between her pussy lips.

“Holy fuck,” I breathed. “Oh my God.”

“How long do you think you’d last with this view?” Sasha cooed, slowly swaying her hips from side to side.

“Not very long,” I said. My eyes greedily took in the sight before me as my brain filed it away for use later today. Her ass looked absolutely incredible, and looking directly at my sister’s asshole and cum-filled pussy was so dirty. She looked so fucking sexy.

Sasha giggled and slowly stood up. “I think you’re probably right about that.”

“Can I suck your tits again?” I asked. I was horny and wanted to get off again rather than be a mess all day.

“Oh, are you horny again?” she giggled.

“Very.”

“Sure, but make it quick,” Sasha replied. She put on her panties and a pair of running shorts before coming over to my bed and sitting as she had done earlier. She leaned forward and I took her nipple into my mouth and sucked gently as I stroked my very-hard cock.

“Let me see if this will help speed things along,” Sasha said. A second later, I felt her fingers wrap around my balls. I moaned softly.

“Does that feel good?” Sasha asked as she massaged my balls gently.

“Mhm,” I moaned. I stroked myself faster as I darted my tongue around her nipple. Sasha worked my balls gently with her fingers, and before long, I was shooting another load all over my stomach and her hand. Sasha continued rubbing my balls as I came, only removing her hand when my orgasm had finished. Once again, she licked my cum off of her fingers before grabbing some tissues to finish cleaning us up. I just laid there and let her wipe up the cum from my body.

“That was fun,” Sasha giggled.

“Very,” I sighed. “Thanks for that.” Sucking my sister’s tits while she rubbed my balls and I jerked off was a great way to start the day.

“Don’t mention it,” she said with a wink.

The two of us got dressed without saying another word before exiting the bedroom. We joined the others in the kitchen area for breakfast. Austin and our parents greeted us as if nothing had happened. Obviously they had no idea Sasha had just massaged my balls and let me suck her tits while I jerked off. We talked for a bit while we ate. Then Sasha and I offered to do the dishes while the others began preparing to head down to the beach.

I hate to admit it, but I actually started getting kind of hard standing there next to Sasha. I was thinking about how good her ass looked when she showed me the view Austin had when he fucked her. I recognize Sasha had literally just helped me jack off twice without much of a break, but can you really blame me? My sister literally just rubbed my balls while I sucked her tits and jerked off. So, forgive me if it seems like I have the sex drive of a thirteen-year-old boy.

In any case, Sasha totally knew I’d be hard. She recognized the effect she had on me. Without a word, she reached down and grabbed my cock through my pants. She squeezed it gently before laughing.

“Somehow I just knew,” she said.

“I can’t help it,” I shrugged.

Sasha hadn’t let go of my cock yet. She was just holding it firmly while I continued to wash dishes. To my surprise, Sasha began to stroke me very gently through my pants. She slowly slid her hand up and down my cock, which had become completely hard at this point.

“Does that feel good?” Sasha asked softly.

“Yes,” I breathed.

“Is everybody outside?” Sasha asked.

“Yeah,” I said. They were outside putting on sunscreen and getting umbrellas and chairs together.

“Tell you what,” Sasha said. “I really don’t feel like doing dishes. So I’ll cut a deal with you.”

“What’s the deal?”

“I’ll keep jerking you off while you do all of the dishes.”

“Really?”

“Mhm,” Sasha said softly. She was still sliding her hand gently up and down my dick.

“Deal,” I said.

Sasha giggled. “Man, you’re too easy!”

“What do you mean?”

“You should’ve pushed for more. Like I totally would’ve taken your dick out of your pants if you had pushed for it.”

I rolled my eyes but obviously decided to play along. “Actually Sasha, on second thought, your offer is not enough.”

“Oh?”

“It’d feel much better if you weren’t stroking me through my pants.”

“Fine, through your underpants then,” she giggled.

“You’re so annoying,” I laughed. “No, that’s not gonna cut it either.”

She giggled again. “Okay, okay. You strike a hard bargain, Jake.”

With that, she pulled my pants down just enough for my cock to spring up and smack again the cabinet beneath the sink.

“Ouch!” I yelped.

“Shit, sorry!” Sasha laughed. “I don’t have a dick. I didn’t realize it would do that!”

“I should get something for that,” I said. “You literally just made me smack my dick against the sink.”

Sasha shrugged. “Okay, fair enough. How about I kiss it better? Do you think that would be fair?”

“Wouldn’t hurt to try,” I said.

Sasha grabbed the base of my cock with one hand while she cupped my balls with the other. She gave my cock a few quick pumps before leaning forward and planting a kiss on the head. Then another. Then she slowly kissed her way down my cock until she reached the base, at which point she moved down and began planting kisses all over my balls. Meanwhile, I was washing the plate off of which my mom had eaten her breakfast. What a world.

I felt Sasha’s tongue dart out from between her lips. She ran it gently along the underside of my balls, tracing from back to front. Then she gave my sack another big lick before taking one of my balls into her mouth. Meanwhile she slowly stroked my cock with her hand.

“Holy shit,” I moaned. “Oh my God, Sasha!” Sasha started running her tongue all around my balls as she sucked them gently. It felt great.

She popped my balls out of her mouth. “Hey, focus! Get those dishes done. We can’t take too long here.”

Then she immediately took my balls back into her mouth, sucking them a bit more aggressively now. I took a second to glance down at my sister, who was squatting next to me with one hand on my cock, the other hand bracing against my thigh. And of course, the girl had my balls in her mouth. She gave them another good suck before popping them out of her mouth. She ran her tongue up along the underside of my cock, causing me to moan again, even louder than before. As soon as her tongue reached the head of my cock, she took me into her mouth. She gently ran her tongue around the head of my cock before taking more of me into her mouth. Then Sasha grabbed my balls again and held them firmly as she began to bob her head back and forth.

I had to brace myself against the sink. This blowjob Sasha -- my sister -- was giving me felt incredible. I haphazardly finished the last two dishes before turning my attention entirely on my sister, who was expertly working my cock with her mouth. The wet smacking and popping sounds sounded incredibly sexy. Sasha looked into my eyes as she slowly took the entirety of my cock into her mouth. That did it for me.

“I’m gonna come,” I grunted. I braced against the counter and felt my balls tighten as the first rope of cum shot out of my cock, directly into my sister’s throat. Sasha pumped the base of my cock and massaged my balls as best she could while holding the rest of my cock in her mouth. She could definitely feel me pulsing and throbbing as I painted the back of her throat with my cum.

“Holy fuuuuck,” I moaned, making eye contact with my sister as she drained my balls into her mouth.

Once she could tell I had finished coming, she let my cock fall out of her mouth before opening wide to show me the fresh load of cum she had resting on her tongue. Then she swallowed it all and smiled at me.

“Wow, Sasha,” I breathed. “I can’t believe you just sucked my cock.”

“Me neither, really,” Sasha smiled. She stood up and wiped her mouth off with her hands before washing them in the sink. “But I really enjoyed that. You have a really nice cock, Jake.”

“T-thanks,” I said. “Wow. That was incredible.”

“Thank you,” she giggled. “I’d like to think I give a good blowjob.”

“You do, you really do,” I said. “That felt so good.”

“I’m glad,” she smiled. “Ready to go to the beach?”

“Yeah,” I chuckled. “I suppose so.”

Sasha grabbed my balls and gave them one final squeeze before going to gather her belongings. I pulled my pants up, still in a bit of shock about what just happened. Did my sister really just suck my cock? Isn’t she, like, definitively cheating on Austin at this point? Or maybe he knows what she’s doing? My head was spinning a bit, but I certainly wasn’t complaining. I grabbed this book I wanted to read along with some sunscreen and headed for my bedroom to grab my swimsuit. I knocked twice.

“Come in,” Sasha called. Clearly she didn’t care who was on the other side of that door.

I opened the door and walked in.

“Who is it?” Sasha asked from the bathroom.

“Me,” I said, shutting the door behind me.

Perhaps unsurprisingly, Sasha walked out of the bathroom completely naked, carrying her bikini top and bottom in her hand.

“Holy shit,” I said, my eyes running greedily over her body. I know I've gotten to see my sister naked a lot lately, but you’re going to have to trust me when I tell you she’s pretty damn hot. And it’s not like I was immediately used to seeing my sister completely nude.

“Hurry up and take a mental picture or whatever,” Sasha grinned. “I need to put this on quickly in case Austin comes back.”

“You got it,” I chuckled. I spent most of my time staring at my sister’s breasts. If we had more time, I probably would’ve walked over and sucked her tits again, but I didn’t want to risk getting caught. I also made sure to take in the sight of the well-groomed patch of pubic hair right above her vulva.

Sasha walked over to her bed and set her bikini down. “Here, make sure you check out my ass too,” she said before giving me a wink and turning around. “You’re definitely gonna want a memory of it the next time you’re jerking off!”

Sasha dropped her bottoms on the floor before saying “oops” with a giggle. She slowly bent over to pick them up, keeping her legs straight and her back arched so that her ass looked as nice as possible. I could see her cute little butthole peeking out from between her cheeks when she was fully bent-over, as well as her gorgeous pussy. I was honestly a little jealous of Austin at this point. Finding it impossible to resist, I walked over to her and placed my hand on her right ass cheek.

“Hey, what are you doing?” she asked, though she didn’t actually sound offended. “I didn’t say you could touch it!”

“Well…” I said, quickly removing my hand from her butt. “Can I touch?”

Sasha giggled. “Sure!”

“You’re such an idiot,” I laughed.

“I’d be careful about calling the girl who just said you could touch her butt an ‘idiot’ there, bud,” she laughed again.

“You’re right,” I chuckled. “My bad.”

Before I could grab her ass again, she turned and just bent herself over the bed. This position didn’t change how her ass looked really, but it was probably much more sustainable for her. With that, I placed both hands on my sister’s ass. At first, I didn’t squeeze it or anything. I just ran my hands over her buttcheeks, enjoying how smooth her skin felt. Her butt felt a little cooler compared to the rest of her. I must’ve looked ridiculous -- standing there, clearly sporting one hell of an erection -- with my two hands running over my sister’s ass cheeks.

Not wanting to waste any time, I switched from simply running my hands over her buttcheeks to squeezing them. I gave each cheek a good squeeze, making a concerted effort to commit this to memory so I could shamelessly beat my dick to it later. Her ass felt incredible. There was so much to grab. I just kept running my hands around her ass, grabbing it in different places. Sometimes I’d love to the sides and grab her hips as I probably would if we were having sex in this position. Then I’d go back to squeezing her ass again. I really cannot overstate how amazing it was to grope my sister’s bare ass, as ridiculous as that may sound.

Sasha was clearly enjoying the attention I was giving her. She wasn’t quite moaning, but she was definitely breathing harder than she had been before. I think she was probably turned on being completely naked and bent over in front of me too -- something about having herself on display for her little brother must have really gotten her going.

My eyes ran greedily over the view before me. My sister was looking forward; her hair falling in a mess around her shoulders and onto the bed. I traced down her tan back to her big, round butt. Once again, I could make out her butthole in between her cheeks, and I could see her pussy beneath that. I gave her ass another squeeze before deciding I wanted a better look at her goods, so I carefully spread her asscheeks. She made a little yelping sound as though she wasn’t expecting me to do that, but she didn’t complain nor try to stop me.

I was spreading her cheeks apart with my thumbs while squeezing her ass with the rest of my hand. I could see her butthole much better now, and in fact I was sort of spreading it open. Her pussy was also being spread open, as I was parting her pussy lips slightly too. She was actually pretty wet. My God. This is what Austin’s view looked like when he fucked Sasha, only his cock would’ve been in her pussy. She looked so warm and so wet. I bet she would feel really tight too.

“You like what you see?” Sasha cooed.

“Definitely,” I said softly. “You’re so fucking hot, dude.”

Sasha laughed. “Thanks, dude.”

We were silent for another moment while I continued to spread her ass, enjoying the sight of my sister’s pretty, wet pussy and her tight, little asshole.

“Y’know, I didn’t qualify what you could touch,” she said after a moment. “I just said you could touch...”

“Oh yeah?” I asked, taking the hint. I kept her ass spread with my left hand. With my right, I reached down and gently stroked her pussy. Sasha moaned softly as I started playing with her clit. Not wanting to stop there, I slowly ran my fingers up her slit, towards her vagina. Her pussy felt great. I stroked her for a little while longer before pressing my index finger up against her hole. Sasha breathed in sharply in anticipation. With that, I slid my finger inside her pussy. She was warm, wet, and tight. She moaned again, a bit louder this time.

Given how wet she was, I decided to add my second finger. Slowly, I slid my index finger out of her cunt. Sasha whimpered as she felt me slide now two fingers inside her. My God, when I tell you her pussy felt incredible, I mean it.

“Holy fuck,” I said quietly.

I began to slide my two fingers in and out of my sister’s pussy. Sasha gripped the bed sheets tightly and stuffed her head into the mattress so she could moan loudly. I could tell, though her moans were quite muffled, that they would’ve been very loud if she picked her head back up.

I stopped spreading her ass as I really didn’t need to do that to continue fingering her. Instead, I just grabbed her ass cheek and squeezed it hard while I continued finger-fuckering her. Sasha continued moaning, gripping the bed sheets and even kicking up her feet a little bit. I couldn’t believe I was two-fingers deep in my sister’s pussy right now.

Sasha released the bed sheets with one hand and then proceeded to snake that hand down between her legs. She pushed her butt up in the air a bit to make room and started masturbating as I continued fingering her. Immediately I felt her pussy begin to throb.

She turned her head to the side. “Don’t stop Jake,” she hissed. “I’m about to come!”

With that, she stuffed her head back down into the bed and resumed moaning. I maintained the same pace I had been fingering her with. Her pussy began to throb against my fingers harder and faster. Then her body tensed up silently and she moaned loudly -- a little too loudly for my liking -- as her thighs clamped together hard. I looked down and noticed her toes were curling too.

“Oh my God,” I said as I felt my sister’s pussy coming hard around my fingers. Sasha continued working her clit as she enjoyed her climax.

“Wow,” she breathed as her orgasm subsided. “That was great. Thanks for that.”

“Uh, no problem,” I said. “In fact, the pleasure was all mine, really.”

“I’m not sure about that one,” she giggled. “That felt pretty damn great. But I’m glad you enjoyed yourself.”

“I suppose it’s only fair,” I said. “You sucked me off earlier, after all.”

“I guess we’re even then,” Sasha said.

“Yeah, sadly,” I laughed. “Now I don’t have an excuse to finger your pussy anymore.”

“Oh, I don’t think you need an excuse for that,” Sasha said. She bent down and grabbed her bikini bottoms, quickly slipping them on. She followed that up by putting her top on.

“Oh?” I said.

“Yeah,” she shrugged. “Since when do you need an excuse to finger your sister’s pussy?”

“I-- Is that a real question?” I laughed. “I mean, considering how, up until this point, I’d never so much as touched your butt before?”

“It was mostly a joke,” she laughed. “But you don’t need an excuse to finger my pussy, in any case. Just as long as I’m horny, and I’m horny a lot lately.”

“Really?” I asked. “So, like, I can just finger your pussy whenever I want?”

“Not whenever you want,” Sasha said. “I have to be horny too!”

“Okay, okay,” I said. “But you’re basically always horny, it seems.”

“Mhm,” Sasha grinned at me.

“Understood,” I said. “Likewise, you’re obviously welcome to suck my dick again whenever you want.”

Sasha grinned. “Thanks bro, I might have to take you up on that one. Now, let’s hurry up before people wonder what the fuck we’re doing.”

“I mean, I doubt they’d think we were, like, messing around,” I said.

“No, but we don’t want them to come looking for us, only to find you two fingers deep in my vagina.”

“Yeah,” I laughed. “That would be bad.”

I grabbed my swim trunks, put them on, and followed my sister out of the bedroom. We finished collecting our belongings and joined my parents and Austin outside, who were just finishing up getting the chairs and umbrellas together. Sasha and I assisted them with that, and then we all walked down to the beach. There weren’t many people out yet, so we had our choice of where to set up. We settled for a flat area about halfway between the ocean and the sand dunes back by the row of beach houses.

Austin and I dug some holes for the umbrellas while my mom and Sasha set up the chairs. My dad arranged the cooler and the towels and whatnot. Before long, we were all set-up and ready for a day at the beach! I spent the first part of the morning reading, as did my parents. (I’m pretty sure they wanted to spend the whole day reading their books on the beach.) Sasha started out by reading a book but then switched over to her phone, and then she simply sat there and enjoyed the breeze and the sound of the waves crashing on the shore. I’m not sure what Austin was doing. He was sitting in front of me, and I couldn’t really see him.

After about fifty pages of my book or so, I was ready for a break. It was on the cooler side when we first came down (relatively speaking), but it was starting to warm up. The sun was shining brightly, and there wasn’t a cloud in the sky. Surprisingly, there still weren’t many people out on the beach yet. Maybe they were all having big breakfasts or something today. In any case, I decided that I wanted to go for a walk. My parents were still engrossed in their books, and Austin had apparently dozed off. Thankfully he was underneath an umbrella so he wouldn’t awake with a nasty sunburn, although I’m sure one of us would wake him up if necessary.

I put my book down, making sure to tuck my bookmark between the pages so as not to lose my spot. I stood up, stretching for a second, before carefully walking over to Sasha, trying my best not to kick up too much sand onto anybody.

“Do you wanna go for a walk?” I asked her, keeping my voice down a bit so as not to disturb Austin.

“Sure,” she said.

She put her phone into her beach bag and stood up. We walked slowly away from the umbrella until we were far enough away to not worry about any sand we kicked up getting blown back onto our parents. We started walking side-by-side down the left end of the beach (left if you’re facing the ocean, that is). We were walking pretty close to the water, but not close enough that our feet got wet. The air was still a little cool, maybe 75 degrees. With the sun, it felt plenty nice, but we didn’t want to get in the water yet.

“The beach is so pretty,” Sasha said after we had been walking for a bit. She had her hair tied back in a messy bun of sorts. She was wearing a bikini, of course. It wasn’t overly revealing, but it didn’t need to be with her body looking the way it did. I’m sure she caught guys checking out her tits or her ass regularly. Meanwhile I was wearing a pair of red swim trunks that came down to just above the knee. No shirt, obviously.

“Yeah, it is,” I said. “Especially when the weather is as nice as it is today.”

“Right,” Sasha said. “Do you want to go in the water later? It’s going to warm up quite a bit.”

“Definitely,” I said. We’d always gone and played in the water together, since we were kids.

“I’m surprised there are so few people out here right now,” Sasha said, glancing around. There were a few families with umbrellas setup here and there, but normally there would be many more people.

“Yeah, it’s kind of weird,” I said. “But it’s more peaceful, which is nice.”

“Absolutely,” Sasha said. “Plus, there’s less people around to catch you staring at your sister’s ass when she bends over to pick up a seashell.”

Sasha giggled and stopped, bending over to grab a shell from the ground. She made a point to stick her ass in the air, and I made a point to enjoy the view.

“Very true,” I grinned. “There’s always that benefit.”

“Although,” Sasha said. “I doubt people would think we were siblings if they saw you staring at my butt.”

“That’s true,” I said. “Nobody knows that we’re brother and sister except for our family.”

Sasha grinned. “I guess that means you should slap my butt the next time I bend over to pick up a shell, huh?”

“Yeah, I suppose you’re right,” I said. We walked a bit longer until Sasha found another shell she liked. She bent over to pick it up, and I gave her ass a good spank, right on her right buttcheek.

“Eep!” Sasha said. “Wow!”

“How was that?” I laughed.

“Great, actually,” she said. “Nice and hard.”

“I figured that’s what you wanted,” I shrugged. We started walking again.

“Oh, it is,” Sasha said. “It’s just a little weird having my little brother deliver the spanking.”

“I thought we were pretending that I wasn’t your little brother right now,” I said.

“Oh yeah, you’re right,” Sasha said, clearing her throat. “My bad.”

“But in that case,” I continued. “I suppose, if I were some guy you were seeing, I’d probably be grabbing your ass a lot more, wouldn’t I?”

“Mmm yeah,” Sasha blushed. “Probably. Especially since there aren’t really any people around.”

With that, I reached over and grabbed a big handful of her ass. She was walking to my right, so I grabbed her left ass cheek and gave it a good squeeze.

“Y’know, most guys I’ve been with like to slip their hands underneath my bathing suit,” Sasha said.

“Smart,” I said. I let go of her ass and slipped my hand down through the top of her bikini bottoms. Again I felt the cool skin against my hand. I squeezed her ass gently at first before grabbing it firmly. Sasha smiled approvingly.

We walked a little bit further. Every so often, Sasha would notice a shell she liked, so she’d bend over and stick her butt up in the air. I would take the opportunity to spank her. Usually I’d just spank one ass cheek, but sometimes I’d smack both.

“Woah, do you see that?” Sasha said, pointing towards what appeared to be a big hole in the sand a little ways ahead of us.

“Yeah,” I said. “It looks like somebody must’ve dug a big hole in the sand, I guess.”

We walked over to the hole. It was a little ways back from the shore, further back than where the water could reach it right now. Somebody must have dug it relatively recently though, or else it would’ve likely been largely washed away overnight.

“Wow!” Sasha said as we came up to the edge of the hole. “It’s so big!”

It was pretty big. It was big enough for people to sit in it. In fact, that appeared to be the intended purpose. There were two levels carved into the sand. There was a big hole in the middle, then a ridge around the outside so that you could sit in the hole with your feet in the middle.

Sasha stepped down into the hole, using the seat portion as a step.

“Holy shit,” she laughed. “My head barely peeks out above the surface when I’m sitting down in this thing.” The hole wasn’t actually that deep, but the sand that had been dug up to make the hole was piled up around the perimeter, so Sasha was more or less completely hidden within the hole when she was sitting down.

“Yeah, this is pretty nuts,” I said. It was honestly very impressive. They must’ve had some actual shovels or something to dig this thing.

“Come in and sit with me,” Sasha said. “It’s so cool!”

“I don’t know,” I said, looking around. “What if they come back?”

“The people who dug this?”

“Yeah.”

“I doubt they are coming back,” Sasha shrugged. “There’s no umbrellas or chairs or anything nearby. They must’ve already packed up for the day.”

I stood and thought about it for another moment, which was long enough for Sasha to get impatient.

“Tell you what,” she said. “If you come sit with me, I’ll let you play with these.” She grabbed her bikini top and pulled it down.

“Holy shit,” I said. I stared, slightly dumbfounded, at my sister’s tits for a good few seconds before looking around to make sure nobody was around. I looked back and noticed her nipples were clearly hard. She had given me an awfully enticing offer.

“Nobody can see me,” Sasha said. “Only my head is visible above the edge of the hole, and you can’t see anything over the mounds of sand anyway!”

“I guess you’re right,” I said, looking back down at her. Man, Sasha’s nipples looked so sexy. Clearly she got a kick out of taking her tits out while we were in public.

“Or maybe this would interest you more?” She asked. She stood up and got down onto her hands and knees on the bottom of the sand pit. She leaned down so that her ass was sticking straight up in the air.

“Goddamn, Sasha,” I said.

I basically had a top-down view of my sister in doggystyle, which was pretty crazy. I honestly didn’t think Sasha could look much better than she did now. That is, until she reached back and pulled her bikini bottoms to the side. Now I had a top-down view of my sister on her hands and knees with a perfect view of her pussy and asshole.

“Oh my God,” I said. “You’re insane!”

Sasha giggled. “What? Showing off in public makes me horny.”

“I can see that,” I said. “Somebody’s gonna see that I’m hard.” I had a very obvious tent in my pants at this point. I quickly glanced around again, but we were alone out here for the time being.

“I guess that means you should come down here with me so nobody can see how hard you are,” she grinned.

I sighed. Carefully, I stepped down into the sand pit. Sasha pulled her bikini bottoms back into place and sat down on the ledge across from me.

“Oh, I didn’t know you still had your tits out,” I said.

“Of course,” Sasha grinned. “You should feel how hard my nipples are.”

I reached over and pinched both of Sasha’s nipples between my fingers. “Oh wow,” I grinned. “You really are turned on.”

“Very,” Sasha said. She leaned back against the edge of the pit and spread her legs wide. Her bikini bottoms did very little to cover her pussy. I could almost see her lips on either side of the fabric. “Feel how wet I am.”

I continued playing with her nipples with one hand while the other snaked down between my sister’s legs. I slipped my fingers beneath her bikini and ran my fingers up and down along the length of her slit. She was very wet.

“Mmm,” she moaned. “Tell you what. Why don’t you sit there just like that and keep a lookout for people, okay?”

“Sure,” I said. “What are you going to do?”

She didn’t answer me. Instead, she crouched down on the bottom of the pit. She scooted forward so that she was crouching between my legs. I watched as she hooked her fingers into my swimsuit and pulled it down just enough to get my cock and balls out.

“You have such a nice cock, Jake,” she said, wrapping her fingers around my erection.

“Thank you,” I groaned. Sasha leaned forward and started kissing my balls. She continued to hold my dick in her hand, not stroking it, but squeezing it slightly. Her kisses turned into licks, and she began to run her tongue all around my sack. It was hard to look away. It’s not everyday I get to watch my sister lick my balls.

She stopped licking me long enough to say, “Make sure you’re keeping an eye out for people.”

I glanced left and right along the beach, but it was basically clear. I couldn’t see too well above the mounds of sand around the pit, but there wasn’t anybody close-by, at least. There were some people back in the direction we came from, but they were way too far down to see us. I looked back down at Sasha just in time to watch her take my balls into her mouth. She sucked them gently, running her tongue all over them as she started to slowly stroke my cock. I moaned loudly.

“Fuck, that feels great,” I sighed. I closed my eyes for a moment, just so I could focus on the feeling of my sister’s tongue dancing around my balls. Her mouth was so warm and wet. She would run her tongue along the underside of my balls, then around the side, then from back to front. Then she would focus on sucking them. All of it felt fucking great.

Sasha let my balls out of her mouth and ran her tongue along the underside of my cock. Once she reached the head, she took me into her mouth and sucked gently. She teased the underside of my cockhead with her tongue.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned. “That feels so fucking good, Sasha. I can’t believe you’re sucking my cock right now.”

Sasha came up off of my dick long enough to say, “me either.” Then, she eagerly took me back into her mouth and continued to suck my cock.

Sasha took my balls into her hand and began massaging them gently as she bobbed her head up and down my erection. Every so often I’d look up to make sure nobody was coming. I could not believe I was getting a blowjobfrom my sister out on the beach. And it felt so fucking good. I’m not gonna pretend I’ve gotten a huge number of blowjobs in my life, but this was presently the best. Sitting out under the warm sun, a light breeze, and two gorgeous views: the ocean, with the waves crashing out in front of me, and my sister, crouched down between my legs with her tits out and her lips wrapped tightly around my cock.

Sasha had found the perfect rhythm. She was holding my balls firmly in her one hand. The other hand gripped the base of my shaft while she worked the top half with her mouth. Watching her lips slide up and down my shaft was incredible. I still could not believe I was watching my cock disappear inside my sister’s mouth. And she was so good at giving head. I couldn’t take it any longer.

“I’m gonna come, Sasha,” I moaned. “You’re gonna make me come.”

She hummed happily and continued sucking my cock, working hard to get my cum. I glanced one more time to my left and to my right to make sure the coast was clear -- it was -- before throwing my head back. I dug my heels into the ground and moaned loudly as I began to paint the back of my sister’s throat with my cum. Sasha didn’t slow down. She continued bobbing her head up and down on my cock as her mouth filled with my semen.

“Ah, fuck,” I grunted as I shot the last rope of cum into my sister’s mouth. Slowly, Sasha came up off of my cock. She opened her mouth to show me the fresh load of cum she had sitting on her tongue before swallowing all of it. She smiled happily.

“Thanks for that,” I sighed. “You give the best blowjobs, Sasha.”

“Why, thank you!” She said happily. “I’d ask you to return the favor, but I think that’d be impossible without getting sand in places where it doesn’t belong.”

“I’ll get you back later,” I grinned.

“Yes, please,” she said. “I had no idea sucking my little brother’s cock would make me so damn horny.”

“Likewise,” I said. “I had no idea coming in my sister’s mouth would be such a turn on.”

“Well,” Sasha said. “Your sister does give amazing blowjobs. So it kind of makes sense.”

“Fair point,” I said. “My sister does give amazing blowjobs. But by the same token, your little brother does have a pretty nice cock, so it makes sense that you like sucking it.”

Sasha giggled. “Mhm, I suppose it does.”

Carefully, we climbed out of the sand pit. We gave it one last look, knowing it probably wouldn’t be there tomorrow. Too bad, really. Outdoor blowjobs are awesome.

We slowly made our way back to our family’s little setup. I grabbed and spanked her ass a few times on the way back, but not as many as I had earlier. Sasha had only just drained my balls again, so I was actually able to focus on other things for the time being. When we got back to our family, my parents were still reading, and Austin was still sleeping. Sasha and I decided to go out in the water, as it had warmed up a bit. We slowly worked our way in, giving our bodies time to adjust to the temperature. The water was pretty warm, thankfully, so it didn’t take very long to get used to it.

“The water is pretty warm,” Sasha said. We were in between waist-deep and, like, neck-deep water. At the peak of a wave, it would come up to our chests. When there were no waves, it was about waist deep. But the waves weren’t rough, and we were both relatively strong swimmers.

“Yeah, it is,” I said. “It’s nice.”

We just hung out in the water for a bit, bobbing up and down in the waves. After maybe thirty minutes, we got hungry, so we went back to eat some sandwiches we had packed for lunch. I had ham and cheese while Sasha had made herself a PB&J. We ate our sandwiches without talking mostly, though Austin was awake now, so there wasn’t any reason to be quiet. My parents were snacking on some potato chips; I guess they had already eaten their sandwiches.

The five of us hung out down there for another hour or so. I read a bit more of my book, as did Sasha. And she actually read this time -- she didn’t just sit there on her phone.

My phone buzzed in my lap. I put my book down, taking care to slip the bookmark between the pages, and checked my notifications. There was a text from Sasha.

‘I can’t believe I gave you a blowjob on the beach ?’

I chucked quietly to myself. I couldn’t believe it either. I typed out my reply, ‘Me neither. That was so hot though! I knew you were a freak, but damn Sasha’[/i]

I put my phone down and resumed reading, only to be interrupted by another BUZZ a few seconds later.

‘Do you think the hole will still be there later? I kinda wanna suck your dick on the beach again…’

Would you be surprised if I told you I instantly got hard? I didn’t think my sex drive could get this high anymore -- I hadn’t been wanting to pop one off this often since early high school -- but damn if my sister telling me that she wanted to suck my dick didn’t get me going.

‘Holy shit, I wish! Sadly I think the tide will probably wash a lot of it away. It won’t be deep enough.’

I glanced over and saw Sasha read and then start typing away, so I just waited for her response this time instead of trying to read again.

‘Yeah, you’re probably right :( We’ll just have to find another way to fool around outdoors!’[/i]

It was a bit surreal talking to my sister about her giving me a blowjob, let alone an outdoors blowjob. Not to mention her boyfriend was sitting right next to us.

‘I’m game. I’m down for whatever if it means you’ll suck my cock again’[/i]

I saw Sasha smile to herself in response to reading my text. She replied shortly, ‘Your sister gives good blowjobs, eh? Hehe’[/i]

Honestly, Sasha was being a little too modest. I replied, ‘My sister gives fantastic blowjobs.’ Then I sent another text, ‘Wow, that feels weird to type out’[/i]

Sasha giggled. That freaked me out a little bit; I was nervous Austin would ask what she was laughing at or something. And then what would she say? Luckily, nobody commented on her laughing.

Her reply came several seconds later. It read, ‘Not as weird as saying your little brother has a nice cock ;)’[/i]

‘I feel like they’re both pretty close :p’

We stopped texting for a bit at that point. I returned to reading my book once I saw her do the same. I got through another two dozen pages or so before my mom and Austin got up.

“We’re going to go to the store to get the steaks for dinner,” my mom said.

“Does anybody want anything?” Austin asked.

“I’d like an apple,” my dad said.

“Like, a singular apple? Anything else?” My mom asked.

“Nope, just an apple, please!” my dad said. I chuckled a bit at his request.

“What kind of apple do you want?” Sasha giggled.

“Oh, I don’t care,” my dad shrugged.

“You’re so weird,” Sasha said, giggling again.

“Alright, you got it boss,” Austin said. “We’ll get you one apple.”

“Mystery flavor,” my mom said.

“Thanks!” my dad said.

Austin and my mom walked up to the house. My dad cracked open a beer and took a sip.

I felt my phone buzz. I quickly picked it up and was met with another text from Sasha, ‘Do you wanna go up to the house for a bit?’

‘And do what?’ I replied.

‘Well, I was thinking we could get drunk, for starters,’ Sasha replied.

‘That sounds like a great idea to me. Do you have any liquor?’

‘Plenty.’

‘Let’s do it then.’

Sasha and I stood up and started heading back towards the house. My dad paid us no attention. He just sat and continued to enjoy his beer, which was good. We definitely wanted him to stay down here for as long as possible.

My sister and I kicked our flip flops off once we reached the back door of our beach house. (We didn’t want to track any sand inside.) Sasha went to our room to grab the alcohol while I did a quick sweep of the place to make sure nobody was home. I don’t think my mom would’ve cared about me drinking. She definitely wouldn’t have cared about Sasha. But I just wanted to make sure we were alone. And indeed we were; my mom and Austin had left for the store. My mom usually takes her time shopping, so we probably had a good little while before they got back. (And yes, Austin ran the singular apple down to my dad before they left!)

I took a seat on a barstool in the kitchen and waited for Sasha. I heard our bedroom door open and then shut. Shortly after, Sasha appeared. She was holding a bottle of tequila in one hand and a bottle of vodka in the other. She set the bottles down on the counter, smiled at me, and grabbed two shot glasses from the cabinet.

“I didn’t even know we had shot glasses here,” I said.

“Of course we do!” Sasha said. She placed the shot glasses next to the liquor bottles. “Vodka or tequila? I don’t really feel like doing salt and lime for the tequila, so you should factor that into your decision.”

“I don’t really care,” I shrugged. “Tequila, I guess.”

“You got it,” Sasha smiled. She poured herself a shot of vodka and me a shot of tequila. She slid my shot glass over to me after filling it. “Ready?”

“Yep,” I said. I picked up my shot glass as she did hers. We gently clinked them together and then took our shots.

“Blegh!” Sasha said, making a face and shaking her head. “Ugh, gross.” She shuddered briefly.

I laughed. “Oh come on, it’s not that bad.”

“It is that bad,” she said, sticking her tongue out.

“Why didn’t you get a chaser?” I asked.

“Because I’m dumb,” she laughed. “Oh well.”

“Do you want a beer?” Sasha asked, grabbing herself one from the fridge. She cracked hers open, took a swig, and then sat it down on the counter.

“Yes, please,” I said.

Sasha opened the fridge again and grabbed me a beer. She slid it across the counter towards me. Thankfully, I managed to catch it. I cracked it open and took a sip. It was pretty cold. Basically any beer is good if it’s cold enough, I suppose.

Sasha was still wearing her bikini, and I was wearing my swim trunks without a shirt. It might’ve been cold if not for the fact that we were at the beach and had just been out in the sun for several hours. What’s more, whereas before I may have tried to avoid staring at my sister’s cleavage, I was openly staring at her tits now. And I obviously took the opportunity to look at her ass whenever she turned her back towards me.

Sasha giggled. “I feel like I should be offended that you’re blatantly staring at my tits, Jake.”

I shrugged. “Are you?”

“Well, obviously not,” Sasha said, taking another sip of her beer. She walked around the counter and into the family room area. There weren’t any walls separating this area of the couch. It was more or less one big, open area. Sasha took a seat on the sofa so that she was facing towards me.

“That’s good,” I grinned. “It really wouldn’t make sense, given you seem to take your top off around me at every given opportunity.”

Sasha smiled again. “Well, not every given opportunity. My tits aren’t out right now, for instance.”

“Fair,” I said. “Although I have to imagine you’re itching to lose your bikini top.”

“Maybe,” Sasha said. “We’ll see what happens once this alcohol really starts to hit me.”

I took another swig of beer, as did Sasha.

“Plus,” I said, looking Sasha in the eye. “You have spent a surprising amount of time sucking my cock lately.”

Sasha laughed. “A ‘surprising’ amount?”

“Well, yeah,” I grinned. “The fact that you’ve been giving me blowjobs at all is surprising, isn’t it?”

“You’re such a doofus,” Sasha shook her head. “But you’re also not wrong. I didn’t expect to find myself sucking my little brother’s dick at the beach this year.”

“The start of a new tradition, perhaps,” I suggested. Both of us took another sip of beer. Sasha was sitting with her legs crossed. I was still sitting on the barstool.

“What? From now on, every family beach trip, I give you a bunch of blowjobs?”

“Yeah,” I said. “Seems like a good tradition to me.”

Sasha laughed and shook her head. “I’m not making you any promises. But I am open to the prospect.”

“Like, actually?”

“Sure,” Sasha said. “Why not have a bit of extra fun at the beach? It makes me feel so dirty.”

“Me too,” I said. “It’s really goddamn hot.”

“Yeah,” Sasha said. “Like, what’s more taboo than sucking my little brother’s dick?”

“Well, I can think of one or two things,” I said, feeling a little brave.

Sasha giggled, but she didn’t ask me to elaborate. I have a feeling she knew what I was getting at. She took a big sip of beer before crumpling the can in her hand. Apparently she had finished her beer already. She stood up and walked to the fridge, tossing her empty beer can in the recycling before grabbing herself another beer. She cracked it open and took a sip before casually strolling back to her seat, giving me plenty of time to admire her ass.

“It’s not even just that,” Sasha said, after a moment.

“Hmm?” I asked.

“I’m not just sucking my little brother’s dick,” Sasha said. “I’m cheating on my boyfriend to suck my little brother’s dick.”

“That you are,” I said. No point in denying it. Evidently it was part of the fun for her.

“Which I realize is fucked up,” Sasha said. “But it makes me so horny, I can’t help it. Plus you’re my brother, not some random guy. It’s not like I’m going to leave Austin for you.”

“I don’t know if that realistically makes it better or worse,” I laughed. “But yeah, you’re not wrong.”

Sasha shrugged. “I don’t see the harm. We’re just getting each other off.”

“That much is certainly true,” I laughed. “I haven’t gotten off this well in ages.”

“Me neither,” Sasha said sheepishly. “Not that Austin doesn’t fuck me well. He does. But that orgasm you gave me when I was bent over the bed was incredible. Something about being bent over and exposed in front of my own brother. And then knowing it was my own little brother finger-fucking me…” She took a deep breath.

“Yeah,” I grinned. “I get it. Pretty fucking hot, right?”

“Big time,” Sasha sighed. She took a sip from her new beer for the first time since she grabbed it from the fridge. I stood up and proceeded to throw my empty can out before grabbing myself another one.

“Why do you find it so hot?” I asked. “Like, the fact that you’re messing around with your brother.”

“I’ve actually thought about it a little,” Sasha said. She shifted around in her seat a bit before continuing. “For one thing, it’s just really taboo. Like, it’s fucked up, you know? I’ve literally swallowed my own brother’s cum. It’s just so dirty.”

“Oh yeah,” I said. “It’s extremely dirty. Every time you’ve sucked me off, it always blows my mind that it’s my sister’s lips wrapped around my cock.”

“Yeah,” Sasha said. “God, it’s so hot.”

“What else?” I asked.

“It’s also, just, like,” she said, pausing to think for a moment. “I don’t know. It’s sort of hot just making you feel good? Like as your big sister. Like I’m taking care of you, in a way.”

“I see,” I said. “That makes sense to me.”

“Yeah,” Sasha said. “Like, my little brother is horny, so I’m helping to relieve him. He wants to get off and feel good, so I’m helping fulfill that for him.”

“Wow,” I said, feeling myself beginning to get hard. “Yeah, I mean, that’s really hot.”

“Have you ever heard of the term ‘free use’? I know you watch porn, so I feel like you’ve probably come across that if I have.”

“Oh yeah, for sure,” I laughed. “I love that shit. Is that sort of how you view this, like, arrangement?”

“Well, sort of,” Sasha said. “I don’t think we’re really doing true ‘free use’, but that’s kind of what I’m getting at. Like, if you’re horny, then you can just use me to get off, you know?”

“Holy shit,” I said. “Like, I don’t even have to ask?”

“I mean, that’s the fantasy,” Sasha laughed. “Realistically, you should probably ask, especially given we’re brother and sister and we have to be careful. But maybe we could sort of frame things like that for the rest of the trip.”

“Like, frame things as ‘free use’ going forward?”

“Yeah,” Sasha said. “If you’re interested.”

“Uh, yeah I’m interested,” I laughed. “Are you kidding? This is insane.”

“Okay, cool,” Sasha grinned. “We should probably come up with some ground rules or something like that.”

“Sure,” I said. “What do you have in mind?”

“Well, for starters, we should probably have a code word or phrase,” Sasha said. “If we’re alone, you can always just tell me that you’re horny. Or you could text me that. But if we’re with other people and you want to sneak away so you can use me real quick, you’d need a discreet way to tell me.”

“Right,” I said. Ho-ly fuck. I couldn’t believe this was happening. Sasha wanted to do free use with me? With her brother? What in the world? This was a dream-come-true.

I thought for a moment. “What if we just replaced ‘horny’ with a different feeling or emotion? Like, I could say that I was sleepy or something.”

“Maybe,” Sasha said. “But that would only really give you an excuse to slip away, like if you were going to lie down for a minute. It wouldn’t make sense for me to come with you.”

“That’s true,” I said. “Do you have any ideas?”

“Not really,” Sasha said. “Tell you what. You can either just text me that you’re horny, or you can say something about going to your room for a second. Like either you’re sleepy or you need to look for something. And I’ll take that to mean I should make my way to the room so you can use me real quick.”

“Okay, that sounds good,” I said. “What’s next?”

“Well, I don’t know how familiar you are with free use--,” Sasha began.

“Very,” I said, interrupting her. “I’m hip, believe me.”

“Okay,” Sasha laughed. “Then I’m sure you’re aware that it wouldn’t be proper free use if all you got were blowjobs.”

For the record, I was definitely rock-hard at this point. Was she saying what I think she was saying?

“Based on the look on your face, I think you’re understanding,” Sasha said, laughing again.

“Do you really want to fuck?” I asked. “I mean, blowjobs are one thing. But having sex is… different. It’s a lot..”

“I mean, yeah,” Sasha shrugged. “If I’m sucking your cock, then I might as well fuck you. The point is for you to get off however you want, anyway.”

“Holy fuck,” I said. “My sister wants to have sex with me.”

Sasha giggled. “That she does. Assuming you want to fuck your sister, of course.”

“I would love to,” I said. “Are you kidding?”

“Great,” Sasha grinned. “So yeah, you can fuck me. That’s sort of the point. If you want a blowjob, I’ll suck your cock. If you want to use my pussy, then that’s fine too.”

“What about your ass?” I laughed.

“As long as you use lube, you’re welcome to use my ass too,” Sasha said, biting her lip. I could tell she was absolutely losing her mind right now. I was too, after all.

“Oh my God,” I said. “Wait, seriously? You’d let me fuck you in the ass?”

“That’s the point of free use, Jake,” Sasha said. “You can use me however you want. My mouth, my pussy, my asshole. You can fuck me however and whenever you want, barring extenuating circumstances.”

“But your ass?” I said, still in disbelief. “I could text you to come to our room, and you’d just let me fuck you in the ass right then and there?”

Sasha shrugged. “If that’s what you were in the mood for, then yeah. You could fuck my ass to your heart’s content. As long as you use lube. That’s the one and only stipulation I have about anal.”

“Wow,” I said. “That’s… that’s awesome.”

Sasha laughed. “I’m glad you think so.”

“Do you have lube though?” I asked. “I didn’t bring any, obviously.”

“Oh yeah, plenty,” Sasha said. “I figured you wouldn’t have brought any.”

“Okay cool,” I said. “Is there anything else then?” I was so horny, I was about to explode. As soon as this conversation ended, I was going to put this whole ‘free use’ to the test and see how serious she was.

“Mmm, yeah,” Sasha said. “About where you finish. Obviously if I’m sucking you off, I’ll swallow your cum, unless you want to shoot your load onto my tits or my face or something.”

“Oh, that would be really hot,” I said. I imagined how Sasha would look down on her knees in front of me with my cum plastered all over her tits and her face. “But coming in your mouth is pretty damn hard to beat.”

Sasha giggled. “You ever think you’d be telling your sister how great it is to come in her mouth?”

“Hell no,” I laughed.

“Anyway,” she continued. “That covers blowjobs. But if you’re fucking me… it’s sort of up to you. I’m on the pill, so if you wanted to come inside me, you could. Austin does all the time, and we’ve never had a problem.”

“Seriously?” I said. “You’re okay with me coming inside you?”

“Fuck yeah,” Sasha said. “That’s what I want, honestly. It would be so hot if my own brother filled me up. And I think that’d be the most free-usey. You just pump a load inside my pussy whenever you’re horny.”

“Can you imagine?” I said. “Your own brother pumping his cum inside you?” I was extremely horny by this point. And drunk, for that matter. I wasn’t about to hold back.

“Oh man,” Sasha said slowly. “That would be amazing. And just imagine how good it would feel to fuck your cum inside my pussy.” Clearly Sasha wasn’t holding back either.

“So fucking good,” I grinned. I couldn’t believe I was having this conversation with my sister. We were literally talking about how great it’d be if I came inside her pussy. Blame it on the alcohol, although we both definitely wanted this, sober or not. I just don’t think we’d have the guts to be so explicit if we weren’t at least a little bit drunk.

“So I take it, you're comfortable finishing inside me then?” Sasha asked, looking at me with lust in her eyes.

“I’m more than comfortable,” I said. “I’d love to shoot my cum inside you.”

Sasha bit her lip. “Y’know what would be really hot?”

“What?” I asked. At this point, my cock was rock hard and there was a very obvious tent in my pants.

“Imagine fucking me hard and fast,” Sasha said. “And when you’re ready to finish, you slide your cock all the way inside me.”

“Oh fuck yeah,” I said. “I could shoot my come so deep inside you.”

“Exactly,” Sasha said. “I could read down and massage your balls while you emptied them deep inside my pussy.”

“Holy shit,” I said. “I think I want to do that now.”

“Yeah?” Sasha said. She couldn’t help but sound excited.

“Fuck yeah. Let’s go to our room,” I said.

“Okay,” Sasha grinned. She didn’t skip a beat. She hopped up out of her chair, bringing her beer with her. She walked quickly past me, heading for our bedroom. I slapped her ass as she passed me, causing her to yelp.

I followed her into the bedroom and shut the door behind us. Sasha had already started disrobing. She quickly shed her bikini top and bottoms so that she was standing in front of me, completely naked. I ran my eyes over my sister’s body. Her nipples were rock-hard. She looked so sexy.

“You call the shots,” Sasha said excitedly. “How do you want to fuck me?”

Admittedly, it was going to take me a second to get used to taking charge of my older sister, and I wasn’t exactly the most experienced in bed to begin with. Bossing around my older sister in a sexual context sounded like a dream come true, I may have been in a little over my head!

“Get on the bed,” I said. I reached down and dropped my swim trunks, revealing my very hard cock.

Sasha bit her lip and nodded. She was drunk, horny, and desperately wanted me inside her. She hopped up on the bed, giving me a lovely view of her butt before turning to face me, sitting on her knees. I took another second to admire my sister’s gorgeous rack before walking over to the edge of the bed.

I beckoned Sasha to lean into me, and she did so. I placed one hand on her hip and the other on her face, gently caressing her cheek. I brought her face towards mine, and slowly our lips met. Sasha whimpered slightly as we kissed. I couldn’t believe I was making out with my sister right now, nor could I believe how damn good it felt.

Gaining a bit of confidence, I moved my hand from her hip, reaching back to give her ass a good squeeze. Sasha moaned softly, so I decided to spank her -- not too hard, but hard enough to elicit another moan. My cock throbbed as I began to enjoy this new-found power and control. I held her ass for another second, enjoying how it felt in my hand, before spanking her once more, harder than before. Sasha moaned again.

She broke away from our kiss long enough to say, “I like when you spank me.”

I moved my other hand from her face to her ass so that I was holding both of my sister’s asscheeks while we tongue kissed. I squeezed them firmly, squeezing and massaging them with my fingers. I spread them apart and pictured how her pussy and asshole must look. Then I struck her ass again, first with my left hand, then with my right.

“Fuck,” Sasha whimpered. “Spank me harder. I’m being a bad girl.”

That one got me. I spanked her right ass cheek hard. Sasha cried out in a mixture of pleasure and pain.

“Shit, that one hurt” she gasped. “Fuck yeah, Jake.”

“You’re such a dirty girl,” I said in a low tone. “Making out with your own brother while he spanks your ass.”

“Does it bother you that your sister’s a huge slut?” Sasha asked with a sexy grin.

“No,” I said. “That just means I’m gonna have to fuck her like one.”

Sasha bit her lip and kissed me hard. I squeezed her ass cheeks again before moving both of my hands to Sasha’s chest so that I could fondle her breasts. I squeezed them gently at first, enjoying how they felt in my hands. I brushed my thumbs over her nipples, my lust only growing as I continued to internalize that I was doing all of this with my own sister.

Sasha, in turn, was absolutely loving the attention I was giving her. She moaned in between kisses as I groped and squeezed her breasts. She whimpered as my fingers first brushed back and forth across her nipples. Then, as I began to pinch and pull at her nipples, her whimpers turned to moans.

“Fuck,” Sasha said, biting my lip as we kissed. I was pinching both of her nipples, pulling on them slightly. “That feels so good.”

I ran my tongue gently across her lips as I continued playing with her nipples. I alternated between pinching and squeezing them and groping her tits entirely. Sasha’s hands had, at first, been running over my body. She clutched me in different plays, holding onto my back, then my sides. Then she would press her hands against my chest, but soon her hands drifted downwards, until her fingers brushed against my erection.

Unable to resist, Sasha wrapped her hands around my cock. She held my shaft with both hands for a moment before one of her hands drifted down and cupped my balls. Sasha started to stroke me off very slowly, and I savored the feeling of my sister’s soft hands sliding up and down my cock as our tongues intertwined. My hands greedily ran all around my sister’s body, alternating between squeezing her tits and her ass, pinching her nipples, and eventually reaching down to tease her clit. I would reach down and slowly run my hands up and down her slit. She was incredibly wet. Sometimes I would focus on rubbing her clit, using small circular motions, while other times I would gently press my fingers up against her vagina until finally, I couldn’t bear to wait any longer, and I pressed two fingers inside my sister’s pussy. Sasha gasped as she felt my fingers enter her. She whimpered softly as I held my fingers in place, and then moaned again when I began to slowly slide my fingers in and out of her.

Sasha stroked my cock and massaged my balls as I fingered her pussy. Brother and sister, pleasuring one another. The ultimate taboo. Our tongues became more and more intertwined and our movements more desperate as her gentle strokes increased in speed, well-lubricated by the pre-cum oozing out of my cock. After several moments of enjoying the way her hands felt sliding up and down my cock, I broke away from her kiss.

“I want you to suck my cock,” I said, looking Sasha in the eye.

She nodded at me. Without a word, she adjusted herself, scooting backwards and getting down on her hands and knees. She opened her mouth, sticking her tongue out slightly. I was standing on the edge of the bed, facing her. Without using her hands, she took the head of my cock into her mouth and sucked it gently. I moaned softly.

“Fuck yeah,” I said. I watched as Sasha slowly took more of my cock into her mouth.

I glanced up and realized, not only did I have an incredible view of my cock disappearing into my sister’s mouth, but I also had an incredible view of her ass. Sasha had made a point to stick her ass up in the air so I could enjoy the sight of it as she worked my cock with her lips and her tongue. I looked back down at her and watched as she slowly rocked back and forth so that her lips would slide up and down my cock.

“My God,” I moaned. Sasha’s lips were wrapped so tightly around my cock, and she would run her tongue all around the head of my cock each time she rocked backward. My sister really knew how to give head.

Sasha reached up with one hand, gently cupping my balls again. The room was filled with wet slurping and popping sounds. I slowly ran my hands through Sasha’s hair as she rocked back and forth.

“You’re so fucking good at that,” I groaned. It was still hard to believe my sister was giving me a blowjob right now, despite the fact that this was far from the first time she sucked my cock.

I reached down and grabbed one of Sasha’s tits as she continued slurping away on my cock. I squeezed it firmly and then pinched her nipple, rolling it between my fingers.

“Hold on,” I said. “Lay on your back for me.”

Sasha rocked back far enough that my cock fell out of her mouth. Saliva trailed between her lips and my cock. Sasha nodded and rolled over so that she was laying on her back.

“Now scoot towards me a bit so your head is hanging off the bed a bit,” I commanded her.

Sasha adjusted herself so that her head was hanging off the bed as I described. Her hair fell back and dangled just above the floor. I took a moment to admire my sister’s gorgeous, naked body. Her nipples were, of course, rock hard. Her tits looked so sexy, as did her belly and her thighs. She had that little strip of pubic hair about her pussy and, speaking of which, she had one hand between her legs. She was playing with herself, eagerly massaging her clit while she waited for her next instruction.

I shifted over so that Sasha’s head was between my legs. Sasha realized what was happening and immediately opened wide, sticking her tongue out like she was about to lick some ice cream. I leaned over her, placing one hand on the bed to brace myself while I used the other to align my cock with my target. Slowly, I thrust myself forward, sinking my cock down into my sister’s mouth. Having her lay down on her back like this with her head hanging off the bed slightly provided the perfect angle for throat-fucking her. It kept her throat nice and open, so I could easily slide my cock in and out of her mouth without having to worry about her gagging.

Sasha continued working her clit as I slid more and more of my cock into her mouth. She appeared to be handling it just fine. Sasha ran her tongue back and forth across my shaft as I eased myself inside her.

“Goddamn,” I said, moaning softly. I stopped when I had about three-fourths of my cock inside her mouth. I held still for a second, taking a moment to admire the view. In front of me, I could see Sasha’s hand working her clit, and I could see her gorgeous rack. If I looked down, I had a perfect close-up of my cock most-of-the-way inside her mouth. This was fucking awesome.

Unable to hold back, I began to slide the rest of my dick inside her throat. Sasha was breathing hard through her nose, but she hadn’t motioned for me to stop or slow down. I let out another moan as I bottomed-out inside her mouth. I couldn’t believe it. I had the entirety of my cock in Sasha’s throat right now. My ballsack was literally resting on her nose. And the best part, Sasha seemed to be loving it. She really loved being used like a fuck-toy by her own brother.

Sasha wrapped her lips tightly around my cock, and that was my signal to start throat-fucking her. I grabbed both sides of her face and began to slide my cock out of her mouth until only the head was still inside her. Then I thrust forward, sinking my cock all the way back inside her until my ballsack was pressed up against her nose again.

“Oh my God,” I groaned. When I tell you this felt fucking amazing, you had better believe me. Her tongue teased all around my cock, and the way her lips gripped my shaft as I slid in and out of her was so good. I honestly wanted to just start throat-fucking her like crazy so that I could shoot my cum straight down her throat. But I knew I needed to hold back.

I started to find a good rhythm. I was gripping the side of her face fairly hard, but not so much as to make her uncomfortable. Sasha was still rubbing her clit the entire time too. I was slowly sliding my cock in and out of Sasha’s mouth. I was taking full advantage of the position we were in, making sure to slide my cock all the way inside her mouth until my balls were resting on her face each and every thrust. Then I would slide my cock back out until only the head was inside her mouth. Sometimes, I would pause at that point, and Sasha would begin to gently suck on the head of my cock. She would point her tongue and run and it up and down along the underside of the head, which felt fucking amazing. Then she would run her tongue in circles all around the tip. Occasionally she would even slide it back and forth across the slit. It was incredibly erotic.

After letting her work the tip for a bit, I would resume throat-fucking her. Sometimes I’d let go of her face so I could play with her tits. I would hold them and squeeze them as I thrust in and out of her mouth. I pinched and pulled on her nipples, enjoying how hard they felt between my fingers. Other times, I would slide my cock all the way out and shift forward just a bit so Sasha could take my ballsack into her mouth. She’d reach up and start pumping my cock while she sucked my balls. And the sounds. Oh man, the sounds. Every thrust was met with wet, slurping sounds as my cock pressed it’s way across Sasha’s tongue and into her throat. It sounded so fucking sexy.

I’m really not sure how long I fucked her mouth for, but it was definitely a good while. It felt so fucking good, and it was so hot to throat-fuck my sister. But after a while, I was ready for something more. I slid my cock out of her mouth and took a step back.

“Turn around and get on your hands and knees,” I said.

Sasha did as she was told. She sat up and shifted around so that her back was towards me. She got down on her hands and knees and then slowly backed up towards me. She continued scooting back until her knees were on the very edge of the bed. Sasha got down on her elbows and arched her back. I stepped forward, placing my hands on my sister’s ass cheeks. Her pussy was so incredibly wet, and her tight little asshole looked equally as inviting. I couldn’t believe I was about to fuck her.

“Holy shit,” I said. I squeezed her cheeks with both hands. Her butt looked so good from this position. And the way she had her back arched was so sexy. She looked ready to take my cock.

“I can’t believe you’re about to fuck me,” Sasha cooed. “I’m gonna have my brother’s cock in my pussy.”

“I was just thinking the same thing,” I said with a grin. “Your pussy looks so fucking good.”

“It’ll feel even better than it looks,” Sasha replied. “Just slide that lovely cock of yours inside me and see for yourself.”

“I think I will,” I said. I stepped forward and aligned my cock with my sister’s pussy. Sasha whimpered softly as I touched the tip against her entrance. I held it there for a second, slowly rubbing my dick up and down along her slit. Apparently that alone felt good enough to get Sasha going, because her whimpers immediately turned into moans.

I had one hand on her hip while the other gripped my cock. I pressed my cockhead against Sasha’s pussy and thrust forward. The two of us moaned and gasped as I slid inside her. Sasha gripped the bedsheets hard as her pussy accepted my cock.

“Oh my God,” Sasha moaned. “You’re inside me, Jake. Holy shit!”

“I know,” I groaned. “You’re so tight…”

I placed both hands on her ass and looked down at my cock, which was lodged deep inside my sister’s warm, wet pussy. It already felt amazing, and I hadn’t even started properly fucking her yet. Her pussy was gripping me so tightly. I hoped I’d be able to last long enough to fuck her for a good while, but that seemed like it might be too much to ask.

“Fuck me, Jake” Sasha groaned. “Fuck your sister’s pussy. Use me to get yourself off!”

“Fuck yeah,” I said. I gripped her hips and began to thrust my cock in and out of her. Sasha gasped and moaned loudly as we fucked. “Take your brother’s cock, you dirty little slut!”

Sasha grunted with thrust. The room was filled with the sounds of our moans and our bodies slapping together. Every stroke was pure ecstasy. I couldn’t get enough.

“Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes!” Sasha cried out as I slammed my cock inside her. I was holding Sasha’s hips with both hands as I started pounding her pussy harder and faster.

“Shit,” I grunted. “Your pussy is so fucking tight.” I raised my hand and brought it down hard against her right ass cheek. There was a loud smack, followed immediately by Sasha crying out.

“Fuck, that feels so good,” Sasha gasped. “Keep spanking me! Harder!”

I spanked her again, harder this time, all the way still sliding my cock in and out of her pussy. Sasha cried out again.

“Oh fuck,” she grunted. “Oh my God! Fuck me, Jake!”

It was taking everything I could to hold off my orgasm. All of my senses were completely overwhelmed. The room was filled with the sounds of our fucking: Sasha’s moans, our bodies smacking together, the sound of my cock sliding in and out of her pussy. And of course, I couldn’t take my eyes off the sight of my dick disappearing inside her or her tight little asshole. And the way her big butt jiggled with each thrust was just amazing.

“Take your little brother’s cock,” I said as I fucked her.

“That’s right,” Sasha moaned. “Fuck your big sister, Jake. Fuck your sister nice and hard!”

I squeezed Sasha’s butt and pounded her pussy hard. Sasha’s moaned the loudest she had so far. She buried her head into the bed and squeezed the sheets with everything she could as her little brother ravaged her pussy. I felt my orgasm building quickly. In a panic, I pulled out.

“Are you okay?” Sasha asked, looking back at me.

“Yeah,” I breathed. “I almost came though. I don’t want to do that yet.”

Sasha grinned. “So, how does your sister’s pussy feel?”

“So fucking good,” I said. “You’re so damn tight, sis. Fucking you feels like heaven.”

“Ditto,” Sasha giggled. “If only I knew sooner how nice of a cock my little brother had!”

“Tsk tsk, I know,” I said. “We’ll just have to make up for the lost time by fucking a lot, huh?”

“Oh Jake, you can fuck this pussy whenever you want,” Sasha said, giving me another sexy grin. “I’m all yours whenever you want me.”

“I hope that’s true,” I said. “I’ve been pretty damn horny lately.”

Sasha rolled over onto her back and spread her legs. “Well, I suppose you ought to get back to relieving some of that horniness then, huh?”

“I suppose you’re right,” I grinned.

“And what better way to do that than to slide that big cock of yours back in my tight little pussy?” Sasha cooed.

“There’s nothing I want more,” I said.

My eyes scanned over Sasha’s naked body. I traced over her breasts, her tummy, down to her thighs and her pussy. She had her legs spread wide open, putting herself completely on display for me.

“I think I’m gonna have to try your ass pretty soon here,” I said, placing my hands on Sasha’s thighs. “It looks like it’d feel so good…”

“Oh, it definitely would,” Sasha cooed. “My tight little butthole would make that big cock of yours feel amazing.”

“You think so?” I asked. My cock was absolutely throbbing at the thought of fucking my sister in the ass.

“For sure,” Sasha said, biting her lip. “And personally, I’d really like it if you shot a big load inside my butt.”

“That would be so hot,” I grinned. “But for now, I want more of your pussy.”

“Be my guest,” Sasha smiled. She reached down and began massaging her clit. “I’d love to have your cock back inside me.”

I wrapped my arms up under Sasha’s thighs and pulled her towards me so that her ass was on the very edge of the bed. I grabbed my cock and aligned it with her pussy. Sasha whimpered as I rested the head of my cock against her vagina.

“Fuck me, Jake,” she pleaded. “Fuck your sister’s tight little pussy.”

With that, I thrust forward and slid my cock back inside of her. Sasha gasped loudly and then moaned as her pussy accepted the entirety of my cock again. I placed my hands on the sides of her stomach and began to thrust myself in and out of her. Sasha’s eyes immediately rolled into the back of her head and her toes curled as I began fucking her hard and fast.

“Oh my GOD,” Sasha cried out as I slammed my cock in and out of her. “Holy FUCK, Jake!”

Sasha cried out again and moaned loudly as she took my cock. Her tits were bouncing up and down with each thrust. Sasha didn’t even try to keep herself composed. She was completely overcome with pleasure.

“That’s right, Jake,” Sasha moaned. “Pound your sister’s cunt. Give it to me!”

“Fuck yeah,” I grunted. “You’re such a fucking slut, Sasha.”

I didn’t have much left in me. I could feel my balls beginning to tighten as my orgasm started to build.

“I’m gonna come,” I cried out.

“Yes!” Sasha said urgently. “Fuck me, Jake! I want your cum inside me!”

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I groaned. I gripped the sides of Sasha’s belly hard as I felt myself begin to unload inside her pussy.

“Yessss,” Sasha cried. “Come inside your sister’s pussy! Fill me up! Fuck yes!”

My vision almost went black. I shot rope after rope of fresh cum deep into my sister’s pussy. My cock was throbbing so incredibly hard; I hadn’t had an orgasm like this in ages. I made sure to thrust as deep as I could each and every time. I wanted to pump my cum as deep inside Sasha as I could.

I kept fucking her for as long as I could. I absolutely filled my sister’s pussy with my cum. And once my orgasm finally subsided, I realized Sasha was in the middle of her own orgasm! Her back was arched and her eyes were closed. Her mouth was hanging open. She was trembling slightly, and her fingers were working her clit rapidly. I held my cock inside her as Sasha rode out the remainder of her climax.

Several seconds later, she sighed heavily. “Wow.”

“Right?” I chuckled.

“I cannot believe how good that was,” Sasha breathed. “Feeling you ejaculate inside me was probably the hottest thing I’ve ever experienced.”

“Really?” I asked. “That’s awesome!”

“Dude, yes!” Sasha said. “I could literally feel my little brother’s cock pulsing and throbbing as he filled me with his cum.”

“That’s so dirty,” I said. “I can’t believe we just fucked.”

“I know,” Sasha said, sighing again. She laid back, her arms splayed out at her sides. “Can you grab me some tissues?”

Carefully, I slid my cock out of Sasha’s pussy and ran over to grab her some tissues.

“And I came while you were fucking me,” Sasha said. “No, not just fucking me. I came while you were coming inside me.”

“Fuck yeah you did,” I said. “I honestly didn’t even realize you were coming until after I finished. I was a bit overwhelmed.”

“I could tell,” Sasha giggled. “You didn’t look like you were all there for a little bit. But you were still fucking me, so I figured it just felt really nice.”

“That’s a bit of an understatement,” I said. “It felt fucking incredible.”

“Good,” Sasha said.

I walked back over to Sasha with the tissues and immediately I saw just how much cum was leaking out of her pussy. “Holy shit,” I laughed.

“What? Is there a lot of cum?” she asked.

“Oh yeah,” I said. “Holy shit.”

“That’s so hot,” Sasha whimpered. “Oh my God. My brother’s cum is leaking out of my pussy.”

I handed her the tissues, which she used to wipe up some of the cum. She sat up and hobbled over to the bathroom. I followed her. She threw the tissues in the trash and sat on the toilet.

“Do you have the time?” she asked me as she started to pee.

“Lemme check,” I said. I walked back out of the bathroom and grabbed my phone. “It’s 2:30,” I said as I walked back.

“Okay,” Sasha said. “I think they’ll still be gone for a little bit.”

“Do you think dad came back while we were having sex?” I asked, suddenly a little nervous. If he had come back in the house, he definitely would’ve heard us.

“I doubt it,” Sasha said. Her calmness was very comforting to me, because I sort of freaked out for a second there. “He wouldn’t pass up an opportunity to drink beer on the beach.”

“Fair enough,” I said.

Sasha finished peeing, finally. She wiped herself off and stood up, flushed the toilet, and moved to the sink to wash her hands. I gave her butt a squeeze.

“So, do you have any other thoughts on that?” I asked.

Sasha shrugged. “I just can’t believe we actually fucked. And you came inside me.”

“Yeah,” I chuckled. “It’s pretty crazy.”

“And you fucked me so good,” Sasha said. “Like goddamn Jake.”

“Thanks,” I grinned. “I’m glad you enjoyed that as much as I did.”

“I do feel a little bad though,” Sasha said. “I mean, I cheated on Austin big-time. With my fucking brother.”

“Yeah,” I said, rubbing my neck. I didn’t really know what else to say about that.

“We should definitely just keep this to the beach only,” Sasha said. “Once we go back, we shouldn’t have sex anymore, as much as we’ll probably want to.”

“I agree,” I sighed. “That would be for the best.”

“That being said,” Sasha said, turning and looking at me. I held her gaze for a second before breaking away to look at her tits, which made her giggle.

“Ahem,” she said. I laughed and met her gaze again. “In my opinion, we should definitely fuck as much as possible for the rest of the trip.”

I could already feel myself getting hard again. “I am very much down for that.”

“Okay good,” Sasha grinned. “And you should come inside me as much as you can. I love having your cum in me. That’s probably the dirtiest I’ve ever felt.”

“I will happily continue pumping you full of cum,” I grinned. “You’re still down for the whole ‘free use’ thing?”

“Absolutely,” Sasha said. “Whenever you’re horny, please feel free to dump a load inside me. I’ll be your personal cumrag for the rest of the trip. Whenever you want to get off, just use me however you want. Please.”

“Deal,” I said. “How could I turn down a request like that?”

“You would be pretty nuts to say ‘no’”, Sasha giggled. “Anyway. What do you want to do now? I’m still really drunk.”

“Me too,” I chuckled. “I’m not sure. But I think you should stay naked, whatever we do.”

“You got it,” she grinned.

I grabbed one of Sasha’s boobs and squeezed it gently. Then I pinched her nipples between my fingers. She moaned softly, leaning back against the sink, relinquishing control over to me completely.

“Actually, get on the bed and lay on your stomach,” I said. “Just for a moment.”

“Yes sir,” Sasha grinned. She walked over to the bed, making a point to show me her ass as she climbed onto the bed. She laid down on her belly, folding her arms underneath her head.

I followed her up onto the bed. I climbed on top of her, straddling her calves, just above her feet. I leaned over and placed both hands on Sasha’s ass cheeks. She didn’t say anything, once again allowing me to do as I pleased with her body. I spent a couple of minutes just playing with her butt. I squeezed her buttcheeks, spread them open to look at her pussy and her asshole, smacked them a bit. Sasha reacted to all of this passively, whimpering and purring and cooing whenever I did something that made her feel good.

Next, I slid two fingers inside her pussy. Sasha gasped loudly and then moaned softly while I fingered her. Once my fingers were slick with her juices, I slid them out of her vagina. I pressed my index finger against her asshole and began to massage it gently. Sasha just laid there, moaning and enjoying herself. I spent another couple of minutes or so just rubbing the outside of her butthole. The view was really nice. She was rolling and rocking her hips, and her butt looked nice and big. I could feel myself starting to get really horny again, so I stopped rubbing Sasha’s ass. I leaned forward, spreading her asscheeks apart with my hands. Sasha purred once she felt my breath against her ass.

Keeping her cheeks spread with my hands, I leaned forward more and stuck out my tongue. Slowly, I pressed the tip of my tongue just below my sister’s asshole. Sasha gasped, but she did not protest. I inched my tongue up towards my sister’s anus until the tip of my tongue was pressed directly against her sphincter.

“Oh my,” Sasha moaned. “That feels nice.”

With that, I began to circle my tongue around the rim of Sasha’s butthole. My sister seemed to love it, as another loud moan immediately escaped her lips. I switched from circling the tip of my tongue around her butthole to running it back and forth across it.

“Oh God,” Sasha whimpered. “That feels really good, Jake.”

I couldn’t get enough. I loved how it felt to run my tongue back and forth across my sister’s tight ass. And her enthusiastic moans only fueled me further. I flattened my tongue against Sasha’s ass and began licking her asshole that way. I could feel Sasha’s body tensing beneath me in response to the stimulation I was giving her.

Feeling really horny again, I decided to take things further. I pointed my tongue again, and this time, I pressed the tip of my tongue directly against her asshole. There was only a little bit of resistance before I managed to slip the tip of my tongue inside Sasha’s ass.

“Holy shit!” Sasha groaned. “Whatever you’re doing right now feels so good.”

I pressed my tongue in further, wiggling it around inside Sasha’s butthole. This was so dirty. My cock was throbbing at this point, and I was leaking precum all over the back of Sasha’s legs. I started sliding my tongue in and out of her ass, keeping it as stiff as I could so I could really work it inside her. Sasha was writhing around underneath me, unable to keep still. She was gripping the sheets with both hands like she had been doing when I fucked her earlier. And was pressing her ass up into my face, driving to drive my tongue deeper into her asshole.

I realized that, with Sasha pressing her butt up into my face, I had plenty of room to slip my hand underneath her. So I did so, feeling around briefly until I located her pussy. I rubbed my fingers up and down her slit for a second, enjoying how wet she felt, and immediately Sasha’s moans became even more intense.

“Oh my God, Jake,” Sasha moaned. “This is amazing.”

I bet it was. I literally had my tongue lodged in her ass while I worked her pussy from below. I started rubbing her clit like she had been doing, in tiny little circles.

“Fuck,” Sasha cried out. “Please don’t stop! Keep tonguing my ass!”

I slid my tongue in and out of Sasha’s ass, tongue-fucking her as best I could. I was trying to work it deep inside her each time. I could feel her asshole clenching around me as Sasha thrashed around in pleasure.

“You’re going to make me come again, Jake,” Sasha whimpered. “Just like that. Make your big sister come again with your tongue in her ass!”

I worked my tongue as deep into her ass as I could while working her clit. Sasha bucked her hips and moaned beneath me. Then I felt her body tense up harder than it had before, and I knew my sister was having an orgasm. I held my tongue in her ass, wiggling it around as much as I could. I could really feel her asshole throbbing around my tongue as she came, which was incredibly hot.

Once I felt her orgasm finish, I sat up straighter. Sasha collapsed in a heap underneath me, breathing hard and very happy.

“Wow,” she breathed. “That was so hot. I can’t believe you had your tongue in my butthole…”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” I grinned. Now it was my turn. I grabbed my cock and pressed it up against Sasha’s pussy. I pressed myself inside her, and immediately I slid the entirety of my cock into my sister’s cunt.

“Oh fuck,” Sasha whimpered. “Yes! Fuck yes, Jake! Fuck me again!”

I braced my knees on either side of her body. I placed one hand to the left of her chest and grabbed her ass with the other. The two of us moaned together as I began thrusting my cock in and out of her pussy. My God did it feel good. I fucked Sasha hard and fast while she just laid there and accepted the pounding. Once I felt that my cock was sufficiently coated with her juices, I pulled out of her. This time, I aligned the head of my cock against Sasha’s asshole.

“Yesssss,” Sasha cried. “Give it to me, Jake! I want to feel that big cock of yours in my ass!”

Slowly, carefully, I pressed the head of my cock against Sasha’s anus. Her ass put up far more resistance than it had for my tongue. Sasha reached back and grabbed her ass cheeks, spreading them apart. I braced myself on the bed with both hands and pressed forward until finally, the head of my cock slipped into Sasha’s ass.

“Shit!” she cried out.

“Holy fuck,” I breathed. I thrust forward and watched as more and more of my cock slowly disappeared into Sasha’s ass.

“Oh my God,” Sasha said. “You’re really fucking me in the ass, Jake!”

“I know,” I said. “Holy shit.”

“How does it feel?” Sasha asked, turning her head to look back at me. “Is my tight little ass making your big cock feel good?”

“Yes,” I grunted. “You’re so fucking tight. It’s incredible.”

I braced myself on the bed and slowly thrust the remainder of my cock inside Sasha. Both of us moaned together as I bottomed out inside her. My balls were resting on her asscheeks. Her asshole was gripping my cock so tightly; it felt amazing.

“Fuck me,” Sasha said. “Fuck your sister’s ass!”

I started fucking Sasha, slowly at first. I used long deep strokes. The two of us savored the feeling of my cock slipping in and out of her ass. I already knew I wouldn’t last very long, despite the fact that I’d already had several orgasms recently. The fact that I was fucking my older sister in the ass was just too much, and it felt too damn good.

“I’m not gonna last very long,” I said through gritted teeth. I was trying my damndest to stave off this orgasm, but it wasn’t going to happen.

“That’s fine,” Sasha said. “I can’t wait to feel you pump your cum into my ass!”

“Fuck,” I said. I reached down and grabbed Sasha’s ass, squeezing it firmly while I continued sliding my cock in and out of her.

“That’s right,” Sasha moaned. She was gripping the sheets again. “Use my ass, Jake. Use your sister’s ass to make yourself feel good.”

“You’re such a slut, Sasha,” I said. I was already breathing hard.

“Yes,” she moaned. “I’m your own personal slut. I’m your own personal cum rag, Jake!”

“Fuck yeah,” I said. I started fucking her faster. Sasha immediately started moaning more loudly. Her ass cheeks jiggled a bit with each thrust. God, did this feel fucking great. I felt the familiar feeling in my balls and knew it was time.

“I’m gonna cum,” I grunted.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, oh fuck,” Sasha gasped as I pushed my cock deep inside her ass. “Fill my ass with your cum!”

“Oh shit!” I said as I squirted the first rope of cum into Sasha’s ass. The two of us moaned and gasped as I continued pumping Sasha full. I had one hand still squeezing her ass while I was holding myself up with the other.

“Fuck yeah,” Sasha said. She just laid there and took it, accepting a fresh load in her ass from her own brother.

I sighed heavily as my orgasm finished. “Wow,” I said.

“How was that?” Sasha grinned.

“Fucking great,” I said. I slowly slid my cock out of her ass. “That felt amazing.”

“I’m glad,” she giggled. “I could feel your cock throbbing while you were squirting your cum inside me. It was so fucking hot.”

“I bet,” I grinned. “It was really hot to be the one coming in your ass.”

“Yeah,” Sasha chuckled. “That must’ve been pretty great.”

“I’m gonna shower real quick,” I said.

“Good idea,” Sasha said. “I think I’m just gonna clean myself up. I’ll shower later.”

Sasha followed me into the bathroom. She sat on the toilet to pee again as I hopped into the shower.

“So,” Sasha said. “Are you tapped out for a bit?”

I chuckled. “I think so. My balls feel pretty empty.”

“Is that actually something you can feel?” Sasha giggled.

“No,” I laughed.

“I didn’t think so,” she said. “Well, I’m all yours if you change your mind.”

“Honestly, it is hard to resist taking the opportunity to use you,” I grinned. “Especially since we only have a few more days left of the beach trip.”

Sasha shrugged. “You won’t catch me complaining about you using me too much. I’d never complain about great sex.”

“Great sex, eh?” I said.

“Yeah,” Sasha said. She had finished peeing, but she was still sitting naked on the toilet. “You’re really good at fucking.”

“Thanks,” I said. “I didn’t think you’d enjoy it so much.”

Sasha shrugged. “You’ve got a nice cock, and you know well enough how to use it. Certainly enough to keep a girl like me happy and horny.”

“Clearly,” I chuckled. “The real question is: am I better in bed than Austin?”

“Hey!” Sasha protested. “You’re my brother. It’s a different kind of sex. I like fucking both of you equally.”

“Damn,” I said. “I’ll settle for equal. He looks like he really knows how to fuck you.”

“Well, I should hope so,” Sasha giggled. “We’ve been dating for a while.”

“Who has a nicer cock?” I asked. I blame the alcohol for asking such ridiculous questions.

Sasha thought for a moment. “That’s also a tough one. You do have a nice cock, but subjectively I really like your cock because it’s my brother’s cock, y’know? Like it feels extra dirty when I have it in my mouth because of that.”

“Or your pussy,” I added.

“Or my butt,” Sasha giggled. “It’s like an added level of dirtiness that amplifies the whole experience.”

“Fair enough,” I said. I didn’t expect Sasha to give a definitive answer either way.

I finished up my shower. Sasha stayed in the bathroom with me, and the two of us talked casually, as if we hadn’t just spent the past hour and a half fucking like rabbits. She handed me a towel when I finished, and she followed me into the bedroom while I got dressed. She did the same. She put on a pair of bikini bottoms, followed by a pair of jean shorts. Then she just went for a bikini top.

After dressing myself, I carefully peeked into the hallway, looking for signs of another person being home. I crept into the kitchen and looked around. Thankfully, the coast appeared to be clear. My dad had not come back to the beach house to find his son and daughter fucking wildly. I was pretty confident about this because, knowing my dad, he would’ve charged into the bedroom had he heard Sasha’s moans of pleasure with Austin being at the store and all. Had my dad heard Austin and Sasha having sex, he likely would’ve just returned back to the beach to give them privacy while they finished up.

I called for Sasha, telling her that the coast was clear. A few seconds later, she strolled into the kitchen. She went straight for the fridge, grabbing herself another beer. There’s nothing like a cold one after back-to-back sessions of fucking your brother, I guess.

“What do you want to do now?” I asked, watching as Sasha took a sip of her beer.

“Not sure,” Sasha shrugged. “Austin and mom should be back soon. I don’t know if they’ll want to go back down to the beach or just hang around here until dinner.”

“Yeah, I’m not sure,” I said. I walked over to the fridge and grabbed myself a beer. Sasha had the right idea.

Sasha checked her phone. A couple moments later, she announced that Austin and our mom would be back from the store in a few minutes. So, we opted to stay at the house until they got back before deciding what to do next. We just sat and talked, enjoying our beers. A few moments later, we heard the front door open, and Austin and our mom came into the kitchen carrying bags of groceries. We helped them put everything away. Austin gave Sasha a quick kiss before grabbing himself a beer. I felt a little weird seeing as I just spent the afternoon fucking his girlfriend, but like Sasha said, we were brother and sister. It wasn’t that big of a deal, at least not in the way it would be if I was some random guy.

“What have y’all been up to?” Austin asked as he sat next to Sasha.

If I wasn’t drunk, I would’ve butchered this. But luckily, the alcohol kept my nerves down. “Hanging out, drinking. Typical beach stuff.”

“Yeah,” Sasha giggled. “Jake is pretty funny when he’s drunk.”

“That’s got to be the nicest thing you’ve ever said to me,” I said. “And it’s not even that nice.”

Austin and Sasha chuckled at that. We continued shooting the shit for a bit while Austin worked on catching up to us (in terms of alcohol consumption).

“I’ll be right back,” Sasha said. “I have to pee.”

She got up and slowly walked over to the bathroom. I took another sip of my beer and tried not to think about how I spent all afternoon fucking Austin’s girlfriend. A few moments later, I felt my phone vibrate in my pocket. I took my phone out and checked my lock screen. There was a Snap chat notification from Sasha. I tapped the notification and then unlocked my phone. Snap chat’s splash screen displayed for a brief second while the app loaded. I swiped to my new messages and tapped the one from Sasha. My eyes nearly bulged out of my head as a close-up photo of Sasha’s bare tits appeared on my screen. Her nipples looked rock-hard, like she had been playing with them just before taking the photo.

Immediately I felt myself begin to get hard. I couldn’t believe she’d send me a nude while her boyfriend was sitting just a few feet away from me. Thank God nobody could see my phone screen right now. I stared down at my phone a little longer, enjoying the sight of my sister’s bare breasts before tapping the photo so that it disappeared. I put my phone back in my pocket and looked up.

Sasha was walking back into the kitchen area, giving me a devilish smile. She walked around so that she was standing next to me beside the counter. She slowly reached her hand down into my crotch and found my mostly-hard cock. She gave it a good squeeze while giving me a look of approval. The absolute balls my sister had to grab my semi-hard cock while Austin was near us. Luckily, Austin was scrolling through his phone, paying no attention to the fact that his girlfriend currently had her fingers wrapped around her brother’s cock (over my pants, of course).

Sasha allowed her hand to linger for a little longer. I think she was just enjoying the feeling of my cock getting harder while she held it. She didn’t dare stroke me at all though; it would be much harder to play off moving her arm like that than just holding it where it was. But that was fine with me. It still felt nice to have her holding it. And it was a bit of a thrill to have Sasha squeezing my cock while her boyfriend was just a few feet away. Once my cock was completely hard, Sasha let go of it. She gave me a pouty look as she did, presumably expressing her discontent that she couldn’t play with my dick longer.

Sasha walked back over to her beer. She picked it up and took a swig. “Are y’all excited for steaks tonight?”

“Hell yeah,” Austin said. “What about you, Jake?”

“Absolutely,” I grinned. “It’s one of my favorite foods.”

“It’s my favorite food,” Sasha said. “So, I’m pretty hype.”

The sliding glass door opened behind me. I turned and saw my mom peeking her head in.

“Austin dear, could you come help me with the grill? My husband is still on the beach or I’d just ask him, and I can’t get it to turn on.”

“Sure thing,” Austin smiled. He slipped his phone into his pocket and strolled outside, his drink still in-hand.

As soon as Austin stepped out and shut the door behind him, Sasha looked at me expectantly.

“Seriously?” I asked.

“Well, it’s up to you,” she shrugged.

“How long do you think he’s gonna be out there?”

“Well, seeing as he took his drink and loves to grill,” Sasha said thoughtfully. “I reckon he’ll be out there at least until dad comes back to take over.”

I thought for a moment. “Fuck it,” I said. “Let’s go.”

Sasha grinned excitedly. She set her drink down and made way for our bedroom. I set my beer down too and followed her. She was waiting for me just inside the bedroom. I walked past her and sat down on the bed.

“Alright,” Sasha said. “I’m going to leave the door open.”

“Wait, why?” I asked, a bit exasperated. “That seems so risky.”

“It’s actually less risky,” Sasha said. “If the door is open, then we’ll hear if somebody comes in, and we can quickly stop.”

“Oh, that’s a good point,” I said. Sasha knew what she was doing.

“If somebody does come in, then we’ll stop, and I’ll run to the bathroom and just start brushing my teeth or something. And you can just sit on the bed, and we can pretend to have been talking.”

“Works for me,” I grinned.

I watched excitedly as Sasha reached back and began to put her hair in a ponytail. Once her hair was up and out of the way, she pulled her bikini top down, exposing her tits to me again. She positioned her bikini top so that it sort of propped her boobs up a bit. They looked fantastic. Her nipples were nice and hard.

“Fucking Hell,” I said, drinking in the sight of my big sister’s tits. “I will never get tired of looking at your tits, I swear to God.”

“I sure hope not,” Sasha smiled. I stood up and remained standing in front of the bed while Sasha got down on her knees. She reached up and hooked her fingers into the waistband of my swim trunks. She pulled them down, and my semi-hard cock sprang into view.

“Fuck yeah,” Sasha said softly. I leaned back against the bed and watched as Sasha wrapped one hand around the base of my cock. The other hand gently caressed my balls. Slowly, my sister slid her hand up the length of my shaft, then back down again. I moaned softly.

Sasha leaned forward and brought her lips against the head of my cock. She slid her tongue out along the underside of my cock, wiggling it back and forth while her lips remained pressed against the tip.

“Shit, that feels good,” I said.

Sasha parted her lips wider and slowly took the head of my cock into her mouth. She sucked me very gently while slowly running her tongue back and forth along the underside of my cockhead. It felt incredible.

Not wanting to waste any time, Sasha pressed forward, taking more and more of my cock into her mouth. I didn’t think she’d take it all in one go, but I watched as the entirety of my cock disappeared into my sister’s throat, and her nose pressed up into my pelvis. Then she remained still except for the one hand massaging my balls as she allowed me to enjoy the look and feel of having my entire cock in her mouth.

“Fuck yeah Sasha,” I groaned. “Suck your little brother’s cock.”

Sasha moaned in response to my dirty talking, clearly enjoying it.

“You’re such a dirty little cock-sucker,” I grunted.

Sasha moaned again. She began to bob her head back and forth, and the wet sounds of her sucking my cock filled the room.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned. “That feels so fucking good. Suck that fuckin’ cock, Sasha. Good girl.”

She moaned again. I leaned back, bracing myself against the bed as my sister expertly worked my cock. She ran her tongue up and down my shaft, twirling it around the head, teasing the underside with the tip of her tongue. Her fingers massaged my balls gently as she slid me in and out of her throat.

“Fuck,” I grunted. “Hold on, I don’t want to come yet.”

Sasha slid my cock out of her mouth. A trail of saliva ran from the head of my cock to her lips. She was breathing hard.

“Goddamn Jake,” she breathed. “I fucking love sucking your cock.”

“You’re so good at it,” I chuckled. “That feels fucking amazing.”

“Thank you,” she smiled. “Where do you want to cum?”

“Your pussy,” I said. “I’m just gonna bend you over the bed.”

“Sounds good,” Sasha said. She wiped her mouth off on her arm and stood up. She stepped over to the bed and bent over, making a point to stick her ass up in the air.

“Go easy on my buttcheeks,” she giggled. “I love it when you spank me, but it can be a little loud.”

“I’ll just hold off on that for now,” I said. I took another moment to admire the view of my sister’s big butt propped up in the air. I placed my hands on her ass and squeezed it firmly before grabbing her bikini bottoms and yanking them down to her knees. My eyes gazed lustfully upon my sister’s bare ass and pussy. I reached down and ran my fingers along her slit before sliding two of them inside her. Sasha moaned softly while I fingered her.

I slid my fingers out of her pussy and brought them to my mouth, sucking her juices off of them. Sasha swayed her hips gently in anticipation. I grabbed my cock and gave it a few quick pumps before aligning it with her vagina. With that, I placed my hands on Sasha’s hips and thrust myself inside her, immediately sliding the entirety of my cock into her warm, wet pussy. Her lips gripped my shaft firmly as I bottomed-out inside her. I gave her ass another squeeze and started fucking her with long, fast strokes. Sasha stuffed her face into the bed and moaned loudly as she took her little brother’s cock, relinquishing her body to be used for my pleasure.

“Fuck yeah,” I grunted as I pounded my sister’s cunt. Fucking her felt so damn good. And her body was incredible. Her ass cheeks jiggled with every thrust, and her pussy was so wet.

Sasha looked back at me and moaned loudly. “Fuck your big sister, Jake,” she whimpered. “Fuck your sister’s slutty little pussy!”

And I did. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded Sasha’s cunt with everything I had. She stuffed her face back into the bed and continued moaning as I used her pussy.

“I’m gonna cum,” I grunted.

Sasha’s head immediately shot up again. “Yes,” she cried. “Fill me up, Jake! Shoot your cum inside your sister’s pussy!”

“Fuck,” I grunted. I squeezed Sasha’s sides hard and thrust my cock all the way inside her. My cock began throbbing hard as I ejaculated deep inside her.

Sasha moaned softly as I -- her little brother -- filled her pusy with cum. I was fucking her with very short thrusts as I came, trying to keep my cock as deep inside her as I could. I wanted to pump my load as deep inside Sasha’s pussy as possible.

I sighed heavily as my orgasm finished. Carefully, I slid my cock out of her. She quickly cupped a hand under her vagina and waddled to the bathroom while I dressed myself. I peeked my head out of our bathroom and glanced down the hallway. It seemed that nobody was inside, though we definitely would have heard if somebody came in, so I wasn’t really concerned about that anyway. I walked over to my bed and sat on the edge facing the bathroom. Sasha was seated on the toilet for her standard post-intercourse urination.

“That was great,” she grinned, looking at me. “I just can’t get enough of you, Jake.”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it too,” I chuckled. “I’m in heaven with this setup, believe me.”

“There’s just something so fucking hot about my own little brother coming inside me,” Sasha said. “Fucking Hell. It’s so wrong.”

“Yeah,” I laughed. “It’s pretty fucked up.”

“But that’s what makes it hot!” Sasha smiled.

“Exactly,” I laughed again.

Sasha finished peeing. She stood up and pulled up her bikini bottoms. She walked over to the bed and picked up her shorts, which she had apparently kicked off of her feet at some point, and slipped into them. Then, the two of us casually strolled back into the common area, sitting in the same seats we had been when we left to go have sex. It was pretty crazy to think that nobody would have any idea that I just shot my load inside Sasha. She was right. That did make it hot.

“Let me know when you’re ready to go again,” Sasha said softly, a sly grin spread across her lips.

“Really?” I chuckled. “Are you always this horny?”

“Obviously not,” Sasha giggled. “I mean, I’m usually pretty horny. But I’m especially horny lately, given I’m fucking my little brother and all.”

“Well, that works for me,” I smiled. “I’m hornier than usual too. And I could probably go again in a few minutes? But they’ll probably be done relatively soon.”

“Maybe,” Sasha shrugged. “They’ve gotta cook all the steaks and then rest them, though I suppose they’ll probably come back inside when it’s time to rest them.”

“Hmm,” I said. “Do you wanna just go mess around for a bit until we hear somebody come inside?”

“Duh,” Sasha said. “We should’ve just done that in the first place.”

“Post-nut brain wasn’t quite horny enough to come up with that idea,” I laughed. And so, once again, I followed my big sister into our bedroom. This time, Sasha hopped up onto my bed. She turned around so that she was facing me. Then she spread her legs a bit and laid down. I watched as she got into position before joining her on the bed, making sure to leave our bedroom door wide open so we’d hear if anybody came inside. I climbed on top of her and immediately took one of her breasts in my hand, squeezing it gently. I could feel her nipple hardening beneath the fabric of her bikini top, so I squeezed it between my thumb and index finger. Sasha moaned softly as I toyed with her nipple.

I brought my lips against hers and we kissed as I continued playing with her breast. She moaned softly as I traced my tongue along her lips before doing the same to me. She was running one hand through my hair while the other held my back. I braced myself against the bed and began to softly grind my growing erection against her. She reciprocated, grinding herself against the growing hardness in my pants. She reached down and felt my cock through my swim trunks, whimpering again as she felt it grow in her fingers.

“Making out with you turns me on so much,” Sasha whispered.

“I know,” I said softly. “Me too.”

We kissed again, this time our tongues intertwined immediately. Sasha slowly pumped my cock through my swim trunks.

“You should fuck me again,” she said softly. My God, we were like a couple of horny teenagers, literally fucking non-stop all day. I certainly wasn’t complaining though.

I nodded. I reached down and, with one hand, shifted my swim trunks down just enough to get my cock out. Sasha simply pulled her bikini bottoms to the side. I aligned my cock with her pussy and slid inside her for -- I don’t even know, I’ve lost track of how many times Sasha and I fucked today. Sasha moaned softly as I entered her. She was as wet as ever, and I quickly bottomed out inside her pussy. We kissed again as I began to slide my cock in and out of her. She wrapped her legs around me and held my face with one hand as I fucked her. Her other hand was between her legs, swiftly working her clit.

“Fuck yes,” Sasha whimpered. “I love it when you fuck me, Jake.”

“You’re such a slut,” I said in a low voice. “Masturbating while you take your little brother’s cock.”

“Fuck yeah,” Sasha moaned. She still had her legs wrapped around me. “Are you gonna come inside me again? Are you gonna fill your sister’s pussy with your cum?”

“Fuck yes,” I grunted. “I’m going to shoot another load deep inside you.”

I started fucking her faster. I braced myself on either side of her and thrust my cock in and out of my sister’s pussy with long, deep strokes. Her tits, still covered by her bikini top, bounced each time I bottomed out inside her.

“Oh fuck,” Sasha moaned. “Keep fucking me, Jake. Don’t stop! Please don’t stop!”

If it weren’t for the fact that Sasha and I had spent much of the day having sex, there’s no way I would’ve been able to last. The fact that I was fucking my sister was just incredible. I watched as she massaged her clit with her fingers, soft moans escaping her lips. The sound of my cock sliding in and out of her wet pussy was intoxicating.

“Oh my God,” Sasha moaned, gripping the bed with her free hand. “I’m gonna come! Jake, I’m gonna come while you’re fucking me!”

“Good girl,” I said. “Come for me, Sasha. Come for your brother!”

Sasha threw her head back and moaned again, this time a little louder than before. Her legs began to tremble as the rest of her body tensed up, and I felt her pussy begin to pulse and throb hard as Sasha’s was rocked by her orgasm. Unsurprisingly, feeling my sister’s pussy climax around my cock was more than enough to send me over the edge.

“I’m coming too,” I grunted as I continued to plunge my dick in and out of Sasha’s throbbing cunt.

I groaned loudly as I began shooting another load inside my sister’s pussy. The two of us essentially just held on for dear life as we rode out our orgasms. Sasha’s pussy practrically milked the cum straight out of my cock with how much she was throbbing.

Her orgasm finished first. She simply looked at me with a faint smile on her face as I filled her up. I sighed heavily as my orgasm finished.

“Wow,” I said. “This is the most I’ve ever had sex by far.”

“Me too,” Sasha giggled. I got off of her and immediately began dressing myself. Sasha sat up and did her standard waddle to the bathroom, shutting the door behind her this time. I straightened up the sheets and brought her shorts over to the bathroom door. Then I did a quick check in the hallway to ensure the coast was clear, which it was.

Sasha finished peeing and cleaning herself up. She opened the door slightly, then noticed I had already moved her shorts to within her reach. She snatched them up, shut the door, then emerged two seconds later wearing said shorts. She had also taken the time to adjust her bikini top, which had gotten a little out-of-wack while we fucked.

“Wew”, Sasha said, taking a deep breath. “Okay. I suppose you’ll be tapped out for a while now?”

“Mmm, I guess,” I shrugged. “I’m down to fuck as much as possible, though I’m afraid my dick is going to start getting sore at some point here.”

Sasha giggled. “Yeah, you’re really putting in a lot of work with that thing today.”

“Maybe we can just hold off for a couple of hours or so?” I suggested.

“Sure,” Sasha said. “I do want to fuck as much as we can before we go though. Plus, you’re the boss here. If you want my pussy again, then it’s all yours.”

“Sounds good to me,” I grinned. Though maybe I would opt for her ass next time.

Sasha and I strolled out of the bedroom. She grabbed her drink and moved over to the couch, kicking her feet up on the coffee table. I reclaimed my seat on the kitchen stool and immediately finished my beer. It was just warming up at that point. I crumbled the can with my hands and tossed it into the wastebasket.

And indeed, Sasha and I actually managed to behave like normal siblings for the next few hours. The steaks were finished maybe ten minutes after Sasha and I returned from the bedroom, and we spent the rest of the evening hanging out with my family. Evidently, nobody had any idea what Sasha and I had been getting up to, and I hoped to keep things that way, for obvious reasons. She and I flirted a little bit here and there, but not in ways that anybody picked up on. There was one point where I squeezed her ass when nobody was looking. Sasha returned the favor a few minutes later, giving my ass a firm grab when she walked by me while I was standing in the kitchen. But other than that, we played it safe. After all, we had spent most of the day fucking on repeat. We needed a bit of time to recharge.

In fact, it wasn’t until that night that Sasha and I got into more shenanigans. She would be on double-duty that night, seeing as she had both her little brother and her boyfriend to satisfy. I made a point to go to bed a little before Sasha and Austin so that they wouldn’t wait for me to fall asleep before having sex. I positioned myself such that I was sleeping on my side facing them. Austin was convinced that I was a phenomenally heavy sleeper, so he wasn’t worried about waking me up at all at this point.

It was pretty dark in the room tonight, but not so dark that I couldn’t see. Sasha and Austin had the shades pulled back for the window next to their bed, and the moonlight did a decent job of illuminating the room. The two of them came in, clearly a little drunk, giggling to themselves. Honestly, if I had been asleep, they probably would have woken me up then and there. But of course, I continued to pretend to be sound asleep. Once the giggling stopped, I carefully opened my eyes just enough to see what was going on. My pillow and the bedsheets were mostly obstructing my face, so there wasn’t really a chance that either of them would spot me (not that it would matter if Sasha noticed me watching). Plus, they were at least a little bit drunk, and would certainly be focused on each other rather than me.

I watched as Sasha walked over and turned on the AC unit, which I assume was just to provide white noise as it actually wasn’t too hot in the bedroom. Austin took off his shirt followed by his shorts and hopped up onto the bed. He sat back against the headboard, propping himself up against the pillows. Meanwhile, Sasha began to undress herself. First, she reached down and pulled her shirt up over her head, tossing it to the side. For a brief moment, her bare breasts were exposed, faintly illuminated by the moonlight. Then, her hair fell down around her shoulders, obstructing her breasts from our view. Next, Sasha slipped her shorts off, shimmying them down her long, toned legs. She had changed from her bikini bottoms to a sexy, red thong, which she left on as she climbed onto the bed.

Austin had a grin on his face as his girlfriend walked towards him on her hands and knees. Sasha placed her hands on Austin’s thighs and brushed her face against the growing erection in Austin’s boxers. She reached up and wrapped her fingers around Austin’s hardening cock, stroking it gently through the fabric. Austin moaned very softly. Sasha then grabbed at Austin’s boxers and pulled them down all the way, allowing Austin to kick them off to the side. Sasha took Austin’s balls in one hand and his cock in the other. She massaged his sack gently while she began stroking his bare cock, which quickly hardened completely in her hand. Sasha smiled before lowering her head. With one hand still holding Austin’s cock, Sasha gently licked Austin’s balls, running her tongue from back to front. Austin moaned again, slightly louder than before.

There was something incredibly erotic about secretly watching Sasha suck her boyfriend’s cock. I would have felt very weird about it, but since Sasha knew I was watching, I felt okay about it. Plus Austin should have known he was running a risk of me seeing given he’d had sex with his girlfriend five feet away from me damn-near every night this week.

By now, Sasha had taken Austin’s balls into her mouth. She was sucking them gently. Though I couldn’t see it, I knew that she was running her tongue all around Austin’s sack inside her mouth. And I knew just how amazing it felt when she did that. Yet despite the fact that I knew just how good Sasha’s blowjobs felt, I was more than happy to just watch as she worked her magic on her boyfriend. Like I said, observing as Sasha had sex with her boyfriend was unbelievably erotic.

From where I was laying, I couldn’t see Sasha’s mouth, nor could I see her lips wrapped tightly around Austin’s balls. I could see Sasha’s fingers wrapped around Austin’s cock, however. I could see a big drop of clear liquid oozing from the head. And I could see Sasha’s back, toned and muscular, arched so that her ass was up in the air. She looked so sexy. The view from the side was just fantastic, and Austin’s view was even better. Believe me, I know. Looking down to see Sasha’s beautiful face, with her warm, wet mouth enveloping your balls on your cock. And the view of her big butt stuck up in the air for your enjoyment while she sucked you off. I had to give it to her, she knew what she was doing.

Austin moaned as Sasha stroked his cock with her hand. She held his balls in her mouth for another few seconds before releasing them. I watched as she ran her tongue up the length of Austin’s shaft, pausing for a moment to tease the underside of his cockhead with the very tip of her tongue. That must’ve felt great because Austin let out another moan. I couldn’t quite tell, but I was pretty sure Sasha was holding (and probably massaging) Austin’s ballsack now. She continued tracing her tongue up and down the length of Austin’s shaft, pausing each time at the top to rub that sensitive spot on the head with her tongue. Everytime she did that, Austin moaned.

Sasha ran her tongue up and down Austin’s cock one last time before stopping at the top. She held her tongue flat against the underside of Austin’s cock for a brief moment, gently sliding his cock back and forth with her hand. Then she slipped the head of his cock into her mouth and sucked gently, gripping the base of his shaft with her other hand. She was definitely massaging his balls at this point. Austin groaned as his girlfriend pleasured him. Sasha slowly began to take more and more of Austin’s cock into her mouth, working his erection into her throat. She didn’t stop until her nose was pressed up against Austin’s pelvis. As if to prove just how good of a cock-sucker she was, she held his cock there, buried entirely in her throat, for quite a while. She didn’t even stop rubbing Austin’s balls. It must’ve felt incredible. Finally, Sasha rose up off his cock, which was now completely coated in her saliva. She was breathing hard, though making an effort to keep quiet so as to keep up the facade that I was asleep.

She took a brief moment to catch her breath before going in for more. I watched as my sister took her boyfriend’s cock all-the-way back into her mouth. Austin groaned as he watched his cock disappear into her mouth. Once again, her nose was pressed up against his pelvis. She remained completely still, aside from her hand working Austin’s balls and -- I assume -- her tongue gently running along the base of Austin’s cock. He moaned again, louder than before, clearly a fan of Sasha’s deep-throating abilities.

Sasha came up off of his cock sooner than she had the first time. She gave it a couple of quick pumps before standing up on her knees. Carefully, she turned around so that her butt was facing Austin. He immediately placed both of his hands on Sasha’s ass as she slowly scooted backward until Austin’s cock was just below her pussy. Sasha reached back and pulled her panties to the side while Austin aligned his cock with her vagina. Sasha braced herself on Austin’s thighs the two of them moaned as Sasha slowly sank down onto his cock. Sasha paused for a brief moment once Austin was inside her. She adjusted her legs and feet until she was comfortable. Austin just laid back, giving her ass a good squeeze.

I watched as my big sister started riding her boyfriend’s cock. I could see the curve of her ass and the side of one of her tits as she began bouncing that big butt of hers on Austin’s dick. Immediately the two of them began moaning and gasping as they enjoyed each other’s bodies. Sasha reached under herself, feeling around until she managed to grab Austin’s balls. She massaged them gently as she rode his cock, eliciting even more moans from Austin, who appeared to be in heaven. There was nothing better than Sasha’s tight pussy gripping your cock as she did all the work.

Much to my surprise, they did not fuck for very long. Sasha rode Austin for at most another minute or two before I heard him whisper that he was about to cum. Sasha didn’t stop; instead, she rode him harder and faster. She braced herself on the bed and bounced her butt up and down on Austin’s throbbing cock as he began to coat the inside of her pussy with his cum. Austin was trying his best to keep quiet, but the feeling of Sasha’s warm, wet pussy draining his cock rendered him unable to remain completely silent.

Sasha rode her boyfriend hard and fast until his orgasm finished. Once Austin’s balls were sufficiently drained, Sasha carefully rose up off of his now-softening dick. Austin gave a satisfied sigh and asked if she wanted some head, but Sasha declined his offer, citing that she was tired, and that Austin could make her cum in the morning. In reality, Sasha just had another cock to drain. She gave Austin a quick kiss before slinking out of bed and tip-toeing to the bathroom, where she remained for quite some time. I laid there motionless, my cock rock-hard in anticipation, waiting for Austin’s breathing to settle. After about five minutes, I could tell that he had drifted off to sleep. Lucky for us -- and perhaps ironically for Austin -- he was the one who was a heavy sleeper.

I pulled the top sheet off of me as slowly as I could manage, though the AC unit was providing more than enough white noise to cover any sounds I made while getting out of bed. I swung my legs out of the bed and rose up slowly so as not to wake Austin. Then I tip-toed my way to the bathroom, much like my sister had mere moments ago. Now, Sasha and I had not discussed this. In fact, I had not been entirely sure that she was waiting for me in the bathroom. But given it had been over five minutes at this point, I figured that she was waiting for me to join her in the bathroom.

Carefully, I grabbed the door knob and turned it ever-so-slowly. I slipped into the bathroom and shut the door behind me. It was much darker in here than it was in the bedroom, as the moonlight was not coming through this window the same. I turned around and faced Sasha, who was sitting naked on the toilet. She had one hand between her legs and was clearly masturbating. She was pinching one of her nipples with the other hand.

She giggled softly when she noticed my erection. “Is he asleep?” she whispered.

“Yes,” I said.

“You’re certainly not,” Sasha said, giggling again. She reached out and tapped the tip of the bulge in my boxers playfully.

“I wasn’t sure if you were waiting for me or not,” I said softly. “But I figured you were, since you’d been in here for a while.”

“I was,” Sasha said. “I’m just masturbating to pass the time.”

I chuckled. “Of course you are.”

Sasha reached out again, this time grabbing my cock through my boxers. She smiled and bit her lip.

I hooked my thumbs into the waistband of my boxers and pulled them down.

“Damn,” Sasha cooed as my cock sprang into view. She stood up from the toilet and then got down on her knees in front of me. She grabbed my balls in one hand while holding my cock with the other. She leaned in and began kissing me, first all around my balls, then up and down my shaft. These kisses quickly turned into licks. I moaned softly as I watched my sister run her tongue all around my ballsack.

“Fuck yeah,” I whispered.

Sasha smiled again before taking my balls into her mouth. She sucked on them and began to run her hands along the length of my shaft. She let my balls fall out of her mouth and instead ran her tongue up the length of my shaft. She stopped at the top and pointed her tongue. Then she gently began running her tongue up and down along the sensitive spot on the underside of my cock head. I moaned again.

Sasha took the head of my cock into her mouth now. Immediately she began to slide her lips up and down my shaft, taking my cock about halfway into her mouth each time. She was gripping the base with one hand and holding my balls with the other.

“That’s right,” I grunted quietly. “Suck your brother’s cock. You’re such a dirty little whore.”

Sasha whimpered softly and continued to suck my cock.

“Good girl,” I whispered. “You’re such a good little cock-sucker, Sasha.”

Sasha whimpered again. Though I was absolutely loving this blowjob, I wanted her pussy instead.

“Get up,” I said. “And bend over the sink.”

Sasha nodded. She rose to her feet and turned to face the sink. She leaned forward, arching her back, and braced herself on her elbows. Wasting no time, I immediately aligned my cock with her pussy and slid inside her. She bit her lip and moaned softly, trying to keep quiet as her little brother entered her. I held her hips tightly and began to fuck her. No doubt, I was essentially using Austin’s fresh cum as lube to fuck Sasha.

Sasha was in heaven. It took everything she had not to moan as I pounded her tight little cunt. It’s amazing I never knew just how great of a fuck my big sister was until now. Well, really it’s amazing I ever found out. Her pussy was so warm and so tight. It gripped my cock so nicely. Every stroke felt incredible. Even with the view obstructed by the relative darkness of the bathroom, I found myself struggling not to immediately paint the inside of her pussy with a fresh load of cum. But I managed to stave off my orgasm so that I could enjoy my sister’s pussy even longer.

We tried our best to stay quiet as we fucked. But both of us were so unbearably turned on, and each stroke felt so unbearably good. I loved how it felt to grip Sasha’s hips or her ass as I slammed my cock in and out of her pussy. And no doubt, she was intoxicated with the feeling of her little brother’s throbbing prick pounding her pussy right after her boyfriend had finished inside her. She was gasping and moaning as I fucked her. Thank God we had the AC on in the other room.

“Fuck yeah,” I grunted. I moved one of my hands from Sasha’s hips to squeeze her ass cheeks.

Sasha just whimpered. I think she was afraid that, if she allowed herself to say something, she’d immediately get too loud. I reached around the front of Sasha and cupped one of her breasts in my hand. I pinched her nipple and rolled it gently between my fingers as I slid my cock in and out of her. My other hand remained firmly planted on her hip. Sasha whimpered softly. She slipped her hand down between her legs and began working her clit. She wanted to come.

I held her hips firmly and began fucking her with a rhythm I felt I could maintain long enough for her to get off. Her pussy felt incredible, but because of how dark it was in the bathroom, I felt like I could last longer than normal. I just tried not to focus too much on the incredible sensation in my cock. Luckily, Sasha was wasting no time. She was quickly masturbating herself to her climax.

She gripped the counter hard with her free hand and allowed herself to whisper, “I’m there.” I tried my best to maintain the same rhythm as I felt my sister’s pussy begin to pulse and throb around my cock. To her credit, Sasha managed to stay very quiet despite what felt like one hell of an orgasm. The only sounds she made were her gasps and raspy breaths as she rode out the waves of pleasure rocking her body. Unsurprisingly, the feeling of my sister’s tight little pussy practically milking my cock was enough to bring me to the edge. I managed to hold off until maybe twenty seconds after Sasha’s orgasm finished, at which point I whispered to her that I was about to come. Seconds later, I was filling her up, shooting rope after rope of fresh cum deep inside of her. Sasha whimpered softly as she felt her little brother pumping his cum inside her.

I pulled out carefully once I was done coming. I grabbed a few squares of toilet paper and tried to catch my cum as it began dripping out of her pussy. Sasha giggled.

“Thanks for helping to clean me up,” she whispered softly.

“Of course,” I grinned.

Once I finished catching most of the cum, Sasha quickly sat down on the toilet to pee. I leaned back against the sink, basking in my post-orgasm bliss.

“Thanks for getting me off,” Sasha whispered once she finished peeing.

“I feel like I should be thanking you,” I chuckled quietly. “But yeah, of course.”

“I can’t believe how good sex is with you,” Sasha sighed. “It’s, like, shockingly good.”

“I almost feel like I should be offended by that,” I laughed. “But I know what you mean. I didn’t expect fucking my sister would feel so damn good.”

“Exactly,” Sasha grinned. “Who knew I’d be such a slut for my little brother’s cock?”

“I certainly didn’t expect it,” I said.

Sasha reached up and cupped my balls in her hand.

“You’d better make sure to fuck me a bunch tomorrow,” Sasha said. “There’s not much time left.”

“Oh believe me, I plan to,” I said.

“Good,” Sasha said. “I want you to empty these inside me as much as you can before we go back home.”

“I thought I was the one making the rules here,” I grinned.

“You are,” Sasha giggled. “But I can still share what I’d like.”

“Good, good,” I chuckled. “Lucky for you, our interests are the same in this case.”

“I figured as much,” Sasha smiled. She gave my balls a gentle squeeze before letting them go.

She stood up from the toilet. She stepped in front of me and pressed her hands against my chest. She leaned in and found my lips in the dark. We kissed passionately for a brief moment, our tongues sliding across one another’s lips. I reached down and squeezed her ass as we kissed and embraced. My other hand caressed the side of her face.

She broke away from me and whispered. “Let’s go to bed.”

“Okay,” I replied, still a little dazed from our brief make-out session.

Sasha quietly opened the door and tip-toed back to the bed. I followed silently, climbing into bed as carefully as I could. Once I was situated, Sasha joined Austin in bed. He stirred briefly but did not wake up. The two of us quickly drifted off to sleep.

Unsurprisingly, I awoke to the sounds of Sasha and Austin having sex the next morning. Judging by the amount of sunlight in the room, I knew it had to be at least 8am. Austin had Sasha on her back spread eagle. Both of them were completely naked. Austin was fucking her with long, deep strokes, and Sasha was rubbing her clit. Judging off the sounds of her breathing, she was about to have an orgasm. And Austin looked to be about there themself. He clutched her sides desperately as he fucked himself in and out of her, trying to hold on long enough for her climax to begin.

He just barely made it. I watched as Sasha threw her head back, her eyes closed. Her back arched and her toes curled as her body rocked with waves of pleasure. Austin let himself go. He gripped her sides and thrust himself deep inside of her, gritting his teeth as his own orgasm hit. I was ever-so-tempted to reach down and begin stroking myself off. Watching Austin pump my sister full of cum was still incredibly erotic. But I refrained, knowing the consequences of being caught would be severe.

I remained motionless as Austin and Sasha finished coming. Austin leaned forward and kissed Sasha deeply before carefully pulling out. I noticed they had a towel underneath Sasha, which was smart, considering how Austin’s cum immediately began dripping out of Sasha’s pussy. Austin quietly got out of bed and walked to the bathroom. He shut the door behind him. A moment later, I heard the shower turn on.

“You up?” Sasha whispered, lifting her head to look at me.

“Obviously,” I whispered back with a grin.

“Did you enjoy the show?” she asked, returning my smile with one of her own.

Per usual, I simply lifted up the sheet, flashing my rock-hard cock to my sister. Sasha giggled.

“I guess that also answers my next question,” Sasha said.

“Which would have been what?”

“I was gonna ask if you were horny,” she giggled again.

“Ah,” I said. “I suppose my rock-hard cock gives that away, huh?”

“Yeah, I’d say so,” she grinned. “You want a turn?”

“Duh,” I said. I threw the sheet off of me and quietly got out of bed.

“Can you make it quick?” Sasha asked. “I don’t want to take too long, or Austin might wonder what’s going on and check on me.”

“I’m gonna be fucking you with another man’s cum as lube,” I said, climbing onto her bed. “This won’t take long.”

Sasha giggled. “That’s so dirty, isn’t it? Fucking your big sister after she got a big creampie from her boyfriend?”

“Fuck yeah it is,” I grinned. I grabbed Sasha’s hips and lined my cock up with her pussy, which was still leaking Austin’s cum. I thrust myself inside her and immediately moaned softly as I felt my sister’s tight pussy grip my cock. She was incredibly wet. No doubt that was partially because Austin had just finished inside her. Wasting no time, I immediately began fucking her hard and fast. It felt incredible. Sasha moaned softly, her tits bouncing with each stroke. She simply laid back and enjoyed the pounding I gave her. I lasted maybe forty-five seconds.

I sank my cock all-the-way inside her and started coming. Sasha whimpered softly again. She loved feeling her little brother’s cock pulse and throb inside her pussy. Once my orgasm finished, I quickly pulled out, grabbed some tissues, cleaned off my cock, and got back in bed. Sasha smiled at me as she got up and tip-toed to the bathroom to join her boyfriend in the shower. At this point, I took my phone out and passed the time until they finished. Austin came out and got dressed, saying a quick “good morning” to me when he noticed I was awake. He didn’t seem concerned with how long I had been up, as usual.

“Is she still showering?” I asked before Austin left the room.

“Yeah, she’s washing her hair,” Austin said. “But the curtain is closed. Just say something if you go in so she knows it’s you and not me, or you could get quite an eyeful.”

“Gotcha,” I laughed. “Will do.” An eyeful of my naked sister? How awful (not)!

Austin nodded and finished dressing himself before walking out of the bedroom, closing the door behind him. I hopped back out of bed, walking over to Sasha’s bag to grab her bottle of lube. Then, I turned and headed to the bathroom, not bothering to put on any clothes.

“It’s me,” I said as I opened the door. I set the lube on the counter and shut the door behind me.

I pulled back the opaque shower curtain on the outside of the shower. Sasha was rinsing the shampoo out of her hair. I reached into the shower and groped one of her tits, squeezing it briefly before pinching her nipple. I did the same to her other breast. Sasha smiled and bit her lip.

I ran my hand down her stomach and then slipped it between her legs. Sasha widened her stance so as to give me better access. I ran my fingers up and down her slit, tracing through the folds of her vulva. Sasha whimpered softly. I slipped my middle finger inside her pussy, which was still incredibly wet, and slowly fingered her.

“That feels good,” Sasha moaned.

I slipped my index finger inside her pussy next. I loved how wet she felt. Sasha moaned a bit louder now, clearly enjoying the feeling of two fingers better than one. She finished shampooing her hair and looked at me, biting her lip again. We held eye contact for a moment as I continued fingering her. Then, she glanced down at my cock, which was fully-erect again. She moved a little closer to me so that she could reach out of the shower and cup my balls. She held them gently in her hand for a moment. Then she reached out and grabbed my cock with her other hand. She started stroking it gently as I continued fingering her pussy.

“Are you feeling horny still?” Sasha asked softly. “Do you want to fuck me again?”

“Yes,” I grinned. “I’m very horny. And I would love to fuck you again.”

Sasha smiled at me. She was still cupping my balls and stroking my cock. “Shall I start by sucking your cock for a little?”

“Yes,” I said.

Sasha nodded. She let go of my cock and balls and turned the shower down a bit before leaning forward. She braced herself on the edge of the bathtub, and I leaned down a bit and grabbed one of her breasts. Her nipple felt hard against my palm. Immediately I felt Sasha’s warm mouth envelope the head of my cock, and I moaned softly. She quickly took the remainder of my shaft into her mouth until her nose was pressed against my pelvis.

“Holy fuck,” I grunted. Let me tell you. There’s no better way to start the morning than getting deep-throated by your big sister.

She held my cock in her throat for another five seconds or so before moving her head back. She gasped for breath as my cock exited her lips. There were long strings of saliva running between the head of my cock and her mouth.

“Fuck, that felt great,” I sighed.

Sasha finished catching her breath and took me back into her mouth. Once again, she slowly took all of my cock into her mouth until her nose was pressed against my pelvis. She reached up with one hand and cupped my balls again.

“Good girl,” I said softly, looking down at Sasha’s lips wrapped tightly around my shaft. It was an incredible sight, really. The top of Sasha’s head was where my cock should have been. She looked up for me, clearly enjoying how I was using her body for my own sexual pleasure.

I reached back and grabbed the back of Sasha’s head, slipping my fingers in between her hair so I could maintain a good grip. Slowly, I began sliding my cock in and out of her mouth. Sasha whimpered softly, realizing that she was about to be face-fucked.

“That’s right,” I said softly. “Just hold tight and let your little brother fuck that pretty little mouth of yours.”

Sasha moaned as I began sliding my cock in and out of her mouth more quickly. Lord, did it feel amazing. Her lips were wrapped tightly around my shaft, and her mouth was so warm and wet. The feeling of my cock gliding across her tongue was just incredible. Sasha had since let go of my balls and was bracing herself on the side of the bathtub with two hands. Her tits were bouncing back and forth with each thrust, and she was making an effort to arch her back so I had a nice view of her butt. Honestly, she really was handling this face-fucking like a pro.

I used my sister’s mouth for another minute or so before I decided I was ready for something else.

“Turn toward the wall opposite the shower head,” I instructed her. “And bend over. Just brace against the wall.”

Sasha did as she was told. She turned to face the wall opposite the showerhead before leaning forward and bracing against the wall. She stuck her butt up in the air. Her pussy looked so sexy; her pink little slit was clearly very wet. But that was not my target. Instead, I was interested in the tight little hole just above her pussy. I made sure the bathroom door was locked before stripping naked. I grabbed the bottle of lube off the counter and turned off the shower. Sasha swayed her hips from side to side slowly.

I stepped into the bathtub and stood behind Sasha. Seeing as her pussy was already nice and wet, I figured I might as well use it for a little bit. I set the bottle of lube down on the edge of the tub and placed my hands on Sasha’s ass. I gave each cheek a squeeze before grabbing my cock and lining it up with her pussy. I grabbed Sasha’s hips and thrust inside her. Both of us moaned loudly as my cock bottomed out inside her.

“Oh fuck,” Sasha groaned. “Your cock feels so fucking good, Jake.”

“So does your pussy,” I grunted. I started fucking my sister hard and fast. Her pussy was incredibly wet.

“Shit!” Sasha grunted. “Yes, fuck yes, Jake! Fuck your sister’s tight little pussy.”

“Good girl,” I moaned back. “Take my fucking cock. You’re such a slut, letting your little brother fuck you.”

“God, yes!” Sasha cried out. She had completely surrendered herself to me.

I pounded Sasha’s pussy for a minute before stopping. I didn’t want to accidentally finish too early. Sasha was breathing hard when I stopped fucking her. I reached down and grabbed the bottle of lube before uncapping it and squirting a big dollop directly onto her asshole.

“Oh, so you want my ass, huh?” Sasha cooed.

“I do,” I said back. I placed the lube back onto the edge of the tub.

I gave Sasha’s ass cheeks another squeeze before grabbing her left hip with one hand. With my other hand, I aligned my cock with her anus. Sasha whimpered softly as she felt the head of my cock press up against her back door.

“This is so dirty,” Sasha moaned. “My own little brother about to fuck me in the ass.”

“You’re such a slut,” I said. “You’re loving every second of this.”

“I am,” Sasha whimpered. “I can’t wait to feel your big cock in my ass, Jake.”

“Me neither,” I said. I pressed my cock against Sasha’s asshole and quickly slipped inside her thanks to the lube.

The two of us moaned loudly as my cockhead disappeared into her ass.

“Oh my God,” Sasha grunted. “Fuck. Go slow for just a second, please.”

I held still for a moment, giving her ass time to adjust.

“Okay, you can do more,” Sasha said slowly.

I thrust more of my cock forward, taking care to do so slowly. I stopped again when I was about halfway inside her.

“How’s that?” I asked.

“Great,” Sasha cooed. “How much is left?”

“About half,” I said.

“Good,” Sasha said. “You can do the rest. But don’t start fucking me yet.”

I slid the remainder of my cock into Sasha’s asshole. She was so fucking tight. I placed my hands back on her asscheeks, squeezing and massaging them while waiting for Sasha to give me the go-ahead.

“Okay,” she said. “You’re good to start fucking me. Just start slow, please.”

With that, I began fucking Sasha’s ass with slow, deep strokes. I would slide all of my cock out of her ass until just the head was inside her. Then I would thrust forward, enjoying the feeling of her tight asshole gripping my shaft until I was buried to the hilt inside her.

“Oh my God,” Sasha moaned. She reached back with one hand and began playing with herself. No doubt, she was incredibly turned on by the fact that her little brother was presently using her asshole to get himself off. The only thing that could make this better is a nice orgasm (while her little brother was still fucking her in the ass, of course).

I squeezed Sasha’s butt as I continued fucking her. I made sure to go slowly for two reasons. For one, I didn’t want to hurt her, and that’s what she had asked me to do. For two, Sasha was clearly working to get herself off, and I figured her orgasm would be much better if my cock was still in her ass, so I didn’t want to get off just yet. Plus, it would certainly make me feel pretty good to fuck her ass while she was coming.

The two of us continued like this for a few moments. Sasha’s breasts were swaying back and forth in rhythm with my thrusts. Her hand expertly worked her clit as my cock slid in and out of her ass. The view was absolutely incredible. Watching my dick disappear inside my sister’s butt was just about the hottest thing I could imagine. Unfortunately, and perhaps unsurprisingly, I could feel my orgasm approaching rapidly. Luckily, Sasha was just about there herself.

“I’m close,” she whimpered. I was still fucking her with long, deep strokes as she masturbated her way to what would surely be a fantastic orgasm.

“Okay,” I said back. “Good girl, keep touching yourself. Do you like having your little brother’s cock in your ass?”

“Yes,” Sasha whimpered. “It feels so good.”

“That’s good,” I said, giving her ass another squeeze. “Your ass feels incredible.”

“Am I nice and tight?” Sasha moaned softly. “Is my tight little asshole making your cock feel good?”

“Hell yeah, you’re so fucking tight,” I grunted. “This feels amazing. I love fucking your ass.”

“Oh God,” Sasha whimpered. “Fuck!”

Sasha’s breathing became more intense and her moans louder as I began fucking her ass a little harder and a little faster. It was a calculated risk, because I was not going to be able to last much longer fucking her ass like this. But it proved to be the right decision, because Sasha quickly cried out that she was about to come.

“Me too,” I grunted. I sank my cock deep into my sister’s ass as I began to climax. Sasha cried out again and desperately worked her clit as she began having her orgasm. Her asshole was pulsing and throbbing so intensely around my cock. It was squeezing me so tightly; my orgasm felt unbelievable. I shot rope after rope of cum deep inside Sasha’s ass.

The two of us came together, with my cock deep inside her ass, for what felt like a long time. My climax finished first, so I just held my cock in her ass while Sasha enjoyed the remainder of her orgasm. Once she finished coming, I slowly slid my cock out of her ass.

“How does my butthole look?” Sasha giggled.

“It looks like it took a bit of a beating,” I chuckled. Her asshole was definitely a little bigger than usual. I wouldn’t say it was “gaping” or anything ridiculous like that, though. But with my cum slowly dripping out of her ass, she certainly looked like she just got fucked in the ass.

“It doesn’t hurt or anything,” she said cheerily.

“I’m glad,” I said. “Did that feel as good for you as it did for me?”

“Dude, yes,” Sasha said. “That was fucking amazing. Could you feel how hard I was coming?”

“Oh yeah,” I grinned. “Your ass practically milked my jizz straight out of my dick.”

Sasha laughed. “God, that’s so profane. But it's also hot.”

“Right?” I chuckled.

I turned around and turned the shower on, quickly soaping up my lower half and rinsing off. After I got out, Sasha did the same.

“So, if you’re horny again later, do you think you could maybe just use my mouth or my pussy?” Sasha asked as she stepped out of the shower. “I think my asshole needs a break.”

“Of course,” I laughed. “It wouldn’t be fun for me if you weren’t enjoying it.”

“That’s good,” Sasha smiled. “My mouth and pussy are all yours then, if you want them.”

“I do,” I grinned. “Or at least, I will.”

Sasha looked at me for a moment before leaning in and kissing me. She reached around and grabbed my butt as she snuck her tongue into my mouth. I returned the favor, placing my hands on her asscheeks and squeezing hard. Sasha moaned slightly before breaking away.

“Let’s not get carried away,” she said with a wink. “We’ve been in here a while already.”

I nodded. Sasha went out first. I sat on the toilet and waited for a second, but the coast was clear. Sasha quickly got dressed, then I came out and got dressed too. We sat on our respective beds and talked for a bit. A few moments later, Austin came in to check on things, seeing as we had been gone a while. He saw that we were just sitting on our beds chit-chatting, so I don’t think he suspected anything. We decided to get up at this point. Austin left first. Sasha and I got up and walked out together. I gave her butt another squeeze before we exited the bedroom.

We didn’t do much for a while. We all ate breakfast together, and then, per usual, we started getting ready to go to the beach. Sasha and I were in our room alone for a couple minutes, during which I grabbed her tits and her ass a few times. She also groped my dick through my pants, but that was about it.

Sasha was wearing a particularly skimpy bikini today. The bikini bottoms hardly covered her pussy at all. They were just a very thin strip of fabric in the front, and a G-string in the back. After Sasha finished putting on the bottoms, she bent over and spread her buttcheeks to show me how little the bikini covered her. From the back, I could totally see her butthole behind the thin G-string, and I could see her pussy lips clearly.

“You look incredibly hot,” I said. “Jesus Christ.”

“Thank you,” she smiled at me.

Her top wasn’t quite as skimpy as the bottoms, though it did little to obscure her breasts from view. Her nipples also poked through the fabric pretty clearly. Honestly, I’m surprised she wanted to wear this around my parents, but I suppose she knew they didn’t care, and she really just wanted to make me and Austin horny. I mean, clearly she enjoyed turning people on.

“You wanna go for another walk?” Sasha asked, giving me a sly smile.

“Sure,” I grinned.

“Hopefully we can find something as nice as last time to mess around in,” Sasha said.

We left our bedroom and gathered up our belongings before joining the others outside. Austin looked Sasha up and down, clearly liking what he was seeing. Meanwhile, my parents paid her no mind, which again surprised me a bit, given how scantily-clad Sasha was right now. I guess they were just used to her antics by now.

The four of us strolled down to the beach. Austin and I set up chairs and umbrellas while my parents set out the bags and positioned our cooler conveniently between the chairs. Once all was said and done, Austin sat down in a chair and began to read, as did Sasha and I. We were sort of banking on Austin dozing off again, which apparently he is wont to do. And sure enough, after about thirty minutes, Austin had fallen asleep. Sasha gave me a look and a nod, and we quietly announced we were going on a walk. My dad acknowledged us, but my mom didn’t even look up from her book. So, Sasha and I took off down the beach, walking in the same direction we had last time.

I exercised a bit of self control in that I made sure to keep my hands off my sister until we were far enough away that my parents could definitely not see us. But once the coast was clear, my hands were all over Sasha’s ass. I squeezed and spanked her butt whenever I knew nobody could see me (just because I didn’t want to subject people to me groping this girl’s ass). Sasha grinned and egged me on with small moans and whimpers whenever I felt her up.

We kept walking for a while. I think both of us were hoping that that hole from the last time would be there again. I wasn’t sure exactly how far we had to go to know we got past it, but Sasha said she remembered what the house’s looked like near where the hole had been. So, we kept walking.

“Holy shit,” Sasha said, pointing ahead. “Jake, look!”

I looked where she was pointing, and wouldn’t you know it -- that hole from the last time was there again. It looked like it had been freshly dug out again this morning.

“Oh my God,” I said, smiling. “I can’t believe it!”

“Me neither,” Sasha said.

We hurriedly walked to the hole and inspected it. It looked just about the same as last time. Same size, same depth. It had a seat around the rim with plenty of room in the bottom.

“Shall we?” Sasha said, looking at me with a devilish grin.

“Absolutely,” I said. Clearly, the reservations I had the first time we messed around in this hole were gone.

Sasha carefully stepped down into the hole so as not to destroy the seat. She squatted down on the bottom and immediately pulled her bikini top down underneath her tits, propping them up for me to enjoy. Her nipples were already rock-hard.

“C’mere,” Sasha cooed. “I want to suck that big cock of yours.”

How could I say no to that? I slowly stepped down into the hole, sitting down on the seat with Sasha between my legs. I leaned back and glanced around. Just as before, the mounds of sand around the hole more-or-less blocked everything else from view, meaning we were basically secluded. I lifted my butt up and Sasha pulled down my swim trunks. Sasha immediately took my balls into her mouth, sucking them gently while I just enjoyed the view. Once my cock had gotten a bit harder, she let my balls fall out of her mouth and took my prick into her mouth, sucking on it gently.

I quickly became completely erect in her mouth, and she started to bob her head up and down along the length of my shaft. I leaned my head back and moaned loudly as Sasha expertly worked my cock. The girl knew how to give a blowjob, that’s for sure. She continued slurping away at my erection, twirling her tongue around the head.

“Oh my God,” Sasha gasped, coming up off of my cock quickly.

I opened my eyes and saw that Sasha was staring at something behind me. I whipped my head around and saw a young couple standing at the edge of the hole. I desperately tried to slide my swim trunks back up over my erection, but I struggled a bit.

The girl laughed. “You don’t have to put that away,” she said. She had brown eyes and fairly long brown hair. She was wearing a very skimpy bikini, pretty similar to the one Sasha was wearing.

“Yeah, you’re good man,” the guy said.

I was too embarrassed to speak, but I stopped struggling to pull my swim trunks up.

“We’re the ones who dug this hole,” the girl said. “For the same reason y’all are using it right now, actually.”

“Really?” Sasha said. She had pulled her bikini top back up over her tits, and despite being beet-red, she didn’t sound too embarrassed.

“Yep,” the guy said. “We actually saw y’all go into it the other day, and we figured you had the same idea we did.”

“Oh man,” I chuckled. “We thought nobody had seen us.”

“Yeah,” the girl grinned. “We were watching up from our beach house.” She gestured a bit behind her. “We didn’t want to disturb you obviously, but we were curious after we saw you come back.”

“We were kind of hoping you would,” the guy said.

“Oh, really?” Sasha asked. “Why’s that?”

“Well, we just figured if you’re into exhibitionism, then you might be into other things as well,” the girl said. “Forgive me if that’s a bit of a reach.”

“No, it’s not,” Sasha said, speaking for me. I was in way over my head though, so I was content to let her do the talking here.

“I didn’t think so,” the girl said. “My name is Ashley, by the way.”

“And I’m Brian,” the guy said. “We’re dating, if that isn’t clear.”

“I’m Sasha,” Sasha said, smiling. “And this is my boyfriend, Jake.” Right, we totally had to play things off as if we were dating. How bizarre.

“Nice to meet you guys,” Ashley giggled. “You’re welcome to come up to our place for a bit, if you’d like. We’re right here on the beach.” She gestured back behind herself again.

Sasha looked at me and shrugged. I shrugged back.

“Sure,” I said.

Brian and Ashley looked like they were about our age. Ashley was super attractive. Not to be crass, but she had big tits. And, as we walked up to their beach house, I discovered that she had a really nice ass. She was also really pretty. I guess Brian was pretty attractive too, because Sasha whispered to me that he was “super hot”.

As we walked up, Sasha and I explained that we couldn’t take too long, as our family is down on the beach with us, and they’d wonder where we were if we were gone for too long. Brian and Ashley said that was fine, of course. They had a really friendly, open vibe about them. I’m a little surprised we agreed to head back to their place with them, but given they were about our age and seemed really nice, I guess Sasha and I collectively thought “why not?”.

I also wasn’t sure what we’d be doing. I mean, Brian and Ashley just caught Sasha giving me a blowjob on the beach, so I assumed it would be sexual. But I wasn’t sure if Brian and Ashley were strictly exhibitionists or if they wanted to mess around together… Ashley did basically suggest that we might be into more than exhibitionism, after all. I was already thinking of an excuse to give my parents in case we took too long -- I could just say that we ran into some of my friends from school, and so we were talking with them.

In any case, we were about to find out what Brian and Ashley had in mind, as we had just reached the steps to walk up to their beach house.
