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1-Max
When my parents told me that I should go spend a weekend with my
stepsister Beth to visit her school and meet with someone from the applications office, I
really didn't want to. Not only would that mean I would lose a free weekend, but I'd
have to probably sleep on the floor of her dorm room or something equally
uncomfortable. I tried to fight it, but they wouldn't hear of it. I lived in their house,
going to school on their dime and didn't have a job, so I was left with two options: do as
they say by trying to get into a better school, or get a job and move.
I'm eighteen and just graduated high school last year. I go to the
community college in town, while she goes to a real college upstate. She's also twentythree and a senior. Within the year she would be graduating from school and returning
home to stay with us until she got a job and could afford to move out.
It had been quite a while since I had even seen her. Over winter break
she stayed out there at school with her friends. Last summer I spent a couple months
travelling with a few friends, spending all the money we had been given as graduation
presents, which meant that we didn't see each other then, either. So, it had to have been
at least a year since I had seen her at all. Sure, I saw the occasional post on Facebook or
Twitter, but we hadn't even spoken in that time.
Just a week before spring break was going to start, I got on a train and
went upstate to visit her. Apparently, my parents had run it all by her, so she knew to
pick me up at the train and that I was to stay with her, visit the offices at school, and she
was to take me on a little tour of campus to arouse my interest in the place. When the
train arrived in the station, she was nowhere to be found.
Four hours on a train just to be forgotten about. I was obviously ecstatic.
I pulled out my phone, scrolled through my contacts until I found her listing. I tapped
on her name to give her a call, but the call failed. The number wasn't in service.
Awesome. It had been so long since I'd really talked to her that I didn't even have her
new phone number. Thankfully I could message her online, so I did.
"Hey, I'm at the train station, are you close by?" I sent to her.
"Omg I am so sorry I forgot! Please don't be mad, I'll be there as soon as
I can!"
"Are you at your dorm? I can take an Uber to you."
I saw the little dots pop up that she was typing a reply, and a moment
later she told me, "You don't have to do that. It's my fault, I'll be there soon."
I figured my options were wait... or start walking somewhere. Since I had
no idea where I was, I sat down on a bench, put my headphones back in and waited.
Luckily, it was nice and warm out. I took my jacket off to better enjoy the way the sun
heated up my tee shirt and warmed my body. I walked over to the car when Beth pulled
up a couple minutes later, opened the back door, threw my bag into her backseat, and
plopped down into the front seat.
She could clearly tell I was pissed by the look on my face, so she played
up the nice act as we drove back to her dorm.
"Heyyyy! I am so sorry I'm late. This is going to be a fun weekend
though, I promise. The campus is beautiful. There's a lot to check out in town too."
"Yeah, whatever," I said. I didn't care about the town or the college. I
didn't want to be there at all. If I could have hopped back on the train home, I would
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have been happier spending another 4 hours sitting in that uncomfortable seat then I
was here at this moment.
She sighed. I knew she could tell I was upset but didn't know what to do
or to say. I could understand that. I mean, we barely knew each other anymore.
It was only a couple minutes ride back to her place. We pulled up in front
of a house, rather than the school.
"Well this is it!" she said, putting the car in park. The gear shift softly
chugged itself into park as she pushed the handle forward. For the first time I looked
over to her and noticed the manicure she had on her hands. Pristine nails, the skin
around her fingers perfectly polished.
"Don't you live at school?" I asked.
"Not anymore. After sophomore year we're allowed to live off campus. I
live here with my friend Cindy." She stepped out of the car and now I got to see all of her
for the first time. Back when I'd last seen her a year ago she was kind of pudgy and not
all that well put together, at least in terms of fashion and makeup and whatnot. Now
though, I was noticing that she had lost a lot of weight and was wearing not only
makeup on her face, but a little sundress that looked really good on her. I was surprised,
to say the least.
"We have two empty bedrooms right now since our last roommates
graduated and moved out at the end of the winter semester, so you can pick whichever
one you want to sleep in. They both have beds."
The house was huge. Four bedrooms and one full bathroom on the
second floor, a smaller powder room on the first floor, a very large and newly renovated
kitchen and it was all fully furnished.
"Is this stuff all yours?" I asked. There was a bit of aggravation still in my
voice. I knew I should get over her forgetting to pick me up, but I couldn't help feeling
angry about it.
"Mine and Cindy's, yeah." She told me. I couldn't believe that she could
afford this place, let alone all the stuff in it. I was realizing that I didn't really know my
stepsister at all.
"Hey Beth," I started. I was about to apologize for my attitude, even if I
wasn't over it yet, when her roommate Cindy walked downstairs. She was just about the
same height as Beth, with the same color hair, though hers was up in a tight bun. They
had the same color nails, and Cindy was also wearing a little yellow sundress. She also
just happened to be freaking gorgeous.
"Cindy, this is Max, my stepbrother," Beth said, introducing us.
Cindy walked over and gave me a hug. Through my shirt, I could feel she
wasn't wearing a bra and her little breasts pressed right up against me. I was no prude, I
had certainly felt a boob or two, but this girl was so freaking hot. Feeling her boobs
press onto me made become a little shy.
"It's so nice to meet you, Max," Cindy said to me, releasing me from her
tight little squeeze.
"You t-too," I mumbled.
She smiled. Maybe she noticed my stutter, I'm not sure. I hoped not, but
it wasn't very smooth of me. "I'm heading out for a while, but I'll be back later. Are you
guys going to go out to dinner later? Maybe I can join if I don't get back too late," Cindy
said.
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I looked over at Beth to see what she would say and that is when I
noticed that she too didn't appear to be wearing a bra under her dress. It was sleeveless,
holding on just by an elastic band on her chest. She looked to have the same size breasts
as Cindy, and I couldn't help but wonder if they felt the same.
"Yeah, we can all do dinner together tonight, that would be ok with me.
We can show him what Climb Ax is like," Beth said to Cindy.
I snorted a stupid little laugh. "Show me what?" I asked. I couldn't have
heard her correctly. Did she just say that the two of them would show me what a climax
is like?
"Climb Ax. It's a diner off campus that is a local hangout. Silly name, I
know, but hey, it gets people to remember them," Beth said.
"Oh," I said. "Makes sense." Totally didn't make sense. That was a really
bad name.
"Yeah, that sounds great," Cindy told us. "I'll see you guys later." She
gave me a smile and a tiny wink before opening the door and stepping out. As the sun
came through the door, it silhouetted her body through the yellow sundress.
I went upstairs to drop off my things into one of the open rooms. Beth
said she wanted to get a little nap before the evening because she had been so busy
lately she was feeling a little exhausted. She told me I could roam the house, eat the
food, watch TV or do whatever I wanted. I ended up pulling out my laptop to play some
games. I was glad to have a bit of time alone to cool off after being forgotten. I knew that
this weekend was going to suck, and so far, knowing that there is a hot chick living with
my stepsister was going to be the highlight of it all.
Before I knew it, the sun had gone down behind the window shades. The
only light I could see was coming from my laptop screen. From downstairs I could hear
the door open and shut. I paused my game and listened as Cindy walked around a little
bit down there before heading to the stairs. I heard her footsteps as she ascended to the
second floor. She walked right past the room I was in and into her bedroom next door.
There was a faint sound of drawers opening and closing. Then her door opened again to
walk across the hallway to Beth's room.
She knocked lightly. I could hear her and Beth chatting briefly. Cindy
wanted to get in the shower but wanted to make sure Beth didn't need to use the
bathroom first. A second later, she was knocking on the door to the room I was in.
I cleared my throat and welcomed her to open the door. She peeked
inside, leaning her body across the door jam. She had her hair down now; as she leaned
forward, her hair fell over her shoulder. I watched it, then my eyes continued down
where I could see that she was wrapped in a towel.
"Hey, do you need to use the bathroom? I was going to take a shower,
but if you need to get in there first...."
"I'm good," I told her.
"Ok cool," she said.
The shower turned on and I could hear the water lapping onto the
ground in uneven waves as she moved around in there. The movements of her body as
she washed made the water change tone, sometimes sounding like it was falling in
sheets to the ground. I imagined what she looked like in there. I imagined her rubbing
the soap all over her body, her fingers moving magically over those perfect little tits,
making their way down to her....
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Beth was at the door.
"Hey, you want to get a shower before we go out to dinner?" She looked
more disheveled than she had when she picked me up. Her hair wasn't perfectly done
anymore. She was in the same dress still, but it seemed to either have been put hastily
back on or pulled around in her sleep. It was hanging a lot lower than it was earlier to
the point that I could almost see her entire boob. I stopped myself from staring before
she noticed.
"Uh, yeah I might want to get one. Do you want to go first though? I
don't mind."
Beth rubbed her eyes and stepped completely into the room. She leaned
her body against the wall while yawning. She brought her hands up into the air to
stretch, letting go of an almost sexual moan. She arched her back, her arms straight up
towards the sky. That little strapless dress hung on for dear life to her body while she
stretched. I couldn't stop myself this time, though. I stared at her body. The way she
bent during that stretch pulled on the fabric of her dress just enough to emphasize her
chest, poking tiny nipples shapes into view. The fabric was so thin that I could even see
the color of her nipples.
"Yeah, I could really use the shower to wake up." She pushed off the wall
to walk back to her room.
I felt confused. Why did I keep looking at her chest? This was my
stepsister, after all. I mean, I hadn't seen her in ages, so maybe it was that I just didn't
think of her as my sister anymore. Whatever the reason, I felt like I was doing
something wrong, yet I couldn't help myself. What's more was that I didn't know if I
even cared to help myself. I shouldn't have been thinking this, but she was really hot
now.
The shower turned off in the bathroom. I could hear Cindy in there
moving around, making some noise as she blew her hair dry and doing whatever else in
there.
After Beth's shower, it was my turn. I pulled my towel from my bag,
grabbed my razor and deodorant, then headed to the bathroom. The shower was full of
fruity scented body washes, shampoos and conditioners. The soap smelled like
eucalyptus, which was quite pleasant. It had a very tangy smell to it that made my nose
feel like it was opening my sinuses.
I took my time in the shower, smelling everything, wondering which
bottle belonged to which of the house's occupants. I was just finishing up shaving my
face in the shower, something I did when trying to save time, when the bathroom door
opened. Cindy started talking to me through the cracked door.
"Hey Max, do you mind if I brush my teeth really quickly?"
I froze in place. My razor was in my right hand, with my left hand against
my face to feel for missed spots. "I guess so. I'm almost done in here," I added.
"Ok, I'll be fast," Cindy told me.
The curtain around the tub was a dark blue, so it couldn't be seen
through. However, it had one of those clear plastic rims around the top, so the person
inside the shower could look out into the bathroom. I saw Cindy walk in and stand at
the sink next to the shower. The shower head was at the end of the shower next to the
sink, so as I stood facing the warm flurry of water, I could see that she was wearing a
cami and panties. And that was it.
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The cami was a light pink with a little bit of lace around the top and
bottom. Her panties were small but covered her nicely. They created a small crescent of
solid fabric on her cheeks, with more lace around the edges. My eyes went up and down
her body, exploring her curves as she stood bent over the sink. The cami was tight
enough that I could see the full shape of her breasts through them.
I was thankful that the curtain was dark, because I was getting a little
aroused peeking at her like this.
I pretended not to be doing this, of course. I didn't want her to realize I
was just staring at her, so I continued shaving. It turned out that she wasn't quick about
brushing. She flossed first, then brushed, then after rinsing, started to put on makeup at
the mirror. Without anything else to wash or shave, I shut off the water, reached
through the curtain to grab my towel and started to dry myself off.
After wrapping bottom half in the towel, I pulled back the curtain and
stepped out. Cindy jumped slightly as I did.
"Oh shit, Max! I forgot you were in there. I was thinking Beth was in the
shower."
I laughed. "It's ok," I told her.
Beth popped her head into view then. "Did someone say my name?"
"I did," Cindy began. "I totally forgot that Max was in the shower. I was
thinking it was you in there, so I was taking my good old time doing my makeup in
here."
"Oh, that's kind of funny," Beth agreed. She walked forward to be in full
view of the doorway. She was wearing only a bra and panties. What was with these girls?
Didn't they know how hot they were wearing that kind of stuff? I guessed that because I
was Beth's brother that she felt comfortable walking around like this. Either that or
being in college meant that they were a lot freer about showing off their bodies.
Beth really had changed over the last year. Her body was so toned now.
There were abs faintly noticeable on her torso. She had to be going to a gym every day to
be maintaining that kind of body. At least, given how she used to look, there was no
other option.
Personally, I knew I was in good shape. The time I didn't spend at
school, I spent at the gym or playing video games. If I had only dedicated my time to one
of the two, I'd have either gotten jacked or fat, but as it was, I had a nice athletic body
type going for me right now.
"Oh, we should actually probably give you some privacy, shouldn't we?"
Beth said. Her eyes never left my own. In fact, it almost felt like she was forcing herself
not to look down at my half naked body. Cindy didn't use such discretion. She gave me a
once over with her eyes. I was looking at Beth when she did it, but I still noticed out of
the corner of my eye that she raised her eyebrows slightly while looking me over.
Pride filled my soul. Blood filled my cock.
Sometimes you just can't control it if your body decides to do something
without consulting you. The towel tightened as my penis started to push against it. This
was really uncool, body.
Cindy straight up laughed. "Definitely need to give him some privacy.
You see the hard-on he's packing right now?"
Beth's eyes bolted like lightning to my towel and then back up to my face.
She blushed immediately. "I don't need to see that! Oh my god!"
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She turned to walk away, taking Cindy by the hand to tow her away as
well.
"Hey, I need my makeup still!" Cindy argued.
"Get it when he's done!" I heard Beth tell her.
The two of them began giggling together in Beth's room. I felt my face
flush with heat as the embarrassment set in. I got back to the bedroom as fast as I could
and shut the door to hide from the shame of getting an erection in front of my sister.
After dressing, I opened the door and heard the two of them chatting
downstairs. Hesitantly, I went down there to join them. Neither of them mentioned
what had just happened, thankfully. They simply asked if I was ready to go get some
dinner, and we departed.
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2-Beth
My brother staying with us was honestly no big deal. I knew our parents
wanted him to visit the campus, so who better would there be to show him around? I
expected it would be a pretty mundane weekend with him here.
I didn't expect him to look as mature as he did. I was shocked to see how
much he had grown in the last year since we'd seen each other. Honestly, he looked
good. I knew as soon as he got into the car that Cindy would be all over him. That's just
how she was.
Earlier this evening, I happened to see Max, my stepbrother, in a towel
after a shower. I wasn't really thinking much of it, because it wasn't really a big deal.
That was until Cindy mentioned that he had an erection. I couldn't help what happened
next.
I looked.
He certainly was hard at that moment. I was so embarrassed that I had
done that, I had to take Cindy with me to my room to laugh about it. I also just didn't
want Max to see my face any more after that. I was blushing way too hard from having
him notice me glancing at his dick.
In my room, Cindy and I agreed that he looked like he had a nice size
package down there.
"He's actually got a killer freaking body," Cindy said.
I hesitantly nodded in agreement. "I guess he does."
"That's half the reason I stayed in the bathroom. As if I forgot that some
boy was in the shower next to me. Ha! I wanted to see."
"Cindy! That's terrible," I said, laughing.
"Is it?" She asked, shrugging.
I started to put my clothes on when Cindy grabbed my ass while I was
bent over.
"Beth, how is it possible that you have an ass that nice when I work out
twice as hard as you?"
"I'm just lucky, I guess." I turned to Cindy, who was sprawled across my
bed. She was wearing almost nothing, which I had to admit, I enjoyed.
Before college, I'd never considered that I may be into women, but Cindy
was able to show me that I definitely was. She noticed that I was eyeing her up, so she
gave me a smile.
We had hooked up a few times in the past, usually during parties where
things got a bit crazy. We would either be egged on to do it by the guys there wanting to
see two hot chicks making out, or we'd end up picking the wrong block during a game of
dare Jenga. Either way, after we started making out at the parties, we started go further
and further while we were alone.
Cindy was always down to hook up though, party or not. She was, as they
say, a bit of a slut. But I don't think that's necessarily a bad thing. She was just very
sexual and knew what she wanted. Right now, I could tell that she wanted me. She had
that look in her eyes.
"Not right now," I told her.
"You know me so well," she said, still smiling at me. She rolled onto her
belly, her perky little ass barely covered by those cute panties.
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"Well, if you aren't going to have any fun with me, I may just need to go
after your brother."
"Are you serious?"
"Yeah, why not? You want to call dibs on him for yourself?" Cindy raised
an eyebrow at me as if to say, "I dare you to."
I shook my head. "No of course not. He's my stepbrother. Even if he does
have a good-looking dick under that towel, that's messed up." I laughed at myself for
even saying that as a joke.
"The keyword I heard there was step. He's not your real brother, so it's
ok."
Was she really trying to convince me that I should hook up with Max? I
couldn't believe my ears. "You are truly nasty, you know that?"
She giggled, hopping off my bed. She pulled me to her, kissed me, then
said, "You don't even know the half of it yet."
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3-Max
When we returned after dinner Cindy told us that she was feeling tired.
She retired to her bedroom for the evening, leaving me and my stepsister alone. It was
awkward; neither of us knew what to say to each other.
At dinner, the conversations were simple, but mostly because Cindy was
there to help carry it. The two of them could talk and I could chime in when I had
something to say. Now, without her to help the conversation stay alive.
Instead of trying to force conversation, Beth flipped on the TV and we sat
on the couch together, an empty cushion providing space between us. She searched
through the channels until we both agreed on something. From then on for the rest of
the night the only sound in the room came from the TV. My eyes started to feel heavy
after a while. It was a long day, after all. People don't realize how tiring long trips can
be, even if you're just sitting there for it.
Feeling a sudden falling sensation, my eyes shot open, my heart racing.
My head had leaned back and started to go sideways, which made me feel like I was
falling. I looked around, and saw that Beth was gone. I turned the TV off and went up to
bed as well.
The blinds on the windows had cracks in them that let through way too
much light in the morning. I woke up hours before I would have liked too and couldn't
manage to get back to sleep. The walls of the room had a ton of tiny little holes from
nails and tacks that had been shoved into the walls over the years. A couple of spots had
tape residue marks from posters being taken down.
The mattress I had used last night was the only thing left from the people
who had been here before. I could only imagine how dirty this thing was. I had no idea
who used to sleep on it or what activities it had been used for. Focusing on that kind of
grossed me out, so I go myself up, threw on some basketball shorts, a tee, and went
downstairs to get some coffee.
Cindy was already in the kitchen when I walked in. She was wearing a
pair of silk shorts that showed off just a hint of her ass, and a matching silk camisole
top. Not a bra or panty line in sight. I prayed that I wouldn't have an embarrassing
moment like yesterday in front of her again.
As I walked up next to her she gave me another little smile. She was so
friendly, it was nice. A lot of guys mistake friendliness for flirtiness. I tended to believe
that if someone was being flirty, they'd do more than simply have good manners.
"Good morning," she said to me.
"Morning," I replied. "Is there coffee?"
"About to start a pot, actually."
"Awesome," I said.
She pushed a button on the coffee maker to start the brewing process.
Within seconds, the scent of coffee was permeating the air.
Cindy turned and put her butt against the counter so she could face me.
"Sleep well?"
"Yeah, I suppose so. I'd probably still be sleeping if it wasn't so bright up
there, though."
"Oh, I'm sorry to hear that," she told me with a bit of a pout on her face.
"My room is nice and dark, if you'd like to go back up and sleep for a bit."
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I raised an eyebrow.
"I was thinking about doing the same myself, actually," she continued.
All I got out was a very confident, "uh," before I heard Beth behind me.
"Damn Cind, taking my stepbrother to bed already, are you?"
She laughed. "Maybe I just want to get a better look at what was under
that towel yesterday."
Beth crossed the room to stand next to us. "Oh my God, Cind. You're
awful," Beth said. She shook her head and smiled as she said it.
Beth pulled a chair out from the table near the counter top and sat down
so that she was facing the two of us.
Her outfit wasn't nearly as revealing as Cindy's. I found myself a little
disappointed, even though I knew I shouldn't feel that way. She wore a regular tee shirt
and full-length pajama bottoms. That was very much the Beth I remembered; regular
clothes, not dressed to impress.
"Well you know me," Cindy said to Beth. She put her hands behind her
onto the counter, then using one beautifully smooth movement, pushed herself up onto
the counter and pulled on leg up onto the counter. The effect was that she was facing us,
her legs spread, those silk bottoms being pushed to their limit of hiding what was
underneath. I stared at her, realizing I could see just a hint of her lips. "I'm just a
morning person."
Beth stood up, walked to her and pulled her foot off the counter, closing
her legs. "Alright, that's enough. Let me at least wake up before you start showing me
your pussy again."
Cindy let out one hard laugh that made me also laugh. "What, suddenly
you don't like seeing my pussy? You're right though, it's too early for all this nonsense. I
should probably also behave in front of the child visitor."
"Hey, I'm no child," I said defensively.
The coffee machine beeped, indicating that the brew was done. Cindy
hopped down off the counter. She took one step forward to put herself only an inch
away from me. Her left hand came up to touch my face, and then she gave it a sturdy
slap.
"Woah," I said.
"Oh relax, I'm just teasing." She turned back around to grab three mugs
down from a cabinet. She made sure to get up on her tip-toes and lean forward more
than was probably necessary, just to show off some more. Where was this version of
Cindy yesterday? Beth shook her head at the theatrics.
"Alright, I think you need to go take a shower. A nice, long, cold shower,"
Beth said, giving Cindy a little push after she'd poured herself a cup.
Cindy left the room and went back upstairs to her room.
"I should apologize for her behavior, but since you're a boy, you probably
just loved that entire show."
I shrugged. Of course, I loved what just happened, but I wasn't about to
admit it.
"You should try to discourage her from being so forward if she does that
again though. She is the kind of person who thrives on attention from guys, with no
intention of acting on her teasing. She'll leave you bluer than a paw print next to a clue."
"Ouch," I said. I let Beth pour her cup of coffee before pouring one for
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myself. My mind drifted to Cindy and what Beth had just said. So, she was a full on
tease, huh? That was a shame. It looked like my weekend would be sexless then, right as
I was getting hopeful.
"This morning I figured we could go check out the campus," Beth said.
"You have an appointment this afternoon at the admissions office, so if we leave in a
couple hours we could tour the grounds and you'd still make it in time."
"Yeah, whatever," I said, putting my head in my hands. Knowing that
Cindy was just teasing me, wasn't likely to fuck me, and now being reminded that I was
here for school stuff was ruining my morning.
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4-Beth
Cindy was bad. Like, I knew she was bad, and I expected her to start
hitting on my stepbrother, but what she did just now was too much. She pretty much
showed her entire pussy to my stepbrother!
Of course, I tried to tell Max that he should watch out for her. Although a
very sexual woman, Cindy had a habit of leading guys on. I didn't want him to be left
high and dry from her teasing.
Cindy was allowed to hit on him. She was allowed to show off, tease, even
hook up with him. I was not. My stepbrother was definitely off limits to me... even if he
was looking really good these days. God, his body was so fit when I saw him yesterday.
I considered that maybe I should wear something a little more revealing,
just to see if his eyes darted to my chest again. I noticed he kept peeking at me, but I
chalked that up normal dude behavior. He'd look at anyone with boobs, probably, so
looking at me was just par for the course.
If I really put something on that would direct Max's attention to my chest
for that sole purpose, what would that say about me? Ultimately, I decided that doing
that would be too weird. Cindy was the one that was bold like that, not me. At least, not
when it came to being bold around my brother.
Besides, we were going onto campus. I didn't need to look super special.
Just looking nice would be enough. I finished dressing, then Max and I left to go to his
interview.
I realized that this was not an acceptable line of thoughts. I was trying to
decide if I should be sexy for Max. I was considering how unfair it was that Cindy could
hook up with him, but I couldn't. Most of all, I was thinking about how good he looked.
That had to stop.
As much as I knew it should, I couldn't stop thinking about it all. It was
all that was on my mind while I got changed. Hopefully when I was done up here in my
room I'd be able to distract myself. Maybe he'd put something on that screamed "This is
Max, your little stepbrother that you've known for pretty much your whole life, stop
thinking of him as attractive."
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5-Max
When the time came to get going off to campus Cindy stayed behind. It
was just Beth and me. We'd both gotten cleaned up before leaving.
Beth had on a pair of jeans, some wedge shows that showed off her toes,
and what was probably a fairly nice designer top. It wasn't the cute dress from
yesterday, but it was still a huge step up from the outfits she used to wear. Her hair was
up in a tight ponytail, which showed off her neck. It was because of this that I could see
a little tattoo behind her ear.
"Ooooh, Mom and Dad are going to be mad when they find out you got a
tattoo!" I said as we drove to the college.
"You'd think so, right? They were actually cool with it, though."
"What?!" I said in shock. "They always give me shit when I say I want to
get a tattoo."
"Well they didn't love it of course, but when they saw it over the summer
they just said that I was working really hard and doing very well in life, so they couldn't
stop me from making my own decisions, even if they disagree with some of them."
I reached my hand across the middle console to push her ear down. The
tattoo was a little rose; the flower sat behind the top of her ear with the thorny stem
going down the length of the ear. She flinched a little bit when I touched her.
"Damn, jumpy much?" I asked.
"A-ha, sorry," she said awkwardly. "I have a thing about people touching
my ears."
"What you don't like it? That had to make getting the tattoo a bit
difficult, didn't it?"
"Uh, no, not quite." I could see she was starting to blush again. "Kind of
the opposite. I don't hate my ears being touched. It's actually one of my spots."
"Spots?"
"Yeah, my spots. Come on, Max, you've never heard of an erogenous
zone?"
I felt a swelling in my pants again. What the hell was wrong with me?
"Oh. So, did me touching you just now... never mind I don't wanna know."
"Yeah, let's not go there," Beth said, blushing. She turned on the radio
and we didn't speak again for the car ride.
I had to admit, the campus was beautiful. One end of the campus led into
sprawling woods, while the other end butted up against a quaint little town. All around
town and on campus people were walking, throwing frisbees, or just picnicking
together. It was the kind of town that is used to showcase the best of what a society
could be. I didn't think I'd fit in here, but a part of me wanted to find out. I could just
imagine all the places I could sit down and light up a joint. Hell, a town like this, I'm
sure I could do that just about anywhere and not only would nobody stop me, but
everyone would join me.
Beth led me around through some of the buildings of the school, but
mostly we roamed around outside. Eventually she took me to the administration
building and led me to my meeting. That meeting took an entire excruciatingly boring
hour. The man interviewing me spoke highly of Beth and said that my transcripts didn't
indicate I was a go getter. He wanted me to talk myself up to him to prove I was the go-
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getter that the school wanted to admit.
Part of me wanted to sabotage myself, to make sure I couldn't get into
the school, so I could stay at home living with my parents. Yet a bigger part still thought
that this could be an opportunity to prove to people that I was going to make something
of myself. So instead of ruining my chances by giving lame answers, I thought out each
response to him and really told him why I'd be a good fit here at this school.
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6-Beth
Max went into his interview, leaving me with an hour to waste doing
whatever. There was plenty of stuff to do in town, but not much that could be done in an
hour.
I settled in on a chair outside the office to wait for the next hour. My
phone vibrated in my pocket, so I pulled that out to see that Cindy sent me a text.
"party?"
"tonight?" I sent back.
"yeah. wanna? i'll invite some people."
I thought about it. Max was underage, but this was a college campus, so
no one really cared about that. But he was my little brother. If we got into trouble
tonight I would have hell to pay with our parents. Then again, it could be fun, and
maybe it would remove some of the awkwardness between Max and I.
"let's do it. not too many people tho. small one."
"small is fine. i have plans. youre getting drunk as fuck and making bad
decisions tonight :)"
I groaned. When Cindy got it in her head that she was going to corrupt
me, I had little that I could do to stop her.
"how bad?" I sent back. I bit my lip. Curiosity was getting the better of
me.
"just wait and see. ps you might not want Max to tell people youre
related."
What could that mean? Should couldn't possibly be planning something
involving the two of us together.
"why would i need to not let people know we're related? what are you
planning?!"
A few moments passed before Cindy finally texted me back.
"just be ready to get drunk as fuck and maybe show some skin. don't
worry it'll be fun! i promise"
I rolled my eyes, even though no one could see it. I knew that when
Cindy said to get ready to show skin that I was probably going to end up topless. She
really did love to tease the guys around us.
If that's all she was planning, it wouldn't be so bad, I figured. It wasn't
like Max had never seen boobs before, so who cares, right? When it really came down to
it in the end, Max was only my stepbrother. He wasn't even my real brother. We grew up
together, but we were adults now.
For the rest of the time until Max finished up his meeting, Cindy and I
texted about plans for the party and what we would need. We decided who to invite after
a little deliberation, then I had her send out the invites.
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7-Max
The meeting, overall, felt like it went great.
Beth was sitting outside the office when I finished up. She was texting on
her phone, but still stood up when I exited the office, not even looking up at me. It
struck me how funny it was that my generation could pay such close attention to our
phones, and still notice things happening around us.
She led us back out to the campus grounds outside, then back to her car.
She had kept her nose to the phone the entire time until we reached the car. Only then
did she look over at me and ask how it went.
"It went really well," I said. "I think I may actually have a spot here next
year."
"Well done, Max. I knew you could do it."
"Let's wait until they send me my acceptance letter to really celebrate."
"You really want to wait that long? I was thinking maybe we could
celebrate tonight."
"What did you have in mind?" I asked her.
She put the car in reverse, backed slowly out of the spot, and started
driving us back to her apartment. "Well, Cindy and I were thinking about having a few
friends over tonight to have some drinks."
"A party?" I asked.
"Yeah, just a small one," she said. She seemed like she wanted to say
something else, as if there was more to her thought stuck at the tip of her tongue.
"You have more to say, don't you?"
"Well, it's just... could you not tell people you're my little brother?"
"Are you ashamed of hanging with your stepbrother?"
She shook her head, but she wouldn't even glance over at me now. "No,
it's not that."
"What is it then?"
She didn't reply. I didn't press the subject. Beth was confusing me, but I
figured I could play along anyway. Who cared if he was ashamed of hanging with her
stepbrother. I could understand that. I was more interested in seeing how crazy a
college party could get.
Back at Beth's apartment, Cindy was on the couch when we arrived. She
hadn't gotten changed out of her pajamas yet. She sat with her legs Indian style so that
her crotch was visible again. As opposed to last time where it was clearly to entice me,
this time was just out of comfort. She smiled warmly at us when we walked inside.
"How'd it go?" Cindy asked me.
"Went pretty well, I think. I think I may have a chance of actually being
accepted here."
"That's great!" She stood up and came over to give me a congratulatory
hug. Once again, I felt her body press into mine, that slim figure conforming to my own
as she pulled close to me. It left me without words. Without even intending to, I let my
hands move from her back to the sides of her body. They slowly moved down to her
hips. When the settled at her hipbones she pulled away.
"I made more coffee if anyone wants some," Cindy said, turning from me
and walking to the kitchen. When she walked, she pulled her shorts up to show off just a
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bit more of her cheeks. God damn, she was a tease alright.
Beth plopped herself down onto the couch, picking up the remote for the
TV to change whatever Cindy was watching. She paid me no attention as I walked past
to make my way into the kitchen. To grab coffee... since that was all I seemed to be able
to grab right now.
The moment I approached the counter where Cindy was pouring herself
another cup of coffee, she pushed her ass out to bump it into my crotch. I put my hands
back on her hips to pull her ass hard into me. She spun around, pulled the neck of my
shirt so that I was forced to step forward even closer to her. Our faces were only an inch
from each other.
"If you weren't Beth's brother, I would kiss you right now," she
whispered.
"I don't think you should let that stop you," I whispered back.
In reply she pushed her pelvis into my own once again. I was getting
hard again, which she felt. Her right hand made its way down my body to grab my cock
through my jeans. "Maybe I won't. But now isn't the time."
She didn't push away or stop holding onto me, even as she said that. I
took my own right hand, slid it from her shoulder to her breast, stopping to cup its
entirety in my hand, before continuing down towards her shorts. She squeezed my dick,
and I placed my fingers over her pussy, feeling it through her shorts. Her left leg lifted to
wrap around me.
My fingers began to rub little circles on her clit. The softest whimper I'd
ever heard left the lips at her mouth. As I rubbed the tiny shorts moved their way to the
side. Her hand began rubbing up and down on my rock-hard cock as she began to pant
quietly. The almost insignificant amount of fabric over her pussy moved out of the way,
giving way to beautiful wet warmth on my middle finger. Slowly, I slid my finger across
her lips to feel everything.
Only then did she push me away from her.
"Not now," she whispered again. She fixed her shorts to cover herself up
again. She then took her coffee and went back into the living room.
"What the fuck," I said to myself. Beth may have been right; this girl was
going to make me blue in the balls. But then again, she may have been wrong. I believed
I would be inside Cindy before the end of the weekend.
Pouring myself another cup of coffee, as well as trying to make my
erection go away, I stayed in the kitchen for a few moments. From the living room I
heard Beth's voice yell out.
"Jesus Christ, Cindy!"
"What?" Cindy asked in reply.
"Oh, I don't know, maybe that big wet spot on your cooch?"
Cindy laughed. "I'm quite certain I have no idea how that got there."
"Yeah, I'm sure," Beth said. I heard the seat creak as Beth stood up to
come into the kitchen. I tried not to face her, so she wouldn't see the bulge in my pants.
It was useless though. Beth walked right up next to me to get herself some more coffee
as well, but in the process looked straight down at my pants.
"Figured," She said to me. Then, before I could stop her, she took my
hands, brought them to her face and sniffed. "There's pussy on these fingers." Beth's
eyes closed as she inhaled again. Suddenly her eyes shot open, locking directly onto
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"Pretend I didn't just do that. Holy shit that was inappropriate." Beth
turned her eyes from me, refusing to look at me again for a while. There was a definite
redness in her cheeks as she turned away to go back to the living room with her coffee.
The three of us all sat on the couch together watching TV in silence. I was
between my stepsister, who was clearly ashamed of herself, and Cindy, who was doing
nothing to hide the wet spot on her shorts.
Around five in the evening, Cindy decided that she was going to go take a
shower and get ready for people to come over for the night. That sparked up at least a
little conversation between Beth and I once Cindy left the room.
"How many people are coming over tonight?" I asked.
"Not sure, probably not a lot. Maybe five or six. Could be more, could be
or less. It's always hard to tell," she told me.
"Do the parties here get really crazy like in the movies?"
Beth shook her head. "Nah, not really crazy. I mean, we can get pretty
drunk and sometimes something breaks, but we aren't super loud, and everyone usually
keeps their clothes on most of the night."
"Well that's a disappointment. I was hoping for some excitement
tonight!"
Beth, who was still sitting right next to me, as I was on the middle
cushion, gave me a little nudge of her shoulder. "I bet you are." As she said it she gave a
nod upwards. Cindy.
I shrugged, trying to play it cool.
"Well I don't know what will happen with you two, but we do have some
games we can play that get exciting."
All I could think was that she meant some sort of board game, or at most,
beer pong.
"So," I started. I just had to bring it up. "What the fuck happened back in
the kitchen earlier."
Beth groaned. "You weren't supposed to ever mention that again."
"I can't help it. I don't really know what to say about it, other than it was
kind of hot." The words came out before I realized just how inappropriate they were.
She smirked though, which may have been a good sign. "I just couldn't
help myself. I like girls, Max. I like guys too, though. I like it all. Sometimes when I
smell another woman something just comes over me. God this is so awkward."
"Which is more awkward: this conversation, what you did in the kitchen,
me touching your ear, or you glancing at my dick two times since I've been here?" I
asked jokingly. Her reply wasn't what I expected.
"Two times? Seems someone isn't paying close enough attention. And it's
not like I didn't see you looking straight at my tits a couple of times already. I guess I'd
have to say that what happened in the kitchen was the most awkward so far."
I agreed, though my mind was stuck on the fact that she just said she'd
tried to check out my cock more than I'd realized.
Cindy's shower ended a few moments later. I went up to get a shower of
my own next. Only a minute into my shower, Cindy came into the bathroom again. Once
again, in just a cami and panties. This girl was so out of this world attractive it was
killing me. Just like yesterday, she started brushing her teeth, then began her makeup.
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Through the plastic liner at the top of the shower curtain, I saw Beth climb the stairs
while Cindy was doing her makeup.
"Geez, Cind, can't let him shower on his own, can you?"
"Oh, I don't think he minds, right Max?" She turned her head to look at
me through the plastic.
"Yeah it's ok with me," I said.
Beth smirked and said, "I bet it is. God, you two are incorrigible. Hey,
Max, while you're in there, why don't you go take care of that boner you've been packing
since you got here?"
To avoid them seeing me blush, I turned my back to the stream of water
before replying. "I surely don't know what you mean."
Both girls laughed at that. When I turned back around Beth had left the
view of the bathroom.
"Oh damn, I forgot to shave my legs while I was in there," Cindy said,
though it didn't exactly sound sincere. She pulled her top off and dropped her panties to
the floor, shut the door, locking it with a tiny click. Then, without asking for permission
or even saying a word, she stepped into the shower with me.
"You wouldn't mind this, would you? I just need to shave my legs. Don't
mind me at all." She turned her back to me, bent over to give me a full view of her
asshole. Her pussy was right there, mere inches from me. Before I could decide to do
anything about that, she stood back up holding a bottle of shaving cream. She turned
her front to me once again, but this time I didn't bother to look away. She propped one
leg up on the side of the tub to start shaving.
My body was blocking the flow of water, so to clean the razor off, she had
to step closer to me to reach her arms around my body to rinse the razor. The first two
time she did this I just lifted my arms to make it easier for her. The third time, I decided
enough was enough.
The moment her arms were around me to rinse her razor, I leaned
forward and kissed her. She dropped the razor, kissing me back. Her fingertips dug into
my back. My dick, which was harder than I'd ever felt, pressed against her stomach.
Cindy stood on her tiptoes for a second, then came back down. The result was that my
dick was now between her legs. Her thighs tightened around it, keeping it in place,
making sure it wouldn't slip inside her, no matter how much I moved my hips to try to
get it inside.
That was not what I had in mind. I wasn't about to simply let this
opportunity pass me by. I picked her up, her tiny body feeling like it weighed nothing at
all. Cindy let her legs open up, her hips opening wide for me. Carrying her, I pushed her
body against the wall of the shower. With one thrust, I was inside her.
She squealed loudly as I entered her.
"Oh, fuck yes, Max."
"God damn, Cindy. I wasn't sure this was going to happen," I said to her
while pumping in and out of her. The pussy that I had only gotten a tiny bit of earlier
was so tight. With every movement, I could feel her insides pulsing over my dick. She
used the leverage I was providing to thrust her hips into me, working me even deeper
into her. Her right hand took a hold around the back of my neck while her left hand
came down to rub on her clitoris.
All of this was too much for me. I was too pent up after the last two days
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of wanting and being teased by this girl. I wasn't going to last long at all, and I knew it.
"Oh shit, Max, I'm going to come!" Cindy shouted. Her eyes squeezed
shut, her body began to shudder, and she pulled herself forward. Her breasts pressed
against me again. "I'm coming, Max. I'm coming!"
"I'm about to come too," I told her.
"Come inside me, I'm on birth control, just finish inside me."
I didn't need to be told again. My cock throbbed as my body unleashed a
gigantic load of cum inside her.
Panting, we stayed where we were for a moment, my dick still inside her,
Cindy's body still held tight against my own. We tried to catch our breath before doing
anything. Such a perfect moment was so quickly ruined when Beth knocked on the door.
"Ok you two, it sounds like you're done so can I get in there and
shower?"
All I could think at that moment was Beth stepping into the shower with
the two of us. My penis, which had started to deflate, albeit still inside Cindy, perked
back up. Cindy noticed this change. Her eyebrows perked up and a devious look took
hold of her face.
Neither of us replied to Beth though. I lifted Cindy off me, letting her
stand again. Beth knocked loudly on the door, yelling at us again.
"Oh man, my legs are wobbly," she told me. She then knelt in the shower,
putting her mouth right level with my hard-again-dick. Her mouth opened as she leaned
in to put me inside her again. She sucked hard, gripping me with her hands to milk
every last bit of semen out of me. It wasn't a full-on blowjob, just a cleanup, it seemed.
She stood back up then, smiled, and exited the shower. All the shaving cream had
washed off while we had been fucking. I guess she didn't really need to shave after all.
She opened the bathroom door and left, leaving me alone in the shower.
I was about finished anyway, so I shut off the water, wrapped the towel around me, then
stepped out. My erection was fully visible through the towel.
Beth stepped back into view again as I was about to leave. Her eyes
darted down, lingering for a second before she averted her gaze.
"Have fun in there?" She asked. "It sure sounded like it."
"What can I say? It was a very nice shower."
Beth shook her head, smiling a bit. "You probably need another one after
all that. At least to wash the sweat off."
"Well I could jump back in really quick, I suppose."
"It's my turn to shower now, though, so you'd have to be in there with
your sister this time, instead of Cindy."
Christ, why would she say that?
"I could think of worse things," I said.
"Wow, Max, that's a bit much, isn't it?" Beth's expression was surprised,
but there was still a hint of that smile.
"Sorry," I said.
"I'll just chalk it up to the fact that the blood is still in your dick, not in
your head."
"That's got to be the case," I agreed.
Beth pulled her top off then. She unbuttoned her pants and pulled them
down. Standing there in her bra and panties, I looked her body over. Beth just stood
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there looking at me.
"I'm getting in now so are you going to turn around while I take this off?"
She reached behind her, unclasping her bra, not bothering to wait for me to turn
around. I flinched, about to turn around, but stopped myself.
The bra fell to the floor. Beth's eyes locked on mine as she slid her
panties down. Her pussy was mostly shaved, save for a landing strip of hair. "Hey, it's
impolite to stare, you know," she said.
"I realize this," I said, still staring.
I swear she smiled again. With that, she stepped by me, got into the
shower, and turned the water on.
My mind was clouded. I just got laid, watched my stepsister strip, was
very turned on by it, and knew that just a couple feet away she was in the shower,
probably rubbing herself down with soap. I'd even joked about joining her and she really
didn't say anything negative about it. She had mentioned that I had said too much, but
was that the same? Should I join her, I wondered?
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8-Beth
Ok, I know that what I just did was naughty, but Cindy was right. Being
naughty is the most fun you can have. Max straight up stared at me while I got naked. I
really shouldn't have let him see me naked, but I was just so curious as to what he would
do. Now I knew.
Also, if Cindy was planning on trying to take some of my clothes off
tonight while I was drunk, it was probably a good idea to be naked in front of Max while
sober first. That way I would probably regret it less later.
Instead of thinking about how I was so drunk that I went too far, now I
could just qualify my future actions by telling myself it's just something that happens
sometimes. No big deal. What if Max sees me naked while I was drinking, he sees me
naked anyway.
Even to myself that was flimsy logic, but I was going to stick to it anyway.
I figured that after that show, Max would leave the room to go get
changed, but he was just standing there. Looking out through the clear plastic rim of the
shower curtain it looked like he was frozen in place. Maybe I had broken him.
Cindy entered the bathroom a few seconds later, which roused Max from
his stupor. After getting into the shower with Max, her makeup was a mess again, so she
started working on that again in the mirror. Apparently, she didn't feel the need to cover
up, because she was completely naked still. It looked to me like she'd only left the room
to dry off. It struck me as interesting that my stepbrother was only wearing a towel in a
bathroom with me showering and my roommate naked bent over in front of him.
Hopefully having sex with Cindy helped his erection problem.
"Beth, your stepbrother should just stay up here with us until he starts
school. I'm thinking that would be a pretty good idea. We can put him to work doing
chores. You know, cleaning the house, doing our dishes, washing our laundry, eating our
pussies, helping with homework. That kind of stuff."
"I think at least part of that plan sounds appealing to him, but he does
have school back down in the city, so he will be leaving tomorrow afternoon," I said over
the sound of the water hitting my body.
"Aw, that's is a shame," Cindy said. "I'm already going to miss him when
he goes." She looked at him, winked, then wiggled her ass a little bit. She bent over even
more so she could be closer to the mirror to apply eyeliner. "Max, why don't you make
yourself useful, since you're just standing there." She wiggled her ass again. "I need a
little assistance here. Think you can help me out?"
I rolled my eyes. Cindy was putting on a show for him. Right in front of
me. I had to admit this was kind of fun to watch. In fact, Cindy had an after-sex glow
about her that gave her a certain kind of confidence that I found sexy. I soaped up my
body, giving a little too much attention to my pussy.
Watching as Max closed the distance between the two of them made me
feel something also, but I wasn't sure what.
"What do you need?" Max asked her.
"Well, I am here completely naked, but there is nothing inside of me and
I was hoping that you would change that."
Jealousy. That's what I was feeling. That was not the right thing to feel
right now, but there it was anyway.
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"Cindy!" I shouted. "It's one thing if you do it behind a closed door, but
I'm right here for Christ's sake!"
Cindy looked over at me smiling. She shrugged a little bit. "Party pooper.
I was just trying to sate my appetite before people arrive."
"Well I do think that's a good idea, but can't you do that yourself? Do you
really need him to do that for you? And do you need him to do it right now? And in front
of me?" I began washing the soap off my body. Max was looking at me while I spoke to
Cindy. He was turned enough toward me that I could see he was still rocking a huge
boner.
"The sooner the better, I always say. Plus, didn't you tell me last night
that you were curious about how big Max's dick is?"
"Cindy!!" I screamed.
"I'm just teasing! Goodness! So touchy today," Cindy said. She had her
devious smile on her face again. Max moved his hands over his penis instinctively now
to cover the bulge in his towel. He could have simply left the room, but I guess part of
him was curious about how this conversation was going to end up.
Since Max's attention was towards me now, Cindy used the opportunity
to grab his towel and yank it away from him without warning. She threw it into the hall,
laughing. I should have turned around or covered my eyes, but I couldn't. His entire
dick bounced as it was released like a sword from a sheath.
I looked at Cindy after I had taken in the sight of Max's naked body.
There had to be shock on my face as extreme as the smile on Cindy's.
"Hey! What the hell!" Max yelled. He tried to cover himself again with
his hands, but his dick was too big to hide. He went for the door, but Cindy blocked him,
closing the door before he could leave.
Max and Cindy were face to face now, both completely naked again.
"Oh, come on, Max, isn't this just a little bit exciting? Beth? Don't you
think it's kind of exciting now? We're all naked together! All of us want the same thing
right now, I'm sure of it."
I didn't say anything. I had stopped washing myself. This was all... fuck
it, it was exciting. Cindy had a knack for knowing what the most interesting thing was to
do, and that was by far more interesting than anything I would have done. Max didn't
say anything though, so neither did I.
After a tense moment between Cindy and Max, Cindy finally rolled her
eyes, stepped away from the door, and let Max leave.
With Max gone, Cindy shut the door again, locking it so she and I could
have some privacy.
"I swear to fucking God, Cindy, I'm never telling you a secret again." I
shut off the water.
"Oh relax, tomorrow he goes home and you'll both think back on this
weekend like, 'oh man remember when we saw each other naked? How crazy was that!'"
"You're kind of sick, you know that?" I asked Cindy while drying myself
off.
"Yeah maybe." She told me.
"Get ready to get fucked up and get naked tonight, Bethy. I'm not done
with my fun yet."
"What if I refuse to get naked again, huh? It's not like you can make me
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do anything."
Cindy raised one eyebrow. "Oh, can't I? What if I accidentally happened
to send some of those wonderful pussy pictures I have of you to your brother once he
leaves? Do you think he'd jerk off to them? I bet he would. When he heard your voice
while we were in the shower together his dick got harder."
Oh my God. "Seriously?" I asked.
"Seriously. That was the moment I knew that... well, tonight is going to
be a lot of fun, if you just relax and enjoy it all, ok?"
I still worried about what more Cindy had in mind for us. A larger part of
me wondered how hard my voice made Max's dick.
"I guess I should go get myself a little bit more before the party starts.
When I'm done I'm going to come get dressed in your room, so I'll see you in a couple
minutes," Cindy said. She unlocked the door and walked naked into Max's room.
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9-Max
I went back to the room I was staying in, dropped the towel to the floor
and sat naked on the bed, my cock still hard as a rock.
I should have started to get my clothes on, but I just sat there trying to
figure out what the hell was happening. Beth showing off to me, Cindy that everyone in
the room wanted some.... I should have gotten changed so that when Cindy walked in a
moment later, I could at least pretend that my hard on was gone.
Given that I was still naked and hard when she walked in unannounced,
there was no hiding or denying it. She also was still naked. She pushed the door shut,
although not to the point that it clicked in place. Cindy had a smile on her face.
"Well, if it wasn't going to happen again in there, I suppose I had to come
to you." She straddled me, grabbing my penis to stroke it a bit while grinding her pussy
against the shaft of it. It felt so good; she was still extremely wet. As she stroked, I heard
the shower turn off. Knowing Beth would be stepping out of the bathroom in a moment,
I tried to reach for the door to shut it the rest of the way, but Cindy grabbed my hand,
guiding it towards her chest.
I let her guide me. She grinded against me, stroking me, kissing my neck.
I leaned back, putting my back against the wall. There came a point when the grinding
and stroking was too much again, I moved my hips just slightly away from her to drop
my cock under her, then pushed up towards her, bringing myself inside her again.
"Fuck," she moaned. In the shower, the sex was quick, with the both of
us climaxing in just minutes. This time, she moved slowly. It was passionate, it was
sensual, it was extremely sexy. Her moans grew louder and louder to the point that I
knew Beth could hear us again.
With that in mind, I turned my head towards the door to look out the
opening left when Cindy hadn't closed it all the way. I was able to catch Beth walking
out of the bathroom to make her way to her bedroom. She hadn't bothered to put a
towel around her body, only having wrapped her hair up. She also was very clearly
touching her vagina with one of her hands. Was she masturbating? Or just wiping away
stray water droplets? I couldn't tell.
When I approached orgasm, I told Cindy. I expected she would keep
riding me until I came, like last time, but that isn't what happened.
Instead she said, "watch," as she hopped off, bent down, and took my
load into her mouth. As soon as the last drop was in her mouth, she left the room. I
watched her walk down the hall to knock on Beth's door. Beth came to her doorway and
Cindy kissed her suddenly. She snowballed my semen into my stepsister's mouth.
That was almost definitely the last thing I would have expected. No,
actually, the last thing I would have expected is what actually happened. Beth didn't
stop Cindy from doing this. She took the entire load of come into her mouth and
swallowed it down. With the door to my temporary room open, I could hear Beth talk to
Cindy afterwards.
"That was by far, without a doubt, the single most fucked up thing you've
ever done."
"Yes, but also probably by far the most exciting thing we've ever done
together."
They both entered Beth's room then and shut the door behind them.
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By the time I was flaccid, dressed and ready to go downstairs, the girls
were already down there cleaning up for the party tonight, which surprised me. I
thought for sure they would need more time. Beth and Cindy exchanged a glance when I
entered the room, but neither mentioned anything about what had happened upstairs.
Instead, they just asked me to help move a table into the center of the room so that
people could stand around it while we played games tonight.
The first few people showed up an hour later. The first to arrive brought
a case of beer and a bottle of vodka. The next person showed up with a bottle of whiskey.
The third arrival had another case of beer. After that, someone showed up with more
vodka. All in all, seven people showed up, all with something to drink, a couple of them
with a bit of weed also. Four women and three men came over. All the girls there were
cute, dressed up to show plenty of cleavage. The guys wore polo shirts, or other typical
college guy attire. I was just wearing my jeans, sneakers, and a tee with the logo for a
band I liked on it. I felt a little out of place.
People of course asked who I was, so Beth answered for me.
"He's a friend from my hometown. He's up visiting for the weekend,
touring the school." The first time she said it she looked uncertain about saying it, but
after more people asked, she spouted the response automatically without hesitation.
"Oh, cool," one guy said. "You and Beth go back a long way then?"
"Yeah," I told him.
"That's cool, man. You know Beth is good people, man. She's the kind of
chick that'll take the shirt off her back for you. Just because. She's a real riot, ya know
what I mean?" He gave me a nudge with his elbow. I cracked a nervous smile.
So, was Beth a bit promiscuous here? I guess that did make sense, given
everything I had seen so far this weekend between her and Cindy. Hell, even between
her and myself.
"Shut up, asshole," Beth said. She held a red plastic cup. I wondered if
there was beer or liquor in it. I also figured it was about time I got myself a drink.
"I'm just fuckin' around, Bethy, you know that."
"Yeah, well fuck around with someone else's reputation."
He put his hands up in an "I'm innocent" kind of way.
Someone put some music on while I was looking at the selection of
drinks available. There was plenty of beer and plenty of liquor. The question really came
down to how drunk did I plan to get? I was thinking pretty drunk was the answer.
A girl, some friend of Cindy, came over to pour herself a drink. She
mixed some soda with vodka and a splash of some other clear liquor in a mason jar. I
spun the jar around and found that it was some mass-produced version of moonshine. I
made myself the same drink as that girl, giving it a tentative sip. It was strong as shit,
but not entirely bad tasting.
Cups made their way onto the table in triangle formations by a couple
the guys there. People started playing doubles beer pong. Two of the guys were up
against two of the girls that had arrived.
"Max, wanna be my partner?" Beth asked me. She was at the counter
refilling her cup. She also was making a soda, vodka, moonshine drink.
"Yeah, sure. I'm not sure how good I'll be though," I told her, sipping my
drink. I winced when I swallowed that time. That sip tasted a lot harsher than my first
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"Whatever, I'm no good either. We got next!" Beth said. A couple people
nodded to say that she was next, but most of the people didn't pay attention.
Cindy was chatting with the girl who I had seen pouring her drink a
minute ago out on the couch in the other room. The other girl and the guy who wasn't
playing beer pong were also out there with them. I kept glancing out there to peek at
Cindy. A few times she caught me looking at her and would lean in close to her friends
and whisper something before smiling broadly. Of course, I figured she was talking
about me, but I wasn't about to go ask, or butt into the conversation. I tried to play it
cool.
The teams playing pong weren't very good. Their game lasted at least
fifteen minutes, the last five of which both teams only had a single cup remaining. At
long last, the boys were eliminated, allowing Beth and I to take their spot at the end of
the table to start playing against the ladies. While playing I learned that the girls we
were up against were named Janice and Emmy. Each of them finished their drinks
during our game and went for refills. This meant that, as bad as they were already, they
were getting worse at the game the longer we went on. The alcohol hit them, making the
game less of a competition and more of a silly activity to do while we all chatted.
Every time Beth or I landed a cup, we'd high five. Beth finished the drink
she'd poured during our game as well. That put her onto cup number three. I watched as
she poured, and it seemed to be the same drink as before. I decided if everyone else was
going to get wasted, I'd go for it too. Downing my drink, I went to the counter to pour
another one. The other girls waited patiently for Beth and me to come back with drinks.
They took the time to dig cigarettes out of a purse and light up. More people were doing
that also, as the night went on and alcohol coursed through veins.
"Man, I'm getting druuuuunk," Beth said, chuckling. She stumbled to the
side and bumped into me.
"Yeah? Are you going to be ok? I don't want you to get too drunk and get
sick or anything," I told her, setting her back on her feet.
"You're such a nice guy, Max. You know that? Cindy is so bad. Trying to
corrupt us like she this. And now you're all horny and can't stop staring at all the girls
here."
"Aw come on, you're getting drunk, Beth. No one is corrupting me."
"Not for lack of effort," she said as she went back to the table to resume
playing.
Cindy and her friends walked into the room then, announcing that we
were all taking too long and that we needed to finish the game, so we could all play
something else. She was carrying a thin box in her hand. The box was a Jenga game.
Cindy's eyes went to Beth as she placed in on the table. A smile crossed Cindy's face, her
eyes not leaving Beth. I looked to my left and saw Beth just shrug.
"Ok, when this is over we can play dare Jenga. That could be
interesting." She took a big sip of her drink.
"Dare Jenga?" I asked.
Emmy, one of my opponents answered my question. "Dare Jenga is
awesome. Each block has a dare on it. If you pull it, you gotta do it. If you knock over the
tower, you have to finish your drink and do the dare you were trying to pull."
"What kind of dares are on there?"
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"You'll just have to finish this game and find out," Cindy said.
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10-Beth
Max finished the game for us surprisingly quickly. He had a determined
look on his face that told me he wanted to see what dare Jenga was all about.
Cindy opened the lid of the box, flipping it upside down on the table.
When she lifted the box up, the game was already assembled. That was the reason we
bought this version of the game. Set up as already done so long as we cleaned up
properly from our last game.
Max and I stayed where we were during our beer pong game. Everyone
else crowded around the table now to get a position for the game. Emmy and Janice also
stayed at their end of the table.
Janice went first. Her piece came out easily. Her dare was to add a shot
to the cup in the middle of the table. There were only two blocks that added a shot to it,
but four that added some beer. There were only two pieces in the tower that told the
person who picked it to drink the entire contents. It was a gross drink, but one that got
you very drunk, very quickly.
Emmy was next up to play. She pushed a piece from the same level as
Janice. Her dare was to sit under the table until the next turn. It was a stupid dare, but
everyone loved when it was pulled, if they weren't the one to pull it. It was also one of
the punishments someone could choose if they refused to do their dare, but we'd almost
always just drink instead.
Two guys went, they were successful and had only stupid dares. Cindy
went up next. She looked the tower over and pushed out a middle piece near the bottom.
She read the dare on the block out loud. "Take off your pants." She shrugged. "Good
thing I put on underwear."
Her pants dropped to the floor making all the guys glance to get a look at
her ass. It was a great ass, so I didn't necessarily blame them, but I still rolled my eyes as
even Max tried to get a look. Hadn't he seen enough of it already today?
It was my turn after Cindy. I thought for a moment, trying to figure out
the best angle of attack. Having already lost five pieces, the towers stability was coming
into question. I went for a piece at the edge. As I pushed it free, the tower wobbled
unsteadily. I held my breath, hoping it wouldn't fall. Luckily, it didn't.
"You guys need to pick up the pace so I can get out from under this
table," Emmy said.
"What does it say?" Cindy asked, ignoring Emmy completely. That was
kind of the unwritten rule. Ignore pleas from under the table to be let out.
"Kiss the person to your left." I said. My eyes read the block over and
over. I knew there were a few kissing blocks in the tower, but it was just my luck that I
would draw the one that made me kiss Max.
My heart started skipping beats. I had to kiss Max? I looked at him, then
at Cindy, then back to Max. The looks on their faces couldn't have been more different.
Max looked conflicted. It was like he couldn't decide if he was ok with that idea or not.
Cindy on the other hand, looked ecstatic. There was almost a sense of accomplishment
on her face.
"Fuck it," I said. I dropped the piece to the table, put my arms around
Max's neck and gave him a kiss. Max put his arms around my waist as he kissed me
back. It was a really nice kiss, I had to admit. My tongue tapped on the outside of his
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lips. He opened his lips and let his tongue dance on mine. Then I stopped. That was
enough.
I immediately regretted using tongue. Did I seriously just try to French
kiss my stepbrother? Oh well, what was done was done and I was already getting drunk,
so I would just chalk it up to a drunken mistake.
"That was hot," Cindy said. The guy next to her shrugged; he didn't know
what that kiss meant, nor did he care the I was kissing some random guy. Cindy knew
the truth of what just happened, however. Cindy's eyes went to Max's crotch to see if he
was hard again, making me do the same. His jeans blocked us from being able to tell.
The piece that I had picked needed to go to the top of the tower now, so I
carefully laid it across the other blocks. The entire tower wobbled again, more than
before, but again it held. That meant that it was Max's turn, and there was almost no
way that the tower would stay put for him. Everyone knew it, and almost everyone was
hoping to see it fall.
Sure enough, when he pushed on his block, the entire tower crumbled.
"Drink!" Everyone yelled. Cindy handed him the cup from the middle of
the table, which he downed. There was only a single shot in it, so he got off lucky this
time. Emmy also came out from under the table. If someone knocks over the tower,
punishments and extended dares could end. Cindy could have put her pants back on,
but she didn't.
Typical.
"What was the brick you were going for? You still have to do it," Janice
told Max.
Max was still holding the block that caused the mess and read it to us.
"Table's choice?"
The guys snickered, the girls cooed.
"That doesn't sound good," he said.
"Naked mile?" Someone suggested.
"No, jumping jacks!" said another.
"Have him eat Beth's asshole," Cindy said.
The table went silent as everyone looked at Cindy. That was a very
extreme dare. No one had ever dared something so dirty before.
"No way," I said. "That's way too far."
"Yeah, I think that's a bit much, Cind," Emmy said.
"Fine, you prudes. How about make him suck on her tits for a minute?"
The table murmured a bit before agreeing that was acceptable. Tit
sucking and dick holding were about as far as we had ever let things go in the past so no
one really cared to deny that one. Especially the guys who never, ever tried to stop one
of the women from stripping... unless it was Emmy, who never took her clothes off, so
they'd just stopped trying.
I met Max's eyes. We were both getting drunk by now. Considering all
that had happened in the last few hours, the nude teasing, me swallowing his cum from
Cindy, and the constant glances at each other, it really wasn't a surprise that I simply
shrugged to let him know that I was going to let him.
At this point if I denied it too vehemently people would ask why. I
couldn't say because he's my brother, since we just made out in front of them all. Plus, I
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wanted to see if he would do it.
"Just get it over with," I said. I pulled my shirt and bra up. Once again,
all the guys tried their best to get a look at the naked girl.
"Yes! This is the greatest Jenga game I've ever played." Cindy cackled
with laughter.
Max put his hands on my waist again. His breath hit my chest, feeling
warm against my skin. His lips made contact with my breast, my nipple being entirely
covered by his mouth. His tongue was wet as it flicked my nipple. It felt nice but wasn't
really doing much in the way of turning me on. I hoped he didn't play with boobs like
this when he was with other girls.
A full minute passed with Max on my tit then he pulled away.
"No! I said tits. You have another minute to go on the other one," Cindy
scolded.
Everyone around the table chuckled. Most of them were ignoring us now,
instead setting up the game to keep playing. The guys got their eye full of my boobs, so
they were satisfied. None of them wanted to watch another guy suck on tits. If they
weren't the ones doing it, they didn't give a shit.
Max sighed, but still latched onto my other boob, again playing with my
nipple using his tongue. This time, instead of just flicking it for a minute, he seemed to
get more into it. His tongue moved smoothly up and down. It felt a lot better than the
last one. I could tell now that he hadn't fully committed at first but gave in this time. He
swirled circles around my areola, making my nipple harden in his mouth.
Eventually the time was up. I pulled my shirt back down. No one was
paying attention at all anymore, except for Cindy.
"How was it?" She asked.
"Not bad," I said. Max nodded his head to agree. In my head I was
thinking that was maybe the most taboo, naughty thing I'd ever done in my entire life,
mostly because I really enjoyed it. Then I remembered how just two hours ago Cindy
spit Max's cum into my mouth and realized that this was nothing compared to that.
The other girls who hadn't yet played were up now. The game was reset
by now, so the game continued. One of them was dared to flash the group. More tits,
more gawking dudes. The next girl was dared to kiss the person to her left, the same
block I had picked before. She made out for a minute with the guy who hadn't played
beer pong earlier. The circle went around a few more times. Some of the dares were
stupid, some were sexy, but a lot of them had us drinking more.
Eventually the game became repetitive and we were all sufficiently
drunk, so we stopped playing. It was getting late now too, so people started to leave.
Since we were all students living on campus, no one needed to drive, which meant
leaving wasn't a problem.
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11-Max
I sat down on the couch after everyone had left. I had yet another drink
in my hand. This was number four. I was drunk already, so this one was just for sipping,
not slamming. Cindy came over and sat on my lap. She hadn't bothered to put her pants
back on after the game. Beth was in the other room starting to clean up, but Cindy called
her over to join us.
"That was so incredibly sexy, Beth, when you let him suck on your tits
like that. I thought for sure you'd put up more of a fight to stop that one from
happening."
"I thought I would too," Beth said. She sat down next to us, laying her
legs across my own so that both women were at least partly on top of me.
"And you," Cindy said, poking me in the chest. "You just went right for it,
didn't you? Wanna do it again?"
"No!" Beth said. "No way. One time, that's it. That was more than
enough."
"Where is that sense of adventure? If that idea is too much for you, I
have a different idea."
Beth just looked up at Cindy, waiting for her to continue.
"Well if you don't want him to do it, I'll do something myself. Take those
pants off! Let me get in there and taste you, baby."
Beth closed her eyes, put her head back and let out a sound while she
considered. "Ok, you can. But only you. Max turn your head away," she finally said,
though I doubted her commitment to making sure I turned my head away.
Cindy hopped off my lap to the other side of the couch. She undid my
sister's pants and pulled them off her. The panties came off in the same pull, leaving
Beth's uncovered vagina in front of my eyes. Beth let Cindy spread her legs, showing the
both of us just how wet she was. Cindy buried her mouth in Beth's pussy. Beth wriggled,
her breathing becoming heavy as Cindy went to work on her.
Cindy, while eating out my sister, pulled her panties down. She was on
all fours on the couch, with her ass in the air. Her face was near the cushions to eat
Beth. I didn't need any instruction. I repositioned myself and started to eat Cindy's
pussy. It formed a train of cunnilingus, me on Cindy, Cindy on Beth. Both women were
making all sorts of noises that I loved to hear. The growth that was continuing in my
pants was not suited for jeans, so I took off my pants.
I scooched my butt off the end of the couch so I could get my pants off,
but I never took my tongue away from Cindy. The way she tasted was amazing. I put my
tongue as deep into her pussy as I could, then slid it up to her tiny little butthole. She
gasped as my warm mouth closed around that hole. She reached her hand out behind
her, searching for my cock. I moved it into her hand, expecting her to stroke me, but she
pulled so much that I had to stop licking her and move closer to her. She made me move
over next to her, so that I was watching her eat Beth out.
"You need to taste this," Cindy said.
I looked up to see how Beth reacted to Cindy saying that, but she said
nothing. Beth simply kept her eyes closed, a look of satisfaction on her face. She only
put her hand over her clit and started to rub it waiting for whatever came next. Beth's
eyes opened and looked at me while she masturbated.
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"I don't know," I said.
"She wants it," Cindy whispered to me. "Trust me, it's ok."
Beth still didn't say anything. She did, however, move some fingers down
deeper to tease her vagina. Noticing I was still hesitating, she finally spoke up.
"It is ok, Max. Just this once."
I slowly moved in closer. I ran a hand along Beth's thigh, noticing just
how smooth it was. Touching her made me so fucking hard. Harder than I already was.
Cindy pulled my erection through my underpants, letting it extend uninhibited. Her
fingers wrapped around my dick, just holding onto it. She didn't stroke it; she didn't do
anything with it at all except hold it in her hand.
My fingers reached the point where Beth's legs met her torso. Very
hesitantly, I slid a finger to her clit. She didn't stop me, so I touched it lightly.
I didn't even stop to consider how wrong this was. I was way too into it. I
dove face first into her pussy. With my mouth on her, she put her hands on my head to
hold me there. Seeing me commit to this, Cindy finally climbed off the couch to put my
dick into own mouth.
The three of us all touching, feeling, tasting. It was like a dream. The
kind of dream that everyone has about family members but would never dare speak out
loud. Here it was happening for me in real life.
Having already put my face into Cindy's ass a few moments ago, I figured
that Beth may enjoy that, so I grabbed her legs behind her knees and pushed them up to
point all her holes towards the sky. I licked from one spot to another, even teasing her
little asshole. She squealed and rubbed the top of her pussy.
"Oh God, Max, keep doing that. Yes, just there."
"Mmmm." It was all I could do to respond. She tasted so good.
"Yeah Max, make your big sister cum for you," Cindy said.
"Mmmm," I said again.
Cindy let go of me to focus on Beth, who's moaning had increased. Cindy
leaned in and started to kiss Beth. The two of them kissed passionately, their tongues
rubbing against each other. Cindy lifted Beth's shirt so that her bra was exposed. It was
a front clasp bra, thankfully, so when Cindy unclipped it, I was able to see my
stepsister's full naked body. I reached forward to touch her breasts. They were so perky
and soft. Her nipples looked to tight and tasty, but I didn't dare put them in my mouth
again quite yet. I was too busy elsewhere.
My tongue moved again down into Beth's asshole. I fucked it with my
mouth, watching as she came closer and closer to climax. Cindy kissed her neck, her
chest, and then, knowing what it would do to her, Cindy kissed Beth's ears.
Beth screamed. Her body tensed up, her legs becoming vices on either
side of my head making sure I couldn't go anywhere while she came.
"Max! Yes! Oh fuck, this is amazing. Oh! God, please keep that tongue in
my ass!"
I did as I was told, plunging it as deep inside my stepsister as I could.
Cindy sucked on Beth's ear, while Beth played with her clitoris, at the same time my
tongue was inside Beth's anus. She came hard, collapsing back onto the couch, panting
deeply.
"Holy fuck you guys. That was way too good," Beth said through labored
breaths. "And it was also so wrong. I can't believe my little brother just ate out my pussy

V.A.
Laurie
/ Abrother
Weekend
Upstate
/ 36
breaths. "And it was also so wrong. I can't
believe
my little
just ate
out my pussy
and asshole."
"Don't worry about that, Beth. Just tonight, remember? That's what you
said. Just tonight. It's just an experience that the three of us can keep as a memory. Our
little secret. Just give in to it; we're all having a wonderful time so don't start to tell
yourself that this isn't ok. It'll only ruin it."
"Yeah, I know. Just tonight." Beth's expression was unreadable. Was she
still enjoying this or was she starting to regret it? I couldn't tell.
Cindy stood me up, pulled my underpants all the way off and sat me back
down on the couch. Then she went over to Beth and finished removing her top and bra.
Finally, she took her own top off, leaving all three of us completely naked together.
"Max, do you want to kiss her now?" Cindy asked me.
I hesitated, looking again over to Beth to read her expression. She was
still panting, trying to recover from her orgasm, but didn't seem to react at all to Cindy's
Question.
"I do. That kiss earlier was too much of a tease," I said. Using that as a
cue, Beth took a deep breath, sat up, and kissed me again. She was halfway mounted on
top of me. My dick knocked up against her vulva, making it pulse. Cindy took a hand
between Beth and I to grab me and rub the head of my dick on Beth's pussy. Up and
down, opening her lips.
"No! Stop." Beth said, turning her head away to look at Cindy. "I can't do
that. That is too far."
Cindy kissed Beth in response, then kissed me. Cindy pulled my head in
toward Beth and the three of us let our tongues play with one another's. Never once did
she acknowledge what Beth had said.
As we kissed, I pulled my head away to finally get my stepsister's nipples
in my mouth again. They were sweet little nubs on that perfect chest. I didn't linger
there long, as I wanted to be a part of this kiss with Beth and Cindy some more. Cindy
started focusing the head of my dick on the opening to Beth's vagina, rather than
rubbing it up and down the entirety of her pussy.
"Cindy," Beth whispered.
"Beth," Cindy whispered back, directly into Beth's ear. Cindy gave a lick
of Beth's ear again, which made Beth move uncontrollably in response. She knew Beth
couldn't control herself when her ears were played with. Beth's hips bucked in response
to Cindy's tongue on her ear. That was all it took; I was inside her.
"Oh my God," Beth said. "Max, you're... you're really inside me right
now. Are you ok with this?"
Instead of saying anything, I thrust my cock deeper into her. It wasn't a
very hard thrust, but enough to let me slide all the way in. I was throbbing with
excitement. Cindy, still instigating the entire encounter, pushed us into a missionary
position. Then, she stood up, threw a leg over Beth's head and sat down on top of her.
Beth went to town eating Cindy's pussy. Cindy was able then to lean forward to make
out with me while I fucked my sister.
"This is amazing," Cindy said.
"It sure is. Beth, you feel amazing. I can't believe this is happening. I'm
so glad Mom and Dad made me come out here this weekend."
An enthusiastic "mhmm" came from underneath Cindy.
"Ok, let's switch this up," I suggested. I pulled out of my stepsister,
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flipping her over onto her stomach, lifting her ass upwards so I could get back inside. I
pointed Cindy to the couch, so that Beth could continue eating her pussy while I took
my stepsister from behind.
All three of us were becoming drenched in sweat and making a terrific
amount of noise.
"I told you that your stepbrother was the best lay I ever had, didn't I,"
Cindy said.
"You weren't lying. Max, you're so fucking good at this," Beth said to me.
I looked down at Beth's asshole pointing up at me. I watched as my cock
moved in and out of her, pulling her lips along with each movement.
Giving a quick lick to the tip of my thumb, I brought that down onto my
sister's asshole and started rubbing little circles on it.
"Oh, just like that," she told me. "That's going to make me come again."
Cindy was grabbing at her own breasts and moaning now also, "I'm
going to come too, Beth, please don't stop."
Together, the two of them came in front of me. Beth pulled herself off my
cock to lay her head against Cindy's chest. They both looked worn out, but I wasn't
done. I needed to come again, and they knew it. They looked at each other for just a
second before pushing me down onto my back. Cindy and Beth both started to lick my
cock, both of their tongues moving up and down the shaft.
"Beth, your stepbrother has such a nice dick," Cindy said.
"He really does," Beth said.
Cindy started sucking on my balls, while Beth took me inside her mouth.
Beth worked her way down to have my entire dick in her mouth, holding it there until it
started to gag her. When she pulled her head back up, she grabbed my dick with her
hands to jerk me off while still sucking on the head of my cock. Her tongue worked in
circles around the tip. That felt so good it was hard to keep it together. I was getting
close to finishing from her blowjob, but I didn't want to cum in her mouth.
"Beth, get on top of me," I said.
She didn't hesitate, just stood up, swung her leg over and mounted me.
All the reservations she had earlier were gone. She had given in to the pleasure, and so
had I.
"Fuck. I'm going to cum, Beth. Where should I cum?" I asked.
"Wherever you want."
"I'm going to finish inside you."
Beth panted, putting her hands onto my chest. She rode me expertly. Her
hips moved with a rhythm so fluid it was as smooth as her pussy itself. My dick was
going so deep I could feel her cervix.
Cindy, not wanting to be left out, came over to make out with me while I
was being ridden by my stepsister. I felt Cindy's perfect tit with one hand, while my
other hand reached up to feel Beth's boob. Two women, two breasts, one very tight
pussy riding my dick, I was at my limit.
"Shit," I whispered. "I'm going to come."
"Cum inside me, little bro." Beth's voice was breathy and quiet.
"I am, sis, I'm coming inside you." My load was enormous. Considering
how many times I'd cum today already I didn't think I could cum this much. Beth
convulsed each time my cock throbbed, shooting more inside her.
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Finally, she laid back onto the couch, her legs spread wide open. My
semen started to drip out of her, so Cindy took the opportunity to go down on Beth once
more. She ate my come right out of my stepsister, swallowing it down in one gulp.
These girls were nasty. A great kind of nasty.
When all was said and done, the three of us lay in a pile of sweat and
cum on the couch, our bodies intertwined. Beth and Cindy were on either side of me,
both of their heads upon my chest. They were holding hands with each other, my
softening cock between their palms.
No one said a word. What was there to say? We'd just committed a
serious taboo, and yet, I didn't feel bad about it at all. I didn't get the impression that
Beth minded it either. It's not like we were really siblings, so that made it better.
The sun was starting to come up behind the window shades. We'd
literally fucked all night. I was starting to feel really tired. The alcohol had worn off all of
us well before we had even finished playing with each other. It was probably time to get
a nap, since my train home would be only in a few hours.
"I think I need to go to bed," I told them.
Cindy nodded her head, her hair tickling my neck.
Beth looked up at me and said, "Probably a good idea."
The girls stood up and I looked at their bodies; I couldn't help but grab
an ass cheek of each of them before giving each a kiss on their stomach.
"You know, that offer is still on the table," Cindy told me.
"Hmm? What offer?"
"To use my bed, of course. It's nicer than the one left in the room you
were just in." She held out her hand to me to follow her upstairs.
I followed her, my hand in hers, up to her room. I plopped down onto her
plush quilt and immediately let the tiredness overtake me. Cindy shut her blinds,
plunging the room into darkness. Beth stood at the entrance to Cindy's room, watching
Cindy move. The look on her face was both tired and enticed. She clearly enjoyed
Cindy's body. Who could blame her?
"I guess I'll see you guys later," Beth said.
"Sure. Or you could just join us here and nap with us. I don't mind, and I
am sure that Max won't mind either."
Beth smiled, then entered the room, climbed into bed next to me, and
the three of us fell asleep.
I woke up before the girls. Carefully, I moved my way out of the bed. A
clock on Cindy's bedside table showed that it was approaching three in the afternoon.
The last train I could catch to get home would be arriving at the station in two hours.
Since it was Sunday now, the schedules weren't as frequent, so I started to feel like I
needed to rush to get ready.
I softly shook Beth awake. She rubbed her eyes and asked me what was
wrong.
"Nothing's wrong. I just think we need to start getting up. I need to catch
the train in a little while."
Beth stretched, her arms going straight up, her back arching. The quilt
pulled down again, exposing her beautifully perky breasts. She sat up, pulling the quilt
off her; my eyes went all over her body. She laughed at me.
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"Still have a staring problem, don't you?"
"I can't help it. I never realized how sexy you are, and now you're here
naked in front of me. My sexuality would be in question if I didn't think you were
gorgeous."
"Yeah, yeah. Spoken like a man your age."
I went to the room with my stuff, packed all of it up, except for a final
outfit that I would wear home. I went to the bathroom, turned on the shower and
stepped in once the water was warm.
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12-Beth
When Max woke me up, I took a moment to wake up in Cindy's bed. I
was still completely naked, as was she. I ran my fingers over her body, tickling her skin.
She turned her head toward me, her eyes fluttering softly before opening.
"Morning," she said.
"More like afternoon," I replied.
Cindy looked at the clock to check the time. "Oh wow, we slept in late,
didn't we? I guess we had to after the night we had."
"Yeah, that was something, wasn't it? Should I regret it?" I asked her.
"Live without regrets, right? It happened. Just remember how good it felt
and how much fun it was. Shit, you're not even related, so who cares?"
I couldn't argue with her. Or at least, didn't want to yet. It was an
incredible night.
We could hear Max step into the bathroom through the walls.
"You know, I fucked your stepbrother a bunch of times yesterday,
starting with the shower. Wouldn't it be fitting for you to end the weekend by joining
him in the shower?" Cindy said. She hopped out of bed, moving smoothly toward her
closet. She tossed me one of her robes.
I sat up in Cindy's bed, thinking about whether I should join Max in the
shower or not. I figured that at this point, there was no reason not to, and it would be
the last time I would have the opportunity. Once I graduated, I'd be moving back home,
but there was no way we could continue hooking up once I came home, let alone join
him in the shower at our parents' house.
"Screw it. I need to shower before we leave anyway."
Cindy smiled like a crazy woman as I left.
I opened the door to the bathroom, poking my head in a little bit. "Hey
Max, what time does the train come?"
"Five," he said.
"Ok," I replied. "In that case, there isn't much time left." I stepped into
the bathroom in Cindy's robe. Max's face was visible through the curtain. He watched as
I entered the bathroom. I shut the door, locking it so Cindy wouldn't interrupt us. I
hung Cindy's robe on the door then stepped into the shower with Max without asking
his permission.
"You know, I wanted to do this yesterday after Cindy joined you. I was
nervous about whether you would join me or not, though, once I stripped in front of
you. I still wasn't sure how far I would let things go. At first I only wanted to see if you'd
check me out, or if you would turn away, but then you didn't leave the room, so I
wondered if you'd step in to shower with me."
"Should I have joined you?" He asked me. Water ran down his body.
I pushed him aside to get under the water. It was nice and warm. The
feeling helped to wake me up.
"Maybe. I'm not sure what I would have done at that point, but I was
already imagining it. It may have been too early to go that far."
Max chuckled. "But just a few minutes later Cindy dropped a load of my
cum in your mouth. I am still blown away by that."
"So am I," I told him. "That was so beyond what I expected of her. Tasted
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really good though, I won't lie."
Seeing him there in front of me, smiling at me, I couldn't help myself. I
kissed him on the lips.
"I'm glad you're in here with me right now," Max said. He wrapped his
arms around my waist, pulling my body against his. With my skin against his own, I
could feel him start to get hard again. His penis was impressive even without an
erection. The tap against my leg told me that just being this close was turning him on
again.
"Max, I don't know if I can take another round already. Last night was a
lot for me. For that matter, how in the fuck are you able to go again? You came like three
times yesterday!"
He smiled broader than before. "It's like I said. You're just really fucking
sexy, Beth. And the fact that you're my sister just makes this even hotter."
"Stepsister," I corrected. "But I do agree. Thinking of you as my brother
right now is making this really... erotic?"
"So," he started, "are we just showering now? I mean, last night you said
just last night. Just the once."
I pulled away from his embrace, picked up the soap, and began washing
myself off. "It's just a shower. Last night was fun, and I kind of wish we had more time
do it again today, but I don't think we do. I don't want to make you late. I figured if I
hopped in the shower with you that we could save some time to grab a bite to eat before
I dropped you off at the train station."
Max looked disappointed but didn't argue. I bent over to pick up a bottle
of shampoo. Suddenly, I felt something touch my pussy. It was Max's tongue. Without
meaning to, I gasped as the surprise of that happening.
"Oh, fine! But we have to be fast!"
He at my pussy for a few minutes. I was instantly turned on when he did
that, and my lips parted for him, letting him taste the juices that were already flowing.
While I was still bent over for him to eat me, he stood up to put his cock inside me. He
had no issue slipping inside.
I braced myself against the wall for him to fuck me.
Max, my little brother was inside me again, and I loved it. I couldn't help
it, but it was true. I shouted to him to fuck me as he moved his hard cock in and out of
my hole. He fucked me so hard that my arms started to feel weak. My whole body
moved forward little by little until it wasn't just my hands against the wall, but also my
face. I clenched my hands to fists, letting moans of joy leave my mouth.
I needed to kiss him. I stood up while he was fucking me, so I could turn
my head and kiss him.
"Max, oh fucking Christ, Max! This shouldn't be as amazing as it is.
You're hitting the perfect spot right now. Please don't stop. Please keep going," I begged
him.
Max reached one hand around to grab my hip, while his other hand came
around to grab my tit. My tiny supple breast was in his hand again, my nipples
hardened under his palm. He continued to push his cock into me, making my knees
start to wobble.
"Oh, Max, I'm going to cum, don't you dare stop what you're doing."
He obeyed my command, continuing in the exact motion that had
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pushed me to the brink of climax. I moved one of my hands behind my head to grab the
back of Max's. I stiffened up as I came. My eyes squeezed shut, my mouth agape. I could
feel my entire vagina pulsing as I had my orgasm. It pulsed on Max's dick, enhancing
the feeling of him inside me.
"Fuck," Max whispered. "My sister is cumming on my dick." He sounded
like he was forcing the words out. "God, it feels so good to be inside you, Beth. I'm about
to cum."
Still holding his head next to my face, I whispered back to him, "Don't
stop. Finish inside me again. Fill your big sister with your cum!"
He kept pumping while he came. I could feel the explosion of warm
semen hitting the walls of my pussy.
Pure joy filled my head. I couldn't form full thoughts. Ecstasy had taken
over as my only feeling. Max's hands tightened around my breast and hip. He pulled my
body against his tighter than ever. It was perfection.
After a moment, Max's cock started to soften. It fell out of me, his semen
following it. I felt some of it run down my leg, but also heard a good bit more of it drip
directly onto the shower floor. Max spun me around to kiss me again.
We rubbed soap over each other's bodies, touching every bit of skin that
we could. I know that I wanted to remember as much of his body as I could, and I hoped
he was thinking the same thing.
When we were finally clean, after just getting very dirty again, we exited
the room to find Cindy leaning up against the wall across from the bathroom door. She
was clearly listening to what just went down. She hadn't bothered to put on clothes yet,
but she had found a toy to use on herself while she listened to us.
As the door swung open and she saw us, she didn't bother to stop playing
with herself, but she did say something to us. "I just want you to know that I'm very
upset you locked me out of the room just now. I had to get off to the sounds alone,
which I admit were extremely sexy, but I would have much rather watched it happen.
Now get out of the way, I need to get in there."
She pushed us aside and walked right into the bathroom. Max and I
parted in the hall to get our clothes on and get ready to leave. We'd spent too much time
in the shower to get any food, so we'd have to go straight to the train instead.
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13-Max
Beth dropped me off at the train with thirty minutes until it arrived.
"This was probably the best weekend of my life. Is that messed up?" I
told her.
"It was definitely up there for me too. And yeah, I think it is totally,
without a doubt, messed up. But Cindy keeps telling me not to worry about it. She says
that we should just enjoy what happened. I think she's right. Thinking about it as a
negative isn't going to help either of us," she said. I noticed that she looked a bit upset,
even though she was saying that it was supposedly not a problem.
"What's wrong, going to miss me?" I asked.
She shook her head no. "Well, yeah I will, but it's just... you aren't going
to tell anyone, are you?"
"No way. Not a soul. This is our secret. It's more exciting that way."
"Ok," she said. "As long as it's our secret."
I left her car, grabbing my bag from the backseat. While sitting for the
train to arrive, I thought back to everything we'd done. Her, Cindy, me... it was crazy
what a ridiculous weekend that turned out to be. Imagining it all over again, imagining
Beth stripping in front of me for the first time, it started to get me hard. Again.
All I could think as I felt myself get another erection was, "I can't fucking
wait until she graduates."
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