Wedding night.


We came into our hotel room, Lori and I. She was still my wife, but we likely going to split, but we had not told her family yet and had gone to her sisters wedding together to keep the illusion going. Weddings usually made her horny and I was wondering where this was going to be headed since we weren't together anymore. The wedding was the usual un-interesting mix of family drama, politics, and fawning over Lori's little sister, Kate. She had married an accountant or lawyer or some such. Sheesh, why had I burned a vacation day to make this a long weekend? Here it was Saturday night and I had two more days with these maniacs. 



Lori stopped and turned, looked at me. "Is it going to bother you if I change into 'jama's without going into the bathroom?"


I shrugged, "Please yourself."


She slipped out of her jacket and silk blouse. Her D-cup tits pushed at her bra, the nipples stiffening in the cool air. She unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the floor and stepped out of it. She still had an interesting body that was for sure. It was built more for comfort than speed, large hips narrowing to a thin waist, large breasts with wide areola, and nipples the size of my pinky. She undid her bra and her breasts swung free. I felt a stirring below my belt.

"Hey, fair is fair, I am going to change."


"Whatever," she replied, searching through her bag.


I got up and stripped out of my suit, folding everything away for later. I grabbed a pair of drawstring pants and a t-shirt. I stood and turned to find her watching me.


"When did you get that?" she asked, pointing at the new tattoo on my leg.



"Last week. I thought you had seen it."


She shook her head. "You are turning back into a wildman."


I laughed and pulled a pair of boxers out of my bag.


Her eyes followed my hands as I slid my underwear down, and then focused on my now semi-hard cock.


"I guess I still do something for you."


"Of course," I said as I pulled up the new boxers and stepped into my pants. 


She shook her head, turned and slid off her panties. Her ass looked as good as ever, kind of an upside down heart. My cock was getting more than semi-hard now. I lay back on the bed to watch her.


She looked at me with a bemused expression. "You ARE turning into a wildman."


"What do you mean?" I asked, running my hand over my crotch.


"Don't get mad, but you were kind of a prude before, never really watched me, and certainly never rubbed your own cock in front of me before."


"Do you want to find out what else I do now?"


She sat down on the bed across from me, spread her legs slightly. "Fuck yes."


Yep, weddings still made her horny.


I told her what I wanted to see her do and now she sat across from me, hands holding up her breasts, alternately taking each in her mouth. She moaned quietly as she sucked and bit at them. My cock was in my hand and I fucked my fist as I watched her. Her other hand then slid over her stomach, going between her legs and she rubbed at her clit, making small thrusts with her hips.


"Bite harder." I whispered.


She looked at me and I saw her teeth pull harder at her nipple, heard her gasp. I stood up and looked down at her. There was a knock at the door. Of fucking course! Lori stood up and wrapped a robe around her body as I retrieved my pants. I heard her open the door and greet her sister. Lovely! I grabbed a t-shirt and pulled it over my head in time as they walked back into our suite. I leaned back against the headboard and tried not to let my erection stick straight up. 


Kate and Rob (the groom) had evidently gotten bored and decided to come down and visit. They had changed from their dress clothes into polo shirts and khakis. He was a little shorter that I was, had an OK body I guess. Brown hair and eyes, just an average sort of guy. Kate was pretty much an opposite of her sister. She had short hair, was taller than Lori and had smaller breasts and narrower hips. Kate evidently took after their father’s side of the family. It didn't look like Kate was wearing a bra in my quick glance. I asked them if they shouldn't be doing post wedding "stuff".


Kate gave a giggle. "Rob has already taken me, hard and fast." Both she and Lori giggled at this. Wow. Kate was all lit up if she was talking this way. She was a real prude about sex usually. Rob began to open the champagne bottle he had with him as the girls chatted. Lori sat on the corner of one bed and Kate sprawled out on the couch. Rob gave the bottle to Kate and she took a long drink and handed it out to Lori. I noticed Rob's eyes going to the gap in Lori's robe as she bent forward to take it. I looked over at Kate to see if she had seen him, only to see her looking as well! Weird. Rob saw me notice and gave me a smile.


I think Lori saw them, but she didn't give any sign as she took at least as long a drink from the bottle. Rob grinned at me. Lori seemed very focused on her sister.


We sat around and talked about the wedding and old times, the usual crap. We finished the champagne and I opened a bottle of rum I had with me. We got some fruit juice and made a killer punch. I was starting to feel it and I wondered about Lori, since her tolerance was for crap. 


Suddenly Kate asked Lori if she remembered their old hideaway. Lori laughed and said of course she did. Kate sat up and told me it was the room above the garage at their parents. The girls had put some furniture in there and had had locked themselves in, and their brother Keith out, for whatever it was girls did at that age. I noticed Kate's nipples seemed to be hard, and looked at Lori. She gave me an odd glance, and then I swear to God, she looked at Kate's nipples poking through the shirt as well. 


Kate looked at me, and gave a lazy smile. "Lori and I used to have some interesting times Jake."


Lori cleared her throat, "Kate, maybe we shouldn't go into this now." Her voice was a bit slurred but she didn't sound too adamant about it.


Kate plowed right on and grinned at me. "You see Jake; I had my fingers in your wife, as well as my tongue before you ever met her. Hmm, and I think once or twice afterwards as well. Of course it was more than fingers and tongue as well..."


I was astounded. I looked at Lori, mouth open. She calmly and a little defiantly looked back. I realized I looked like an idiot and closed my mouth.


Lori said with a hint of challenge in her voice, "It was mostly before we were married and I didn't cheat on you with anyone else."


My heart felt like it was going to explode. You could have knocked me on my ass with a feather. Kate came and sat next to her sister.


"Jake, we are sisters, it's natural. For us anyway. I don't think of it as cheating really. Are you really pissed off?"


I managed to speak, "No, I guess not. Uhm, if you are ok with it, fine by me." I was still flabbergasted that my conservative bitch wife and her absolutely uptight sister had fooled around in the past. I wasn't done being shocked yet though.


Rob sat watching us on the couch. He finally spoke up, "Kate, why don't you and Lori show us how you kissed?"


Kate looked at me, then Lori. Lori shrugged. She took her sisters face in her hands and gently kissed her lips. Lori's arms slipped around Kate and pulled her close. I saw Kate push her tongue between Lori's lips and heard Lori moan. I was not sure how I felt about all of this yet, but my cock sure liked it. I looked at Rob and he grinned and gave me a thumbs up.


Kate and Lori broke the kiss and looked at Rob and I. Kate grinned at Lori and pointed to my hard cock, "I think he likes it." I nodded at Lori and she smiled. She looked into my eyes as her sister slipped her hands into her robe, moving them over her breasts. She gave a little gasp and her head went back as Kate pulled and pinched her nipples. Rob stood up and slipped out of his shirt as Kate opened Lori's robe and kissed and bit her way down to her tits. Lori gasped and moaned, looking at me as she held Kate's head in her hands. Rob slipped out of his pants, pulled underwear down to reveal his cock. It was half hard, but I could see it twitching as it hardened. Lori turned her head and saw him as well. She looked me in the eye and licked her lips. This felt really fucked up. I was kind of jealous, but on the other hand had no reason or right to be. We were separated and not getting back together that I could see. Nevertheless, I was getting jealous. Kate held Lori's large breasts in her hands, giving the nipples little bites and then sucking long and hard on them. 


Rob sat down on the bed beside Lori and ran one of his hands over his wife’s back, and the other down Lori's side. She raised her eyebrows at me, and I shrugged. She turned her head and began to kiss Rob. I moved to the other bed to watch this, to see how far it was going to go. Rob took Lori's head in his hands and gave her long hard kisses, pushing his tongue between her lips. Lori moaned against his mouth, her fingers in Kate's hair. Rob pulled Lori's lower lip out with his teeth, letting it go and licking her lips.



"How does that feel?" he murmured, "Having your sister lick your tits while her husband licks your tongue?"


"Good," moaned Lori.


"Would you like your sister’s mouth on your cunt again? Huh? Would you like to finger fuck her and suck her clit again?"


"Oh fuck yes," she said.


"When would you like that? Too feel Kate's tongue on your thighs, feel her fingers parting your lips, twisting and fucking into you, her mouth on your clit, sucking and pulling at it? Hmm?"


"Oh Kate, I want you to fuck me now!"


Kate reached to Lori's waist and pulled the robe sash apart and opened her robe. She pushed her legs apart and dipped her head lower, biting and licking her thighs. Lori began to pant.


"You like that don't you, you dirty girl? You like my wife's tongue and fingers in your cunt? Fair is fair you know. She fucks you with her mouth, and what about me?"


Lori opened her eyes and gave me one of those "oh well, fuck you" smiles she was so good at. She lay back on the bed.


"Get up here," she told him.


Rob moved and knelt across Lori's chest. "I have wanted your mouth on me since I saw you." he told her.


I couldn't take any more. I slipped out of my t and untied my pants. I reached in and began to massage my hard cock. Kate took Lori's legs, pushed them wider, and pushed her legs up to nearly against her tits. I was able to clearly see her sucking Lori's labia, then fucking her with her tongue, then with her fingers while she sucked and nipped at her clit. A whole lesson in about 45 seconds!


Lori meanwhile grabbed Rob’s ass with both hands and I looked up in time to see her pull his cock onto her mouth. She set the pace by fucking her face with his dick, pulling his ass into her, slow then fast. Sheesh, I had never had it this good. She looked past his thigh and met my eyes, and smiled. Bitch. I rubbed my cock and watched Lori get fucked by her sister and brother in law. Lori took her hand and moved it to her cunt. Kate stopped a moment as Lori pumped a finger into herself. She then let Kate suck it clean, and then pushed it back into her cunt. Several times she shoved as deep as she could, then ran her fingers down Rob's asscrack. Kate dove back into her cunt, one of her hands unbuttoning her khakis. Lori pressed her finger into his ass as I watched, eliciting a deep groan from him, and a deep thrust that left her nose buried in his pubic hair. He stayed there a moment, her finger moving in and out of her ass, then she gagged and he pulled out. She pulled him back deep into her mouth, making little gagging noises as he repeatedly slid into her throat. I knelt behind Kate and slid my hand down her arm, into her pants. I felt sparse wet pubic hair, then her hot wet cunt. She had her fingers inside, fucking in and out. I felt her clit and began teasing it with my fingertip. She began to pant into Lori's cunt, moving her hips in time with my rubbing. I ran my lips along the side of her neck and felt her small tits and hard nipples with my other hand. As she gasped, I moved behind her and slid her pants over her hips, exposing her white thong panties, her fingers still moving in them. I pulled her shirt over her head, seeing her breasts for the first time. They were maybe a b-cup, a little pointed with hard puffy nipples, as large as Lori's. I lay down on the floor, my head under Kate's crotch. I reached up and slid her panties off. She looked between her kneeling legs at me and smiled. I pulled her hips down to my mouth, sucking her clit into my mouth. It was bigger than Lori's and got much harder, almost like a tiny cock. I teased it again, with the tip of my tongue this time and slid a finger into her cunt. She tightened her thighs on my head and ground a little bit against my mouth. Hmm, so far so good. I added a second finger and began to move a little faster and deeper. Kate ground against my mouth more firmly and began thrusting her hips. I then felt Lori begin to shudder, heard her deep groans. I surfaced to watch as she pulled Rob all the way into her mouth, shoving her finger into his ass up to the third knuckle. Her thighs slammed apart as her sister, shoved three fingers into her grasping cunt. It was born of long experience, making Lori cum even harder. 


Lori let Rob pull all the way out of her mouth, licked her own spit from his cock. Again she looked at me. "Fuck me hard," she told him. He moved lower down the bed, between her legs. Kate took his cock and pushed it into her sister. He knelt between her thighs, fucking her hard and fast as her legs wrapped around his waist. I laid back under Kate and continued to suck and lick her cunt. She straightened up a little, placing one hand on the edge of the bed and rubbed her cunt all over my face. She pulled and twisted her nipples with her other hand. I wondered how prudish Kate really was. I pushed deep into her cunt and twisted my fingers. She panted and repeatedly pushed her hips against my face. I reached around her hip and traced her asshole, making her gasp. Slowly I pushed a finger inside, feeling the incredible tightness of it. Kate grabbed my hair hard, and pulled me against her cunt. I sucked as hard in her clit as I could, giving it small nips. I felt her shudder much like her sister, almost singing "fuck me, fuck me" over and over. Finally she let go of my hair, and I sat up. She fastened her lips against mine, sliding her tongue into my mouth. I held her for a bit, sliding my tongue over and around hers as we sat there.


I heard the bed creaking faster and faster. Lori had her legs over Rob's shoulders now, letting him go fast and deep into her. Kate crawled on to the bed beside them, running her hands over Rob's ass and over Lori's clit. I stood and went to look down at Lori. She looked up at me as she was bounced by Rob's fucking.


"You like that, you bitch?" I asked her, "You like his cock and her fingers on you, fucking your cunt?"


"Why don’t you shut and fuck my mouth," she said.


I took my cock and rubbed it over her face, her tongue moving over the bottom as I ran it over her lips. She opened them slightly and I shoved myself inside. I kept my eyes on hers as I fucked her face. I felt Rob start to pound her harder, looked down to see Kate's head between them, licking her clit as her husband fucked her. Rob began to grunt as he slid in and out. Kate pulled her head back and he slammed into my wife as hard as he could. 


"You like this?" he said to her. "Feel my cock in you, fucking you hard. I am going to spray you with cum nasty girl!"


With that, he pulled out and began pumping his semen all over Lori's stomach and tits. Her eyes went wide as Kate stuffed four fingers into Lori's cunt. I pulled out of her mouth as she began to shake and moan. She grabbed the sheets of the bed with her hands like claws, grunting and moaning, Kate pumping her fingers in and out. Rob collapsed to the bed, panting hard. 


He looked at me. "She is a great fuck."


"Fair is fair." I replied, delighting in the look of surprise on his face.


Kate had crawled up Lori's body and lay beside her, kissing. Their hands caressed each other. Kate looked up. "Fair is fair, Rob. I need a hard cock inside me now."


Rob grinned and went over to the other bed, lying on his side watching us.


Kate looked at me, and got on her knees. "I want make out with your wife while you fuck me."


I moved behind her and she spread her legs slightly. I ran my fingers over her cunt again, pressing two fingers inside. They slipped in easily. 


"Fuck me now Jake," she said.



With that I pressed my cock into my sister’s wife. She gasped slightly and pushed back against me, bouncing her hips a little. I pressed into her as far as I could go, making her moan deeply. I was a bit longer than her husband, and a little wider, so I was going places he hadn't I think. He moved back on to the bed beside us, lying on the other side of her. I pulled back until I was barely inside her, then abruptly shoved myself all the way in again. She gasped and put her face down to Lori's kissing her deeply as I fucked her. Rob moved in and they shared a three way kiss, as I held Kate's hips and fucked her with long slow strokes. She moved like a snake around my cock, and I dragged my nails over her back enjoying the way she jumped. I looked down at her ass and mentally shrugged. I wet my finger inside my mouth and pushed into her rectum. 


"Oh god yes, play with my ass!" she gasped.


Lori moved around so her face was under us. Rob began to finger her, and Kate dipped her head to suck her clit. I felt Lori's fingers and tongue on her sister. She ran her fingers over my ass as well, playing with my asshole and squeezing my balls. I began to pump Kate harder and faster to her delight. I slid a second finger into her ass and pressed them as deeply as I could.  She began to thrash and push against me faster. 


"Don't cum inside her Jake, not on her wedding day," Lori said. Fuck, there were rules to this shit!? Although it seemed fair enough. "I want it in my mouth." Lori continued.


As I raced over the edge I pulled my cock out and Lori grabbed it and wrapped her lips around it. I pumped her face, filling her mouth with my come. I heard her gulp three times. She gave my balls a hard squeeze, making my cock jerk again. She smiled at me, cum on her tongue, then swallowed once more. Holy Crap! Where had all this come from?


Lori and Kate went into the bathroom and threw Rob and I warm wet towels to clean up with. Rob watched me wipe my cock and balls off and gave me a wide grin.


"I think I am going to like being in this family."


"Sure, it's a blast." was all I could reply with.


I lay back on the bed, closed my eyes to try and regain control. I felt something on my chest. Rob had poured more drinks, and was resting one on me. I thanked him and drained half of it. Wow, he was pouring a bit stronger than I was. Fuck it, control was for pussies and quitters. We laid on the beds and drank, getting to know each other. Our voices got softer and the pauses between sentences got longer and finally I dozed off.

I awoke some time later. There was someone playing with my cock, licking and rubbing it. Hmm, no. There were two someone’s. I opened my eyes to yet another first. Kate and her new husband had my cock between them and were taking turns licking and sucking it. I looked over at the other bed to see Lori sitting there, legs spread wide. She had her hands between her thighs, fingers fucking in and out of her cunt. She looked up at my face, away from the double blow job I was receiving.  Her eyes were shining and she licked her lips. 

“Isn’t this fun? Don’t you like their mouths on you?”

I looked down again and mentally shrugged. Kate looked into my eyes as she opened her mouth and took my cock as far down her throat as she could. Meanwhile Rob’s fingers played with my balls and asshole. This was way too good, way too fast.


“Kate, I am going to come.” I gasped. Rob took her place at my cock and began giving it long hard sucks. I grunted as I took his head in my hands and fucked his face, hips moving to meet his mouth. Lori began to wail, in the throes of another orgasm. I looked over to see her frantically cramming the fingers of one hand in her cunt, while the fingers of the other penetrated her asshole. As the last of the cum left my cock, Rob slipped a finger up my asshole, making more come race into his mouth. He leaned over and kissed Kate, sharing my come with her. Lori continued to twitch and moan as her orgasm subsided. 


Rob moved to the other bed and began sucking on Lori’s tits. Kate watched them for a moment, and then returned to sucking my cock. 


She looked me in the eye and told me that she wanted my cum in her ass, and she would suck me hard again. I heard Lori give a guttural groan and looked over to see Rob stuffing his cock into her asshole. Well, fair was fair. I continued to watch Rob fuck my wife’s ass, as his new bride did her best to swallow my cock. Between the both of them, I began to harden up, causing Kate to moan and take me as deeply in her throat as she could. She sat up and turned onto her knees. I sat up and pushed her forward onto her hands. She began to moan loudly as I pushed two then three spit covered fingers into her tight asshole. 

“C’mon Jake, fuck my ass with that thing!”


I placed the head of my cock against her asshole and began a slow steady thrust. She gave a small scream as it popped inside her bottom, and I paused a little while as she reached back and rubbed her clit. She finally began to push back against me as she rolled her hips. I resumed my thrust and soon my hips were against her ass. Kate was covered in sweat and I enjoyed the slippery feeling as I ran my nails down her back. I began to thrust faster and she pushed back against me and soon we were going like a house on fire. She was incredibly tight and I kept reaching under her to push my fingers into her cunt, using her secretions to keep us lubricated. I grabbed her hips as I got closer and began to fuck her harder and faster, making her wail and gasp. She straightened up until she was on her knees in front of me. I wrapped an arm around her waist, steadying her as I fucked her ass. I took the other hand and pushed three fingers into her cunt. She began to roll her hips faster and shoved back against me. Her hands pulled at her nipples, twisting and pinching them. I threw her forward, face down on the bed. She began to moan and whine like her sister was as I held her hips and fucked her ass as hard and fast as I could. She twitched and bounced her hips as I came into her ass. I shoved my fingers into her cunt making her cum again. I pulled out of her behind and looked up. Lori was sitting there, sucking Rob’s cum covered cock, rubbing it all over her face. Kate got up and joined them on the bed.  She began to lick her husband’s cum off her sister’s face. I got up and sat on the couch watching them. I picked up a glass of fruit juice and took a big drink. I got sleepy again and things began to fade out again and I soon fell back asleep. My last thought before fading out was that the drinks had a burnt plastic taste. 

I came to a little bit later. The room was dark with the sound of several people sleeping. Wait a sec, burnt plastic. Fuck, someone had put GHB in the drinks. That explained quite a bit. I was sleepy as hell anyway and I closed my eyes again.




I heard voices and some laughter. I kept my eyes closed a while. I knew I was sitting naked on a couch passed out, but what the hell it was my room. Someone sat down beside me and I opened my eyes finally. Whoa. Lori was sitting on the bed sucking her own nipples while she watched her brother Keith fuck Rob. Rob lay on his back, legs up to his chest, tongue kissing Keith while Keith slid in and out of his asshole. Kate sat beside Lori, fingering her sister. Madeline was sitting on the couch beside me. She was an old friend of Keith’s, someone he brought to hide being gay. She was watching the action in just a pair of panties. She was running her thumbs over her nipples. I looked at the bedside clock. 3 am. I turned to Maddy and she ran her hand down my chest to my cock and began stroking it softly.
 I leaned in to kiss her and soon I was on my back on the couch as she slid down my cock. She whispered filthy suggestions in my ear as she pumped her hips up and down on my cock. I fucked up into her, harder and harder making her sit up and moan. She ground down harder on my hips as she began to tremble and moan. I reached between us and let her thrust her clit across my thumb, making her come again harder. I began to come myself but it was weak and nothing came out as she slid off of me and jacked my cock. She fell forward onto my chest and I pulled up a blanket from the floor and we shifted around a bit to get comfortable. She wriggled her back into me as I fell asleep murmuring softly. 
When I woke, it was just us on the couch. The sun was shining through the windows and the clock said 1:30. I slid out from behind Maddy and went to the bathroom. There was a note on the mirror, but I had to go way too badly to read it first. When I was done, I walked over and read it. 

“Guys, this is going to be a family party from now on. See ya later. P.S. Maddy, grab the bus or something, Keith is coming up to Michigan for a while.”

Shaking my head I pulled it off the mirror and carried it into the bedroom and gave it to Madeline. She read it and looked up.

“Assholes. They are all assholes. Wait, you’re family, what the fuck?”
I told her about the upcoming divorce. She got up and stretched, kissed my on the lips and went into the bathroom. I admired her athlete’s body and short red hair from behind. I heard the shower start and a minute later she stuck her head out the door.

“So are you gonna do my back or what?” 
“I like to respect a lady’s boundaries,” I told her walking to the door.

“Sweet. You were wasted on her, you know that?” 

I laughed as I dead bolted and safety barred the door, and followed her into the shower.

A few hours later we came out into the summer afternoon sun blessing sun glasses and holding hands. Madeline wasn’t riding any bus while I was around. I had a spare helmet along that would fit her and we had two more days together. 

She wrapped her arms around me as I fired up the bike. I could feel that family watching us from somewhere in that hotel and I heard a click as Maddy clicked into the intercom.

 
“Quite a wedding night,” was all she said. I gave it some gas and we drove into the bright day together. 
