“Do you like her?” 

“Of course I do. She’s quite nice!” 

“Nice? I was meaning do you like her… sexually? Do you think… would you like to fuck her?” 

I nodded. Of course I’d like to fuck her! She was likely one of the cutest looking chicks I’d ever met; but the bitch was also married! She had been here with her husband! They were holding hands, and she had kissed him, just a peck, while we were sitting at the table! I was jealous! They were obviously in love! I wasn’t sure what the hell my sister Jennifer was getting at! 

I was staying with Jennifer for the weekend. Her and Jack, her husband of three years had recently split up and she’d insisted that I come and visit her in New York just for the weekend. She had even sent the plane ticket in case I changed my mind. 

It was Friday, my first night there and Natalie and her husband had been invited over for dinner, so as to meet me. It seemed to be a lot of fuss for just a weekend visit. Natalie and Jennifer worked together, both of them designers for a major fashion company in New York. It was strange; how both of them seemed so excited I was there. Natalie’s husband seemed almost as confused as I was, as to why the fuss, the sheer excitement that seemed to be generated by the two women because of us being there together eating supper! 

Natalie was English, a fact that was initially quite obvious by her accent. Her face was likely as beautifully featured as any girl or woman I have met. Her tits however seemed at first quite small and rather narrow, especially for a woman who had once been quite successful as a swimsuit model on the runways of New York. The rest of her however seemed just perfect! She was six foot, maybe six foot one; a beautiful brunette with dark brown olive skin and hair that flowed down to her shoulders. Her smile; her lips were such I thought of what it might be like to have her suck my cock. I’d looked at him. I’d looked at her; imagining her naked as she lay with him in bed. My mind could hardly focus! My cock was really hard! I thought about her pussy lips, her jet black pubic hair; the wetness of that part beyond, her beaver’s horny little mouth; her sex that was inside! 

She’d asked me if I liked New York. That inner voice that never spoke had said I’d like to fuck her. I lied and said I loved New York. She spilt some wine, a drop or two that splattered on her blouse. She stood as then she took a cloth and tried to wipe it off, then bending down in front of me I saw her gorgeous nipples! 

My cock then grew another inch, so stiff it almost hurt me. I’d fuck her brains out twice a day if that was what she wanted! We ate the pork and drank the wine. I saw into her big brown eyes. They seemed to say she liked me! 

We talked and chatted. They went home. I helped clean up the dishes; then Jennifer had gotten changed as I sat by the fire. 

She came back down and sat beside me, looking at me smiling. She asked me then what I had thought, and if I’d like to fuck her? 

Prior to arriving her tonight I had thought that Jennifer might be having problems, sorting through the divorce and that sort of thing; lonely perhaps because of the fact that she was all by herself during such tumultuous times! Now that I was here I realized she was fine, almost happy to be by herself with Jack to cater to or argue with. It didn’t seem like there were problems in her life at all! 

“Remember Carol?” she had asked. 

I nodded. She knew damn well I’d not forgotten. The two of them had gotten into bed with me that night during a sleepover, while my parents were asleep. They were naked and had felt my cock, amused by its reaction as the foreskin peeled right back. The bed was small. I felt each one; the sex we had was awesome! 

“How could I forget?” 

“You were awesome!” 

“It was incest,” I reminded her. During the process of the evening I had fucked them both. 

“It was the only time it happened,” she reminded me, her bathrobe open up between her thighs, her gorgeous legs, her pussy mound still hidden as I thought of just how wet she got that night when I fucked Carol! 

Carol’s cunt was filled with cum! She’d gone to take a shower. Jennifer and I had played. My cock had teased the beaver! We kind of giggled knowing well the deed we did was wrong; and then as though without intent it slipped inside the beaver’s mouth and rubbed wherein it shouldn’t! 

I heard her gasp! The cock was in! The fuck was not intended! We’d fucked each others brains out then she’d headed for the shower! 

“Regrets?” she asked. “Do you ever feel bitter, maybe like a pervert, for having fucked your little sister?” 

“It was a long time ago.” 

“You were awesome,” she whispered, as though she needed to. “It was the first time in two years of having sex that I think that a boy had ever made me cum!” 

“You were horny as hell.” 

She nodded. “You were fingering me as you were fucking Carol.” 

“No I wasn’t!” 

“Do you think I would forget something like that?” she asked. “You were amazing. You started fucking me right after you had finished fucking Carol. She was still in the shower for fucks sake, while you were fucking me!” 

“I was younger.” 

She smiled. “So were we all!” 

I was older than she was. She was sixteen when the incident with Carol had occurred and had obviously not forgotten about it at all. I was grateful at the time that neither one of them had gotten pregnant, but had found out later on that both of them had been on the pill. 

“Any regrets?” she asked, “that we never tried it again, like that time when you and I were on the boat? I thought you might. I kind of hoped you would.” 

I almost had. She was in the bunk across from me while we were on our uncle’s yacht out in Portland the following summer. We were sleeping in the main cabin, the part of the yacht that converted into a day room and a lounge during the day. Our parents were in the stateroom right next to us, with our uncle and his wife in the other right next to it. 
Jennifer had kicked the covers off during the night, a naked breast apparent as I woke to see her lying there asleep. I’d covered her in case the others might have seen, then realized that I woke her as she asked me if I’d like to get into the bunk with her and ‘snuggle’. 

I had thought about, being tempted, and my hand had felt the wetness of that part of her still covered; her cunt, the silky wetness, the part wherein my cock had been just once! 

I knew I couldn’t! It was wrong, and perhaps they might have caught us; so I went back to my bunk and tried to sleep. It was the only time I’d felt her since that time inside my bed. 

It was ten years ago that it had happened, but I remembered it as well today as I did when it had happened! Jennifer turned the television on, then came back to the sofa and snuggled up with me, as a sister and a brother might – without further intention. I kissed her softly on the head; then put my hand inside her robe and softly her back. 

I touched her thigh. I said she still looked gorgeous, and felt beneath the robe, the wetness of her pussy lips and silky mound of hair. She didn’t try to stop me. She was hornier than hell! She hadn’t probably felt a man since Jack had moved out. 

The robe had fallen open. She was naked underneath, and my hand caressed the beaver as my finger fucked its mouth. 

“Maybe you should be saving your energy for Natalie?” she suggested. 

I was puzzled, not sure at all what she meant; then realized she was simply being stupid, making fun as we were playing, looking at the penis as I took it from my pants. Suddenly she stopped me! 

“What’s the matter?” 

“Put it back. Just play with me, and use your tongue! ” 

She lay back on the sofa and opened up her thighs, and then at her suggestion I took my finger out of her and used my tongue instead! It was something they had taught me, that night when Carol came back from taking a shower and then lay naked on my bed, her thighs apart as then she beckoned me to kneel upon the floor and put my tongue inside her cunt. 

They had taught me well, Jennifer then coming back to assist with the instruction, teaching me such things I might never have known had it not been for their perseverance and the instruction which they gave! 

My tongue caressed outside of her and ravished her within, and caused for her to gasp and squeal and murmur when she came! Hardly had she gained her breath as then my cock went in, the muscles of a woman’s sex now squeezing on my cock! No cunt I thought had been as tight, as wet or quite as horny; and such it was I fucked her now as I had fucked her then. 

I squirted seed and sucked her breasts, and felt of her responding, a sudden gasp as then she squealed! I knew that she had cum! 

We lay there with my cock still in! She told me I was crazy! She’d brought me here to fuck her friend! Twas tongue and not my cock she said she wanted me to use! 

“Natalie?” I had asked her. 

“She’s been trying to get pregnant since when she and Nicholas got married,” she told me, still struggling for her breath. “They found out that Nicholas can’t have kids so she’s been going to a clinic for almost two years. They’ve been trying to get her pregnant but it’s not working; anyway Nicholas has no idea about all this but she’s seen you in some of the photographs I have, and she wants to have your baby.” 

“You mean, I have to go and jerk myself off at some clinic, so she can use my sperm.” 

She shook her head. “It hasn’t worked. She’s sick of trying. She’s coming round here tomorrow morning and wants to spend the day with you. She wants to fuck you, and have a kid. She feels that it’s the only way that it will ever happen!” 

It was the following morning when I heard the women’s voices down the stairs, then realized she’d arrived already. Jennifer then came up to my room and told me she was going out; and that Natalie was watching television in the living room. 

“You must think that I’m a whore,” I heard her say as I walked in there. 

She was gorgeous, just as gorgeous as she was the night before. I shook my head. It wasn’t what I thought of her at all! “I understand,” I told her. My sister says that you’ve been trying to get pregnant for a long time.” 

“Four years,” she said, a smile on her face, “and a lot of sex!” 

“It might take more than just a weekend,” I reminded her. 

“My work takes me to Los Angeles once a month, for several days. I was hoping that you wouldn’t mind if I could meet you there as well on occasion?” 

The apartment that I had was only a short distance from the airport. I nodded. “I think that that would work out great.” 

“Jennifer says you know how to make a woman feel great,” she suggested. “She told me about that time when she and her friend got into bed with you.” 

There was a pleasant smile on her face as she had said it. “I did with my brother once as well, when we were younger; when we were growing up in the UK. I used to feel self conscious about it and never told anyone, but then when I started talking to Jennifer she told me about you and her and I realized that it happens all the time. It’s just that people never talk about it.” 

I agreed, and then I sat beside her, not sure really what to do. 

“Jennifer said that we could use her bed; if you want, if that’s okay with you. She said it’s bigger and more comfortable than the one in the guest room.” She was serious about it all, almost like it was task that needed to be accomplished and a part of her daily routine. 

“Have you tried at all, with anybody else?” I asked. Hell, there could have been twenty other guys that she was trying to get pregnant to! Not just me! 

She smiled. She must have realized what I thought. “I haven’t touched another man since Nick and I first started going out. It might sound strange, but I really do love him. I just want to have a family.” 
“I’m sorry that I asked.” 

“That’s okay. It’s normal I guess for you to think that.” 

It was then that she stood up and straightened out her dress. “Maybe I should go upstairs and meet you up there in Jennifer’s room?” 

I nodded in agreement. I had never seen a woman with a body quite as perfect, and the smile on her face was like a gift from out of heaven. “I’ll take a shower; then I’ll meet you there,” I told her. 

I showered, then splashed on some cologne, then wearing just my under shorts I went into my sister’s bedroom. 

It was her tits that I had noticed first, their nipples just the longest things I’d seen in all my life. She was lying in my sister’s bed, the covers up around her pulled tight beneath her breasts. She looked at me and smiled as I got into the bed, and glimpsed upon her nakedness as she lifted up the covers to let me in beside her. 

It was then I took my shorts off, my cock so stiff it might have been embarrassing had I taken them off prior. 

“I have a favor just to ask you,” she said. “Would you mind if we don’t kiss?” 

I felt her bush, the patch of unshaved hair between her thighs, the pussy lips; the little hood that covered up her clit. “You mean ‘mouth to mouth’?” I asked. 

She nodded. “I really do love my husband. I think that kissing, especially when you’re having sex is something special for someone that you really love.” 

“You mean, you don’t love me?” I joked, my finger giving pleasure to the wetness of her snatch. 

She laughed at me. “I didn’t it quite like that silly! It’s just that… well it’s just that I don’t think we should if you could understand my feelings. You can kiss me other places if you wish!” 

“I’d be delighted to,” I told her. We were ‘being silly’, making fun. I knew what she was saying. Kissing, when you’re fucking, is sometimes very special to a woman; like a token, something special that exists just in a marriage! 

I pushed the covers off as then I kissed her breasts, and heard the sigh as then she saw the shaft, the male cock. She touched it; then she moved herself as though she’d want to kiss it. I felt it as she used her tongue then placed it in her mouth, the lips I had so cherished now sucking on my cock! 

No words were being spoken as I tongued her horny clit, the sweetness of her body and the scent of women’s sex! She struggled for her climax! She was grinding on my face, and my cock kept getting stiffer, extending in her mouth! 

Suddenly she pulled away! She wanted to be fucked! Her body now was ready for the cock to go inside of her and squirt within the seed. She murmured words of pleasure as she felt the cock go in, and I felt the thrusts of passion, the muscles of her body as they squeezed the shaft within. I had never felt a woman quite as horny or as wet. She was gasping! She was squealing! I was trying to keep up! 

I thought for just a moment of my girlfriend in LA! A fuck a month with Natalie was worth our breaking up! She begged that I fuck harder! It was like we ran a race! She was gasping! She was panting! She was seeking for the climax as I felt her squeeze my shaft! 

Her eyes it seemed now pleaded that the cock release it’s cum and she squealed and then she gasped as then the peak I knew was over and the race we had was won! 

I’d promised her I wouldn’t, but I kissed her on the mouth; and then as though she had forgotten she then fucked me with her tongue. 

We lay there in our wetness, the cock still in her cunt, and I asked how many men she’d fucked, who’d felt her cunt like this! She looked at me and smiled and said there were just four; her brother, then a boyfriend, then Nicholas and me! 

We fucked again and then once more. The final count was three, and then we got to fuck again on Sunday afternoon. Jennifer had fucked me in her bed on Sunday morning and again that Sunday night. On Monday morning I had caught the flight back to LA, and was looking forward to seeing Natalie again in three weeks time when she visited LA with her job. She had suggested that she bring Jennifer along with her, to which I had responded that it might be better if she left Jennifer in New York! 

My girlfriend Sue was waiting at the airport. She had come to pick me up. Sue looked beautiful, as excited as a child just to see me! She kissed me and she hugged me! She wanted to get home! She said she’d really missed me, and wanted me to fuck her just as soon as we got in! She told me that she loved me; that she wanted to have kids; that she wanted to get married and share with me her life! 

My thoughts reflected back upon the weekend I’d just spent; two days of steady fucking with my sister then her friend. I thought of the commitment I would make if I got married. I contemplated faithfulness. I contemplated sex. I realized too that Natalie was trying to get pregnant, that it really wasn’t fucking! I was helping with a need! I thought about my sister! As horny as she was she would find herself a man; but I’d help if it was needed! 

It all made sense, or so I thought! I’d get it all worked out! As complicated as it was our marriage would be fine!
