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It was a sunny and warm Saturday morning and the family was getting ready to enjoy a leisurely late breakfast. Jim and Karen Wellington had been out late the night before and neither had any work or other pressing errands for the day. It was summer vacation and their three kids were off from school and none had any work or sports obligations until the late afternoon. Jim sat at the table with their twelve-year-old younger son, Trey and their fourteen-year-old daughter, Ashley. Their elder son, nearly seventeen-year-old Ryan, was still upstairs. Jim had just heard the shower turn off and knew the boy would be joining them soon.

Jim and Karen thought of themselves as modern, liberal parents who gave their kids plenty of freedom and did not subject them to too many rules. These especially included the areas of nudity and sexuality. It was not uncommon for any or all of the family to lie around the backyard pool or go swimming in the nude. Also, to wander about the second floor of the house from bedroom to bathroom likewise naked or partially dressed was common. There was an unwritten/unspoken taboo about nudity on the main floor of the house, although even there family members were frequently scantily clad at best.

This had all been a decision Jim and Karen had made long before they had children. Both had been raised in very repressive settings. Fear and hatred of anyone who didn’t look or talk like you was the first rule. Shame about the human body was second and repression of all sexual thoughts, talk or activities was the third. They often reflected on how similar their upbringings were and agreed quickly not to treat their kids the same way.

Both Jim and Karen had bisexual experiences in college. In a handful of cases, they experienced these events together. They continued to have an open sexual lifestyle and, indeed, had been at a party just last night with several couples. The party’s primary purpose was sex. The goal of those attending was to have as much of it in as many different ways and with as many different partners as was possible for men and women in their late twenties and early thirties.

After a fulfilling and refreshing exchange of oral sex that morning, the couple had decided to spend much of the day lounging and playing naked by the pool. With this plan in mind, Jim wore only a short housecoat to cover his nude body. Karen wore a similar garb, but had opted to start the day in a white thong that slid tightly between her legs. Neither parent could tell if the two younger children realized how their parents were dressed. However, neither cared since in a half hour or less the kids would be able to see their parents stark naked if they chose.

Trey didn’t have any firm plans for the morning. He wore on a pair of baggy, but brief, shorts for breakfast. The pre-teen thought he might go back to his room as soon as he finished eating and surf the Internet for a while. He’d recently discovered some sites that did not require proof of his being eighteen that had pictures of people fucking and a couple others that had really sexy stories. He’d been checking into sex stuff on the net for six months, but only in the last month had he found some really hot stuff. His hairless four-inch cock was hard just from thinking about the jack-off session he would soon be enjoying.

After lunch, he planned to hit the local pool and show off his new swimming suit. He had talked his parents into letting him buy a really small and really tight Speedo. His parents hadn’t objected as he thought they might about the size of the suit. No, their concern was that it was so much different from what other boys were wearing and they just wanted to know he was sure about his choice. Telling them he absolutely was sure, Trey got permission to buy the bright blue and oh so sexy garment. When he tried it on in the dressing room, it had given him a hard-on, as it had the two times he tried it on since. He knew he’d have to get off two or three times this morning to avoid spending the entire afternoon with a very obvious erection.

Surfing the net and founding nude pictures, Trey became aware it was the men’s bodies that seemed to turn him on the most. This was especially true if the men’s cocks were hard. He had been studying his buddies’ bodies for a while and was getting comfortable with the idea that he might be gay. One of his favorite sites had a lot of stories regarding gay sex and many were about youngsters like him with boys their age, older teens and men of all ages. These always turned him on and he could cum three or four times while he read one hot story.

Of the pictures he found, none had the effect on him that those showing one guy sucking another did. At first he had just tried putting things like candles or the handle of his hairbrush in his mouth, but those did nothing for him and he knew they were nothing like a real cock. About six months ago he had gotten up the courage to lick and then suck the cocks of his two best jack-off buddies. Neither the eleven nor the twelve year-old could cum yet so the boy got his first taste of cock, but did not get a sample of cum. He’d tasted his own several times and thought he liked the strange flavor.

Finally, a few weeks ago he had run into the bathroom at a local park. As he pulled out his small cock and began to piss, he realized the man next to him was not pissing. The guy was just stroking his hard cock and looking at Trey. When Trey gave in to his urge to stare back at the man’s large cock, the guy asked if he wanted to touch. The boy swallowed hard and tried to speak. Nothing came out so he just nodded his head. The man moved next to him and Trey grabbed his hard dick.

It was not nearly as large as his brother’s, but was still huge compared to Trey’s or the two cocks he had sucked. There was a drop of clear liquid at the tip and the man must have noticed the boy staring at it. He used a finger to collect it and then offered it to the lad’s lips. Trey opened his mouth and happily accepted the nearly flavorless offering. The man asked him if he wanted to suck it and Trey silently dropped to his knees.

The extreme difference in size made it a struggle, but the pre-teen was not going to be deterred from doing something he had thought about for so long. The texture of the spongy head and firm shaft was familiar from his buddies, but the taste was completely different. It was a deep musky taste that he loved from the start. After a few minutes of clumsily seeing how deep he could take it and trying different degrees of suction, the guy pulled out of the boy’s mouth.

He asked Trey if this was the first time he had ever sucked cock. The boy said he had done it before with guys his age, but that his was the first adult cock he had sucked. The man smiled broadly and said he wished he had all day to teach Trey to be a proper cocksucker. However, he had to quickly get back to his family so he told the boy to open his mouth. The man reinserted his cock and proceeded to face-fuck the young boy with just the head and about two inches of the thick shaft. Trey let it happen as he relaxed his jaw and worked his tongue around the intruder.

It took less than two minutes for the man to flood Trey’s mouth with cum. The boy was not prepared for how much cum a man could shoot and it overflowed his mouth. There was far too much to hold in his mouth or swallow and it ran all down his chin and neck, but Trey didn’t mind. That cum that stayed in his mouth tasted great and he knew he wanted to do it again. The man thanked him and left quickly. During the past week, Trey had thought about going back many times, but had not built up enough courage or horniness to overcome his nerves.

Lately his dad and older brother had become the centers of his sexual interest and lust. Trey’s dad was still in great shape with a narrow waist, flat abdomen, well-toned legs and a firm ass. Jim’s cock wasn’t as big as many of the guys on the Internet, but his circumcised piece was about four inches long when it hung limply over a modest pair of balls. He did like that his dad’s body, like the rest of the family’s, was evenly and smoothly tanned.

Ryan’s physique was similar to his dad’s except bigger in almost every way. The young athlete was three inches taller than his dad, and, at 6’3”, almost a foot taller than Trey. His build was more muscular and that really showed in his broad shoulders and strong legs. His small ass was similar in size, but much more muscular than the man’s. The most significant difference to Trey was in their cocks. Even limp, his brother was bigger than any hard-on he had ever seen other than on the net. Erect, and Ryan seemed to go out his way to display himself in that state for Trey and even Ashley’s eyes, the pre-teen guessed it must measure at least eight or nine inches. In addition, it was really thick. Not just round, like his and the other young cocks the boy had seen, but broad and a little flattened like a huge wedge.

Trey’s attention returned to breakfast when his mom placed a large glass of chocolate milk in front of him. He looked to his left and noticed his dad briefly reach under the lower flaps of his housecoat and scratch his cock or balls. The boy wasn’t sure, but he thought he caught a glimpse of his dad’s prick. He was sure that dad wore nothing but the robe. The knowledge made his small cock even harder. Trey looked down and realized the head was exposed below the ragged hem of his left leg. He made a futile effort to furtively adjust himself, but a quick glance to his right at Ashley’s sly grin revealed that she knew the exact extent of his condition.

He met his sister’s smirk with a shrug and then pondered his closest sibling. The popular brunette was a JV cheerleader for football and basketball, plus was a member the volleyball and diving teams. Trey knew every guy in his class and the two ahead of his thought she was the hottest girl in school. Wearing her tiny pleated cheerleading skirt an inch or two shorter than the other girls was just one of Ashley’s notorieties.

Trey always agreed that his sister was pretty. She had kind of short brown hair. It stopped well short of her shoulders. Dark brown eyes, a great smile of perfect white teeth and dimples that got deeper and deeper the more broadly she smiled. The guys also loved her easy laugh and that she was not stuck up at all, unlike most of the other really sexy girls. At times she was nearly enough of a tomboy to fit in as one of the guys. Her body was just beginning to develop curves. Her breasts reminded him of cut in half oranges and her nipples were really dark and longer than many of those in his Internet pictures. Already standing 5’10”, she also had long legs and a gently curved ass that looked terrific in tight jeans, shorts, skirts and especially a tiny swimsuit.

Her cheerleading skirt wasn’t the only thing she was known for keeping short. Ashley loved low-rider jeans and shorts paired with cropped tops that displayed several inches of her perfectly flat stomach and her cute little navel. For breakfast, she had simply slipped on a regular t-shirt over the small panties she had slept in. The top was long enough to hide her thinly covered ass as she approached the table, but seated she displayed her entire legs right up to the tight strips of cloth crossing her hips and covering her young pussy. Ashley’s legs were slightly parted and he was sure he could make out the dark shadow of her black pubic hair. The dark color of her bush made it look much fuller and denser than the mostly blonde members of the cheerleading squad.

Short tops and short skirts or tiny shorts were her favorite outfits. Ashley had seen picture of her mom twenty years earlier. She wished the tiny satin shorts, tight T-shirt and braless look her mom sported were still in style. She would soon be changing into her closest comparison. Ashley had plans for the morning and afternoon as well. Right after breakfast she would take a long shower. It would almost certainly include using the removable showerhead to send a strong cascade of pulsing water against her clit. That was one of her favorite ways to masturbate. It was a much getter way to get off than by being fucked by either of the two guys she had let do it to her. (“Were there any guys,” she thought, “as good at sex as her girlfriends?”) The showerhead paled in comparison to having her pussy eaten by a talented tongue. In this area, she no longer bemoaned the lack of skill or willingness the boys had displayed, she had half a dozen girlfriends who would gladly eat the “prettiest pussy in town.”

Ashley double-checked her watch. It was 9:15 AM. In seventy-five minutes, she was due to meet two of those special girlfriends, plus another close friend who had not yet succumbed to the joy of eating pussy. Jenny, Carmen (everybody knew them as Jen and Car) and Toni were joining her for one of their favorite activities. They would spend the day at the local mall trying on clothes, browsing the jewelry and record stores and, best of all, teasing the other shoppers. The girls loved to “accidentally” flash their panties and nipples to men and women. When one or more got really horny, they would remove their panties and flash their naked butts or bare pussies at an unsuspecting shopper or clerk. Escalators and shoe stores were the best places.

Ashley thought Car was the wildest of the group when it came to their flashing games. The blue-eyed, blonde-haired beauty liked to wear really short skirts. She would then slip off her panties, if she had worn any to start, and go shopping for shoes. Ashley had lost count of how many adult men and women and teens of both sexes had received quick peeks or wide-open views of her friend’s pussy. Car often went so far as to proposition attractive women and younger girls. She claimed to have a nearly seventy-five percent rate success rate with getting the kneeling person to eat her pussy in the stockroom or the women’s bathroom. The blonde never picked-up guys that way, but Ashley had watched one good-looking guy of about forty-five slip two fingers into the girl’s pussy and finger-fuck her to a quick orgasm in a nearly deserted store.

Ashley’s favorite game was to flash or show off to female sales attendants and other shoppers in clothing store changing rooms. Regardless of what she was trying on, Ashley would always begin by stripping completely naked. She had heard that many stores had cameras or live people monitoring the tiny rooms and she hoped it was the case whenever she was naked. Sometimes she “carelessly” left the door open by several inches allowing anyone passing by a view of her body. However, her favorite tricks were to step out of the stall in a new skirt or jeans, forgetting that she was topless or inviting an attendant or an attractive fellow shopper in to comment on her new outfit. Again, a usually half or more naked young teenaged girl greeted the invited judge.

All four girls loved the thrill and challenge of having sex at the mall. While she was not into eating pussy, Toni rarely refused the chance to have her pussy eaten by one of the other three. Naturally, their favorite places were storerooms and changing booths, but the stalls in the women’s washrooms and even cars and vans in the parking lot had been put to good use. All of Ashley’s mall experiences had been with girls or women, but her friends were not quite so particular. While most of Car and Jen’s were also with women, they had each sucked a handful of cocks and even been fucked a few times.

Toni, her tastes leaning strongly to cock, had given more blowjobs and been fucked more often that Ashley liked to think about. She didn’t understand how her friend could enjoy being brutalized by a man and his big cock. Her mouth and pussy would hurt just thinking about it. She also did not enjoy kissing Toni’s mouth or eating her pussy when either had recently been filled with cum. Of the three, Jen was the most attracted to a pussy that was dripping with the remnants of a guy’s cum. She called it ‘God’s perfect dessert!’

Ashley was facing toward the stairway and was the first to see Ryan’s approach. Trey knew something was up when his sister stopped grinning at his predicament. Instead, her blue eyes bulged and her mouth fell open. Trey turned to see what had so affected his sister and he too froze. Ryan had just reached the bottom of the stairs and his appearance was nothing short of startling even in this normally relaxed household.

The teen was completely naked. Not only were there no clothes covering his body, neither was there a single wisp of hair. The small black thatch in the center of his chest, the tufts under his arms, the thin trail down his lower abdomen and the modest coat on his legs were all gone. Most striking was the absence of the very thick patch that circled his huge cock and cum-filled balls. 

None of the family could have known that as recently as 1:00 AM that morning Ryan’s body had been as hairy as ever. It was then that Billy Hughes’ dad, whose body was also completely shaven, had offered to do the same for Ryan and his thirteen-year-old son. Father and son had just simultaneously buried incestuous twin loads of cum in Ryan’s ass and as the two cocks slipped from his boy-cunt, the teen was ready for anything. Both boys quickly agreed. It took only minutes to shave the younger boy. He had only a coating of peach fuzz on his arms and legs and a few hairs around his cock. It had taken far longer to remove every hair below the eyebrows of the older teen. Mr. Hughes enjoyed this strange rite and had taken his time. He spent nearly half an hour alone on Ryan’s cock, balls and cum-filled ass.

There was something else different about Ryan’s body. A gold hoop with a bright blue ball hung from his left nipple. He had gotten his ears pierced several years earlier and had talked his parents into letting him get his navel done for his sixteenth birthday. Trey had recently convinced his folks to let him get one ear pierced and had begun working on them for the other. The sight of the ring in his brother’s dark nipple was so hot Trey knew he had to find a way to get one, too. If he knew all it cost Ryan was $25 and a quick blowjob for the guy who ran the tattoo parlor, he’d have been next in line.
As Ryan ambled slowly into the room, the almost pointed head of his fully erect cock led him. He had measured it that morning and knew the tip preceded his flat abdomen by 9 ¼ inches. Trey and Ashley’s stares were so intense that Ryan thought he could almost feel them like beams of light. His sister’s mouth gaped open, while Trey’s closed until there was just enough room for his tongue to slip out and circle his suddenly dry lips. Ryan was struck by the hunger in his younger brother’s stare. He had heard rumors that Trey liked cock, and now he knew for certain.

By now his parents knew of Ryan’s presence and a pair of quick glances made them aware of his startling appearance. His dad even started to say hello, but froze mid-word when his eyes beheld his son. Ryan stepped forward until he was just a couple feet from where his dad sat. In fact, he stood just behind Trey and the tip of his cock almost brushed the youngster’s ear. He extended a hand to pat his dad on the shoulder at the same time moving slightly forward.

His hand grasped Jim’s shoulder and Ryan said, “Hi, dad. What’s up today?” At the same time, the teen gave his body a slight shift and a quarter turn. This meant his cock now lay along Trey’s cheek. A slight turn to the right and the boy could have licked the head of his brother’s cock.

Father and sons froze in place. Jim was so shocked he could not even answer his elder son’s question, much less react to where Ryan’s cock was. For Trey, it was even more difficult. Every instinct and every desire in his young mind and body told him to turn and suck on that amazing cock. He had never been so close to something so large and he feared he might never be again. The boy’s cock had again escaped his tiny shorts and a clear droplet of pre-cum formed at its tip.

Ashley was the first to move. Her eyes darted back and forth between her two brothers’ cocks. When she saw the growing drop of pre-cum at Trey’s piss-hole she did give into instinct. A small hand slid under the table and one finger gathered the glimmering liquid. Without hesitating, she brought the wet finger to her mouth and savored the faint flavor. Trey of course knew what his sister had done and Ryan had caught a glimpse out of the corner of his eye. Trey decided if his sister could get away with it he could too. Resisting the urge to use his tongue, the pre-teen used the middle finger of his right hand to gather the much larger drop of crystal liquid from the end of Ryan’s cock and smoothly brought it to his lips. He thought he heard a soft gasp from his mother’s direction, but nobody else said or did anything.

It had been nearly fifteen seconds since Ryan had posed his question to Jim and finally the man finally found the ability to answer. “Uh, not much, son, I think Nathan from work is coming over to help me fix those loose shingles out by the pool.” Jim was surprised that he had been able to answer so coherently even after the long delay. His cock raged fully erect under the table. The short robe had no chance of hiding it. He vaguely wondered if anybody was noticing his usually impressive seven-plus inches with his son’s even bigger cock right there. “Gay or straight, how can Trey resist just turning and taking that beautiful cock in his mouth? I know I couldn’t,” the man thought. “Hell,” he thought on, “he already got a nice sample of Ryan’s pre-cum!”

Karen leaned against the counter and used a hand to brace herself. With her first glance of Ryan, his mom’s pussy had begun to moisten. By the time he had nearly shoved it into his brother’s mouth, she was absolutely dripping. Now she did not know where to look. From her slight distance, she was the one family member who could see everything. She liked how that massive cock partially hid her sweet little boy’s face. She had been almost pleased to see her sexy daughter’s daring sampling of Trey’s pre-cum. For just an instant, she was tempted to get the same from her husband’s.

When her twelve-year-old son had done the same with the drop of pre-cum from Ryan’s huge dick, she could not keep silent. She suspected rightly that anyone hearing the sound would imply it was the result of shocked disapproval. They would have been partially correct. Trey did mildly shock his mom, but she like the rest of the family suspected the younger had an interest in cock. However, there was no sense of disapproval. The main cause of the gasp was the small, but surprising burst of pleasure resulting from the strange tableau.

Karen’s right hand continued to brace her modest weight as her left crept to the gap in her robe. It dropped below the knotted sash and the fingers slid between the folds before she realized what she had almost done. The woman wanted badly to flick a sharpened nail across the tip of her prominent clit while another one or two might find their way into her moist channel. Finding a hint of decorum, she brought her hand back to her side and used it to balance herself as well.

Ryan stepped away from the table. His turned slowly and make certain the wet tip of his cock slid across his brother’s cheek. When the contact broke, Trey turned quickly and for a moment Ryan thought his brother would surely grab his cock and pull it back into his mouth. Instead, the boy let his hungry stare be the only contact.

With a pace and a half the older boy stood in front of his mom. Her frozen posture and look of near fright amused the cocky kid. He placed his hands on his mom’s shoulders and for an instant; Karen thought he was going to push her to her knees. The woman’s lower limbs threatened to turn to rubber. She thought of what it might be like to give her son a blowjob in front of the entire family, but instead the pressure from his hands changed and moved his mom to one side.

“I am starved,” the boy said in a totally normal voice. “Let me at the toaster.” Preplanned and totally intentionally he dropped one of the frozen waffles he meant to put in the toaster. Ryan bent at the waist to retrieve the brown circle. By not bending his knees, it meant his butt rose high and protruded a bit. The posture also meant his cleanly shaved asshole was in clear view for his dad and two siblings. The teen had a good idea of the view the trio had and strained to give them an even better one. 

Ryan’s pussy, he loved when men called it that, gaped open. The combination of the previous night’s repeated fucking and his sleeping with one of his largest dildos spreading his fuck hole would have presented a nice picture on their own. But Ryan had wanted this view to be even nastier and have a greater impact. For the last fifteen minutes, he had lain in bed and used several fingers from each hand, not necessarily to invade, but rather to pull and stretch apart the pliant ring of muscle. He had used a hand mirror to proudly view a pussy that gaped open nearly an inch and displayed the succulent pink tissues within.

The view wasn’t quite as dramatic now. Jim, Ashley and Trey watched as the teens pussy opened, closed and then opened again, until a gap of at least three-quarters of an inch displayed the pleasure tunnel within. Taking much more time than he needed to pick up the waffle, Ryan opened and partially closed his hole three more times. He stood up and in a moment, the first waffle was ready. The boy tossed it onto a plate, got a glass of milk and sat down at his normal place at the table.

From where he sat, Ryan could clearly see his dad’s exposed hard on. His eyes caught Trey’s and he shifted them and nodded his head toward the man’s cock. He knew his brother got the message but the youngster shook his head. Ryan nodded more sternly and his action brought about two results. First, his dad asked if he were okay, a strange question considering the unusual circumstances and then Trey obeyed his brother’s silent command.

The incredibly horny pre-teen reached over and, as he had done earlier to Ryan, used a finger to collect the drop of pre-cum that had collected on his dad’s cock. He brought it to his lips and tongue to savor the taste. To neither boy’s surprise, the man did not resist the action. Trey’s next move did Ryan one better. He slid his hand back under the table and placed it briefly on his dad’s bare thigh. When it was not pushed away, the boy moved it higher and wrapped his small fingers around the engorged flesh. Jim just sighed and slid down slightly in his chair. He showed no concern or disapproval at this open display of gay incestuous foreplay.

Ryan never thought Trey would be so bold as to go this far in the openness of the family kitchen. He was even more surprised that his dad was not resisting. He wished he could sit next to his brother and was beginning to feel a little over shadowed until a small hand grasped his cock. He looked to his left and saw the wicked smile of his sister as she gently stroked his erection. Feeling the need to again assert his place as the leader of this family sex play, he reached over, but not under the table, and slid a hand into the V-shaped neck of Ashley’s t-shirt. He cupped her small, but firm breast, and then pinched a very stiff nipple. The girl groaned in mixed pleasure and pain, before pushing his hand away.

Ryan finished his waffle in two bites and gulped down the rest of his milk. He stood up, breaking Ashley’s grip on his cock, and stepped to the sink dishes in hand. He set them down and hugged his mom, who, barely two minutes after her son’s startling arrival, still stood at the counter. Her son’s embrace surprised her. Instead of quickly breaking contact, Ryan shifted his body and deftly managed to get his cock between the folds of her robe. It first pushed high on her stomach and seemed to push the sash upward.

Next the teen shifted his stance, bent his knees and slid the damp head of his cock down his mom’s lower abdomen, through the close cropped hairs that framed her pussy, across her swollen clit and between her soft thighs. For an instant, Karen feared her son would fuck her right there in the kitchen. Her husband, his cock still in his son’s hand, was sure exactly that would happen. Both knew she had no chance or desire to resist if he tried, and a small part of the woman almost wished he would. She’d taken a couple dildos and several cucumbers, but never had a cock that big. Instead, the boy quickly slid himself between his mom’s damp thighs and let the thick and very wet lips of her pussy caress the top of his cock. One, two, three deliberate strokes and Ryan released the gasping woman. This time his mom’s knees did buckle and he moved away just before his cock brushed her cheek and might have found her mouth.

Ryan stopped by his brother and bent to whisper in his ear, “I bet it tastes even better than it feels and I guarantee you’ll make him feel better.” He words were meant for his brother, but he said them loud enough that he thought his dad might catch one or two. He turned to Ashley and spoke at a normal volume. “The same goes for you, sis.” He saw the confused look on her face as he turned toward the stairs. Making certain his hips and ass had a little extra sway, the boy left the rest of his stunned family horny as hell and on their own.

Ashley was the next to leave. She stood up, gave her dad and then her brother hugs, the second being one-handed and featuring a quick grab at one then the other cock, and finally the girl approached her mom. They hugged as well and Ashley let her hands slid down her mom’s back and under the robe. The woman and girl embraced for a long time. One pair of hands kneaded mature naked flesh as the other pushed aside a wisp of material to prod hairless teenaged pussy lips. Ashley let her mom finger her pussy and bring her to a quick, but unsatisfying orgasm.

With both his brother and sister having left the kitchen, Trey felt suddenly self-conscious. He jerked his hand away from his father’s cock. Then he gulped down two bites of his waffle, chugged the last of his milk and almost ran up the stairs. Trey didn’t stop to say anything to his parents. The pre-teen never bothered to readjust his cock so the moist head was exposed as he dashed to his room. Scared that his dad would certainly be mad at him for playing with his cock, but even hornier from all that had just happened, he forgot to lock the door to his room.

Trey jumped onto his bed, quickly slid off his shorts and found the grainy black and white prints he had made of some of his favorite on-line photographs. He held the pictures in one hand and his straining cock in the other when his door opened. Sure it was his irate father, the boy shrieked in fear and surprise. But it was not his dad; the imposing naked figure of his brother filled the doorframe. Trey sighed with relief only to have the soft sound catch in his throat as Ryan hands at his sides, somehow made his huge erection jerk several inches upward.

As Ryan stood only partially inside Trey’s room, Ashley came out hers. The doors were across from each other and offset making Ashley’s walk to the bathroom about four feet longer. She had quickly shed the t-shirt and her soaking panties. After nearly a minute of pressing the flimsy garment to her face and enjoying the taste and smell, she tossed them aside. As was normal, she didn’t bothering dressing but headed quickly out her room and toward the badly needed shower. A shower not needed so much as a way to wash away the smells of last night’s and that morning’s sexual encounters, but as a way to cool her lust with cold water or, more likely, the pounding of hot water as it flowed directly from the spigot to her blood engorged clit.

Ashley was out her door and had taken one step before she saw Ryan standing at Trey’s open door. She stooped quickly and almost stumbled into the older teen, but managed to brace herself against the wall. She was sure that Ryan had to have heard her, but he never turned. From her angle, she saw just the head of his cock leap before he stepped the rest of the way into the room. Ryan did not bother closing the door and there was a gap of at least two feet between it and the frame. For a moment, she was tempted to stay and watch what the boys were about to do, but her pussy’s need for relief was too great and she left them alone and took a long, sexy shower.

Ryan had indeed known Ashley was behind him and didn’t really care if she saw him enter Trey’s room, if she stayed and watched what was about to happen or if she chose to come in and try and join them. Only if she tried to stop what was about to happen would he have cared. He was going to give his horny little brother the pre-teen fuck of a lifetime and he didn’t care who saw or knew. Wordlessly he walked to his brother’s bed and stopped when his cock was within two feet of the boy. He wanted to make Trey take the initiative and close that final space.

Not disappointing his handsome brother, the twelve-year-old leaned forward and reached out a hand and drew Ryan closer as he also pulled his body into a sitting position. The glistening cock head met hungry lips. Trey’s tongue skillfully circled the thick wedge of pliant flesh and gathered much of the clear pre-cum. The pre-teen then opened his mouth and took in as much of the huge cock as possible. On the first try, that turned out to be only about three inches. At that point, the combination of dry skin and expanding width stopped the boy’s progress.

Trey slid his lips back until the soft cock head escaped. He spit into his hand and used the saliva to coat the first six or seven inches of his brother’s manhood. When Ryan’s cock again entered his mouth, Trey was able to take nearly two-thirds of the nine-inch monster past his lips and nearly into his throat. The older youth thrust his hips forward and forced another two inches of cock into his brother’s mouth completely filling his throat and cutting off his air supply.

The wicked side of Ryan loved to punish his partners with his cock. Whether by painfully splitting cunts or asses to widths barely imagined or by suffocating boys and girls as young as eleven or men and women into their fifties, he brought a combination of delight at fantasies fulfilled and fears of injury or death. The teen had never actually injured anyone. The closest he ever came was the pre-teen son of a woman he had fucked half a dozen times. The last time she had brought the boy into her bedroom and told Ryan to fuck his throat.

The boy looked half scared and half drugged, but he didn’t mind. Ryan was horny and liked the idea of the woman giving him her innocent little boy. He forced his cock down the kid’s throat until he chocked. When he tried to withdrawal, the nearly insane woman wouldn’t let him. She made him fuck her son’s throat until he came and then she still didn’t let him pull out. It wasn’t until the kid passed out, his lips turning blue, that she let him remove his cock from her son’s throat. Ryan was scared shitless when it took several minutes for the boy to completely recover. He then, for the first time realized the kid released a flood of piss over his body. When he finally awoke, he gasped something to his mom about that being the best time yet. Despite the woman being as horny as hell and even kinkier, that was the last time Ryan fucked her.

For his part, Trey was almost in heaven. He’d dreamed for so long of swinging on this huge slab of flesh and now he had it in one of the two places he wanted it. That his brother was a little rough didn’t bother him. Sexual partners had treated him roughly before. The twelve year-old wanted his brother’s cock and the rich load of cum he was certain it contained. He tired to focus his eyes and saw that Ryan’s smoothly shaved groin was little more than an inch from his face. 

He struggled to open his mouth a little wider and thought the corners might actually tear. He shifted his head and adjusted the angle of his neck and tried to take that last, thickest inch. Sadly, he realized that with being savagely forced, and probably injured in the process, there was no way he could handle that final bit of cock. Ryan must have realized too, because he relaxed his grip and let the boy release an inch of his manhood. Trey could have released much more, but he didn’t want to give up anymore of the greatest cock he had ever seen, much less sucked.

His brother was just as good or even a better cocksucker than the rumors Ryan had heard around town said. His tongue was skilled at touching here and there and providing extra sparks of pleasure. He worked his lips up and down the long shaft in a steady, tireless rhythm, varying only the degree of suction. Ryan looked down on his happy brother and saw the boy smiling back up at him. He mouth stretched almost to the breaking point, but his eyes were bright and with a joyful glint.

Ryan had an entire list of things he wanted to have his brother do and swallow his cum was down the list. He wanted the boy to slobber all over his now hairless balls and stuff the monsters into his nasty mouth. Trey would kiss his ass and eat his teenage boy-pussy, suck his toes, lick his smooth armpits and generally bathe his entire body with his tongue. Then Ryan would fuck his young, but reportedly very experienced, pre-teen pussy. The teen had planned and dreamed each of these things, but he forgot to consider one point. Trey was by far the best cocksucker he had ever met!

At that moment, everything else was put on hold. Ryan had to unload his second cum load of the day into his brother’s mouth. The kid had him to and past the point of no return almost before he realized it. Trey felt his brother’s body tighten and the massive cock grow even more. He kept up the steady pace of mouth fucking until the first volley of cum splashed into his mouth. Fortunately, it happened as his brother’s cock was near the end of an outward stroke. It meant the creamy cum splattered Trey’s tongue and he got to savor every drop. The younger boy held his brother in his mouth and used one hand that reached barely halfway around the circumference to stroke the long exposed shaft as several more volleys of cum filled his mouth.

When Ryan finally finished, he let all but just the tip escape his lips and swallowed the delicious treat. The cum was thick and tasted great. Trey immediately wanted more. But first, he knew how sensitive his brother’s cock would likely be, so he slid his lips forward until the head and a couple inches of softening shaft were in his mouth. Then he gently nursed like a calf on a huge teat as his tongue searched for traces of more cum. Next to the actual moments when a man was shooting cum into his mouth, this was the boy’s favorite part of cocksucking.

He loved to tenderly hold a man in his mouth and draw out the pleasure for as long as possible. A couple guys, misinterpreting the cock worshipping youth’s action had pissed into his mouth. The first time he was shocked and jerked back letting the pissing cock spray all over him before directing it away. However, later he had realized the experience hadn’t been terrible at all and remembering it even gave him an instant hard on. He let the next man fill his with his piss and he swallowed as much as possible. When there was too much, he simply let it flow out of his mouth and over his chin, neck and naked chest.

The almost worshipful way his brother was treating his cock amazed Ryan. He’d met a lot of people who’d do just about anything to get his hard cock in their various holes, but never someone who treated him like this after he came. As the boy continued to softly nurse on his cock, Ryan wondered if Trey was one of those weirdoes he had heard about who liked to drink people’s piss. He’d read a couple stories on the Internet where they called it golden showers. One thing was certain, if he didn’t pull his cock out soon, he’d know for sure.

Ryan always had to piss after a good cum. He thought about testing his brother’s perversity and then decided not too. He’d already taken enough risks this morning and, besides, the last thing he wanted to do was make a big mess. He put his hands on his little brother’s cheeks and pushed the boy away as he finally withdrew. The air-conditioned room air felt almost chilly on his manhood compared to the heated inferno of Trey’s mouth.

“Wow, kid!” he exclaimed finally, “you are even better than the rumor mill says you are.”

“Thanks,” said twelve-year-old Trey, his lips bruised and his jaw sore from the oral fucking he’d just received. When Ryan turned toward the door, he pleaded, “We aren’t finished are we? I want you to fuck me with that thing.”

Ryan chuckled to himself at the needy, pleading tone in his brother’s voice. “Don’t worry bro, I just need to take a piss and then I’ll be right back to give your pussy a fucking it will never forget!” Trey’s eyes flashed at the mention of piss and the reaction did not escape Ryan’s attention. For an instant, both toyed with the idea of suggesting the same thing, but neither had the courage to do it. Trey came closest and started to make the request, but the words caught in his throat. The perfect opportunity passed and Ryan was out the door. The pre-teen fell back onto his bed and groaned in frustration at the lost chance. He swore if it ever arose again, he would pounce on it!

Ryan should have used the bathroom that connected to his and Trey’s rooms. Instead, he stepped into the hall and headed toward where Ashley was just finishing her shower. As he hoped, she had not locked the door so he stepped inside. The running water masked his entry and he stepped over to the toilet. His sister’s naked body was clearly outlined behind the curtain. Just as the first drops of his piss landed in the toilet, Ashley turned off the shower. In a daze from the incredible series of orgasms she had just given herself, she did not realize someone else was there until she stepped on the bathmat and, reaching for a towel, brushed up against her older brother.

“What? Huh?’ questioned Ashley. Then realizing it was Ryan she had brushed up against the girl said, “Get you ass out of my bathroom! Take that oversized prick back to yours and piss there.”

As she said the last few words, the fourteen year-old’s eyes glanced down at her brother’s cock. While not as hard and imposing as when she first saw it earlier that morning, it was now even sexier in a way. She noticed at once how wet and red it looked. She had less and less contact with cock over the last few months, but she still new the look of a freshly used dick. Unable to tear away her gaze, the teen stared at the huge cock.

“I doubt you’d be staring so hard if you really wanted me to leave,” he taunted. Ryan, pinching off the ready to go piss stream, turned toward his sister and said, “In case you’re wondering, I’m all wet and red from our little brother’s mouth. He is one hell of a great cocksucker! I bet you didn’t know that half the guys at school are talking about how good he is with a dick in his mouth.” Ashley had heard a couple rumors, but assumed they were the crude stories boys told each other.

Ryan continued, “Some of them also say his ass-pussy is better than any cunt in town. As soon as I take a piss, I’m going to find out if that’s true as well.”

He turned backed to the toilet and released the pressure that was cutting off the flow of piss. When the thick, pale yellow stream began, he sighed and closed his eyes. Ashley, still having not moved to dry herself or even to cover up, couldn’t help but stare as her brother’s horse-cock released its flow. A slight sound escaped her lips and Ryan opened his eyes and saw she was still staring at his pissing cock. He again pinched just behind the head to stem the flow and turned toward her saying, “You seem really interested in my pissing cock. Maybe you’d like to get down here for a quick sample. From what I hear it’s something cocksuckers like Trey and sluts like you enjoy.” By the time he finished his last taunt Ashley had grunted and almost ran into the hall naked, dripping wet and carrying her towel.

Ryan chuckled and then just before Ashley got to her room he said in a voice more than loud enough to hear, “If you want to watch me fuck Trey, don’t bother knocking. Just step right in and enjoy the show!”

By the time he finally finished pissing, Ryan was hard again. The combination of tormenting his sister, the sight of her cute little body, the knowledge that he was about to fuck his horny little brother and the mental image he had conjured of Trey’s face being drenched in his piss were more than enough. As he stepped back into the hall, he was again preceded by nine inches of stiff prick. Reaching Trey’s room, he looked in and saw his brother’s still naked body on the bed. For an instant, he considered going to Ashley’s room and again inviting her to watch. Deciding not to, he stepped into his brother’s room and asked him if he was ready.

Trey did not say a word. Instead, he lifted his legs until his knees were by his ears and his feet were above and behind his head. The obscene pose displayed the hairless crack of his ass that so perfectly framed his pussy. The pink hole shone in the morning light and Ryan realized the boy had applied a coat of lube to his pussy during his absence. He didn’t know if he liked his brother being this willing or not. During the time it took him to take the four steps to reach Trey’s bed, he decided it didn’t matter. If his twelve-year-old brother’s pussy was half as good as his mouth, willing or forced it wouldn’t matter.

Ryan got on the bed and positioned his cock at the opening to Trey’s pussy without saying another word. Trey kept his eyes locked on his brother’s handsome face. He didn’t speak either until he felt that huge cock nudge the slick and smooth flesh near his pussy. Then, just before his big brother did it, he begged, “Please, fuck me with that big prick!”

Ryan was happy to oblige his little brother. On the first thrust the arrow-shaped head popped smoothly inside. A couple inches of shaft followed. The older youth paused as his little brother gasped. Withdrawing until the tight ring of Trey’s pussy clamped itself under the rim of the cock head, Ryan watched the entire area around his brother’s cunt pull out and expand. He paused for a minute and then thrust inward again. This time another inch of thick cock shaft fought its way inside his brother.

Trey’s ass hurt like hell and he wanted to cry. However, his pussy was on fire with the thrill of this great fuck and he was not going to let his brother see any fear or pain. Ryan continued to systematically fuck his brother. On each stroke his cock went deeper and deeper. He bottomed out at just over eight inches. After several strokes that couldn’t find room to go deeper, he paused and let himself enjoy the heat of Trey’s deep pussy. The boy’s bowels moved around his cock and Ryan knew that with a little training his brother would be an incredible fuck. He had no doubt that Trey would enjoy it almost as much as he would. Hell, probably even more.

Ryan had been idle for nearly a minute when Trey began to plead with his brother. “Shit, man! Don’t stop fucking me. Your huge cock feels so great up my cunt. Fuck me! Fuck me hard!”

The older teen took orders very well and began to fuck his brother in earnest. Once he really got going Ryan was not able to hold back for long. Even though he had cum just a few minutes ago, he lasted for only a couple more minutes of controlled fucking, before he began to lose control. Ryan’s hips picked up their pace and Trey began to nearly scream with passion and need.

When Ryan punched his dick deep into his brother one last time, he began to flood the boy’s cunt with teenage cum. A half a dozen jets burst out of one youth and into the other. The older boy felt the slick warmth surround his cock and further lubricate their fuck. As his cock started to soften just a little, he managed to force the last inch or so of his cock into Trey. This caused even more cum to squirt out of the stuffed pussy. The warm cream shot out so hard that it splashed Ryan’s hard thighs.

For his part, Trey was simply staring cross-eyed into his brother’s face with a goofy look that almost made him seem retarded. He was babbling and Ryan thought he was giggling. Lifting his body, but without withdrawing his cock, the elder brother looked between his and his brother’s bodies. It was clear he had shot at least one and probably several loads of pre-teen cum, but the younger boy’s cock was still stiff as a nail. Ryan jammed the length of his cock into Trey again and still more of his cum squirted from the over flowing hole.

Trey could not believe how good he felt. Sure it had hurt at first to be fucked by something as big as Ryan’s cock, but that pain had quickly diminished. The friction of cock against the inside of his pussy, the feeling of his brother’s body pressed against him and the knowledge of what he’d done and the pleasure he’d given were overwhelming. He wanted to thank his brother, but he couldn’t form the words. Instead he lay back and smiled, enjoying Ryan’s occasional thrusts into his body and hoping there was some way that huge cock could stay in his pussy forever.

Ryan felt his cock begin to harden again. He hadn’t planned on fucking Trey more than once. In fact, he’d assumed the boy would be so sore from the first time that he’d refuse a second fuck. One look at the goofy expression on his brother’s face and feeling the way the boy’s pussy was pulling at his cock told Ryan he’d underestimated the boy. The teen also had a scheme in mind for later in the day and had thought to save himself for then. When Trey whispered, “Please fuck me again. Don’t stop fucking my pussy,” Ryan knew he had no choice and began again the long strokes his cock and his brother’s pussy loved so much.

Neither boy thought about all the noise they were making. The bouncing of the bed, Ryan’s grunts and Trey screams of pleasure should have alerted everyone in the house to the raw fucking the brothers were engaged in. What their parents especially would have said, neither boy knew or cared. Nothing was said and no notice was taken because as Ryan fucked his little brother, Jim and Karen were doing likewise.

The boys’ sexy mom cleaned the table and started the dishwasher as her husband stole glimpses at here breasts and cunt. The glimpses were courtesy of the robe that Ryan had so boldly loosened. Jim’s cock had not softened after his youngest son had so brazenly groped him. He’d discretely squeezed and stroked his cock and balls as Karen worked before deciding he had to have her right there in the kitchen and he didn’t care if the kid’s or anyone else walked in on them. As soon as the dishwasher started, he stood up, stepped behind her and lifted the back of the robe. In one quick and well-practiced thrust he was deep in his wife’s pussy.

Karen did not protest. She simply wondered what had taken her husband so long. She’d seen his hard cock as Trey stroked it and then saw it stayed hard as the man continued to work himself. Ryan had gotten her just as horny, if not more so. She’d intentionally flashed her husband hoping for just this reaction. Karen pushed her hips back as Jim plunged into her and made certain his first stroke was deep and hard.

Jim grunted with effort and pleasure and his wife gave out a soft squeal. Karen had always been a noisy lover. She gasped and groaned, squealed and occasionally howled to express her joy and passion. The wife of three also loved to talk dirty. Not so much to inspire her partner, but because she said it turned her on even more. The first sounds of their lovemaking had not been that loud, but Jim was still thankful for the noise of the dishwasher. When they began to fuck in earnest, he was certain the noise would not be enough.

“Fuck me. FUCK me. Fuck ME! FUCK ME!” Karen pled and the yelled and finally screamed. “Ram that huge BASTARD DEEP in my CUNT!” Jim did exactly that. He pressed her body hard against the vibrating machine and grabbed hard onto his wife’s breasts. He pinched the nipples between his fingers and savaged the soft globes and the hard nubs, alike.

Karen continued to tell her husband in blatant terms how good his cock felt in her cunt. Her body jerked and froze as she experienced her first orgasm. Jim was shocked to hear her scream, “OH GOD, RYAN. FUCK ME WITH THAT MONSTER COCK!”

It made him even hotter that his wife fantasized this was their son fucking her. Joining in her fantasy, her leaned close to her and groaned, “Oh, yeah, Ashley take daddy’s big cock! You’re pussy is so much tighter than your mom’s!”

Karen knew exactly what her husband was doing and she loved him for it. Before today the thought of having sex with any of their kids had been only a nasty, never revealed secret. But with all that had happened this morning it had become a fantasy that could be shared at least in a moment of passion, if not totally in the open. She was about to tell the man to keep fucking his innocent little daughter, when Jim suddenly withdrew his manhood from her dripping pussy.

“Don’t,” she started to plead, but was stopped. Jim forcefully spun her body around, pressed her back against the refrigerator and reburied his cock in her cunt.

The man’s first stroke was so forceful his body crushed against his wife’s and nearly stunned her. Jim’s mouth found his wife’s and he kissed with a hunger and passion she’d never experienced. They continued to fuck in this new position for several minutes. Karen’s hands eventually found their way to her husband’s ass. She used a coating of his plentiful sweat to coat first two and then three fingers that worked deep into his ass. The spreading of his sensitive ass lips and the prodding of his prostate had Jim ready to cum.

He didn’t change the pace of his fucking, but he did break their kiss. Gasping for breath he said, “Okay honey, here comes the biggest load you’ve gotten in years.”

“OH, YES! YES! YES!” the woman cried. “FILL MY CUNT. MAKE IT OVERFLOW FROM YOUR FAT COCK! FILL ME. FUCK ME! FUCK MEEEEEEE!” she ended as yet another orgasm ripped through her sweaty body.

Jim came then as well. He fucked hard into his wife as each of five jets of cum filled her cunt. He continued to fuck her although less savagely until he began to recover. Looking past his wife’s reddened face and her disheveled hair, he saw they had knocked over everything on the top of the refrigerator and he wondered about things inside. His mind immediately returned to more proper and pleasant thoughts when Karen slipped from his arms and slid her body into perfect position to orally cleanse his spent manhood.

Jim knew this was just about his wife’s favorite thing to do after a good fuck. Rather than wanting to cuddle or talk as most women did in their need for post-coital intimacy, this was her way to be extra close to her lover. Karen had told him the only better way to end a hot fucking than to suck on your lover’s cock was to suck on your lover’s cock as he ate your pussy. Jim had never objected to this ritual. Probably 95% of their lovemaking sessions ended at least with her sucking his cock and over half of those ended with them in a sixty-nine. This morning it was just the former as he wasn’t sure how comfortable the floor would be.

Only as they sat side-by-side on the floor several minutes after Karen has finished with Jim’s cock did it dawn on them that one or more of their children may have heard or seen them. Karen was the first to realize the dishwasher may have helped cover the sound of their lovemaking. Jim wasn’t as sure and half jokingly said, “Dear, the way you scream when I fuck you it would take a room full of machines to cover the sound.”

Karen jabbed him in the stomach and frankly said, “So you’re saying that no doubt the kid’s now know how loud of a fuck their mother is and just how horny we get for each other?”

“That about sums it up,” said Jim. “I only wonder if any of them came down for a peak.”

“I don’t know and to be honest, I really don’t think I care,” was Karen’s reply.

She was about to say more when two things happened only seconds apart. First they heard the deep growling voice that could only be Ryan’s. It was obviously the sound of passion when followed by, “You are so tight. I love fucking your pussy.”

Naturally both parents immediately assumed the boy was fucking his sister. Neither had a chance to develop the thought or react to it because just then Ashley came down the stairs. She said a quick good bye and was almost out the door before stopping short. She did a double-take and gaped at the site of her naked parents sitting on the kitchen floor. The smell of sex was thick and that alone would have told the teen what had recently happened. However, one look at the puddle that had formed and was still enlarging below her mom’s spread thighs told it all. She could see the stream of her dad’s cum as it seeped out of her mom’s pussy. The teen was jealous, envious and turned-on all at the same time. She wished it was her well-fucked pussy dripping of her dad’s cum. She took half a step toward her mom. She froze. One more step, and it would be impossible not to kneel and crawl between the woman’s thighs for a taste her parent’s combined juices.

Jim and Karen never said a word as their daughter stood at the door and stared. They saw her take that partial step and then stop, again. When Ashley had turned and gone out the door, Karen turned to her husband and said, “There for an instant I was sure she was going to come over here and eat my cum-filled pussy.”

“I got the same impression,” replied Jim, in an amazingly matter-of-fact tone.

The couple struggled up from the floor and gathered their robes. They started toward their bedroom when Jim froze, “I just remembered something. What happened just before Ashley came down the stairs and saw us?”

Karen’s head was still fuzzy from the great fuck her husband had given her and the jolt of having her daughter see them sitting on the kitchen floor naked. “Huh, I don’t re…” she started to say and then went silent remembering the same thing her husband had. She looked at him and said, “Then that means…” and hesitated, unable to form the answer.

“Yes,” said Jim. “Ryan was not fucking Ashley. You know what that means?”

“He was fucking Trey. With that monster cock of his, he was fucking his twelve year old brother’s ass?”

“That’s what it means,” said Jim, his cock twitching at the thought, “although, I do recall Ryan referring to it as his brother’s pussy.”

Karen was too stunned to talk or even think about this new development. For the time being, denial was the simplest response and the one her over taxed brain chose. If she had looked down and to her left at Jim’s suddenly rejuvenating cock, she may have fainted. Jim’s thoughts, quite obviously had been overwhelmed by two pictures that folded into one; Trey on his back and legs spread as the man fucked his son’s pussy and Ryan behind the man fucking his adult ass with that massive teen cock.

Karen used the shower first. By the time she was done, Jim had stroked himself to another cum at the thought of gay sex with his sons. He cock had subsided, he’d licked the cum from his cupped hand and there was no evidence of what effect the recent revelation had had on him. Karen seemed to have recovered a little. She said nothing about the morning’s events, but did tell him about her plans for the rest of the day. These included lunch with a couple friends and maybe a little shopping.

Jim told her that a new guy from the office who worked for a roofer when he was in college was going to be coming by after lunch to help with a handful of loose shingles from a recent storm. He did not tell her that Nathan was barely twenty-two and the sexiest man he knew next to their son. By the time he was done showering, Jim’s wife was almost ready to leave. Still naked, he hugged Karen and pressed his solid body against her soft form. As the man’s hand slid into the open neckline of her loose blouse and found a soft, braless breast, she pushed him away saying; “I think there has already been plenty of that in this house this morning.”

After his second cum deep in Trey’s pussy, Ryan was exhausted. He thought about trying to struggle back to his room and decided against it. He collapsed on Trey’s bed and was nearly asleep when a warm sensation covered his cooling and messy cock. He assumed Trey had gotten a washcloth and was cleaning the tool that had given each so much pleasure. Ryan lifted his head just enough to see the back of his brother’s head. He realized instantly that the little slut was sucking his cock and cleaning all the remnants of the ass-fucking he’d just received.

Ryan had a few lovers who had no qualms about sucking his cock fresh from a hearty ass fucking, but they were few. He especially liked it when it was a hot youngster like Trey or Billy Hughes. There was nothing hotter than an innocent face and sweet mouth wrapped around his filthy prick. Trey took several minutes to complete his task and had his brother half hard again when Ryan pushed him away. The teen knew he’d be completely hard in another couple minutes and, as nice as Trey’s mouth was, he wanted to save a little cum for the afternoon.

Ryan pulled his brother up next to him and the pair lay close together in the small bed. He kissed the young boy and asked him what he had planned for the day. He thought of asking if he’d enjoyed the last hour, but he knew the answer to that question. Trey said he was going to go hang out at the swimming pool and the park. Ryan asked if that was all and Trey paused as the blood rushed to his cheeks. After a moment, he told his big-dicked brother the truth. He was going to show off his nearly naked body, scope out naked guys in the showers and see how many cocks he could get in his mouth and ass in the more remote areas of the park

Ryan stood up and gave his brother a solid swat on his naked ass. He admired the handprint that more than covered the tiny sphere. “Behave yourself,” he said, and then added with a wink, “Don’t do anything we wouldn’t do.”

One step into the hall the teen realized he needed to take a wicked piss. Logic said he should go to the end of the hall and use the toilet in the bath next to his room. He glanced back over his shoulder at Trey’s sexy nude body and decided to use the bath usually shared by Trey and Ashley. Ryan stepped to toilet and released the first drops when another idea occurred to him. He pinched his stream and stepped into the shower. Laying on his back and running his legs up the tiled wall at the front of the tub, he released his cock and the heady stream of piss.

The stream started just above his navel, but he quickly adjusted. The warm liquid soaked his chest, poured onto his tit ring, flooded his neck and then hit his face. Eyes closed, the teen let his hot piss drench his face before opening his eyes and his mouth. Then he directed the amber stream directly into his gaping mouth. Ryan drank deep of his piss and again felt his cock stir. Typically, he was already fully erect and struggling to piss through a hard-on by this point.

It took nearly a minute to completely empty his bladder. Ryan had hoped Trey might walk in as he held his perverted ritual, but luck was not with him. The teen used both hands to rub the rich liquid into his hairless chest, stomach and groin. When he felt the piss that had pooled around his ass begin to cool, he stood up and carefully licked his piss-soaked fingers clean. He thought about turning on the shower to rinse off his body and rinse clean the tub, but decided not to. The aroma and little puddles of piss in the tub would be a nice treat for Trey. Instead, he wiped his feet well on shower mat and strode naked, dripping of hot teen piss back to his room. There he stepped into his bathroom and took a long traditional shower before falling asleep.

A couple minutes later Trey came into the bathroom needing to piss and then take a shower. The heady aroma of urine hit his nostrils immediately. His first thought was that Ryan had taken a piss and not bothered to flush the toilet. A quick glance showed that not to be the case. He realized the smell came strongest from the shower. He pulled back the curtain, was overwhelmed by the scent and saw the yellow puddles. The pre-teen instantly knew his brother had pissed in the shower, but had no idea why.

Actually, he did have several ideas, but none seemed likely. The most probable was that this was Ryan’s way of playing a joke on him. Trey figured that Ryan would assume the puddles of piss would gross his out as he knew it would most of his friends. The truth of what happened crossed his mind for only an instant. Just because he liked to piss on himself in the shower and sometimes drink it couldn’t mean that Ryan did the same.

Trey, still needing to piss and take a shower stepped into the tub. The presence his brother’s piss already had him hard again, but he still needed to take a piss. Trey started to lie down and duplicate Ryan’s performance but stopped. He looked at the puddles of cooled piss and thought he knew for certain this would be the only chance he’d ever have to taste Ryan’s piss. He bent over and licked at one of the puddles. The strong flavor burst through his taste buds and right into his brain. He moved to another small puddle and this time put his lips to the cool tub and sucked the amber liquid right up. He did the same to two more puddles before laying back and enjoyed a golden shower and refreshing drink courtesy of his stiff prick.

For the thousandth time in the last couple years he tried to force his hips down enough to get the head of his cock into his mouth. As had been the case for the last couple months, the tantalizing tip ended less than two inches from his mouth. Straining as hard as possible and stretching his tongue until it and his back ached he just managed to swipe the very tip. Trey’s reward was a mixed drop of piss and pre-cum. He relaxed a little, and with his cock about four inches from his mouth he used one hand to fuck his still stretched pussy and the other to stroke his cock. It took barely a minute for the twelve year old to fire a small, but delicious, load of cum into his mouth. Putting on his Speedo, tattered shorts and T-shirt and heading out the door, after a quick shower, Trey left Ryan and their dad as the only two people in the house.

Comments, raves, suggestions or ideas. All are welcome. Email me at xwriter2002@aol.com. I read then all, but can't promise to always respond.


