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Author's note:
There is no incest in this story, real or
implied. There is no pseudo-incest, either. All four tales happen
in one night but are told from different points of view, about
different actions and experiences. You can read them in any order
and you can read any number of them, as each story is
self-contained. Enjoy!
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Excerpt

 


I meant to grab his cock and sit on it but
he had other ideas. He grabbed my hips with his big hands and
pulled me to him, kissing my freshly-shaved pubic mound. He
breathed deeply, through his nose, taking in my scent. "Mmmmm," he
said. Then he dove in, his tongue piercing my engorged slit. The
tip found my aching clit, leading his lips to wrap around it. I
shuddered and gasped, grabbing his nappy-haired head as tightly as
I could, trying to stay upright. He only licked a couple of times
after that and then I was done, cumming so hard that it was only by
his own brute strength that I didn't fall over, to the floor.

 


My juices gushed out and he lapped,
furiously, drinking them. There was so much, though, maybe too much
for even him. More poured down my already drenched thighs but
still, he sucked. I thought he might stop, I thought it was time to
try sitting on that big ol' dick of his but he held on tight, his
thick lips and talented tongue bringing me to a second orgasm in
about as many minutes. I was still cumming when he pushed me back
and guided me down a bit. I struggled to focus, to grab his mighty
fuckstick and somehow I managed. Soon, it was nestled against my
hungry, dripping lips.

 


And then I sank on it...!
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Chapter 1

 


 Oh, my, was all I could think, the
moment my eyes took in my brother's friend. Tall, black,
muscular... And just about the most handsome guy I had ever seen.
Hard to believe that both he, my brother – or, hell, pretty much
every guy I had ever dated – were all called "men." He was several
cuts above them all. My virgin pussy gushed, then gushed again when
he smiled, right after his eyes darted for a quick
once-over. Oh... fucking... my!

 


"This is Drew," said my brother, Les. But of
course, it was. Who would ever forget a man like that? I was two
years behind Les and three behind Drew. But that one year that I
was there at the same time that he was, I would never forget. Drew
was the guy every girl wanted and I was no exception. Wendy –
that's Les's girlfriend of three years and my surrogate big sister
– and I had even talked about him, more than a few times. I swear,
if he had looked my way even once, I probably wouldn't have made it
to junior college with my virtue intact.

 


He shook my hand and all sorts of tingles
overtook me. It was all I could do to say hello without my voice
cracking. Wendy has always told me I could pretty much have any guy
I want. I always do the false modesty thing, too, but I know it's
true. And I'm only telling you this to put things in the right
frame of reference. I've never had trouble getting a date or a
boyfriend. Every guy talks to me. But I never wanted to be about
that. Dates and parties and being with boys is fun but I wanted it
to be more special than just "hey, I finally got laid..." I wanted
a man. A real man. I wanted the first time to blow my world and
make me want more because it was amazing, and not because it lacked
and left me wanting.

 


So I had a boyfriend, Mike,
that I spent almost every waking hour with. We had a date for later
this night (it was a Friday) and a party to go to for the next,
after spending the day together. We were tight. Hell, I had even
given him a few handjobs to stave off the inevitable. I liked him
enough to consider blowing him, this weekend – I had only done that
a couple of times, before. Now, looking at Drew, so fucking sexy
and standing right in front of me, my pussy ached and dripped
enough to finally give it all up to Mike. Inwardly, I
chuckled. Mike's gonna owe Drew a steak
dinner or something. I knew, of course,
that I could never tell him.
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