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- Where is your sister?

- She went out to buy some medicines for the dog. Have a seat. Do you want coffee?

- Oh, I don’t know. We should go to the movies in 20 minutes. Do you know when she’s coming back?

- She went half an hour ago. She should come back any minute. Do you want me to make coffee?

- Well, okay.

She sat down at the big dining table opposite to me. The sister of my then girlfriend who is now my wife. She was a blonde, and she had a slightly ugly face (opposite to my wife, whose face was angelic), but she was very sexy. She had nicely shaped legs with gorgeous curves, her ass was a little bigger, but very firm, her stomach was perfectly flat, her boobs were small, but straight and firm, her blonde hair was shoulder-length. Until that moment, I had never seen her as a prey, as a girl for fucking. I had never had erection thinking about her, although all my friends had been very persistent trying to get her to bed. It was probably because I loved my girlfriend very much, and I was just a good friend with her sister. Actually I had never been such a good friend with any other woman before. However, that day, something exploded in me, suddenly and unexpectedly. When I saw her wiggling in the chair, with her tank top which revealed the stomach, short jeans pants and black stockings, I felt that well-known warmth in the lower part of my stomach. I was extremely surprised, especially because I saw her almost naked like a hundred times before, in swimming suits, in underwear, and I had never felt anything like that...

- Oh, these wooden chairs are very uncomfortable. Let’s go to the living room to watch TV.

We went to the living room in which there was only one bed, two chairs, a glass table and a TV set. She sat down on the bed with her legs slightly apart. She leaned on her toes. 

- Ouch, my back is killing me. I’m all stiff. - I complained to her.

- Do you want me to give you a massage?

- Nope, you know Kylie is incredibly jealous. She should come home any minute. I don’t want her to see me in bed being massaged by you. It would take me the whole evening to explain it to her what happened...

- Are you insane? She’s not gonna suspect that you and I did anything. Anyway, sit down on the floor under the bed, so it won’t look as bad if she comes.

- If you insist...

She spread her legs more, so that I would be able to sit down between them. At the time, she dated a good friend of mine who was an active water polo player. He loved when she gave him massages in the evening. She would massage him for a few hours without stopping. It gave her a great pleasure. The problem was that he got used to being massaged strongly, which did not suit me. It was incredible how strong her hands and fingers were, although they looked very gentle at first sight.

- Is it good?

- Very good. - I lied.

While she was massaging me and watching TV, I was staring at her beautiful feet dressed in black stockings and her nicely shaped calves. I had to touch them. Gently, I pressed my elbows against her thighs, so that my arms fell down over her knees and lower. She did not react. I exploded - I had to fuck her! I started caressing her legs fearing her reaction, not because of possible rejection, but because of the fact that she was my future sister-in-law, and because of humiliation that I could experience if she told about it to her family and my neighbors. At the beginning, she did not react. When I thought I did 90% of the job, suddenly she got up looking angry...

- That’s enough for you today...

She took the cigarettes from the table and sat down in a chair. Cold sweat came over me. I stared at her waiting for her to say something. We were both silent for the next five minutes. She was watching TV, and I was staring at her. Okay, I thought, she did not want to fuck with me, but she was not mad. At least I would not be ashamed. I wanted to go to the bathroom to jerk it off. My dick got down suddenly and it stayed wet. When she finished smoking a cigarette, she gave me a fierce look, got up and went to the bathroom. 

- Are you gonna stay there for a long time?

- Why? Do you wanna jerk it off?

I almost had a stroke. 

- Hey, I didn’t show you what your friend bought me for my birthday. - She said.

- You didn’t.

- Well, it’s not really for showing off, but I’ll let you take a peek.

She went out of the bathroom, stood in front of me looking me straight in the eye. She started unbuttoning her short jeans pants.

- What are you doing?

- I wanna show you the gift.

Under the shots pants, which she did not take off but only unbuttoned and unzipped, there were white lace panties.

- Do you like them?

- Well, they’re good...

- You didn’t see everything.

She pulled the short pants down. The panties had gold-colored needlework at the place where her pussy was. The needlework presented a pussy, with the clitoris and everything. She put her pants on quickly.

- There you go. Now you can go and jerk it off.

I entered the bathroom to do what she said, but I changed my mind quickly. She awoke some animalistic passion in me. I returned to the living room. She lay down on the bed on her stomach. 

- Sorry, can I see the panties once again?

- Why, you didn’t memorize them well, so you couldn’t jerk it off?

- Yeah, but now I wanna see the back of them.

- No. That was enough for today!

- I beg to differ...

I jumped on her, grabbed her short pants and pulled them down. I ripped all the buttons off.

- Don’t do that! What’s the matter with you?

- Now you’ll see what’s the matter with me.

I took off her short pants. She started fighting back. I slapped her on the face like I had never slapped anyone before. It exploded like a bomb. She calmed down. 

- Now I’m gonna fuck you like a mare...

I grabbed her hair and put her to the doggy position. I ordered her to rip off her slutty tank top. She started ripping it off. I did not care anymore if Catherine would arrive or not. I did not care about anything. I just wanted to tear her pussy apart as soon as possible. I did not take off her panties. I just moved them to the left, so that I was able to push my dick in her. I stuck it to her suddenly. She was all wet. It was unbelievable. As if she had been fucked the whole day. I fucked her for a long time, wildly and animalistically, using all my strength, like the doggy pose enabled.

- Your pussy is so large, fuck you!

- Yeah, it’s large.

- How many dicks you received, you dirty whore?

- Oh, I’m a whore. I’m a whore! Aaahhh, aaahhh! I’m coming! I’m coming!

I started slapping her ass, harder and harder. After a dozen of forceful slaps, her ass was as red as devil. She started coming in waves. 

- It turns you on, whore?

- Ahhhh, ahhhh, ahhhhh, ohh, yeeeees!

- What?

- Yeeeees!

- You like when it hurts, huh?

- I love it!

- It’s gonna hurt more!

I spotted a broken radio antenna near the bed. I grabbed it and swished with it. Swish - slap. Swish - slap. I pulled my dick out of her hot pussy. Traces of blood were on her ass. She started crying. 

- What’s wrong? Why did you stop? Beat me! Beat that giant butt! - She screamed.

I swished her ass a couple of times. There were two thin blood traces on both of her butt cheeks. I returned my dick to her big pussy and stuck it to her for about a minute and a half. I could not take it anymore. I pulled it out and started jerking it off.

- Wait, I’m gonna jerk it off.

She turned to me. She was on her hands and knees. She jerked off my dick, which nearly exploded. I ejaculated on her face, I thought, pints of sperm. There was not an inch on her face that was not covered in sperm. My sperm was mixed with her tears. I sat down on the floor and lit a cigarette. She
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