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Flat Ticket to Paradise

We were both beyond excited to head over to the house to meet up with Sarah. | hadn’t seen
my sister in a few weeks and | was excited to see any muscle gaining progress she had made.
Audrey wanted me to be there when she proposed and | was excited to be a witness to their
loving moment. We hoped in our cars and | followed a bit behind.

Unfortunately, Audrey was a bit too excited and was definitely speeding when she zoomed
right by a police car. | had luckily seen it just in time and hit the breaks to slow down by about
10 MPH by the time | went by. The cop zipped out onto the road, passed me with lights and
sirens going and quickly pulled over Audrey. | stayed several car lengths back, and then turned
into and stopped in a parking lot that was right next to where Audrey was pulled over.

Audrey was just wearing a skimpy little post-workout pair of shorts and a sports top and | knew
she’d have lots of cleavage exposed. Any straight cop in the world would let her off on a simple
speeding violation so | wasn’t too worried as | waited in the parking lot for the situation to
come to a quick end, and we’d be on our way. To my surprise, the cop got out and as the
officer was walking towards Audrey’s car, | could see that it was a female.

“Damn It!” | thought. What are the odds? “Well shit, | guess she’s getting a damn ticket.

The police officer walked up to the car window on the passenger side. She was Hispanic,
stocky, a little bigger in the lower body, had long brown hair in a pony-tail and stood about
5’7”. She reached in and | could see her looking at some pieces of paper. Obviously Audrey
handed her the registration card and her driver’s license. | figured a couple minutes of
paperwork and we’d be on our way, but what happened next was shocking.

Audrey opened the driver’s door, walked confidently and quickly around the front of the car
and then stood in front of the officer on the passenger side of the vehicle. | had moved my car
all the way up against the edge of the parking lot during the initial interaction between Audrey
and the cop and so now had my window down and was just 15 feet from the two girls. Without
warning, Audrey grabbed the police officers hand, turned quickly and pulled it to and against
her perky ass.

The officer began groping it eagerly with that hand, then dropped Audrey’s paperwork back in
the car and reached out with that hand to grab Audrey’s gorgeous glutes with both palms.
Audrey then kind of bent over slightly and began flexing and relaxing her tight, muscular ass. |
watched as the officer’s knees almost buckled with pleasure as Audrey hit her with that ass
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bouncing action. The more the cop grabbed and groped Audrey’s behind, the more | knew we
were definitely getting out of the ticket.

I’'m sure the cop would have enjoyed Audrey’s muscular behind all day long, but | knew we
were in a hurry and the moment didn’t pass by Audrey. She eventually turned back around at
the officer, put her hand under the woman’s chin, leaned down slightly and gave her a tap on
the nose and a quick peck on the lips. She then turned around in a very sassy way, pranced
around to the driver’s door, got in and started the car. As she pulled away from the officer, |
quickly began to follow and looked in my rearview mirror to see the hypnotized, flabbergasted
cop stand in confusion and disbelief of her own emotions as we sped away.

With that time stalling incident behind us, we both eagerly drove just as quickly to get to the
waiting Sarah. There was a small country road that was a shortcut to Sarah’s neighborhood and
so we shot down that road to get home faster. Unfortunately, about a mile up the road, | saw
some debris fly out from under Audrey’s car and she rapidly reduced speed. After a few more
moments of slowing down, we both pulled to the side of the pavement and onto the dirt.

ANOTHER GOD DAMN DELAY!
| got out and walked up to see that her right rear tire had blown and was now flat.

“Oh no.” Audrey exclaimed, “l want to get home, Sarah’s waiting for us and it’s going to take
forever for AAA to get here.”

“What are you talking about?” | asked, “We can bench press hundreds of pounds...l think we
can change a damn tire, don’t you have a spare tire?”

“l don’t know.” She answered back.

Like my sister, | guess Audrey wasn’t much of a mechanically intuitive girl. | reached inside her
drivers’ door and popped the trunk. Sure enough, under the workout wear and other stuff she
had in there, | noticed a small cut-out in the carpet material which covered the spare tire and
the jack. I reached in, pulled out the spare and placed it on the dirt next to the flat.

“Oh my God D, you’re amazing. | would have sat here for an hour and waited for the roadside
service to put it on.” Audrey pined.

“Ha.” | answered, “I may be a bit girly now, but | still remember how to put on a stupid tire.

Audrey stood next to me, looking amazing with her pumped up muscular quads just inches
from my face. | loosened the lug nuts, placed the spare tire on the ground and then placed the
jack under one of the car supports. | twisted the handle until the jack began to lift the car. |
turned and turned and turned, but unfortunately, we were on a slant and just as the car got
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high enough to remove the flat tire, the jack fell over and the car came crashing back down.
The car now actually slid even further down the slant. | was glad | was far enough back to not
get smashed, but pissed that we weren’t going to be able to change the tire after all.

| tried to position the jack in a spot to prop up the car, but it was just too much of a slant. The
jack kept falling over a soon as the tire started to rise off the ground. | had finally given up hope
on the whole tire changing situation and was bummed we were going to be so late to meet my
sister.

“Call Sarah.” | instructed Audrey as | was reaching in and pulling the jack out from under the car
to put it back in the trunk.

“Wait a minute.” She answered, “I think | have a better idea.”

“What’s that?” | asked in a bit of confusion.

“Well, why don’t | just hold the car up for you while you change the tire?”
| laughed hysterically.

“My god Audrey, | know you're strong...but | don’t think you can lift a fucking car.” | said while
still laughing hysterically that she was actually serious.

With that, Audrey moved her back up against the rear fender. She squatted down and with her
arms extended all the way down, she grabbed the underside of the fender and bumper. |satin
awe as | could tell she was serious and her muscular arms flexed enormously as she began to
strain and try to lift. The long vein that ran from Audrey’s shoulder, down over her full, perky
biceps and across her gorgeously ripped and large forearm grew rapidly as it filled with blood.

Her quad muscles then absolutely jumped to attention and the separated muscle bodies
peaked out of her gorgeous skin as she began to stand. With a huge grunt and a big heave,
Audrey pushed powerfully enough to raise to full stance, lifting the rear of the car up enough
that there was actually a small gap under the bottom of the flat tire and the dirt.

“Hurry Up!” She shouted, as | was slow to move while | just stared in amazement at this
statuesque, gorgeous, muscular beauty, while every muscle in her body flexed handsomely.

“Ohya.” I blurted out as | had to take my eyes off her, pull off the flat and then push the new
tire into place on the lug nut posts.

As soon as | was able to thread on the nuts, | could have told her to put the car down. But | was
enjoying the physical, flexed perfection just inches from my face and | let her hoist the car up
just a bit longer before letting her know. Moist perspiration was starting to cover her supple,
tanned, skin and | wanted to lick it all off her, right there in the dirt at the side of the road. |
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knew we were both in a hurry to meet up with Sarah though, so | gave Audrey the good news
and watched as she slowly squatted down and released her powerful grip from the fender.

| tightened the last lug nut and stood up to put the tire iron in the trunk. Audrey was still
standing right there and grabbed my ass in her dirty, strong hands. She pulled my body into her
rock-hard, pumped up torso and laid a huge kiss on my lips.

“You were amazing D.” she expressed gratefully.

“Me?” | questioned.

III

“Ya...You.” She answered back sweetly as she squeezed me even more tightly into her torso.
would have never known how to change the tire.”

“Holy Shit Audrey...you’re the one who pulled out some crazy super-hero strength and lifted
the car off the fucking ground...You were Amazing!!!”

“Well, | guess we both played to our strength.” She finished as she leaned in and we began
making out passionately once more. Her strong, sweet, moist lips felt like heaven and | was
enjoying every second of her gratitude as my palms massaged and squeezed her rock hard
glutes.

We shared a few more little pecs and mutual groping, then, reluctantly decided to break off our
mutual affection for each other to get home and see my patiently waiting sister.

Audrey pulled into the drive first. She didn’t like being away from Sarah very long and with all
of our delays on the way home, she rushed inside to see her love. | parked out front and then
walked inside to greet my favorite sis. | was not surprised at all to see Audrey in Sarah’s
gargantuan arms, her long, beautiful legs wrapped around my sister’s thick torso, passionately
kissing.

As | walked up, | immediately noticed how much bigger Sarah’s biceps were. She had definitely
put on more muscle over the last three or so weeks and her quads seemed herculean and
larger too. From my current view, Audrey’s body completely between me and Sarah, it looked
like a professional male bodybuilder was holding her up. But It was my little sister in all her
muscle-bound glory...adding more and more muscle, to a level | would have never thought
possible.

| stared in awe as Sarah’s leg muscles flexed gorgeously while hoisting her babe. It seemed like
| was ogling her for quite a while when she finally noticed me standing there and reluctantly put
Audrey down. Sarah greeted me with a wide smile and | blurted out, “My God Sarah, you’re
looking magnificently huge right now!”
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She hit a right biceps pose as she waddled over and her 24 inch biceps exploded into a massive
ball of perfectly formed, rounded, softball sized muscle. | dropped my jaw and licked my lips as
| stared at the treat. She held it close and | kissed it out of respect and then laid one on my
gorgeous sister’s lips. She returned the kiss, and as she did, | couldn’t help myself. | reached
down, slid my hand into her shorts and wrapped my hand around her thick, warm, hardening
cock.

The girth | was feeling in my hand was also bigger than | had remembered Sarah being and |
blurted out, “God Damn sis, you’re getting huge!”

“Strong too.” She answered back as she reached one arm down, placed her hand under my ass
and easily hoisted me up and held me next to her torso like a little girl.

She then motioned to Audrey and she quickly pranced over. Sarah reached her other hand
under her ass and then easily hoisted Audrey up too. Audrey and | were now being held quite
effortlessly by my herculean, powerful sister. My head was right next to her massive, muscle
covered shoulder and | licked it’s perfectly formed, rock-hard, supple, surface. Sarah turned her
athletic, more muscle covered face at me and smiled as | was clearly worshiping her body with
my eyes and lips. | knew Sarah loved the positive attention and she just winked and gave me a
wry grin as | continued my kissing and licking.

“How bout’ some fun girls?” she asked as she began walking us towards the stairs.
“I'm down!” Audrey responded excitedly.

Sarah simply responded, “Good.” As she held each of us in her arms and now powerfully strode
up the stairs and towards her bedroom.

We entered the room and it was funny to look at our reflection in the mirror on the far side of
the bed. Here we were, two muscular, powerful women, who had just out-lifted every guy in
the gym, and we looked like feeble little girls in the arms of my gargantuan, heavily muscled,
Mr. Olympia sized male bodybuilder looking sister’s massive arms. As we stared at our
reflections in the mirror, Sarah began curling each of us in her arms, showing us how
insignificant our weight was to her. She bit her bottom lip and laughed, as the sight of her own,
muscle-bound body, curling these two gorgeous, muscular girls in her arms really turned her
on. Her cock was now fully erect and its huge shaft and tip were now fully exposed out the top
of her tight, pink shorts.

With an effortless burst, Sarah threw us both six or seven feet through the air. | let out a bit of
a scream and our flailing bodies crashed upon their master bed. | looked back at my proud
sister. She loved being so strong and she stood in all her muscle-bound glory, staring at me and
Audrey like her cute little playthings. "Ok girls.” Sarah said eagerly, “First one completely
undressed gets fucked first!”
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In an instant, | pulled off my sports bra, stripped off my tight shorts and kicked off my shoes. |
beat Audrey by a few seconds as she had been wearing socks, while | was not. That was the
difference as we now sat completely naked on the bed, on full display for my gorgeous, male
bodybuilder muscled sister and her 10 inch cock.

She grabbed me by the waist, flipped me over and pulled my hair back hard. My head was
forced up and back and in an effort to relieve the slight pain, | got on all fours. In a flash, | felt
Sarah’s dick plunge deeply inside me. The thrust was exhilarating and the massive rod my sister
possessed was immediately rubbing my G-spot. She continued to jam her cock deep inside me
while simultaneously pulling my long hair and slapping my hard ass. She was taking full control
and fucking me like a porno school girl.

As she continued to pound her magical shaft into my pussy, she yelled out, “You like it don’t
you? You like it rough...”

| was vibrating from the mix of pain and pleasure and tried to respond yes, but | know it came
out like | was a stuttering idiot.

She got the message though and pulled even harder on my hair, slapped my ass harder with her
free hand and plowed me even more forcefully and rapidly. The weight of her thrusts was
blasting my whole body forward with each hip movement from her. But | was kept from
moving forward by the tight grip she had on my hair. The glorious feelings were overcoming
me and | began tearing up and crying at the sheer magnitude of the pain and pleasure emotions
that were overtaking me.

BAM, BAM, BAM! Sarah fucked me harder and harder. The blasts from her cock were
happening faster and faster and as my entire body began to gyrate uncontrollably, bursts of
liquid shot from my warm, tight pussy. Sarah took the opportunity to really pull my hair hard
and simultaneously force her cock even deeper inside of me. The tip was practically to my
throat and | wondered how much of me would be left after this glorious beating. My sister
loved to fuck me hard and this was by far the hardest. She rammed and rammed and rammed
into me and eventually exploded a huge burst of warm, wet cum into me. As the bursts of
white love sauce shot deeply, Sarah pounded me forcefully with each, perfectly timed
ejaculation. The warmth of her goo pushed a sense of Zen all the way through me and as her
burst eventually slowed and were no more, she slowly pulled her mammoth cock from my
vagina. The tip made a wonderful POP noise as it passed my tight lips and | immediately
collapsed back down to the bed, a worn out, crying, satisfied mess.

Audrey cried out, “Now me, Now me!” as Sarah was looking down at her recent kill.

She turned towards Audrey, grabbed her around the waist, lifted her entire body into the air
and then forced it down firmly onto her waiting dick. She plunged her tip deeply into Audrey.
A satisfying scream exited from Audrey’s lips and the fuck fest was on. | slowly turned to watch
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and was in awe as Sarah was simply holding Audrey’s torso with her powerful hands and
slamming her whole body up and down upon her cock.

Sarah was fully upright and with perfect posture. Her quads were fully flexed and although
covered and then exposed by Audrey’s raising and lowering legs, | could see not three, but even
a forth, herculean muscle body flex enormously. My little sister was now beyond huge, beyond
the level of even professional male bodybuilders and was now, seemingly developing muscle on
top of muscle. As in awe of her gargantuan developed quads as | was, | became mesmerized by
the massive flex of her muscle-laden biceps as she held and controlled Audrey.

Audrey’s hair was flying up and down with each stroke of my sister upon her. She was
screaming in pleasure as well and got louder and louder as the pleasure overcame her. Sarah
knew she had Audrey on the ropes and decided to fuck the living shit out if her as she motioned
her up and down even harder, treating her like a weightless sex toy.

It was amazing to see such strength at work. As impressive as it was to see my sister lift such
inconceivable amounts of weight in the gym, there was no show of power as impressive as
watching her treat another human so effortlessly. Audrey was completely at the mercy of
Sarah’s whim and the exhilaration of knowing someone has that much unrivaled control over
you, makes the pleasure that much greater. Audrey loved how sweet and loving my sister was,
but also enjoyed seeing Sarah’s pure strength and unbelievable raw power!

The thrusts got faster and faster and | ogled the flexing muscles of my little sis. It was like
watching the most insane bodybuilding show ever and the exhilaration and turned on
excitement ripped through me. | reached my hand down and began fingering myself as |
watched them fuck. Audrey was becoming a worn out, floppy mess upon my sister and she
needed to finish quickly before Audrey passed out.

With a few more strokes up and down on her cock, with the lovely muscled Audrey, my sister
brought herself to orgasm. She blasted what was left of her cum deeply into her little sex doll.
Audrey moaned in pleasure as she felt the warm liquid rush into her and as Sarah finished her
spurts, she removed Audrey from her cock and tossed her onto the bed next to me. Audrey
seemed as lifeless and worn out as | was immediately following being roughly fucked by my
muscle-bound ALPHA of a sister.

As we laid there in awe of what was becoming of my once petite, but now herculean, muscle-
bound sister, she said to us, “All right girls, | need a little clean up after that. Why don’t you
meet me in the shower and lather me up.”

| watched as she waddled her massive body to the bathroom. Her glutes were now so big, the
roundness of the muscle exploded outward and back with each stride. Sarah’s thighs were so
wide, they got in each other’s way with each step and her calves seemed hard as rocks and they
had grown to the size of a normal man’s thighs. Her back and shoulders were so broad, as she
walked through the doorway, she had to slightly turn her entire torso to keep from hitting the
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door frame. She entered into the darkness of the bathroom and | jumped up to follow her
inside.

As the warm water careened down and over her glorious, heaving body, | dropped down to
take her still rock-hard cock in my mouth. It tasted like Audrey’s pussy and | sucked it hard. |
wanted to extract the last bits of my sister’s cum before lathering her muscular physique.
Luckily there was a little bit left and | got to taste her sweet, sweet love sauce. | swallowed as
much as | could and then slowly removed my lips up the thick shaft and over and off the
perfectly formed, rosy tip.

Sarah then placed her hands around my waist and lifted me up. | wrapped my muscular legs
around her body and we leaned in and began making out. My sister had the firmest lips and |
loved kissing her. We shared this passionate moment alone in the darkness of the dimly lit
bathroom with warm water dripping down our unified body.

The moment was invigorating and was only broken up by the sound of the shower door
opening. Audrey stood there in her perfectly formed physique, her lovely hair pulled over her
left shoulder and down upon her left breast. She stepped in and closed the door behind her.
Sarah put me down and | stood back against the wall to give her just a bit more room. Audrey
didn’t say a word but | could kind of see her lip quivering as she got down on one knee, pulled
her hand from behind her back, and exposed a ring box. She looked up and asked, “Sarah, |
love you more than anything in the world, | want to be yours forever...will you marry me?”

| looked over at my sister as Audrey waited patiently for and answer with her lips now fully
quivering in nervousness. Sarah brought her mammoth arms up and covered her mouth with
her hands. Her muscle-bound forearms flexed massively in this position and | was yet again
impressed by the sheer muscle-mass my sister had developed. As | ogled her arms, Sarah
began to tear up and burst out crying as she smiled widely and answered “Yes! Yes! Yes...of
course I'll marry you. | love you!!ll”

Audrey leapt up and into Sarah’s arms and they hugged and kissed passionately with happiness.
Their muscled bodies merged into one in the dim light and steam of the hot water as it
streamed down their muscular curves. | was happy to have Audrey officially joining our family
and after they had their moment, | leaned in and wrapped my muscular arms around their rock-
hard bodies and enjoyed the warm moment none of us would ever forget...



