          Brotherly Love

                    By Lee Meadows

                                                                Then


Janie was gliding down the stairs to the basement family room when she heard the woman moaning. She stopped and listened. It was definitely a woman moaning. Perplexed, she descended the remaining steps as silently as possible and looked into the room. She could see the television screen  facing  her, the back of the couch, her brother Mark’s head just clearing the couch back and, on the screen, a couple “doing it”.


Janie had never seen anyone “doing it” before. Mesmerized, she moved softly toward the couch, never taking her eyes from the screen. The woman was on her back, her legs wrapped around the man’s back as he pistoned into her. Just before Janie reached the couch, the woman unwrapped her legs, the man rocked back onto his knees, his erection in his hand, and a great jet of semen shot from his cock, over the woman’s body, past her head and splattered on the floor behind her. Janie reacted with a loud gasp. Mark, reacting to the unexpected noise behind him, flew up from the couch, frantically trying to tuck his own erection back into his pants and shut down the VCR at the same time. Janie never took her eyes from the screen as the four more jets shot from the man’s cock, each less powerful than the previous. The second fell on the woman’s face. The third on her breasts. The fourth and fifth on her belly and groin. As the man’s cock fell limp in his hand, Janie came around to the front of the couch and flopped down on it. She seemed dazed. “I had no idea”, she said. “No idea.”


Mark had his cock back in his pants by this time and had finally managed to stop the video. He just stood there, looking at his sister, not knowing what to do. She turned to look at him. She still seemed dazed. “Do they all do that?,” she said.


“Do.... what?”


“Shoot like that.” 


“Yah..... Yah, I, I guess so”


“Does yours. Does it shoot like that?”


“Well... yah. Kinda.”


“Jeez. I had no idea. I thought it just sorta ... came out, you know.”

“No. It shoots out.”


Janie sat silently, her eyes focused far past her brother, who just stood there, still unsure of the situation. Janie’s eyes refocused on him. “Show me”, she said. “I want to see you shoot.” 


“What? What the Hell are you saying? I can’t do that. You’re my sister for Christ’s sake.”


“Please Mark. Do it for me. Make it shoot for me.”


Mark had been close to cumming when his 14 year old sister had interrupted him. Now she was sprawled on the couch in front of him, her mini skirt more than half way up her thighs, her midriff  barring tanktop failing to conceal her erect nipples, inviting him to orgasm. He felt his cock stirring. It wasn’t the first time his sister had caused his cock to stir. A few months earlier, just after she had turned 14 and he was about to turn 16, in the first heat of summer, he and Janie had been roughhousing on the backyard lawn. He in shorts, she in her bikini. As he lifted his sister from the ground, one hand on her chest and the other on her groin, he suddenly realized she had more than a chest, more than a groin. It was a breast he had in his hand, and only a terribly thin bit of fabric separated his hand from her cunt. He had had to fake a fall and lie face down on the grass until his erection subsided. He had avoided wrestling with his sister ever since, guilt ridden and afraid of his feelings. But now she was asking him to show his cock. To masturbate in front of her. “Why not?” he thought. “Why the Hell not? We both want this.” 


“You too then Janie.”


“What do you mean?”


“If you’re going to watch me, then I need to watch you.”


Janie felt the need to take a deep breath, but couldn’t. She was biting her lower lip and her stomach was churning. She finally managed to swallow and take the deep breath she needed, then lifted her hips, hooked the waistband of her panties, and slipped them over her sleek thighs, her calves, her feet, and let them drop to the floor. “Take it out Mark. Take your cock out and make it shoot for me.”  Her buttocks were on the edge of the couch, her feet wide apart on the floor, her young cunny totally open to her brother’s eyes.


Mark undid his belt, unzipped his fly, and let his jeans fall around his feet. “Your top too Janie. Show me your tits. I need to see your tits.”


Janie pulled her tank top over her head, setting her small breasts free, the nipples hard and erect. She paused a moment, then raised her hips again and pulled off her skirt. She was now totally naked before her brother.  Mark began slowly stroking his cock. “You too, Sis. Play with yourself. I want to see you cum too.”


Janie dropped her right hand to her crotch and ran a fingertip over her lips, then penetrated herself with her middle finger. She used her thumb to gently flick at her clitoris while she worked her middle finger in and out of her cunny. As he continued pumping his erection, Mark kicked his feet free of his jeans and moved forward until he was only a couple of feet in front of his sister, never taking his eyes from her cunt. Janie never took her eyes from her brother’s cock. They were both breathing hard now, both nearing the edge. Janie had two fingers thrusting into her cunt while her left hand rubbed hard over her clit. Mark was pumping his cock furiously, his eyes half closed, but still glued to Janie’s cunt. He arrived first. “Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Here it comes. Here it..... comes.” He thrust his hips forward and a string of spunk jetted from his cock, arced through the air, and splattered across his sister’s breasts. Janie arched her back, her hips rising from the couch, her fingers deep inside herself. The second and third shots from Mark’s cock landed on her belly, her hands and her cunt and Janie groaned loudly as her orgasm ran through her.


Mark staggered backwards and slumped into an armchair, breathing hard, his chest heaving from his exertion. Suddenly self conscious of his nudity, he hooked his jeans with a foot, pulled them to him, and slipped them on. Janie remained on the couch, her young naked body splattered with her brother’s cum, her eyes closed. Mark watched her, once again unsure of the situation. He had, after all, just ejaculated all over his little sister; his naked little sister. He could see a string of his cum entwined in the soft down covering her cunt. He could see his cum splattered over her breasts and belly. Perhaps she’d suddenly jump to her feet and run screaming up the stairs. But she didn’t. Instead, without opening her eyes, she spoke softly. “I want to see more.” 


“More? What do you mean? More what?”


Janie opened her eyes. “The video. I want to see what else happens. I want to see more”


Mark retrieved the remote and started the video again. Janie pulled herself up into a sitting position on the couch, but seemed oblivious to fact that see was totally naked. “Come and watch Mark. Watch it with me.”


Mark sat down on the couch beside his sister just as a new scene began. A man and a woman were sitting on a couch, just as they were, only the pair on the screen were fully clothed. They kissed deeply, and the man cupped a breast. The woman ran a hand up the man’s leg, then undid his belt and unzipped his fly. She reached into his pants and withdrew his semi-erect cock. Breaking off the kiss, she bent down, took the cock into her mouth, and began sucking. Mark was aware of his sister’s heavy breathing and stole a glance at her. Her hand slid down between her legs and began a small circular motion. Mark’s cock hardened in his jeans, whether from what was happening on screen or beside him, he wasn’t sure. 


The on-screen woman slid off the couch and dropped to her knees between the man’s legs. He raised his ass off the couch and she pulled his pants down and off. She cupped his balls with her left hand and stroked his cock with the right while her mouth worked on the first two or three inches. Mark dropped a hand to his crotch and squeezed his cock. Another glance at Janie; she had two fingers buried in her young cunt. Her eyes were glazed and her small breasts heaved and she suddenly turned to Mark and frantically tore at his belt, his fly, his jeans, until they were on the floor and she was between his legs with his cock in her mouth. Mark exploded almost as soon as his sister’s mouth engulfed him. Janie moaned and whimpered around his erection as she sucked and swallowed all she could, but cum escaped from her hungry little mouth and ran down his shaft. She licked it up from his cock, his pubic hair, his balls, and sucked the last few drops from him before falling back on the floor, her knees high and wide. “Suck me Mark. Suck my cunt. Suck my little cunt and make me cum too.”


Mark threw himself to the floor, his mouth on his sister’s cunt. Janie bucked and thrashed as her brother licked and sucked her quim, as she repeated over and over again “Ohhh fuck; Ohhh fuck; Ohhh fuck.”, until her orgasm washed over her and she could only whimper.

                                                                        And Now

Mark lay on top of his sister, his now spent cock still inside her. “Jesus Janie, it feels so good inside you. It’s beautiful inside you. I love this sweet cunt of yours.”


“Hey big brother, I hope you love a bit more than that about me.” There were traces of dried semen on her face, near her mouth.  


“You know I do Sis. You know I love you more than anything.  More than anyone.”


“Yes, I do know Mark. And you know how much I love you too.” Her fingertips caressed his cheek as she said it, and they shared a soft and gentle kiss.


“We’d better get dressed,” he said. “Your kids will be home soon.”


“Yah. They might wonder what Uncle Mark’s cock is doing in Mommy’s cunt.”

                                                                              End
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