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My Brother’s Lover

My brother Jon was always bugging me when we were kids. He was the type to pull my hair and laugh, but then come back later to say he was sorry.  In high school, my brother was not into sports.  Instead he was interested in film.  He bought a video camera at 16 with his savings. I was 14 at the time, and I’ll never forget the first time I caught him filming me taking a shower.

I was late for a sleepover at my best friend Lisa’s house, so I jumped in the shower without even shutting the bathroom door.  I knew we would probably play the same games we did the last time I slept over.  We stayed up late talking about the boys we liked and before we knew it we were touching ourselves, and then each other.  She has these amazing big breasts. I sucked on them till they were pink with slight bruises, while she massaged my virgin pussy. I was so horney; I came at her first touch. I wished she had a cock to fuck me with. 

She used her slender finders to probe my tight flesh. I wouldn’t let her go in too far because it hurt and I didn’t want my cherry to pop. So she slightly moved her fingers inside me and licked my tiny clit. I came harder and faster this time, and then returned the favor.  

Lisa was 15 and not a virgin.  She was a very early bloomer and lost it to her cousin when they were in elementary school.  Then she had seduced her father at age 12.  Since her mom left them when she was a baby, she slept with her father every night, and she was used to taking her Daddy’s big cock. So I shoved my little fingers inside her but she wanted more. I pushed and dug until my entire fist was inside her 15 year old cunny. She went wild, arching up to my hand as I punched inside her sweet pussy.  When she came, her pussy tightened around my wrist so hard, I gasped in pain. 

Lisa’s father heard her lustful screams and walked in on us.  He started to rub his growing cock as he watched us play with each other’s naked teen bodies.  I was shy at first, but her Daddy is so handsome and kind, I started to feel so comfortable in front of him.  He kept saying I was so beautiful. Lisa said he wouldn’t touch me unless I invited him to.  So tonight I was going to ask her father to not only touch me but to take my cherry.

I was almost done with my shower when I noticed a shadow move on the ceiling.  I almost screamed but something stopped me.  I saw my brother’s camera out of the corner of my eye and my stomach flipped.  What was he thinking? I couldn’t believe he was filming me taking a shower.  What a pervert! This was so wrong, but I felt a stirring in my clit.  A naughty feeling overcame me.  I couldn’t believe what I was about to do, but I wanted to give him the show of his life!

I started massaging my nipples, getting them nice and hard as the water pelted down on my pink nubs. I moaned grabbing my breasts harder this time.  Then my hands slowly made their way down my curvy hips to my small pussy.  I began twirling my clittie and thrashing my head back as I said, “Oh Jon…Yes, fuck your sister…mmmm” I heard a crash as Jon fell from standing on top of the toilet seat to peek on me, and I couldn’t stifle my little giggle.  

I quickly shut the water off and opened the shower curtain.  I could see Jon’s legs as he barely made it out of the bathroom, but his camera lay forgotten on the floor. 

I wrapped myself in a towel and carried the camera to his room.  His door was shut, and I knew he was probably touching his cock.  The thought made me shiver with excitement.  The idea that I could see my brother’s hard cock was so thrilling. I felt like I was on fire.  I knocked on the door and then opened it.

Jon was lying on his bed, his blanket covering him. I couldn’t take my eyes off the obvious tent where my brother’s cock was covered with his blanket.  My heart was bouncing around in my chest as I met his eyes.  He had them closed and was pretending to be asleep.  

“Jon?”

“Mmmmm…” he turned slightly and squinted his eyes up at me. “Hey Kelly. What’s up?”

“I just wanted to give you this.” I said as I held up his video camera. “You left it in the bathroom.”

He sat up.  His faced was flushed, and I could tell his pulse was racing. “Oh….uh…I wonder how it got there.  Um…Thanks.” He reached for it, but I held it away from him.

“So what do you have on this tape anyway?” I asked innocently, knowing damn well what was on it. 

“Nothing!” He practically shouted. “Just give it to me!”

I wouldn’t give in that easily. I opened the side screen so I could watch what was on the tape as he lunged at me.  I ran across the room.  He chased me around in his boxers. His cock was hard and throbbing with the thought of me seeing what he was on the tape, but I knew he was too scared of my reaction to let me see it.  

I pressed rewind as he tackled me to the ground.  We flailed around and it wasn’t long before he had me pinned down on the floor, but not before I pressed play. I hugged the camera to my towel-clad chest, and as he ripped the camera from my grasp, my towel fell open.  My breasts spilled out.  I felt my nipples harden in the cool air and my brother gasped.  The camera was set aside and forgotten, as his hard cock pressing against me.  

Jon gazed down at my heaving boobs.  His eyes were wide with wonder and his dick throbbed against my thigh.  I could hear my cries from the small camera speaker, ‘Oh Jon…Yes, fuck your sister…mmmm’. Jon’s eyes jumped from my tits to meet my baby blues.  His eyes had turned dark with lust.  We stared at each other as his cock pulsed and my clit throbbed.  We dived toward one another; our lips ravished each other. The incestuous taste gave me such wicked pleasure I almost burst with it.  

Jon broke our kiss to travel the length of my small frame, planting rough kisses on every part of my body. He bit my nipples, and I arched up to meet his wild abandon. “Oh Kelly…”

“Yes Jon. Oh yes!” I moaned as he made his way down my belly to my small cunt.

He devoured my flower, tonguing my cherry and swirling around my pink clit. My brother was eating my cunny. I felt my body heat rise as he picked up the pace and I came to my brother’s thick tongue. “ Ahhh…Ahhh…..Ahhhhhhh!” 

Jon smiled up at me.  Tears clouded my eyes.  I loved my brother so much and sharing this with him was so beautiful. I had to see his cock. I ripped off his boxer shorts and his thick cock bounced out, pointing at my little mouth. It was so big and beautiful. I wrapped my hands around the shaft as he moaned.

I had never sucked a cock, but it came naturally.  I licked around my brother’s rod and then plunged his cock down my throat… “Oh yea, sweet sis. Ahhh…Kelly, I’ve wanted this for so long babygi….Urghhhhhhh” His voiced trailed off as he came down my throat.  I swallowed his seed and continued to suck until his cock was hard again.

“I want you to pop my cherry.” I said as I gazed up at my big brother, some of his cum had dripped on my face. He scooped it up with his finger and slipped it in my mouth.  I sucked the drip of cum in my mouth as he said, “You’ll be taking my virginity too.” My heart swelled with joy. We were going to be each other’s firsts. 

He laid me back on the carpet and pressed a finger into my twat.  I could feel him rubbing around the outline of my cherry, and it felt so good. His fingers were thick and rough.  “I want you.” I gasped.  

He pressed his cock against my wet tight pussy and rubbed it against my puffy pussy lips. “Are you ready?” he asked.

My heart was in my throat as I said, “Yes…”

He slowly pushed in me, and then he could no longer hold back.  Jon rammed in me hard.  My cherry popped and the slight pain that followed could not override the building pleasure.  “Are you ok?” He asked as he thrust deep into my moist hole.

“I’m wonderful.” I replied as tears of love streamed down my young face.  This felt so right.  I couldn’t believe my brother was fucking me.  His cock was tearing into me and he was kissing away the stream of my tears.  

“I love you.” He said, and I knew he didn’t just love me as a sister but as a woman too. 

My pussy tightened on his cock as I came hard. “Oh Yea…yeaaa…yeaaaaa…ahhh…Oh yea…I love you…I love you..soo..ahhh..ah...so much….mmmm”

“Oh yes!” He started to pant as he dug into me faster and harder, pushing into my small body. I wrapped my legs around him and pushed him deeper inside me.  I could feel his cock swelling even thicker, stretching my teeny twat. His butt tightened each time he thrust harder and faster.   His big dick pounded my sweet cunny over and over. I loved the way he filled me every time he pushed deep inside my teen body.

“Oh yes…Cum inside me Jon. Cum in your little sister.” I whispered in his ear as I felt his hard shaft pulse and his body shake.  I looked in his eyes as they clouded over in ecstasy.  He groaned as he filled me with his hot seed.  I could feel his cum shooting inside me, and my pussy sucked it deep into my womb. 

“Arghhhh….Arggghhh…..Arggghhhhhhhhhh…Yea…Aaaaaarggggghhhhhhhhh!” He grunted as he filled me full his sperm.  

We held each other for a long time afterwards.  We talked and giggled and played some more.  I never made it to Lisa’s house that night.  When my parents came home, I left my brother’s room, only to return late that night for some more. 
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