The Not-So Ugly Truth
My name is Melissa and I’m seventeen years old. This is the strange story of how I came to find out some very interesting things about my mom and brother; two people whom I thought I knew well. 

It all started back in the summer of my fifteenth year. I had just gotten back from camp. My brother is two years younger than I am and didn’t go to camp, but stayed at home and worked during the summer at our stand selling produce. I always thought it was strange that he didn’t ever want to go to camp like his friends did, but preferred instead to stay at home with my mom. 
My mom, Susan, at the time was thirty-two. She had had me when she was young; only seventeen years old. Then she had my brother two years later, but she and my dad Bill split up shortly after that. I don’t really remember him. My mom doesn’t stay in contact with him and nobody really knows exactly where he is. He still sends child support though. Maybe someday I’ll meet him, I don’t know. 

It was hard for us, I guess, not growing up with a strong father figure. I admit over the years I have occasional taken advantage of how relaxed my mom seemed to be with me and my brother. My brother and I obviously didn’t miss my Dad since we were too young to have known him well, but it must have been really hard for my Mom having to raise us all by herself. Luckily we were both pretty well-behaved kids. My brother was especially good in school and very civil towards me and my mom. Aside from the occasional disagreement my brother and I got along really well. Mostly, I have to admit; it was because of how much he liked me and kept trying to stay close to me over the years. There were quite a few times when I said and did things that were very rude to him but he always forgave me. 

He was very generous with his things, always lending them out to me whenever I needed them. I on the other hand could be very possessive and selfish with what I had. He was always there for me whenever I needed him, and believe he always will be. He took after my mother, and was quite handsome with sandy blonde hair. So anyway, back to the story. 

“I’m home,” I proclaimed, dropping my stuff off my shoulder and looking around to see who was home. I had a lot of luggage still in the car and I could use their help bringing it in. As I stepped further into the house I heard rustling coming from upstairs. I headed up there and as I reached the top of the stairs I noticed there was a light on in my brother’s room but the door was closed when I knocked on the door I could hear sounds from inside like people moving around. In a few moments my mom answered the door, my brother was in the background lying on his bed, reading a magazine. I happened to look at my brother’s crotch, he was wearing shorts, and it looked to me like he had an erection, but maybe I was wrong. 
“Hi honey, I didn’t hear you come in.” 
“Hi,” I said, smiling. “What’s going on?”

“Nothing,” answered my mom, “I was just helping Jacob straighten up his room a little bit.”

I knew this was a lie, because my brother Jacob was always really neat, that was one of the weird things about him. But why would my mother be lying about something like that?

“Oh,” I said. “Well, do you think you guys could help me get my stuff? The chest at least is very heavy.”

“Of course Melissa, we’ll be down in a second.” 

“Okay.” 

I headed back downstairs, not wanting to disturb whatever was happening in my brother’s room. In a few minutes they helped me get my trunk inside and we all had dinner. 

The next day both my brother and Mom were out running errands and I decided to go into my brother’s room to investigate. I looked all around his room, being sure to put things back where I had found them so as not to leave much of a trace of myself in there. I didn’t find much of anything until I looked in his closet. In his closet was a brown box with a lock on it. I happened to know that the key was the same as the key I had for my own box, which was the same as the one he had, they were given to us at the same time by the same relative. 
Although I knew it was an invasion of my sweet brother’s privacy, curiosity got the better of me and I took my key and unlocked the box. What I found in the box I had no way of preparing for. 

First of all, he had an album of pictures. Of him, and my mom, doing sexual things to each other. And on top of this he had videos of him and my mom too. At first I had a typical reaction, horror. I remembered all the seminars we had had in grade school about sexual abuse and that type of thing, and that’s where my mind went first. But of course I knew better than that, knowing that my mom was not the type to force anything on my brother and if anything it was probably my brother who had initiated it. 
As I looked through picture after picture after picture and watched some of the videos my heart began pounding. A huge rush of embarrassment and shock went through me. It was a strange confliction of hear that I felt. I felt that it was wrong what they were doing, and I wondered why my mother would allow it to happen at all. And what kind of strange thirteen-year-old boy wanted to fuck his own mother?

I couldn’t help but get turned on by the way my brother’s little penis looked though; I hadn’t seen it in a long time, since we were very young. In a weird sort of way it delighted me to see him ordering my mother around and humping her insides like a pro. It changed my perception of both him and my mother, that’s for sure. 

At the time like I said, I was only fifteen years old. I had already started my own sexual awakening however, and was busy at least a few times a day touching myself. I loved the way my crotch was starting to get hairier and more mature, and how it would get wet whenever something aroused me. The pictures and videos were definitely arousing to me, and I couldn’t stop thinking about them all the next few days. 

Although both my brother and mom had relatively blonde hair, my own hair was dark brown and wavy. One day my mother was out shopping and my brother and I were home alone. I was brushing my hair in the bathroom when my brother walked by. I saw his face in the mirror. He looked angry about something. He stepped inside the bathroom and shut the door. 
“You got into my box, didn’t you?”

“What? What do you mean?” 

“The other day, you came into my room and unlocked my box didn’t you? I know you did.” 

“Yes. I did, Jacob. I admit it, okay. You should have known that I could get in there, don’t you know both our keys open up the box in the same way?” 

“Yes, but I wanted to trust you. I wanted to believe you wouldn’t violate my privacy. I guess I was wrong, wasn’t I?”

“Don’t get upset, Jacob.”

But it was too late. My brother is very sensitive, and when something gets to him, it really gets to him. He stomped off to his room and slammed the door. I followed him. 
“Come on Jacob, let me in.” I knocked at the door. After a few seconds he unlocked the door. He was crying with his head in his pillow. I came and sat down next to him. 

At the time I was wearing a peach-colored skirt and a blue top, with platform sandals, one of my favorite things. I pulled him up and put my arm around him. 

“Stop crying Jacob. Look, I’m not going to tell anyone what I saw, alright? Nobody has to know about this but you and Mom.”

“You promise?”

“Yes, I promise.”

“Because you know, mom could get in a lot of trouble if anyone knew about it.” At this Jacob began sobbing again. Like I said, he is very sensitive. 

“I know Jacob, that’s why I swear I won’t whisper a word of it to anyone.” 

“Thanks Melissa. You are such a good older sister.” Jacob then leaned to hug me. 

“But I have to ask…Jacob…what started all this?”

“It was…me. I’m a pervert Melissa. You have to understand…Mom was just going along with what I started. She didn’t have anything to do with it. How much did you see?”

“Just…pictures and…some videos. Of you and Mom.” 

“Oh my gosh. So you probably think we’re really strange don’t you?”

“Well…it is a bit…unorthodox I guess. But I know that you and Mom love each other, so it doesn’t bother me. As long as you guys are okay with it.”

“We are. I mean…we really do love each other, like you said, and we just feel like it’s just something we do. It’s nothing either of us can explain.”

Melissa laughed. “Well you don’t have to explain it to me little brother, okay?”

“Okay.” My brother flashed me one of his famous grins and then nuzzled his head against me. He has big rabbit-teeth that are unbelievably cute. I kissed him on his forehead. 
“I can still pick you up I bet,” I said. I put my hands underneath his arms and lifted him up. He smiled at me again, embarrassed. He was small, even for his age. 

“I hope I start growing soon.”

“Oh I’m sure you will little brother. Besides, you’re already getting pretty big in other places.”
“What this?” He said, grabbing his crotch. 

“Yes. Bigger than I remember, anyway.” 

“Well yeah, we haven’t been naked with each other since we were like six years old.”

“I guess it’s just surprising to see my little brother get so busy with his thing like that.”

“Yeah, I bet. Well it was strange for me and Mom too, but we got used to it. Now we hardly even think about it anymore.” 

“So is this the reason you always stay home during the summer?”

“Yes.” 

“Oh, Jacob, that’s silly. You know, there are plenty of girls your age that you can fool around with. You shouldn’t limit yourself to just mom.”

“You think so?”

“Are you kidding me? All my friends think you are just SO cute they gab to me all the time about it, saying they wish you were two years older so they could be your girlfriend.”

“Yeah, they always seem to act really goofy when they’re over here.”

“Yeah. They can’t keep their hands off you kid! You have to get out there and start finding girls.”

“Well…maybe I will.”

“Heck, you’re a lot more experienced than most of them are, I can tell you that. More experienced than me.”

“Really? You haven’t ever done it with a guy?”


“No. I’ve never even kissed a guy. Can you believe that?”

“No! You are so cute; I mean why wouldn’t a guy want you?”

“Thanks Jakey. Well, I guess I just never met a guy that I liked enough you know? Not many boys are as sweet as you are.”

“Thanks! Well hey; do you want to kiss me?”

“What? Kiss you? Umm…that would be okay I guess.”
I couldn’t believe what I was saying, but truth be told, I had been really hot the last few days after seeing those videos and pictures of my mom and brother. So I gave in. My brother sure had some charm for a thirteen year old!

I leaned in and kissed him on the lips. He tasted so good, just like imagined he might. I gave him a deeper more passionate kiss on the lips even including some tongue. I couldn’t stop myself. I felt my hands slowly starting to caress his little boy chest. I felt like such a pervert, but remembering what I saw my mother doing, I couldn’t feel too bad about it. 
“You are such a beautiful little boy, do you know that Jake?” I asked him. 

“You are a beautiful young lady Melissa. I would love to see you without these clothes on.” My brother smiled. 

“My, you are fresh aren’t you?” I pulled off my shirt off, revealing my bra. I had unusually large breasts for my age, I admit. I didn’t have the same thin frame of my mother but very big bust. “Happy now?”

“I want to see…your whole body,” said my perverted little brother. 

“Well guess what kid, you’re going to have to go first for that one.” I said. 

“But you’ve already seen me naked, that’s no fair.” 
I rolled my eyes. “Not in real life I haven’t, now you know you’re going to have to be first or else it’s a no deal.” 

“Fine!” Said Jake, standing up. He stood in front of me, first taking off his shirt, revealing his skinny hairless chest, then his shoes, socks, shorts, and finally his boxers. His cock stood up, looking right at me, aching and twitching. 


“Did I do that?” I asked.
“Yes, you did. Your boobs, your freckles, so cute sis.”

I leaned down in front of his cock and touched it. He shivered at this. 

“Can I suck it?”

“Be my guest.”

I wrapped my lips around his small shaft and had my hand around it jerking it off while I sucked. I had seen pornos where girls had done this to a guy. He seemed to be enjoying. Before long the little guy had grabbed my head and started humping back at me. I grabbed his cute ass and starting squeezing it. After a few minutes he said:
“I’m gonna cum!!” 

I knew just what to do; I reached my hand down to his balls and squeezed them just as he was cumming. He cried out. Then I sucked all the cum off of his dick until it gently softened in my mouth. 

“That was wonderful Melissa. Now it’s your turn.” 

I still hadn’t taken off my bra. 

“Alright big guy, let’s do this.” 

I took my bra off finally and let my girls hang out. Immediately Jacob scooped them up and took them into his mouth. Then he started fucking them. It felt so good. Just as he was doing this, we heard our Mom come home. We didn’t stop. Soon I had my panties off and Jake was licking my mound. 
Our Mom walked in at this moment. 

“Oh my, well look what my kids have gotten up to.” 

Immediately Mom started stripping off her clothes to reveal her magnificent figure. I was so turned on by the whole thing I came right then. 

“Jacob, let’s break this girl in.” 

“Oh Yes, mommy,” I said. Mother slowly removed my pants, revealing my panties. My panties had little strawberries on it. My mother leaned over my crouch she got so close I could feel her hot breath on me. 

“Now…I finally get to taste my little brunette strawberry,” said mother, removing my underwear. As I felt myself, bare to my brother and mother, I felt a rush of exhilaration like I’ve never felt before. “Oh dear, looks like our little flower needs a little shave. Our little baby has to have a little baby slit just like when she was younger. Then we can lick and fuck her without anything getting in the way.”

“But Mommy, I like the way she is hairy,” Jacob chimed in. 
“Yes son, but I’m getting wet just thinking about the prospect of shaving those little cunt lips of hers and seeing my little girl just as bald as she was when she used to run through the sprinkles in the summertime.”  

“Okay fine, but next time she has to grow it out,” said Jacob. 
“It depends on what she wants to do, my little man,” corrected my Mother. 
“I’d like to see it get shaved,” I murmured, flattered by all the attention being given to my privates. 

Next we found ourselves all in the bathtub. We have a big bathtub, almost like a hot-tub.  Little Jacob stayed hard the whole time, seeing two pairs of breasts at once might have been a little too much for him, he seemed to be in seventh heaven. Mom seemed to take great pleasure as she said she would in shaving my crotch and I have to say it was nothing less than wonderful to feel her hand on my smooth mound after she was done. When Jacob put his little hand on me I nearly came again right then and there. 

We all decided to wash each other since we were already in the bath. I enjoyed feeling both their hands pressing soapy water along my young body, and I felt that I was also in heaven’s heaven. 


*


*


*

We dried each other off, laughing. Each of us took turns kissing each other. After this, my mother’s tone got more serious. 

“Go get the camera,” she directed to my brother. “We’re going to get this night started right.” 

My brother got up and retrieved the camera from another room, his naked dick bouncing in the air as he ran, grinning. This made me laugh. When he got back into the room he set up the camera on a tri-pod as my mother started eating my pussy out. The little red light on the top went on and I knew the camera was working. 
“It’s on,” said my brother. “Brand new tape in it, too.” 

“Good boy Jacob, why don’t you do some camera work then, zoom in on this girl’s cunt so we can see her juices up close.” 

“Do you think we can sell this one too?” Asked Jacob, this took me by surprise. 

“You sell these?” I asked. 

“Yes,” said my mother. “I thought you knew. We make copies of them and sell them for top dollar to hungry perverts all over the place.” 

“And what do you do with the money then?” I asked. 

“Well, it goes into little Jake’s college fund of course.” Answered my mother. Jake giggled. 

“So you’re teaching your little boy to be a slut then, mommy?” I inquired. I feigned an angry face at her to see what her reaction would be. 

“Yes I am, and I’m going to turn you into a kiddie porn slut too. Watch me.” At this my mom starting eating me out even harder, causing me to moan in ecstasy. It felt so good. Jacob was jerking off watching her, and this made me even hornier. In a few minutes he started to cum. 
“Wait, don’t cum yet Jacob,” warned mom. She got up and grabbed the camera. “Shoot that jizz on your sister. On her tits and stomach and face and hair.” She moved over to where I was and Jake also came over, jerking his cute little penis. 
“Shoot it on me Jake, shoot it…” I groaned. Jake shot his load all right, all over my face and body. It felt so warm and wonderful. As soon as he was done I started licking it all up. I loved the taste of that little boy’s sperm. 
“Twice in one night little brother, you must be tired,” I said sympathetically. 
“Twice?” Asked mother. “So I take it you two were up to something for a while before I came in?”

“Of course. How can you be so naïve?” I asked. At this my mother laughed. 

“Okay then,” she continued. “I guess I’ll have to take care of my daughter then won’t I?” Mom started to eat me out expertly. It was really fantastic. 

After a little while I ate her out and then we 69’ed. About half an hour passed and my little brother couldn’t wait any longer watching us. 

“Okay!” he said. “I’m ready to join in again!” Mom and I laughed. 

“Okay, well for that we’d better go into the bedroom, don’tcha think?” She asked the two us. We both nodded vigorously, delighted. 

We all scurried into the bedroom again and got under the covers. For a while we were just holding each other, admiring one another and the sense of communion we got from the shared experience. Then little Jacob got anxious and climbed on top of me in the missionary style position. I was more than happy to accommodate him. 

“I love you sis,” he said. It seemed like he really meant it. 

“I love you too Jake.” We started humping and neither of us wanted to stop. I was on the pill to help with my periods so it was okay for Jake to cum in me. When he was about to cum he said it out loud. The sensation was great, so warm inside me. And a shiver of excitement went through me thinking the dirty of thought of having this little boy’s baby. It would have been a cute baby. 
After Jake had cum I decided to share this thought with the two of them. 
“Jeez, what if I wasn’t on the pill and Jake actually gave me a baby?”

“What if…?” asked my Mom. Jake and I both looked at each other and smiled. And that’s how we added another generation to the fun. 
Tabitha is turning one now and she is loads of fun. And Brice is almost two years old. We all have so much fun and there is much love. We still all make videos and put some of the money we get away for college funds for the children. It will be a great day when they’re old enough to see their children grow up too and the process continues. 

The End…?

