                                          BROTHER TROUBLE

Incest, voy

   Little brothers can be such a pain but sometimes things work out OK. My kid brother is really a nice kid although you didn’t hear it from me. We’ve always been close because it been just the two of us most of the time. Mom died when he was only five and Dad has this job that keeps him busy and working insane hours. Last summer dad got the idea to rent a cottage so we spent the whole summer living on a lake. The cottage was back in a small cove all by itself and it was about ten miles to anything. At least I had just gotten my license so I could drive during the day even if Dad did not allow me to ram all over. Jeff  [my brother] had just had his fourteenth birthday when we move up there. It was nice enough but kind of lonesome. Dad figured it was kind of special but as usual he was gone a lot of the time so we had to make do. 

    We’d been there about a couple of week when I met Joe and things got better. Joe lived on the lake year around and his dad owned the marina down the lake. He was seventeen but didn’t have his license yet. We got hot and heavy real soon and it was a good thing I had gone to the clinic and gotten on the pill because he got in my pants within a couple of weeks. We usually made it in the boathouse in the back of his boat. It wasn’t such a bad place to do it except we had to be quiet. Sound really carries on the water. He was not the best of lovers and I usually had to get myself off after I went to bed. But he was fun and his cock tasted good even if it was sort of small so it was a fair trade I guess. 

    What I failed to account for was the little rat’s sneakiness. He had found out about my activities and figured out how to get a good show. First he discovered a nice knothole in the wall between our rooms and had been watching me dress. He really got an eyeful when I started up with Joe. I don’t like covers on me when I play with myself so he got a really good show every night. Then the rat discovered our activities in the boathouse and figured out how to watch. Even worse there was enough light inside to allow the little bastard to videotape us. And he found my stash of pills and grass. 

    Pop is a bit of a prig. He insists that we all go to church every Sunday and lets it be known that it is wrong to have sex before marriage and don’t even think about drugs.

Now I had supplied the rat with enough blackmail material to keep me grounded until I’m fifty. 

    I found about it one rainy morning early in August. When I came downstairs he had the video camera hooked to the TV waiting for me. Along with my Cheerios I got treated to a nice long movie with me as the star. There I was sucking and fucking. He had even managed t get some footage of me with three fingers in my cunt in bed. Then he showed me my pills and grass. I knew I was screwed but still had to find out just how badly. 

   I’ll have to give him credit he was cool about the whole thing. There were no threats. Nor did he ask for too much. He seemed to think it was more of a good joke but he did want a few things. Of course the first thing he wanted was to see me naked. I figured what the hell he’s already seen everything so why not. I have a nice body I think. I’m small, 5 feet 2 inches and one hundred twelve pounds. I wear a size 34b bra and my hips are also 34 inches, waist is 22 inches and I’m red haired all over although my bush is so small and short as to be almost not there. I have green eyes and freckles. I’m told I’m pretty.

    That morning I was wearing just a tee shirt and loose shorts and he had on the same. I had already noticed the large bulge in his shorts and it started twitching as I undressed. He spent several minutes looking me over very closely while he made nice comments about my body. To tell the truth it all was turning me on and I was wet. Then he started touching me. This was not part of the deal but I just could not bring myself to stop him. His hands felt so good. By the time he dared to touch my crotch I was almost dripping. At his first touch I let out a small moan of pleasure. 

   The next thing I knew we were laying naked on my bed and were exploring each other. He has this wonderful cock, seven inches at least and I wanted it really bad. Soon I had him in my mouth and then he was spurting. My kid brother is really sharp some times. After I stopped sucking him he flipped around and started to give he head in return. It took a while before he got the hang of it but once he understood the basics there was no stopping him. My God he gave me the biggest orgasm of my life and then another and a third. When I stopped quivering he was hard again. I started to blow him again but what I really wanted was to feel him inside of me. 

    He gave me kind of a hurt look when I stopped sucking but the look changed soon enough when he realized what I really wanted. He felt wonderful filling me and to my surprise he didn’t blast off by the tenth pump. The big cock just kept pumping until I was heading for another climax. We came together and I passed out from the absolute joy of it all. 

    From then on we have been lovers. We are not in love as such but are very good friends that just happen to love screwing each other into the ground. If a boyfriend leaves me high and dry I can count on the kid to properly finish the job and if he comes home from a date horny he knows he will find relief. It’s a good plan and we both love it when Pop has to go out of town for work. It’s perfect.  

