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Chapter 1

The curtains were closed, the lights dimmed, a trio of flickering scented candles in the corner filled the air with their seductive aroma, the good bedspread on our big king size bed, and romantic music playing softly in the background.  My longtime girlfriend Emiko had our room looking like a million bucks.  A room for lovers.  But tonight was different than usual.  Tonight none of this was for me.  Tonight my girl would be making love to another man.

 

My eyes flit about to double check the angles of the three small cameras I had set up around the room.  These would be my only window on what was happening here tonight.  I had insisted upon them both to keep an eye on things as well as for my own erotic curiosity.  Sitting on the bed, looking as tight as a snare drum with his hands nervously clenched together in front of him, was the other man.  My baby brother Bret.

 

At twenty one he’d been legally an adult for three years now but hadn’t yet “become a man” in the metaphorical sense.  That would change tonight thanks to some cajoling by me and a very understanding saint of a girlfriend.  She would take his virginity and hopefully help the poor guy open up and start enjoying what life had to offer.

 

Ten years my junior Bret was what you would call an accident in more ways than one.  Not only had our mother not meant to get pregnant at forty years old, she certainly hadn’t meant to get knocked up by the coworker she’d been fooling around with.  All that was ancient history now.  My father, to his credit, forgave and forgot and had been nothing but a stand up Dad to the unexpected addition.  Whether it was the different genetics, the gap in age, or the different upbringing Bret and I could not have been more different.  I was tall, he was small.  I was brawny, he was scrawny.  I was crude and rough around the edges, he was an absolute sweetheart.  I had Dad’s dirty blond hair and rugged good looks, he had wispy light blond hair and was what you might call effete in build and mannerisms.  I was outgoing and confident, he was not.  Not at all.

 

Bret was shy to an extreme degree, specifically around girls.  Among his buddies he would joke and laugh and carry on but the moment a female entered the room he would clam right up.  If they spoke to him he would sputter and blush and soon excuse himself from the situation.  It was a real problem.  He insisted that he liked girls but when it actually came time to interacting with one everything would fall apart.  Dad and I had talked “man to man” with him countless times and our mother, who coddled him terribly, had sent him to a host of different shrinks, but none of it helped.  Women were scarier to Bret than the worst monster Hollywood could create.

 

My theory had always been that he simply needed more exposure to the opposite sex.  The sooner he realized that girls were just people too the sooner he would become more comfortable around them.  To add to that, the sooner he learned how incredible it was to really BE with a woman the more it would draw him out to try to interact with them.  With the therapy angle seemingly exhausted and no hope in sight I had decided to finally take things into my own hands to help my brother out.

 

It wasn’t purely out of brotherly love.  It was partially to make amends.  I felt a more than a little responsible for his timid and anxious personality.  Back in the day I had not been a very good big brother.  Having been an only child for a decade I hadn’t responded well to a new sibling that suddenly hogged all of the attention that used to be exclusively mine.  I had bullied and belittled him for a good chunk of his formative years and in hindsight I felt awful about it.  I was going to make it up to him tonight.

 

He shakes his head.  “This is a mistake Rhett.”  Yeah, our names rhymed.  Chalk it up to our dad’s weird sense of humor.  “I sh-should go!”

 

Stepping forward before he could stand up I lay my hand on his shoulder.  “Take a breath.  Calm down.”  I say in a soothing tone.  “Do you know how much convincing it took to get Emiko to do this?   Come on bud, just relax.  At least give it a try.”

 

In truth, while she didn’t exactly jump at the request, it hadn’t taken all that much convincing.  My girlfriend was very open minded and jealousy had never been an issue between us.  We had even done threesomes and a bit of swinging in our many happy years together, especially early on in our relationship, and it had always been a fun experience.  It wasn’t something we went out of our way to do, but once in while it was nice to spice things up.  Bret could have not asked for a better partner to be his first.  Kind, non-judgmental, nurturing, a keen sense of humor, sexually adventurous, and a damn fine looking woman too if I do say so myself.  Not only all of this but, outside of his mother, Emiko was by far the female he felt the most comfortable around just due to her presence among our family over the past 6 years since she and I really got serious.

 

I could feel how tense he was.  He filled the room with his anxious energy.  Leaning down I pat his chest and say again.  “Just relax.  Let Emiko guide you.  If you want to stop, that’s okay.  Only go as far as you want.  If it doesn’t happen or can’t happen because you’re nervous, that’s okay.  If it happens quick, that’s okay too.  It’s natural.  It’s normal.  This is all for fun.  There’s no stress here.”  I say gently.  “We won’t tell anybody, we won’t laugh at you, and we won’t judge you.  You are safe here Bret.  I promise you.  Okay?”

 

He looks up at me, his pale gray-blue eyes wide with fear.  After a moment he nods.  “Yeah.  I know.”  He swallows hard and rubs his sweaty palms into his jeans.  “Th-thank you Rhett.”

 

I rise back up and give his shoulder a brisk pat.  “Hey, what are big brother’s for if not to look out for their bro.  Remember, relax and have fun.”

 

He nods again.  “I’ll try.”

 

“There ya go.”

 

I take one last look around my room and head out.  Closing the door behind me I head down to the living room where Emiko already had the camera feed up on our big screen television via my laptop.  She wore an elegant silk sapphire blue robe that hugged her lithe luscious body and that was it.  Damn did she look good!  When Bret caught a look at her on the way in I thought he might cream his shorts right there.

 

“He’s scared.”  She says as she looks up to me.  

 

“Yeah.”  I look at him there on the screen in crystal clear HD sitting hunched over on the edge of the bed.  “It’s his first time.  Be gentle with him.”

 

“Of course.  I didn’t mean to listen in.”  She says looking back to the laptop.  “I was just making sure everything was ready.”

 

I chuckle.  “No biggie.”

 

“I heard what you said to him.”  She gets up and glides into my arms.  “You’re such a good brother.”

 

“No argument here.”  I quip, there weren’t many brothers who would share their girlfriends like this.  “You sure you’re ready for this?”

 

“Are you?”

 

Looking into her deep dark eyes I smile, she smiles back and kisses me.  She motions back over her shoulder.  “I got it all set up for you.”

 

Glancing over her I see in place beside the laptop on the coffee table a bowl of popcorn, a glass of fresh ice and still fizzing Coke…along with a box of tissues and a small bottle of lube.  I laugh and kiss her forehead.  “So considerate.”

 

“Just in case you can’t wait until after he leaves”  She jests with an impish twinkle in her eye.  “If you can wait your turn though…I’ll make it worth your while.”

 

“My turn?  You are naughty today, aren’t ya?”  I pinch her butt.

 

“And you love it!”  She giggles and skips off away from me toward the stairs.  “Enjoy the show.”

 

“I will!”

Chapter 2

By the time I was settled into my place on the sofa, brought the wireless mouse to my side, and tested out switching between the three different angles my beautiful girlfriend was already entering the room.  My brother trembles on the bed.

 

“Hey Bret.”  She says kindly as she shuts the door behind her.

 

He briefly glances her way before looking back down to the floor again.  “Hi.”

 

Moving as smoothly as the knee length silk robe she wore Emiko glides across the room and takes a seat beside him.  If it was possible Bret tensed up even more.  Emiko sits quietly, careful to keep a little space between them.  She waits a short time, giving my little brother a moment to say or do something first.  When it was clear this wasn’t going to happen she takes the lead.

 

“Are you okay Bret?”

 

“Y-yeah.”

 

“Do you still want to do this?”

 

There is a long pause before he says in a very timid voice.  “Yes.”

 

“Good.”  She says.  “May I touch you?”

 

He quickly nods, the immediacy of his answer a sure sign that he was excited to be here even if he didn’t know what to say or do.

 

She gently places her hand on his thigh and lets it rest there.  He stares at it and I could his face blush a shade of pink.

 

I take a sip of my drink and set it down, my attention raptly focused on the screen.  This was so surreal.  My girlfriend and my little brother together alone with the intention on getting intimate.  Most of my memories of Bret were him as a boy, when I moved out of the house he was barely ten years old.  It was weird seeing him in such an adult context.  “Touch her back.”  I whisper to the screen.  “Come on bud, you can do it.”

 

A full minute passes, and then another, before Emiko speaks again.  “Would you like to touch me Bret?”

 

Again he rapidly nods.  “Y-yes.  Very much.”

 

She smiles at his bashful enthusiasm.  “I would like that too.”

 

Mirroring her initial motion exactly he places his hand on her bare knee.  His eyes stare at his own hand, not quite believing where it was.

 

I see her subtly begin to squeeze his leg in a slow massaging motion.  “Feels nice, doesn’t it?”

 

“Yes.”  He whispers.  “It’s….so soft.  Your skin is so soft.”

 

Her smile widens.  “Why thank you.”

 

“You-you’re very…p-pretty.”  He stammers without looking up.  “That was a stupid thing to say!”

 

“That was not stupid.  It was a very nice thing to say.  Thank you Bret.”  She says.  “I think you’re very handsome.”  She then leans in to rest her shoulder against his.  “I wouldn’t have agreed to this if I didn’t.”

 

Pulling his hand back he shakes his head.  “No, I’m not.”

 

Taking his wrist he pulls his hand back to place it right back where it had been.  “Yes, you are.  You are good looking man Bret.  Trust me, I know a thing or two about good looking men.”

 

“Not like Rhett.”  He says so quietly I can barely hear it.  I up the volume a notch.  “He’s tall and strong.  I’m…not.”

 

“No, not like Rhett.”  She says.  “You are handsome in your own way.  You don’t need to compare yourself to anyone.  Be proud of who you are.”

 

By the position of his shoulders and his overall posture I could see that he was beginning to relax.  Straightening up he turns and looks at her.  Summoning his courage he stutters.  “Wh-what…what should we d-do now?”

 

Just him facing her was a big hurdle, he was getting into it.  “Atta boy.”  I cheer him on.

 

“This is your night.”  She says as she traces her free hand up his arm.  “What do you want to do?”

 

He shivers as Emiko’s slender fingers reach his neck.  “I…don’t know.”

 

“That’s okay.”  She whispers.  “How about I take the lead until you are ready, mmm?”

 

“Okay!”

 

Rising up she turns and straddles his thighs then sits back down again facing him, blocking the camera angle I had been on.  I switch to another view, this one from the side.  Bret being half a foot shorter than me meant that the petite Emiko was actually a bit taller than him in this position.  She rubs her hands across his chest.  “How’s this?”

 

“G-good!”  He gulps.

 

“Good.”  She croons alluringly.  The way she looked at him with that naughty glint in her eyes was so familiar and for the first time I actually feel a tiny spark of jealousy.  During our previous adventures with other people, threesomes or swinging, I had been there in the room with her.  The fact she was there alone with another man, just her and him one on one, changed the dynamic more than I realized it would.  She gave no notice of the cameras around them, her entire focus was on my brother.  “Why don’t you untie the belt?”  She says.

 

He slowly looks down to the silk belt tied around her waist then slowly back up to her face again.  With trembling hands he fumbles his way through untying the belt.  When he has it unfastened and lets go my girlfriend boldly pulls the rope open and with a graceful shrug of her shoulders lets the sleek blue garment glide off of her nude body.

 

Bret lets out an audible gasp as his pale blue eyes widen at the sight of her lithe supple body.  Her straight jet black hair hung down to her mid back.  Her pouting perfect breasts barely a handful each with small slightly jutting tawny brown nipples.  Arms, shoulders, legs, and sides were slim yet shapely and soft in just ways a woman ought to be.  Her black muff neatly trimmed.  I end up letting out a gasp of my own.  Something about seeing another man look at my girl made it like I was seeing her again for the first time.  God damn she was beautiful!

 

My brother sits there for a long moment just openly gawking at her.

 

“Like what you see?”  She trills playfully.

 

“Yeah!  Wow!”

 

“He he he.”  She titters, clearly lapping up the adoration.  

 

“I’m not too old?”  She teases by holding her arms aloft and gracefully swaying her willowy body back and forth.  While hardly old she was nine years the senior to young Bret.  I hated to admit it but the age difference was kinda sexy, like one of those teacher-student porn scenes.

 

“No!”  He insists.

 

“Good.”  She says.  “Okay, I showed you mine now let’s see yours.  Fair is fair.”

 

She begins to peel the shirt from his torso and he resists her for a moment…before relaxing and allowing her to continue.  The kid was terribly self conscious about his appearance.  He had nothing to worry about though.  As Emiko pulls his shirt right up and off of him she immediately starts rubbing her hands up and down his chest and abdomen.  His nearly hairless body was paler than mine, his chest much more narrow, but as slender as he was there was actually a bit of a physique there.  His lean muscles had some shape and definition to them.  It was evident that Bret worked out.  You never would have guessed it to see the skinny young man in his usual baggy clothes.

 

“Mmm, nice.”  She says brightly as her fingers trace down the contours of his upper body.  “Very nice.  You have a great body Bret.  Mmmm, you shouldn’t hide it like you do.  Very sexy.”

 

“Th-thank you.”  He says sheepishly, his breath shuddering breath catching as her hands touch him.  “Oh wow!”

 

“Don’t you want to touch me too Bret?”

 

He answers with actions instead of words.  Clumsily he brings his hands up and slaps them down right onto Emiko’s breasts.  His blush deepens another shade as Emiko giggles and quips.  “Right to the good stuff, huh?”  But he keeps his hands right where there were.

 

“Holy shit.”  I hiss under my breath.  This was getting intense, way more intense than I had expected it would be.  In our previous experiments with other partners I had always had something to do and someone to participate with.  There were no distractions this time though.  Being only a voyeur on this scene all I could do is sit here helplessly and watch as another man touched my woman.  That tiny glimmer of jealousy grows a little, as does my dick.

Chapter 3

After sitting still for a time with his hands over her tits Bret starts to move.  With all of the awkwardness one would expect from a shy virgin he hesitantly starts to grope and fondle Emiko’s small breasts.  With a kind smile on her face she sits and watches him as her own hands slowly rub up and down his sides.  Seeing her supportive expression emboldens him to do more.  He squeezes and pulls at her titties, rubs them under his thumbs, and even gets so bold as to pinch her nipples.

 

“Mmm.”  She hums approvingly at his fumbling but earnest attentions.  While the motions were not as smooth and self assured as she was used to in a partner she gave no indication that she wasn’t enjoying herself.  She was letting Bret grow into himself as a lover, giving him time and space to do his own thing.  It was actually quite touching.  It was no wonder I’d fallen in love with this incredible woman.  If we ever got to that stage she was going to make the best mother ever to our children.

 

Sweeping aside the ugly jealousy that had begun to gnaw inside of me I remind myself of our purpose here.  Emiko was playing her role wonderfully and Bret had showed so much courage getting this far.  I loved these two people and I wanted to see them both happy, which they obviously were.  I remind myself of what I’d told my brother.  This was for fun.

 

“That’s it bro.”  I urge him on like I might my football team.  “You can do it.”

 

His hands start to explore other areas of her svelte Japanese body.  Down her soft stomach, along her sides and hips, over her smooth legs, and invariably back again to her small supple breasts.  She too runs her hands over him.  Down his back, around to his tight abs and lean chest, gripping around his slender biceps, and over his shoulders and neck.  Had this been a normal coupling they would be kissing by now, but that had been one of the handful of stipulations we’d set out before hand.  No kissing, no anal, and a condom if things got that far.  The lack of kissing however made it no less intimate as they sat quietly and explored each other with their eyes and hands.  It was…hot!  I glance toward the tissues tempted to make use of them.

 

His confidence growing he reaches around her to grab her ass in both hands.  She cradles his head and pulls it into her chest.  Quickly flipping over to the first camera I watch his fingers sink into the flesh of her butt cheeks.

 

“Hahhhh.”  She sighs with growing arousal.  “That’s it Bret.  You can touch me anywhere and anyway you want.”

 

Even Bret could read between the lines.  While from this angle I cannot see his head I do notice him shift followed subtle wet smacking sounds as he sucked on Emiko’s tits.  As he did this his right hand reaches further down and slips between his legs.  From the angle of his wrist I knew his fingers were touching my girlfriend’s pussy.

 

“Ohhhh.”  She sighs again and shifts her weight forward to give him easier access.

 

“So warm and…soft.”  He marvels.  “And…it’s wet.”

 

“That’s a good thing.”  She whispers back.

 

Quickly shifting to the second angle I watch my brother hungrily take Emiko’s entire left breast into his mouth and suckle.  She runs her fingers through his wavy blond hair as he sucks to the tip of her nipple then laps at it with a big flat tongue like a dog slurping up water.  It was crude and almost comical to see him lapping at her titty.  His inexperience was on display in everything that he did.  Yet Emiko never criticized and responded to him just the same as she did for me.  Arching her back she pulls him tighter into her breast and lets out a sighing breath.  “Hohhh yeah, that’s it Bret.  You’re doing so good.”

 

“Mmmm.”  He hums happily through her boob as he suckles.

 

I go to the third angle, one higher up and at the head of the bed, but don’t see much beyond my brother’s back.  Flipping back to the first I see his right arm straining as he reached his hand right up in there.  There was no angle that would let me see what he was doing to her.  His hand was definitely exploring her pussy, but in precisely what way I couldn’t know.  His left hand continued to squeeze and knead Emiko’s cute bubble butt.

 

“Oh my God!”  Leaning back I put my hands on my head transfixed on the screen.  Things were heating up fast.  They were all over each other.  Any worries I might have had that Bret couldn’t go through with it were dashed.  The thing I couldn’t get over though, even considering that stubborn little nugget of jealousy I couldn’t quite shake, was just how fucking sexy this was!  This wasn’t some internet porn scene with adult performers, an professional performance between actors.  These weren’t strangers.  That was MY brother and that was MY girlfriend up there on the big screen getting it on, it made it so much more…real.

 

Back to camera two.  Curling his lips over his teeth he nibbles at Emiko’s stiff nipple then flicks the very tip of it with his tongue.  His left hand leaves her ass to come back up to fondle her other breast.  Her fingers comb through his hair and down his neck and shoulders before lightly clawing back up again.

 

“Hah.”  Bret’s meek voice is high and soft but then cuts short, as if he were ashamed of expressing his pleasure audibly.

 

She whispers something in his ear that the microphone doesn’t pick up.  Words for his ears alone, reminding me of my role as only an outside observer of their lust.

 

He smiles and gazes up at her with an openness I’d rarely seen from him.  She reaches down and pinches both his nipples.  Flinching he lets out a sharp.  “OH!”  As she starts to massage his chest he lets a more assured purr.  “Mmmmmmm.”

 

“That’s it, you’re doing so good.”  She says encouraging his sounds.  Then, closing her eyes, she bites her bottom lip and bends forward, gripping his shoulders for support.  “Mmmmm, yeahhh.”

 

Quickly I switch back to the first angle.  While I still couldn’t see her pussy what Bret was doing to her was no longer a mystery.  The way his wrist stayed tight to her and his hand moved up and down made it clear he was fingering my girlfriend.  His middle finger for sure was inside of her and probably his ring finger as well.

 

“Am I doing it right?”  I hear him whisper.

 

“Mmmm.  You’re doing just fine.”  She moves, slowly undulating to ride his thrusting fingers, then lets out a hot sigh.  “Ohhh Bret.”

 

Hearing my girlfriend say the name of another man in the way she just did…made me want her more fiercely than I ever had.  The fact that it wasn’t me there with her now was torture.  The fires of my desire burning white hot for my beloved girlfriend.  I was enjoying the show, holy hell was I enjoying it, but I also wished they would hurry things along.  The sooner I got my brother out of the house the sooner I would have her for myself again.  Tonight I was going to rock her world!

 

Hands gripping his shoulders she rides, as if riding a cock.  Perhaps a hint of things to come.  “Ohhh.”  She moans.  “Mmmm.  Yes Bret.  That’s it.  Finger my tight wet pussy.”

 

Going back to the side view, Bret’s eyes drink in the sight of this sexy older woman on top of him, his gaze lingering here and there as he takes her all in.  His left continues to explore and play with her tits as his right kept a slow steady rhythm.  Emiko’s breath becomes deeper and faster, her hips taking up a grinding thrusting motion, her fingers sinking into the flesh of Bret’s shoulders, her beautiful face expressing erotic delight.  I knew my girl, she was not faking this.  Bret was making her feel really damn good.

 

“Mmmmm!”  She moans.

 

“Are you cumming?”  He asks in a hushed voice as he studied her face closely.

 

Even Emiko can’t help but chuckle at the gawkish question.  Opening her eyes she looks at him.  Rustling his hair not unlike how she did when they first met back when he was just a boy she says.  “This isn’t a race.  Just go with the flow Bret.”

 

“Sorry.”

 

“It’s okay.”

 

The wide dark eyes and subtle darkening across her cheeks gave her away.  Had he just kept on like that for little longer she would have cum for him.  My shy timid effete baby brother had almost made my girlfriend orgasm!  This sent my already dizzy mind spinning even more.  Setting this whole thing up I had been so focused on having Bret get his rocks off, and that this was all about helping him, I hadn’t thought much about him giving pleasure to her.  I don’t even know why this surprised me.  Emiko was a responsive lover, in touch with her sensual side.  Reaching climax was never a problem with her, in fact I had never failed to bring one out in her yet when we got intimate.  In retrospect I realize I foolishly had expected her to be some sort of patient guiding teacher, going through the motions to show Bret how it’s done.  But this was sex.  Sex was never that simple.  To do it right Bret had to be her partner not her pupil.

 

God I wanted her bad.  I needed her!  Had the man she was with not been my brother and had it not been agreed beforehand that I would only enter the room if one of them called for me I would been bounding up those stairs to make this a threesome.  When I insisted on the cameras I had no idea how horny this would make me nor how much I would feel the acidic sting of jealousy.  Had the cameras not been there I would have been down here curious, and certainly aroused, but far more composed.

 

Bret tries to get the flow going again but, once interrupted, the moment had been broken.  Emiko, with a smoldering look in her eyes, guides his hands away then backs up to sit a bit further down his thighs.  Her fingers lightly rake down his chest and abdomen…and beyond.  My brother rests his hands on her hips and goes stock-still as I hear the jingle of his belt buckle.  He sits watching for a moment before suddenly reaching down and grabbing her hands.

 

“No.”  He shakes his head.  “No, don’t…I…um…”

 

Moving with disarming compliance she slowly pulls her hands away and rest them at her sides.  “Would you like to stop?”

 

He shakes his head no.

 

“Okay.”  She says so very softly.  “It’s okay Bret.  It’s okay.  There are many ways to have sex.”

 

He swallows and takes a big deep breath.  As she goes to touch his chest again he says falteringly.  “W-wait.”

 

“Mmm?”

 

Taking her wrists he brings them back down to his crotch.  “K-keep going.”

 

“You sure?”

 

He nods.  “Please.”

 

I hear the jingle of the belt buckle once again.  That whole scene only made me love each of them even more.  Holding to Emiko’s hips Bret goes still again and watches was her unfasten his jeans.

 

“Damn it.”  I lean forward.  The angle of the camera was such that Bret’s crotch was shielded by his arm and body.  I try camera one and three, though I already knew I wouldn’t be able to see anything from the front and back.  Back to the side view I go.

 

There is some shifting around.  Emiko smiled a big excited grin as she pulled his zipper down and began fishing out his manhood.  Bret just sat there like a statue, a slack jawed goofy gawping expression on his face as he was really touched by a woman.

 

“Ohhhh.”  He mewls faintly.

 

“He he he.”  She titters teasingly.  “What do we have here?”

 

All at once Emiko freezes in place, just for a moment.  There is quick dart of her eyes toward the camera, the sudden breaking of the fourth wall for the first time a jolt to the system, but it doesn’t last long.  In fact it was so fast that I nearly missed it.  I swear I catch a flash of nervous surprise on her face.  Leaning back just slightly she looks down between then and then back up to his face again.  And again there is split second peek toward the camera.  She suddenly seemed tentative, but it quickly passes.  Was she having second thoughts?  Reaching down between them I knew she was grabbing his cock though I couldn’t actually see.

 

“Oh!  Bret!”  She says with the strangest expression on her face, sort of a cross between bewilderment and amusement.  “Oh my…you’re…um…you’re hard already.”

 

He wasn’t the only one!

Chapter 4

“Yessss!”  I hiss.  Finally!  With his dick was out it wouldn’t take long now if my own memories of being a young pent up virgin was anything to go by.  The agreement was that he would get to bust one nut and then it was over.  It couldn’t come fast enough for me.  

 

Bing!  So engrossed in the action on the screen I am startled as a text comes in on my phone.  I pull it from my pocket to see it was Mom.  “Damn it Mom, bad timing.”  Without reading it I put the phone to the side.  Another text comes hard on the heels.  I mute the device, whatever it was it could wait.  With this going on everything else could wait.

 

Emiko’s left hand holds to the back of Bret’s neck as her right arm very slowly strokes up and down.

 

“Ohh!”  Bret gasps as he remains frozen in place.  “Oh wow!”

 

My girlfriend is conspicuously silent.  She looks down between them again, just staring for a long time as she strokes him.

 

I snort in frustration at not being able see the action.  I had reached a breaking point.  My girlfriend was right this very second upstairs stroking another man’s cock.  My lust seized me.  Whether it was meant as a joke or not I was going to make use of these tissues before I lost my god damn mind.  Scrambling to release my own rock hard member I lean back, take it a loose grip, and try to match the pace set by what I could see of Emiko’s arm.

 

While he didn’t move the expressions on Bret’s face tells the tale.  He was loving what she was doing to him, how could he not?  Still she was quiet, noticeably at odds with her lusty and kind words sounds of earlier.  Bret noticed it too.

 

“Am I doing something wrong?”  He whispers.

 

She looks up into his eyes with a gentle smile.  “No Bret.  You’re doing fine.”

 

His eyes lower and he says bashfully.  “You don’t like it?  Is it ugly?”  The poor guy wilted, his lack of self esteem getting the better of him.  “I’m sorry.”

 

“No.”  She shakes her head.  “Stop that Bret.  It’s fine, it is a beautiful cock.”  After a pause she looks back down and adds.  “It’s just….uh…”

 

“What?”

 

“Um.”

 

“What’s wrong with it?”

 

“Nothing!”  She insists as she continued to dance around the issue.  “It’s just…well…it’s big.”

 

Now I was smiling too.  That was so sweet of her!  There was nothing, absolutely nothing in the world, that built a man up like hearing he had a big dick.  What a wonderful thing to say to my slight little brother.  Being a small guy no doubt contributed to his confidence issues but a little white lie to tell him that he had it where it really counted would give him a huge boost.  God how I loved that woman.

 

“Is that bad?”  He says.

 

She chuckles.  “No Bret, that isn’t bad.  It’s not good, it’s not bad, it’s just what it is.  You’re just…big.”  With a cheeky glance my way she leans in and whispers something in his ear.

 

“No!”  He gasps, his eyes now glancing toward the camera just for a second.  “Really?”

 

“Yes.”  She giggles as she presses a finger to his lips.  “Shhhh, our secret.”

 

After a moment he says.  “You don’t like it.  It’s ugly.  Girls don’t like ugly things.”

 

“Bret!”  Stopping her stroking she takes his head in her hands and makes him look into her eyes.  “Stop it.  Stop tearing yourself down.  Just go with the flow.  Relax.  Have fun.  There is absolutely nothing wrong with your body.” She laughs gently.  “And trust me when I tell you that there are lots of girls that will like your thing. Like girls will tell other girls to sleep with you because you're big.”

 

She was really doubling down on this ego boosting deception.  It dawns on me that she might be telling the truth but…Bret?  I’d only seen my self-conscious brother nude a few times, but those instances were all many years ago at the swimming pool change room well before he hit puberty.  Scrawny little Bret?  Big?  Nahhhh.

 

He lets out a long breath and nods.  “Thank you.  Are we…are we actually going to have sex?”

 

“That is what we’re here for, but it’s up to you.”  She says.  “We can do whatever you want.”

 

“I want to.”

 

“Then we will.  Now just relax and let me take care of everything.”

 

He nods with a coy grin.

 

“Relax, have fun.”  She says again…and I realize this time it is directed to me.

 

Gripping my dick, a bead of precum sprouting from the tip, I say back to the screen.  “I am baby, I am!”

 

Her gaze holds on the camera a moment.  A sultry lingering look, that playful delight that I knew so well dancing in her dark eyes.

 

Her hand dips down again and soon her arm continues the stroking motion, and so does mine.  Mirroring her movement exactly.  Shifting back she moves one of her legs to in between his and then the other, all the while remaining close to him and careful to shield her handjob from the cameras.  That brat!  She was doing it on purpose.  She gets all the way down to her knees, careful to keep me from seeing the action, and adds a second hand to her stroking.

 

“Nnngh.”  Bret groans.  Oblivious to Emiko’s little game with the cameras he leans back to plant his hands into the mattress and rest his weight back.

 

I start to laugh at my brother giving the game away but the chortle catches in my throat and my stroking stops dead as I see my girlfriend’s small hands gripping Bret’s rock hard, and very much NOT small, cock.  She hadn’t been lying.  Little brother wasn’t so little.  

Chapter 5

Bret was hung!

 

Never in my wildest imagination had I prepared myself for this.  Staring in disbelief I blink a few times as my mind struggles to process the scale.  Right away it was glaringly obvious that he was bigger than me, a lot bigger!  Just seeing Emiko’s hands on it told me that.  It was hard to determine by exactly how much.  Bret’s smaller and slimmer frame exaggerated what difference there was.

 

Seeming to read my mind Emiko keeps her right hand gripping around his base, her fingers and thumb couldn't quite touch each other he was so thick. She flattens her other slender hand and presses the palm along the side of it, his cock thicker than the width of it, even with her thumb included. It looked like he was between 3 and 4 inches in diameter, like insanely thick! I knew from shopping for her that Emiko wore size S gloves, which meant she measured roughly six and half inches from the edge of her wrist to the tip of her middle finger.  When she put her hand along side my manhood a knuckle’s worth of space remained poking up past me.  Not so with my brother.  The entirety of his fat bullet shaped knob and several inches of his cock extended beyond her hand.

 

My petite unassuming baby brother had a good four inches on me and beat me by a country mile in girth.  Thick, veiny, hard as steel.  It was a sight to behold.  I’d seen bigger in pornos, maybe but it was a monster, like really fucking…BIG!  I look down at my own humble pecker, appearing half his size against my larger body, then back up to the screen again I wonder if this was some sort of crazy dream. It looked like he had another arm sticking out of his groin.

 

“Gahh!”  I suck in some air, not realizing that I’d been holding it.  “No way!  No fucking way!”

 

Cradling his hard schlong in both hands Emiko extends her tongue and slowly licks right from his hairy balls all the way up to his tip, then flicks off of him with a flourish.

 

“Oh!”  He gasps.

 

Slapping his knob against her lips a few times she quips.  “Not bad kid, not bad at all. The girls are going to go fucking nuts for this cock!”

 

“He he he.”  He guffaws, at last beginning to feel better about himself.

 

Wasting no time she opens her mouth as wide as she could and latches her lips over his knob and begins to suck.  She could barely fit her mouth around him. Her lips are stretched to their limit and her face looks distorted. It appears the flange of his cockhead has locked in behind her lips and she's going to have difficulty pulling off him.

 

His eyes roll back and he lets out a loud.  “Ohhhhh!”

 

That one I could hear through the ceiling, a reminder that all of this was happening right above my head.

 

“Mmmmmm!”  Emiko half hums, half growls as his thick cock fills her mouth.  Lips tight around his shaft she pulls back up, the ridge of his fat glans popping past her lips, then slips right to the tip.  Finishing it with a little kiss.  “Damn Bret!”  She says before going down again.  She dives a bit further but can only get about halfway down before being forced to stop.  The fact that she could take me almost to the root a humbling reality by comparison.  “Mmmmm.”  She moans as she again slowly sucks all the way back up.

 

“This feels soooo gooood!  Ohhh yes, suck my dick!”  Bret’s body arches with the long suck.  Keeping the suction good and strong she lets his knob loudly pop from her wet lips.  “OH!”

 

Licking her lips she swallows and mutters.  “Lots of precum.”  Turning her head she slides her lips up and down his lengthy shaft a few times before saying.  “Just let me know if you’re going to cum, okay?”

 

He nods, his gray-blue eyes as big as saucers as he watches her give him a blowjob.  Up and down she bobs with gradually increasing speed.  As before I stroke in time with her.  Seeing her go down on a long thick cock was a special kind of kinky.  Of the men I’d seen her with in the past all of them were well within average in size, she gave them oral just as she did me.  But with Bret she had to adapt.  She used her hands more to stroke the shaft since she could not take more than half of him, two hands running up and down his base while she sucked on the top six or so inches.  She slurped and sucked at the tip more and along the sides to give her straining jaw a rest.  I was absolutely enthralled to watch her handle such a beefy specimen of man meat.  Occasionally her long hair would fall down as a black curtain but she would always tuck it back behind her ear to give both brothers a good view.

 

She holds him as deep as she could take him for close to thirty seconds, trying to go further, before having to retreat.  Spittle streams between her lips and his knob as she pulls away.  Taking a breather she spits on his root and glides up a hand up and down the meaty shaft.  “Such a big boy!  Goodness. God I love your cock!”  Her slender hand sliding over his big baby maker such a contrast compared to my large hand stroking my midsized member.  I already knew the next time she stroked me or sucked my dick that I would be mentally comparing myself to these images.  Would she?  Was she comparing us even now?  How could she not?  

 

Grabbing it now with both hands she gives him long hard strokes as she lowers her head to suck on his equally massive balls.  She nuzzles and sucks and tongues his big sack.

 

“Ohhhh woahhh!”  Bret squirms, beside himself with good feelings.  “So good!”

 

Up she goes again to start sucking his cock once more.  Reaching down my brother lays his hands over her bobbing head.

 

“Mmm.”  She hums approvingly.  Positioning one arm so that she had some control over how far he went, her other hand slipping down between her legs, she cedes control to him.  Tentatively he starts to thrust, just short gentle movements, and following his lead she bobs along with him.  “Mmmm.  Mmmmm.”  She coos happily, expressing the joy she felt pleasuring him in this way.

 

“Hoohhhh God!”  Bret moans as his motions become more assertive.

 

He couldn’t last that much longer.  If I was beginning to feel that pressure build, and I was, this virgin must be riding the cusp.  Whereas at the beginning I had been cheering on Bret, now I was urging on my girlfriend.  For multiple reasons I wanted this over sooner rather than later.  “Come on baby, suck that big cock.  Make him cum.  Make him cum baby.  Suck that cock.  Show him how good you are.”

 

“Mmmm, mmmmm.” She hums as her own hips start to gyrate.  Switching to camera one I catch a good view of how she was fingering her pussy, and if I listened very closely I could just make out the soft wet sounds she made.  I go to camera three to get a view closer to what Bret was seeing.  A sight so familiar, looking straight down at Emiko sucking cock.  She looks up at him, her dark eyes gazing deeply into his, as he stuffed her mouth.  That jealousy roars back again.  I could sense a shift coming.

 

“Come on!  Come on!”  I press as I am forced to ease up on my stroking.  “Fucking cum already!”

 

This whole thing had been for Bret to lose his virginity.  Now, however, I would have been very happy if they ended things here.  A blowjob was good enough.  They didn’t need to go further.

 

My fears are quickly realized.  Pushing off of him she slurps off his tip with another pop and rubs her jaw as she giggles.  “Give me a second.”  She stretches it out like a yawn and moves her jaw around.  “You’re thick. I need to get used to it being so big.”

 

“Can we have sex now?”  He asks with charming sweetness.

 

She looks at him.  Looks at his intimidating manhood.  Then looks at him again. After a long moment’s hesitation she nods.  Emiko was a woman of her word and would see this out to the end. I was no longer sure I liked this anymore.

Chapter 6

“Shit.”  I hiss, not knowing what to do and not being able to look away.  Was I just going to sit here as my girlfriend was fucked with that big schlong?  Seemed like it.

 

Getting to her feet Emiko turns and picks up the single condom that lay at the ready near camera one.  I switch to it just fast enough to catch her shooting me a playful wink.  She hadn’t forgotten about me.  Turning back to him she passes him the package.

 

“Get undressed.” She says as she guides him to his feet.  

 

Sitting down where he had been she crawls backwards up the bed a bit and lays there, legs spread wide and naked as the day she was born.  Watching him peel out of his pants, underwear and socks she rubs her clit and plays with her pussy.  The way she lay there like that.  She was so…exposed.   It was so lewd.  My girlfriend, showing all her goods to my innocent kid brother.  And thanks to my insistence on cameras the lights were bright enough that Bret could see every blessed inch of her sexy body in perfect detail.  I fight the temptation to start stroking again and just hold my shaft in a death grip, precum now flowed freely from the tip.  I switch back to camera three at the head of the bed.

 

Now naked Bret stands to his full five foot eight.  The big jutting cock and heavy balls looking completely out of place on his skinny pale frame.  He jimmies with the plastic package in his fingers and tears it open.  Pulling the ring shaped sheath out he looks at it for a few seconds.  He flips it this way, then the other way, then looks down at his dick.

 

“Um.”  He says softly.

 

Still with that same gentle understanding smile Emiko sits up and moves to the edge of the bed to help my struggling brother.  Even with her practiced aid it takes them a second to seat the rubber correctly and roll it down his shaft.

 

“It’s tight.”  He grunts as the latex stretches taut over his erect penis. "Kinda hurts a bit."

 

“It’s supposed to.”  She says as she rolls it right down as far as she can go, the condom running out several inches before his base.  “There you go.”

 

She moves back into her same spread out position and beckons him forward.  His hands grip nervously and at his sides.  This was it, the big moment.  What a change from that scared boy I had left alone in that room.  Emiko had drawn him out of his shell.  He looked excited, overjoyed, as happy as I could ever remember.

 

“Shit.”  I say under my breath.  My heart was seized by bitter envy as a man much bigger than me was about to fuck my girl.  But seeing him open up like that…that was pretty damn special.  And, for whatever reason, that bitter envy only seemed to make my libidinous desire boil hotter.  Some part of me wanted to see what happened next.

 

Gathering his gumption he quickly hops into the bed and scrambles up to prepare to mount her missionary style.

 

“Ha!”  She laughs.  “That’s the spirit.”  Looking up at him she says seriously.  “Just go slow, okay? You're really really big.

 

“Okay.”

 

Reaching down he rubs his latex covered knob up and down her wet slit.  Cycling through the cameras I find each of them had a great view, camera one particularly nice as I could see his dick and her pussy through their legs.  He clubs her pussy a few times with his shaft then rubs the tip again up and down her crack.  Holding his base tight he pokes around a few times before finding just the right angle.  In glorious high definition I watch as he slowly and firmly pushes forward.

 

Her pussy starts to open for him but also resists, she’d never taken anything this thick before.

 

“Slow!”  She gasps as she begins to feel his girth make progress.  “OH!”

 

“Slow.”  He repeats.

 

However, Emiko’s idea of slow and the inexperienced Bret’s were way, way different.  In the span of time it takes to count three Mississippi’s Bret jams his big dick into her stretching cunny in one smooth strong lunge.  I was mesmerized watching that thick pole force her pussy wide.  He doesn’t stop until his balls touched her ass.  “RRRMMM.”  He growls with delight at feeling his first entry.

 

“BRET!”  Her voice echoes through the house as before she knew it she had all ten hulking inches full hilt inside of her.  “GAHH!  Fuck!”

 

For Emiko it must have been like losing her own virginity all over again.  I’d never heard her react like that before.

 

“What’s wrong!?”

 

“SLOW!”

 

“Oh geez.” He stammers and tries to pull back.

 


Slapping her hands down onto him she holds him in place.

 

“Wait…wait!”  She grunts in distress as her fingers grasp at his ass and her legs wrap over his to hold him in place.  “Wait!  Let me…get used to it.  Just…let me…mmmm!”

 

“What’s happening?”

 

“Shhht!”  She shushes him as her tense body shakes.  I quickly switch to the third camera.  Her expression was one of immense struggle.  “Just let me…FUCK!”  Her eyes flare wide and her jaw clenches tight.  “FUCK!”  Her toes curl and every muscle in body tightens causing her whole frame to tremble beneath him.  “FUCK!”  The desperate tone giving voice to the losing battle she was fighting.  Her trembles escalates into full on bed rattling quakes.  Her fingers dig into the covers with a white knuckled grip and she slams her head back into the mattress, intense eyes locked onto Bret, and through clenched teeth she lets out a low guttural growl.  “RRRRRMMMMM!!!”

 

Emiko was cumming!  She was cumming hard!  All my brother had done was fully penetrate her and she was cumming as hard as I’d ever seen her.

 

“HMMM!  HMMM!”  She groans fiercely, seeming to try to fight back the climax rocking her body before finally being forced to surrender herself to it.  “OHHHHHH!”  Her carnal howl echoes through the house.

 

“FUCK!”  I bark as I pull my hand away from my dick as if it were red hot and push back against the sudden onset pressure that witnessing Emiko’s powerful orgasm had tipped off unexpectedly.  I hadn’t even been stroking!  “Gnnngh!”  I clench with all my strength and resist it with all I had.  It was emasculating enough that Bret was bigger than me, I’d be damned if I let him last longer than me.

 

“OHHHHHH!!!OHHH JESUS CHRIST!!!”  My girlfriend’s climax goes on and on.

 

“Nooooooo!”  I bleat as I watch my dick flex…twitch…then let loose a thick rope of hot cum up onto my stomach.  Even then I try to hold it back, caught up in some prideful denial, as my lurching throbbing manhood shot my creamy mess all over myself.  With no choice but to accept it I grip it again and milk my seed, groaning through one hell of an orgasm of my own.  “Nnnngh!”

 

As the final dribbles of my load ooze out and I float down the other side of my shameful orgasm I see on the screen that Emiko was finally recovering. Holy shit, she had a whole fucking series of orgasms just from taking that big cock. Jesus, I'd never seen her like that before. She suddenly had a sheen of sweat on her naked flesh.  Through gasping breaths she says.  “Wow!”

 

“Are you okay?”  Bret asks.

 

“Yeah…I’m okay.”  She sighs blissfully.  “Ohhhh damn.”  Reaching up to stroke his cheek she says.  “That…was me…cumming Bret.  Wow!”

 

“It was?”  He is amazed.  “It felt good?”

 

“Yeah.”  She says in a strained voice.  “It felt good.  Real good. You might be the best I've ever had, holy shit!”

 

Feeling utterly humbled, despite nobody being there to see me, I begin to clean the mess from my body with the tissues as my girlfriend and brother carry on without me.

Chapter 7

Closing her eyes, a taut look of concentration on her face, Emiko lets out a long breath.  “Just…just let me get used to you.”

 

“Okay.”  He says softly.

 

Her brows furrow as she takes a few deep breaths.  “If you’re going to start seeing girls you need to let them go at their own pace.  You’re a big boy Bret.  A really big boy.  Most girls won’t be used to this. I promise they'll all like it once they get used to it though. You might even ruin them for smaller guys.”

 

“Okay.”

 

“Whooo, whooo.”  She breaths, focusing on relaxing and adjusting to his bulky girth.  “Mmmm.”

 

His big dick inside of her Bret hovers over her.  He brings a hand up to casually fondle her breast, he was comfortable with her.  He rubs his hand over to the other breast then up along her slender neck before combing his fingers through her long hair.  As the jealous boyfriend this quiet tender intimacy was every bit as torturous yet arousing as the sex itself.

 

“Mmmm.”  She hums.  “That’s nice.”

 

“You’re…so pretty.”  My brother whispers.  She slowly opens her eyes and looks into his.  He continues.  “I…I always thought so.  I just never said it.”

 

“Thank you for saying it.”  She plays with a lock his blond hair.

 

“I’m glad I could make you feel good.  I’m glad I can make you cum.  I…I didn’t think I could do it.  It was…easy.”

 

“Says you!”  She jests.  “It won’t always be so.  I cum pretty easy as women go.  But don’t worry your mind with that stuff Bret, just go with the flow.”  She runs her hands up his chest.  “Savor the sensations, explore, free your mind.  You’ll learn as you go.  Find what feels good, for you and your lover.  Leave your worries out there.  In here it is just us.  Just you and me.”

 

“Mmm.”  He makes a rather adorable little murmur.  “You make me feel good.”

 

“You make me feel good.”  Her fingers come up to rest on his lips, perhaps sensing that he wanted to kiss her.  “I think I’m ready.”

 

“Okay.”

 

“Now, slow Bret.”  Emiko says.  “I mean it.  You’re a lot to take.”

 

He nods.  “Okay Emiko.”

 

“You said my name!”  She smiles.  “You never say my name.”

 

He just smiles back.

 

All cleaned up I do up my pants and settle back to watch the show.

 

Moving much more carefully Bret slowly pulls out five or six inches.  “Ohhhhhh.”  Emiko sighs.  Then just as gradually pushes back into his full length.  “OHHHHH!”  She groans deeply.  “That’s it Bret.  Just like that.”  Five more long slow pussy stretching thrusts later he is just starting to find a rhythm

 

“Wait…wait…GOD!”  She tenses up again and bucks against him  “MMMRRRRRMMMM!!!”

 

Just a few minutes in, another few strokes, and my girl was climaxing again.  Anybody who says size didn’t matter was full of shit, at least as it related to Emiko.  Like a perfect gentleman Bret gives her time to recover.

 

“Shit!”  She pants heavily.  “God damn, I can’t hold back.  You fill me up.  Oh my God that feels so good! You're hitting spots inside me I never, oh my god, I had no idea...”

 

“You feel good too Emiko.”  He says.  “So nice and warm and tight.  So tight, especially when you cum.”

 

Emiko’s pussy felt tight to me, I couldn’t imagine what she felt like to a dick like his.

 

Again Bret starts going, long…slow…deep, eliciting a loud lusty moan on each and every inward thrust.  While it was getting smoother and easier with each stroke it is not long before Emiko is whimpering again and building up for another.  Her fifth? Sixth? Her overwhelmed eyes almost pleading for mercy she cums again.

 

“Oh my God…I love how you stretch meeee!  So full!  So deeeeep!  I’ve never…never…MMMMMMMM!!! Jesus Christ, I can actually feel you in my stomach, feel your cockhead passing under my belly button” she moans, pressing her hands on her taut stomach.

 

Her comments weren’t meant to hurt me, honestly I was pretty sure she’d forgotten I was watching.  She was lost in a bliss.  Seeing my girlfriend whom I loved so dearly experience such overwhelming pleasure oddly gratifying, despite the nasty jealousy that came along with it.  I was glad for her, though I wished with all of my heart that it was me giving her such joy.  I was happy for him too.  There was nothing better than watching a beautiful woman orgasm on your dick.  I was happy for both of them even as I pitied myself.

 

Bret pauses again, but not as long this time, as she came again like a firecracker on his big hog.  In his expression, his body language, just the way he looked at her respond so wildly to his lovemaking I could see his blooming confidence grow.  The young stud was starting to feel his oats now.  Planting his fists down into the bed on either side of her he starts fucking my girlfriend with more vigor and determination, his lean muscles flexing on each deep plunge.  He didn’t have my size and strength but what he had he put to good use.

 

“Yes!  Yes!  Yes Bret!”  Emiko claws down his chest and spreads her legs wider, wanting to feel ever inch of him now that she had adapted to his size.  The compassionate experienced teacher and virginal pupil dynamic had completely evaporated.  It was now man and woman doing what came natural.  “Ohh God!  Fuck!  Yes!  That’s it, fuck me baby!  Fuck me with that big fat cock! Oh god, you're stretching me so much, so fucking much...”

 

“You want it harder?”

 

“YES!  Harder! God yes Bret! As deep as possible! Give me all of it! HOLY SHIT!!!!”

 

He does just that.  His shiny rubber sheathed schlong pounding in and out of her tight wet hole faster and faster.  Above me I hear the thump, thump, thump of our bed hitting the wall followed half a second later by the same sound echoing from the speakers.

 

“Ohhhhh Bret.”  Emiko’s voice rises.  “You’re going to make me cum again.  I can’t help it.  Fuck!  CUMMINGGGG!!!”

 

That was number seven? Eight? On my best night, with foreplay included, I’d brought her to her zenith four times.  Bret had just done it without even really trying.  He simply had something I lacked.  There were a thousand ways to become a better lover but you couldn’t learn god given size.

 

“Rrr!  Rmm!”  Bret grunts as this time he keeps fucking her right through.

 

“Ohhhh!”  She wails, half in ecstasy and half in awe.  “Oh my God, I came so fucking hard!  Ohhhhh fuuuuck!”

 

Slap, slap, slap, slap.  My brothers big rod hammers into her sopping wet cunt, his big balls slapping along in time.  With each and every pussy pounding thrust he went to a place that I could never touch and filled her up like no man before him.  I was going to have live with that ignominious knowledge now.  My kid brother forever having been the first to make my girlfriend feel this way.  Reaching down to adjust myself I find that I was already hard again.

 

Half out of her mind Emiko moans and wails and keeps up a steady stream of fawning dirty talk.  “God baby, you’re stretching my little pussy so good! Make me fit your giant cock!”  “So deep!”  “So good!”  “Ahhhh!  I’ve never cum that hard before!”  “Ohh, not again…so soon…OHHHH!!!”  and the piece de resistance “I’ve never been fucked like this in my LIFE!  AAAHHH!!!”

 

I’d lost track of how many times he’d brought the woman out of Emiko.  She must have had fifteen or twenty orgasms at this point, and was nowhere near finished. As the time passed it became apparent that Bret’s stamina outclassed my own as much as his size.  It must have been ten or fifteen solid minutes of that rapid steady thump, thump, thump above my head and toe curling orgasms from Emiko.  No breathers, not switching it up or changing positions.  Bret was running on instinct and that instinct drove him to FUCK.  Just flat out fuck. Emiko’s soft body rocks forward and back to the relentless rhythm, the orgasms coming so hard and fast they seemed to be stacking on top of each other.  Bret, feverishly chasing his own climax, is merciless.  Seeing her begin to tire from such a sexual onslaught I worried she might be the one forced to stop this.

 

All I could do is watch in wonder.  Shaking my head I let out a defeated huff and gave the screen a thumbs up.  “Fuckin respect bud, good for you.”  Look out ladies, we were about to unleash a Grade A American stud out into the dating world.

 

At long last I hear his rapid breath get sharp and ragged, his hard pounding cock ramming even harder, and his grunts and groans rise in urgency.  Bret was close.  After what had seemed an eternity of raw unchained fucking the end happens astonishingly quick.

 

“OH!”  He groans.  “Gonna cum!”

 

Emiko clamps onto him with her legs as her hands claw at his sides.  “Cum inside me.  Give me your cum!”

 

He slams home, cracking the headboard of Emiko and I’s shared bed into the wall so hard that camera three is jostled from its perch.  Ramming as deep as he could possibly go my brother throws his head back and sings his rapture through my house.  “HHAAAHHHHHH!!!”

 

“God!”  Emiko gasps.  “I feel you!  I feel you cumming!  Ohhhh!!!! I'M CUMMING AGAIN!!!”

 

With a quick flip to camera one I see his thick cock buried to the hilt in my girlfriend’s well fucked pussy as his big balls and shaft throb…throb…throb as he pumps his young virile load deep, DEEP inside of Emiko.  He bucks and quakes and grunts as he rides his ecstasy, busts one hell of a nut and, at long last, trades in his V card.

 

“Hohhhhh.”  He lets out a long low sigh as comes down the other side of his climax.

 

And just like that…it was done.

 

He looks down at a very tired and VERY satisfied Emiko. I wonder if he broke her, if she'll even feel me after this. They just stare at each other for a good long while…before they both start to laugh.  A deep genuine jolly laugh.  He drops down on top of her and the hug each other tight.

 

“Thank you!”  He says to her with unabashed glee.  “Thank you!  Ohhh thank you!”

 

“Oh my God Bret!”  She laughs and strokes his sweaty hair.  “You were amazing!  Absolutely amazing.  My pussy is still buzzing. Who knew I liked big cocks so much!”

 

Closing his eyes tight, huge grin on his face, he hugs her with all his strength.  Then, still respectful of the terms we laid out, says.  “Now that I’m done I have to go.”

 

“I know.  I was honored to be the one to take your virginity.  This is a special moment Bret, be proud of yourself.”  

 

“I’m glad it was you.”

 

“Me too.”  She says.  “Did you have fun?”

 

“Emiko…ohhhhh…you have no idea.”  Rising up he pulls back, his big long dick slowly slithers out of Emiko’s wet pussy.  She lets out an adorable peep when it fully exits, leaving her stretched cunny  gaping wildly.  Standing up he starts for the washroom, his big glistening manhood swinging with a huge white wad bulging at the reservoir tip.

 

Emiko remains laying on our bed, messed up hair spread out around her head like halo.  She stares at the ceiling with a distant smile on her face and relishes the magical afterglow.  She’d never been fucked like that and possibly never would again.  Then, seeming to remember me again, looks over toward the camera.

 

“Ohh God!”  She laughs and covers her face in embarrassment.  “Oh my God!  Ha ha ha ha!”

Chapter 8

Closing the laptop and shutting off the television I sit in a stunned silence.  My turbulent emotions roiled inside of me.  I didn’t know how to feel.  I wasn’t exactly happy, I’d just watched a man…a bigger better man…fuck my girl like I never could.  Yet I had no reason to be upset.  Everything went to plan.  All the rules were followed.  Bret had his virginity taken, had his one orgasm, protection was worn, there was no anal, he was leaving right afterward, and they never once kissed.  It wasn’t Bret’s fault he was the way he was, and it wasn’t Emiko’s that she enjoyed it so much, yet I still felt hard done by.  Adding to my confusion was the painfully stiff boner in my pants.

 

In something of a daze I look around me not quite sure what to do with myself.  How was I going to look Bret in the eye after he’d just done that?  I push that from my mind for now as I hide the wad of soiled tissues and unused bottled of lubricant.  Picking up my phone I glance at the screen.  Oh yeah, I forgot my mother had texted.  I browse the messages just to make sure there was no family emergency or anything.

 

What I read was shocking, but it connected some dots.

 

“Rhett, Bret told me about your stupid idea with Emiko.”  The first one read.  “I can’t get a hold of him, is he there?  You aren’t going through with it I hope.”  Then the next a few minutes later.  “Rhett, you need to know something.  Bret’s biological father and I didn’t cheat.  I wasn’t unfaithful.”  Then the final one.  “Rhett, I don’t know how to say this but…your dad is a cuckold.  There was falling out among us over my pregnancy but I never cheated, it was all consensual.  Bret’s dad was our bull.  And Rhett, with Bret the apple didn’t fall too far from the tree.  DO NOT LET HIM FUCK EMIKO!  You’ll regret it. Your father still does, to this day!”

 

Setting the phone down I start to laugh.  Dad was a cuckold!?  Mom cucked him!?  Dad let her!?  I couldn’t believe it…and yet I could.  Before tonight I would have thought less of him, but now I understood.  At least a little.  That mix of lust and jealousy was a powerful concoction.  And Bret’s biological father was my mother’s big dicked lover?  That certainly explained some things.  Just as Bret’s father had cucked mine, he had just done the same to me.  The universe had a sense of humor, there was no doubt.  I laugh and laugh and laugh even though the joke had been on me.  

 

I am still chuckling when my brother bounds down the stairs with a bright spring in his step.

 

“What’s so funny?”  He asks.

 

His upbeat mood disarms me.  Pushing the images of him railing my girlfriend from my mind I turn to him.

 

“Nothin.”  I shake my head then stand and approach him.  “My, you seem chipper.  I don’t know…looser, more relaxed.”

 

“I did it!  I really did it!  We did it!”  He excitedly motions to the tv.  “You were watching Rhett?  Did you see?”

 

“I may have tuned in once or twice.”  I quip.

 

“I did good, didn’t I?”  His beaming face couldn’t have been prouder.  “Emiko really liked it!  Didn’t she?”

 

He wanted someone to tell him he did good.  He wanted me to tell him.  The big brother he’d always looked up to.  His open innocent brotherly love was too much.  He deserved no ire for what had happened.  I pull him into a big hug and kiss his head, even after washing up a bit he still smelled of sweat and sex.  “Ya did great bud.  Ya did real good.”

 

“Sex is so good!”  He says.  “Girls are amazing!  Emiko is so wonderful!”

 

“That she is.”

 

Stepping back he is buzzing with confident energy.  He stood taller, his eyes didn’t flinch away when I looked at him, there was a fresh optimism about him.  Taking a big deep breath he lets it out.  “I don’t know how I can ever thank you big brother.”

 

“You’re welcome Bret.”  I smile.

 

“Rhett…I, uh…I love you.”

 

“Aww.”  I pat his cheek.  “I love you too bud.”  I motion for the door.  “Now get outta here will ya!  I’d like to take my turn…if you left anything for me that is.”

 

“Ha!”  He chortles and blushes.  “Okay.  See ya!”  Grabbing his coat and shoes he hurries out the door.  Leaping from our front step he lets out a whoop of celebration.  “Woo hoo!”  Before prancing across our yard toward his car.

 

“Unbelievable.”  I mutter as I close and lock the door.

 

Slowly I turn to face the stairs, gather myself, then head on up.  All of this had been so much more than we’d been expecting.  I wasn’t quite sure what was about to go down between Emiko and I.  How in the hell could I face her after that!?  Would she ever want to fuck me again? Would she even feel my cock now? I was about to find out.  

Chapter 9

Climbing to the second floor one stair at a time I quietly enter our room and shut the door behind me.  The room reeked of sex.  The candles still flickered, the music still played, the dim lights still gave the area a hazy romantic feeling.  The covers on the bed were now ruffled and messed up in the aftermath of what happened here and in the center of our bed Emiko still lay exactly where I’d last seen her.

 

In a soft cooing voice she says.  “Hi.”

 

“Hey.”

 

After a long tense moment where I searched for the right thing to say Emiko just flat out addresses the elephant in the room.

 

“Your brother is bigger than you.  Your brother’s hung like a horse.”

 

“I noticed.”

 

The next thing I knew I was peeling my shirt off, and then my pants.  There would be discussions to be had, but right now if I didn’t make love to my girlfriend I might actually lose my mind.

 

Emiko looks over, sees the tent in my shorts, and smiles.  “Looks like you enjoyed the show.”

 

“Not as much as you.”  I quip.  “But yeah…I kinda did.”

 

My steel hard dick springs from my underwear as I pull them down as evidence.

 

“Good.”  She hums.  “He’s quite a man that brother of yours. So fucking big. I had no fucking idea...”

 

“Seeing him touch you.  Seeing you touch him.  Damn it did things to me babe.”

 

“Oh?”

 

I move to the foot of the bed and let my eyes feast on my girlfriend’s lithe sexy sweat covered body.  The glow of her multiple orgasms still shone from her face, her eyes revealing the fatigue of someone well and truly fucked.  What a goddess!  “It was the hottest thing I ever saw.”

 

“Huh.”  She says.  “I recorded it if you ever want to watch it again.”

 

“You rec…you recorded it?”  I say.  “You sneak!  So that’s why you got the laptop all set up for me.”

 

“Well I wanted a chance to see it too!”  She giggles.  “It’s only fair.  Sounds like it was good.”

 

“So good!  The cameras picked up everything.”

 

She sighs tiredly.  “It’s still recording unless you specifically shut it down.”  I crawl up between her legs, stiffy at the ready.  “Ohhh, be gentle.”  She pleads.

 

“I’ll try.”  I tenderly rub my fingers up and down her swollen and enlarged womanhood, it had taken a heck of a pounding.  “He really beat you up, huh?”

 

“Ohhhh.  I’m not going walk right for a week!”  It wasn’t a complaint, quite the opposite.  “Oh my goodness.”

 

The pussy I slip into bears little resemblance to the one I had been fucking these past six plus years.  So hot, so wet, but so fucking loose.  I glide balls deep with very little resistance.  Bret had stretched her out.  My own girth feebly thin compared to his, my length falling well short of filling the area that had just been stuffing this cunny.

 

“Ohh God.”  I hiss.  “He really stretched you out.”

 

“Hmmm.”  She hums happily.  “Did he ever. God I loved it, I've never...”

 

With slow smooth motions I start to make love to her.  “Fuck!  God you’re loose!  Can you even feel me?”

 

She giggles, thinks about it, then answers with a coy.  “Yeah.”

 

“Oh fuck…you’re so loose!”  I don’t know why but this new feeling was sweet sexual ambrosia.  “Mmm, I love it.”  I push as deep as I could go, trying desperately to go even further, and flex my cock with all of my strength.

 

“He he he!”  She titters.  “Nice try.  But not quite.  Do it again.”

 

Slap!  My dick slams into her slack wet hole.  “Fucking take it!”

 

“He he he!  Take what?  Is that it?  Feels so small now after him. I really can't feel you at all.”

 

“Fuck!”  I pull out of her, my wet cock twitching in the air.  “Rrrrmm!”

 

“Why’d you stop?”

 

“Damn it, I almost came.  Fuck!”

 

“Pffft!”  She covers her mouth, not able to hold back a laugh.  “Already? Jesus, your brother went for ages...”

 

“This stuff is driving me wild.”  I say as I tamp down the pressure in my groin.

 

Emiko looks at me and gives me that same kindly patient smile that she had given Bret.  Speaking sweetly, as if I were the delicate virgin, she says.  “That’s okay Rhett.  It’s perfectly natural.  It happens to all men.”

 

“You cheeky little…”  Gripping my manhood I glide back into her glorious warm tunnel.  “Rrrr!  You feel so fucking good.  Mmmm!”

 

“Wish I could say the same.”

 

“What did you say!?”

 

“Well…I can feel you, but barely.”  Her eyes search mine, trying to find the line of what went too far.  “Bret wrecked my tight pussy baby.  He ruined me for your dick, at least for now. I'm not sure its ever going to go back to the way it was.”

 

“Oh fuck!”  Despite the request to go easy I start to fuck her a bit harder, she doesn’t disapprove.  If anything she looked amused.  “I’ll make ya feel me!  Little dick?  I’ll show you! Fuck…fuck yeah.”  I pound her harder.  “You liked that big cock, didn’t ya baby?”

 

“Mmmm, wasn’t it obvious?”  She coos.  “What do you think?”

 

“Yeah!  You fuckin liked it.  You liked that big cock opening you up.”

 

Looking deep in my eyes she says.  “I LOVED it! IT WAS MIND BLOWING! GOD I FUCKING LOVE BIG COCKS!” 

 

“Yeah you did.  MMMMM!”  I am forced to stop thrusting.  “FUCK!”

 

“Again?  He he he.  I’ve never seen you like this.”

 

The moment I had my nut under control again I start up once more.  “He made you cum hard, didn’t he?”  I grunt as my pace picks up.  I ram every thing I had into her with each thrust in some lust mad effort to reach that place inside of her that Bret had.

 

“Fuck baby, he made me cum so hard.  And so fast!  And so much!”  She sighs as she moves with me.  “You saw it.  You heard it.  Bret owned this pussy baby.”

 

“Better than me?’

 

“Mmmm.”

 

“Better than me!?”   I press urgently.  “Tell me!”

 

Her dark eyes glimmer with mischief.  “So much better than you.”

 

“Fuck!  Fuck!  Fuck!”  I huff as I vainly try to fuck her better and deeper.  “Is that true!?”

 

“What do you think?”

 

“OH GOD!”

 

“That’s it, fuck me baby!  Give me everything you got.”

 

“RRRMMM!  Tell me, tell me how much better.”  Faster and faster I fuck her.  “So you liked his big cock better.  Tell me!”

 

“Yesss.  I never realized it, but yessss!  I love big cock!”  She hisses as she sees I was giving her free reign to humiliate me.  “Bret filled me up soooo good.  Better than you are now, better than you ever did.  He went soooo fucking deep baby.  There are spots in there I didn't know existed! He pushed all my buttons baby, all of them. Something you can never do, places you'll never reach. I loved his big thick hard manly cock.  I can’t even describe how good he felt.  Best I ever had.”

 

“And mine feels small now?  Tell me!  Tell me!”

 

“So small.  So pathetic.  So useless after Bret’s big thick cock.”

 

“Hunngh!  Nnngh!”  Her loose wet pussy slopped and slapped as I fucked it with all I had.  “I’m gonna fuck you so good.”

 

“God baby, I wish you could fuck me like he can.”  She prods.  “Come on baby, can’t you go deeper?  Come on, make me cum baby!”

 

“Hnnngh!”  I whine as I thrust away.

 

“Deeper!”

 

“Mmmmmm!”

 

“It’s no use.  I hope he didn’t stretch me out permanently.”  She says.  “I can barely feel you right now.”


“NNNGHHH!!!”

 

“Don’t cum yet.  Not this fast.” She whispers with a glance to the side.  “It’s still recording, remember?  Don’t embarrass yourself in front of the camera.”

 

I pull out just an instant before blowing my wad and kneel there huffing and puffing and fighting back my climax with all my power.  My dick, screaming for release, jerks and twitches but miraculously I hold back the cum.

 

“He he he.” She laughs.  “Bret could go and go and go.  Couldn’t he?  He was something else.”  Taking my arms she pulls me back.  “Come on baby, fuck me like your little brother did.  Or I guess I should say…big brother.”  She teases.  “He’s the big brother now.  And fuck is he big!  We're going to have to get you a sleeve or something! There's no way I'm going without a cock that big again. You're just not enough for me now!” Her face lights up.  “Hey, he’s got a BBC.  A big brother cock, ha!  I’ve now had a BBC! ”

 

I’m ready to explode and she’s cracking bad jokes!  I pound back into her, her loosened pussy effortlessly accommodating my dick as I ram full hilt.  I was frantic to earn back some measure of my masculine pride.  I was the older brother.  She was my girlfriend.  I couldn’t let Bret best me like this.  It was a hopeless task of course, but in my mania that didn’t matter.

 

“MMM!”  She grunts as our bodies impact.  “Come on!  Yes!  That’s it!”

 

“It drove me mad.  Seeing you go down on him.   Watching him…watching him take you.”

 

“Yes.  I sucked his dick.  He took me.”  She says.  “Did you jerk off to us?”

 

“Yeah!  Yeah I did.”  I huff and thurst.  “I shot my load as soon as he pushed inside of you.”

 

“Aww, that’s cute.”

 

“I came so fucking fast.  I wasn’t even touching myself.”

 

“Oh really?”  She giggles.  “Wow!  You really liked watching another man make me cum?  You enjoyed seeing Bret satisfy your woman?”

 

“Mmmm!  I came all over myself.”  I groan.  “Like a fucking cuck!”

 

“He he he.  A cuck you say?”

 

“I’m not a cuck!  I’m not a cuck!  I’ll show you!”

 

I fuck her with everything I had, holding nothing back, just like my brother had done.  A feral animal giving Emiko all I had with wild abandon.  But this time there are no howls of release of words of cock worship.  Just soft lilting moans.  Moans of pleasure to be fair, but not wails of ecstasy like before.

 

“Ohh.  Ohh yeah.  That’s it. Fuck me. Oh yes fuck me Bret.”

 

“Wha!?”

 

“Rhett!  Fuck me Rhett!”  She was playing with me.  I knew it and I loved it!  And she could see I loved it.

 

Panting like an over heated dog I stop again and pull out to fight back the climax threatening to burst.  GAH!  Try as I might I couldn’t go more than a half a minute at a time.

 

“Don’t stop! Come on, Bret never stopped.”  She croons.  “Bret never stopped until I was fully, totally, completely satisfied.”

 

I smack my lips and swallow hard as I steal every second I could to recover.

 

“Hard to believe that sweet kid I met all those years ago would grow to be the best lover I ever had.”  She taunts as she reaches down to grab my dick.  “Mmmm, Bret is no kid anymore.  He is all grown up.”  Not letting me rest she roughly strokes my dick.  “Come now baby, fuck me.  Show your girl you can still fuck like a real man.  Fuck me like Bret did!”

 

“Baby!”  I yelp as try to pull from her grip.  “Baby stop, I’m gonna…gah!”  I try to push back into her, to at least be able to cum inside of her, but she holds me in place and keeps jerking my wang.  “You’re gonna make me cum!”

 

Her eyes lock onto mine.  “Don’t you dare cum yet!”

 

“Baby!”

 

“You haven’t even made me cum once.  You’ve always been able to make me cum at least once.  Don’t even think about cumming yet!”

 

“Baby!”  My voice rises in desperation.

 

“If you cum now Rhett…then you ARE a cuck!”

 

“Nooo!  Baby, I…ohhhhhhh!”  Like father like son.  A fat wad bursts from my cock and out onto her pussy and down over the covers.  I grip her thighs and moan like a whore as she mercilessly milks my throbbing spurting tool laughing the whole time.  I couldn’t remember a better or more powerful orgasm.  “NNNGHHH!!!”

 

She wasn’t done with me yet though!  The instant the orgasm dies and she had tugged me completely dry she pulls me back in with her hand and legs.  My still hard dick slips inside of her, the cum across her pussy oozing between our meeting pubes.

 

With my already spent dick inside of her she commands.  “Come on cuckold.  Fuck me!  Fuck me now!”

 

Letting out a pained groan I do as she says.  My ultra-sensitive post-nut pecker protests but I soldier on, thrusting into her with none of the verve and passion of before.  With each excruciating thrust my dick got a bit softer.

 

“That’s it.  Keep going.  Keep going baby.”

 

“Nnnngh.”  I whimper.

 

“Keep going!  Don’t stop cuck!”

 

I keep going, my softening shaft bending and only able to push in thanks to how loose and wet she was.

 

“Keep going! I'm going to call your brother to come back baby!”

 

“I…can’t!”  I groan as my spent limp member flops from her wet slip.  I look at her, breathing heavy, feeling as used up as my flaccid cock.

 

Looking back at me with with a half grin she bites her lips and holds back a giggle.  “Too much?”  She peeps with good humor and honest concern.  “Was I too hard on you?”

 

“Hoohhhh!”  I collapse down beside her, feeling as satisfied as Bret had left her.  “No.”

 

“Hmmmm.”  She cuddles up into me.  “A night of surprises.  I think we all learned a little something about ourselves…and each other.”

 

“Yeah!”  I gasp as I gaze into her deep dark beautiful eyes.  The words come on their own.  “Emiko…I love you!”

 

She stares into my soul for a long, tender, intimate time before softly stroking my temple.  “I love you too Rhett.  Now and forever.”

 

The End

Author’s Note

 

I hope you enjoyed this kinky little tale of cuckoldry, I certainly enjoyed writing it.  Perhaps we’ll see Rhett, Emiko, and Bret again in a future story.  

 

A big thank you to my Patrons on Patreon as well as my readers from Chyoa, Ao3, and Literotica.  You gave me the confidence to pursue my passion and for that I will always be deeply grateful.

 

To my new readers I thank you for taking a chance on an unknown author and I invite you to check out my free stuff on the above sites or to look up my other ebooks.
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