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About

 


Down in the basement, my 30-year-old
ex-con brother blackmails me to suck him off. He doesn’t care I’m
his 18-year-old little sister as he forces himself past my lips.
Soon, he wants more. Even though our parents are just upstairs, my
horny big brother uses me hard and rough—with no intention of
pulling out.

 


Kinks: brother sister incest, dubcon,
breeding.


 


 


 


 Creamed By
My Brother In The Basement

 


 “Kenny, let go of
my hand!”

I tried tugging my hand free from my
big brother’s hold, but he was far stronger than me.

My panic climbed. I really hadn’t
wanted to come down in the basement, but Mom had forced me to get
Kenny for dinner.

When I saw him lying on the bed, I
called his name several times but he didn’t answer. I thought he
was sleeping. I went to shake him awake, only for him to grab my
hand and sit up in bed. The asshole had been pretending the whole
time just to lure me closer to him!

Two months ago, Kenny was
released from prison after serving five years for selling drugs.
Prison had seriously changed him. He got colder.
Meaner. His intense stare
and big, powerful body intimidated everyone.

He looked at me differently too. Mom’s
genes blessed me with bigger breasts and wider hips than most girls
my age. And Kenny noticed. It was as if he didn’t see me as his
eighteen-year-old little sister anymore. He eyed me hungrily and
made frequent inappropriate comments about my body.

And now he literally had me caught in
his trap, proving me right from the start that it was a bad idea to
be alone with him.

Kenny swung his legs off the side of
the bed, facing me. Hunger gleamed in his eyes that were the same
shade of blue as mine.

“When I let you go, I want
you to kneel on the ground, Charity.”

I sneered. “Why would I do
that?”

“So you can suck my
dick.”

To stress his point, my brother grasped
his penis over his boxer shorts and jiggled himself.

Shock and outrage skyrocketed inside
me. I attempted to slap my brother with my free hand but he caught
my wrist. Both my hands were trapped in his steel grip.

“Suck my dick, or I’ll call
up that Christian college that gave you a scholarship and tell them
you lied about being a good little Jesus lover.”

Stunned, I struggled to come up with a
response.

“They don’t care if students
are religious,” I said in a weak voice.

He smirked. “They will care
you lied to get the scholarship, though. And they will
really care when I tell
them you went down on your high school teachers for good
grades.”

“They won’t believe your
lies!”

My words came out panicked and
desperate. Meanwhile, my brother calmly shrugged.

“Maybe. Maybe not. You
really want to take that chance? We both know how badly you want to
get out of this shit town. You want to risk your bright future
‘cause you were too proud to take a cock in your mouth?”

I stared at my brother in disbelief. He
was thirty years old. A grown man who should be better than this.
Also, with his attractive face, muscular body, and his ex-con
history, he was literally a hot bad boy who could get any woman he
wanted in this crappy town.

Yet here he was blackmailing
me—his flesh-and-blood sister—to suck his penis. He was
willing to destroy all my years of hard work for a few minutes of
deviant pleasure.

“You sick
bastard!”

“I’m going to count to
three, Charity. By the time I get there, you better be on your
knees, your mouth ready for a good fucking.” He paused then smiled.
“One. Two. Thr—”

I dropped to my knees without thinking.
Kenny still held onto my hands, and it looked like I raised them in
worship to him. Tears of shame stung my eyes that I’d been forced
to make this awful choice: sucking my older brother’s cock to
protect my future.

“Good girl,” Kenny said,
satisfaction in his voice.

He finally released my hands. I lay
them in my lap then raised my head to meet his gaze.

“Please, Kenny. Don’t make
me do this.” Then I glanced in the direction of the basement
stairs. The TV show Dad was watching and Mom’s voice as she spoke
on the phone filtered through the ceiling. “Mom or Dad might come
down and catch us.”

“Exactly.” He leaned back on
his hands and smirked. “The sooner you put that pretty mouth to
work, princess, the better.”

He remained still, his gaze expectant.
Trembling, I lowered my stare to his crotch. The lump I saw earlier
was bigger, tenting his boxers. While I dreaded this, my brother
was aroused by the idea of his own sister going down on
him.

I swallowed and tried appealing to him
one more time.

“Kenny, please—”

He made a sound of irritation. “I guess
the only way you’re going to shut up and suck my dick is if I make
you do it myself.”

He stood, removed his boxers, then sat
back down on the bed. I stared in awe at the thick pole of flesh
gripped in his hand. My brother’s cock was bigger than any I’d ever
seen. The pink head leaked precum, and the shaft was so hard the
veins stood out.

Kenny cupped the back of my head and
pulled my face down to his crotch. The fleshy tip of my brother’s
penis butted against my closed lips.

“Open your
mouth.”

Tears brimming in my eyes, I
reluctantly parted my lips. My brother applied pressure on the back
of my head, forcing me to slide my mouth down his rigid
length.

Kenny groaned and grasped my head in
both hands. His fingers curled into my hair, he bobbed my mouth
slowly up and down his warm, throbbing member.

I gripped the edge of the bed,
struggling to accommodate my big brother’s cock between my lips. He
crammed my mouth, the weight of him heavy on my tongue. I gagged
whenever the head rammed too far in.

“Fuck... stroke it while you suck me good, baby.”

He released my head and planted his
hands behind him again. I pulled my lips up to the tip and gripped
him. He pulsed against my palm, his warm, twitching flesh slick
with my saliva. More shame filled me as I slowly pumped my big
brother’s shaft while I sucked him into my mouth.

His slimy precum dribbled out onto my
tongue and I swallowed it. I closed my eyes and tried to pretend
that the penis in my hand and mouth didn’t belong to my brother.
However, Kenny seemed intent on making this moment as difficult for
me as possible.

“Look at me,
Charity.”

When I disobeyed, he gripped my hair
and forced me to pause with just the tip of him in my mouth. It
didn’t hurt, but it was firm enough to get my attention.

“Look at
me.”

I opened my eyes and he smiled when our
gazes met.

“Good. You’re going to keep
your eyes open so you remember whose dick is in your mouth, got
it?”

I nodded.

“Good girl. Now I want you
to really slurp on me, princess. Enjoy me in your mouth like I’m
the best lollipop you ever had.”

Kenny released me and I resumed sucking
my brother’s cock. My face burned with shame as I put more
enthusiasm into giving my brother pleasure. I slid my hand up and
down his length while I lapped then sucked on his cockhead. I
trailed my tongue along the underside of him then swallowed him
down deep.

The wet sounds of me slurping on my
brother’s thick cock filled my ears. His soft musk mixed with the
faint smell of soap tickled my nose. At least he was clean which
made the experience a bit more bearable.

Kenny groaned and swore, his thighs
shaking. To my increasing shame, his sounds of pleasure were
turning me on too. My firm nipples scraped against my bra cups, and
between my legs grew warmer, aching with need. Traitorous arousal
encouraged me to suck on my brother’s cock hungrily.

“Holy
fuck… you’re too fucking good… gonna suck
the soul right out of me, sis,” Kenny groaned, planting his hand on
the back of my head again.

He fisted a bunch of my hair and pumped
my lips along his length. Then he reached his free hand out to cup
my right breast. I batted his hand away. When he touched my breast
again, I pulled my lips off him.

“Why are you touching me?
You said you just wanted me to suck you off.”

Dark determination gleamed in his
eyes.

“I want more than that
now.”

Alarmed, I scrambled away from him but
Kenny slid off the bed and used his approaching nearness to push me
on my back. Then he pinned me to the carpeted floor with his big,
hard body on top of mine.

Fear peaked inside me. I bucked and
shoved against his shoulders, but it was like pushing against a
wall.

“Get off me!”

He answered my demand with a kiss,
swallowing my protests. He forced his tongue into my mouth and it
shocked me when my pussy pulsed from the sensation of his tongue
meeting mine. Tears spilled down my cheeks. I didn’t want to like
any of this!

I twisted my face away, breaking our
kiss. Kenny nuzzled my neck, his stubble scratching my skin. He
rutted his hard flesh against my pussy, rubbing my sensitive clit
through my panties. I whimpered from the shocks of pleasure, deeply
ashamed by my body’s unwelcomed reaction.

“It’s been a long time since
I had a woman under me,” he growled. “A long time since I was
inside a pussy too.”

“You can’t. I’m your
sister,” I pleaded,
trembling. “That’s wrong, Kenny!”

He raised himself up and I thought for
a second he was going to listen to me. But it was only to give
himself room to yank down the front of my dress and my bra. My
breasts popped out, totally exposed to my brother’s hungry
gaze.

“Jesus. Look at these big, juicy titties,” he said, palming and
squeezing my flesh.

He bent his head and sucked my right
breast into his mouth. I cried out and arched my back, pushing
against his head to get him off me. Kenny was immovable. He grasped
my upper arms, pinning them to the floor. Totally held down, I was
helpless to stop my brother as he took full, greedy advantage of
me, suckling hungrily on my breasts.

He lapped at my nipples then bit them,
pulling yelps and cries from me. Couldn’t Mom or Dad hear me?
Couldn’t either of them come down and put an end to my brother’s
wicked deeds?

My brother soothed his bites on my
nipples with hard, insistent sucks, his suction on my flesh loud in
my ears. I whimpered for him to stop. However, my whimpers
gradually sounded less like pleas and more like
pleasure.

I didn’t want to enjoy any of this at
all, but my body seemed to have a mind of its own. I squirmed under
my brother’s nasty attentions, fiery shame filling me that my pussy
throbbed from my brother’s hungry feasting on my
breasts.

At last, he pulled his mouth off me. We
both panted. Me from the effort of resisting, and him from his
incessant suckling on my tits. His hot breath fanned over my tender
nipples he’d abused with his lips and teeth. Then he moved lower
and spread my thighs apart.

“I would rather eat this
plump pussy for dinner,” he said, smirking.

Before I could stop him, my brother
pressed his mouth right against my pussy and sucked me through my
panties. I gasped and bucked, pushing against his forehead to stop
him. Kenny swept my hand away, peeled my panties to the side and
dragged his finger along my lips.

“Well, look at this,” he
said, amusement in his voice. “All your complaining and this pussy
is soaking wet for me.”

“Kenny, stop!” I
begged.

As usual, my brother didn’t listen. He
pushed a finger into my wet heat, slid it out partway then pumped
it right back in again. I cried out and wiggled my hips to get away
but Kenny followed after me, forcing a second digit into my
pussy.

“Jesus
fuck. So goddamn tight.”

He hooked his fingers inside and rubbed
the roof of my channel as he pressed his lips to me. His eager
tongue found my clit and lapped at it. I writhed and fought but
Kenny grasped my panties and ripped them right off my body like the
cloth was made of tissue paper. It stung and I yelped. I tried to
close my legs but Kenny pushed them back, holding them down and
wide open.

My vulnerable pussy was completely
bared for my nasty brother to feast on. And he did it despite my
whimpered protests. He groaned in pleasure as he sucked on my pussy
lips then lapped over them repeatedly.

Unable to move, all I could do was
endure the treacherous pleasure from my brother eating out my
pussy. I gasped when he latched onto my clit and sucked on it
insistently. Each hard suck ramped up the tension building in my
body.

This wasn’t right! This
was incest. My big
brother’s mouth shouldn’t be on my pussy and I shouldn’t come
either. So I fought it. Squeezed my eyes shut, grit my teeth, and
fought not to enjoy my brother forcibly eating my pussy like I was
the sweetest thing he’d ever had on his tongue.

But the more I battled with the
turmoil, the stronger the sensation of my brother’s lips working
over my pussy, his tongue lapping at my clit, and his mouth
applying suction.

“Kenny.... oh
god...” I panted, my fingernails digging
into the carpet under me.

My hips rolled involuntarily, raising
to meet Kenny’s tongue as the tension mounted. When it finally
released, I arched my back, and opened my lips on a long, gasping
moan of reluctant surrender as I came hard on my brothers
tongue.

Shudders took me over, sweet heat
spreading throughout my body. My pussy convulsed, my juices gushing
from me. My eyes popped wide open. I raised my head and looked down
at my brother who remained between my vulgarly spread legs, still
lapping me through my orgasm. It was the nastiest yet hottest sight
ever to see my brother’s face between my legs and it extended my
orgasm.

I went limp, breathing hard as my
climax faded into prickles up my thighs. Kenny sat up and wiped his
mouth with the back of his hand. He climbed on top of me again, and
slid his hard length back and forth over my slick pussy
lips.

Kenny groaned. “Your tight little hole
is wet enough for your big brother now, sis.”

Panic chased away the heady bliss. I
pushed against my brother’s broad shoulders but it was like pushing
against a wall.

“Kenny, you can’t! This is
too far!”

“C’mon, baby. We both know
you want it.”

He reached between us and guided
himself to my entrance. I tensed up as he started to push into me.
Kenny rolled his hips, groaning as he worked himself into me
deeper. When I looked down between us, the sight was truly
appalling.

“You’re too big for me,” I
gasped, straining from the breach as more of him pushed inside.
This wasn’t the first time I had sex, but it was harder to take
than the time I lost my virginity. “It won’t fit.
Kenny—”

But my words cut off in a choked gasp
when my brother forced every hard inch of his cock deep into my
pussy. My eyes and mouth were wide open in shock from the
overwhelming sensation and unbelievable moment. My big brother’s
monster cock was buried deep inside my pussy, stretching it past
the point of comfort.

“Oh
fuck…” he groaned, pressing his warm
forehead to my neck.

My brother pulled out partway then
surged back into me. I whimpered, tears staining my cheeks while
Kenny groaned in pleasure, clearly unconcerned by my distress. My
nasty older brother had held me down and forced his penis inside me
against my will. And he persisted in his sinful behaviour,
thrusting in and out of me.

“It’s… it’s too much,” I
sobbed, arching my hips to escape him. “Please…”

“Just… relax,” he grunted as
he pulled out then pushed deep into me again. “You’ll get used to
me soon. You’ll even like it.”

“I won’t!” I gasped, then I
yelped when he answered me with a hard thrust.

“We’ll see.”

He raised up a little, planting his
weight on one hand so the other was free to cup and squeeze my
breast. I closed my eyes, struggling to accept the reality of this
moment. My brother’s rigid cock moving in and out of my channel,
stretching me on each deep invasion.

My inner lips dragged out on his
retreat, whimpers left me when he surged into my body. I shivered
under my brother, my pussy beyond stuffed as he fucked me on the
floor.

Our bodies rocked together, our hips
rubbing against each other, the tops of his thighs slapping against
the backs of mine. He lowered his head to sneak a greedy suck on my
left nipple. I gasped, my pussy clenching around his hard length
pumping in and out of me.

“Kenny…” I gasped, arching under him.

My brother sucked hungrily on my tits
as he violated me on the basement floor while our mother was just
upstairs on the phone. He didn’t seem to care that one of our
parents could come down at any minute and catch him fucking his
teenaged sister.

He raised himself up even higher to
grasp my waist, holding me in place as he pounded harder into me.
His eyes trained on my tits, his lips parted on groans of pleasure,
my brother filled me deep over and over again. His thrusts were
relentless, his hard flesh splitting me open with each
stab.

“I’m going to teach you how
to ride a cock just like I taught you how to ride a bike,
sis.”

He rolled us, reversing our positions.
Flat on his back, he grasped my hips tight and impaled my poor
little pussy on his big dick repeatedly. My horny brother used used
his little sister like a rag doll with a wet hole, his dick a
merciless piston up inside me. His groans and my whimpers filled
the basement, as well as the crude sound of my slick pussy sliding
up and down his length.

“Put your hands on my chest
and ride me, Charity.”

Shame swept through me as I bent over
to follow my brother’s nasty order. My hands flat on his chest, I
slowly rode my big brother’s cock. The more I slid my pussy along
his thick, rigid member, the nicer it felt. My whimpers turned into
soft moans, my body trembling from each sweet slide and roll of my
hips.

My brother was so big and hard. I’d
never felt so full and satisfied in my life. His cockhead stroked a
sweet spot inside me, and my plump clit rubbed against his pelvis
when I sank down on him.

What was wrong with me? How could I
simultaneously hate and enjoy this? I didn’t want to come again.
Didn’t want to feel pleasure from this nasty, incestuous moment.
But some part of me couldn’t help chasing it anyway. Even as tears
streamed down my face, I rode my brother faster and harder, gasping
as the pleasure mounted between my legs.

“Fuck… yes… ride that cock,
baby,” he groaned, encouraging me by grasping my ass cheeks and
bouncing me on him too.

“Kenny...” I gasped out. “Oh god… oh my
god…”

My body shook as another climax bowled
me over. I squeezed my eyes shut and threw my head back as the
bliss swept through my body. Despite having sex two times before,
this was the first time I ever came with a dick buried inside
me.

It was way better than when I used my
fingers or my vibrator. Immense shame twisted with the pleasure
that it was my brother’s cock my pussy convulsed on, but it was as
if the extremely taboo situation strengthened my orgasm’s
intensity.

“See?” Kenny said, triumph
in his eyes and smile as I came down off my high. “You said you
wouldn’t like it, but your pussy gripped me so tight as you were
coming I almost came too.”

He rolled us so he was on top again,
remaining deep inside me. As soon as I was on my back, he gripped
my waist and resumed pounding into my pussy. It stole my breath as
my brother’s big dick beat into me hard and fast. I pressed my hand
to Kenny’s chest at first, but grasped his strong shoulders and
held on as he fucked me.

My brother swelled inside me, his
thrusts more erratic. His jaw clenched, his eyes were squeezed
shut, gasps and swears falling from his parted lips.

“Don’t come in me!” I gasped
in alarm.

My brother’s cock was inside me raw and
I wasn’t on any birth control. That was perfect conditions for a
pregnancy. And if I got knocked up, then this would have all been
for nothing.

“Baby, I have to…” he
groaned. “Your pussy feels too good to pull out.”

I cried and struggled to get away, but
my brother’s throbbing cock and approaching orgasm was inescapable.
He rammed into me mercilessly, his big dick spreading my pussy lips
wide apart on each vicious intrusion.

Then with a grunt followed by a long
groan, my brother shoved himself deep and pumped his creamy load
into me against my will, forcibly impregnating his own sister with
his baby.

Despite my utter shock by what he’d
done, the sensation of my brother’s pulsing cock flooding me with
cum tipped me over the edge once more. My body wracked with
shudders, I gasped as my clenched pussy drained my brother’s
cock.

And it was at that moment the basement
door opened.

“Charity? Kenny? What the
hell is taking you both so long to come up for dinner?”

Kenny pulled out of me as Mom’s
footsteps descended the stairs. I hurriedly sat up and adjusted my
clothes. Since I didn’t have on any panties, the slimy mixture of
my juices and my brother’s cum leaked freely out of my tender
pussy, slid down my thighs, and dripped onto the carpet.

Kenny had just pulled back on his
boxers when Mom stepped into view.

“What were you doing?” Mom
demanded.

She frowned as she looked between us
sitting on the floor, suspicion in her eyes. I wondered if she saw
my ripped panties amid Kenny’s clothes strewn all over the carpet,
or if she smelled the incestuous sex her children just had
together.

“Charity and I were
discussing her college scholarship and her future, Ma,” Kenny said.
“I was just giving her some knowledge. She didn’t want it at first
but she let me fill her anyway.” Then he coiled his arms around my
shoulders and smiled at me. “I’m really looking forward to seeing
the seeds I planted in my little sister grow.”
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I’m gutted when my 18-year-old virgin
daughter is accepted to an out-of-state college. My wife died a
year ago, I can’t stand to lose my babygirl too. The only way to
keep her close is if she’s pregnant. And the only man I’d let screw
and breed my daughter is me—whether she likes it or not.

 


Kinks: daddy daughter incest, dubcon,
sleep sex, breeding.


 


 


 



Neve Nox

 


I write dark, dirty, and taboo stories.
Mostly MF although I dabble in MM too. Morally skewed characters,
power imbalances, and forced sex that ends in amazing climaxes are
my favourite themes.

 


Website

www.nevenox.com

cover.jpg
" s
Z =
» MED

IN THE BASEMENT

NEVE NOX





tmp_e95db5a72d1ebf243459e4b8f3242b72_bcMKc4_html_56e399c9.jpg
WHILE SHE SLEPT





