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      Her older brothers are holding a New Year’s Eve party and have invited all their friends. Chloe feels self-conscious because of her revealing dress that is showing everyone her everything, not that she realizes because she’s been brainwashed to be oblivious to her exhibitionism. With her altered personality, she has no issue enjoying triple penetration from her brothers while their friends watch. She is also accepting of bondage and being presented to her older brothers’ friends for a breeding gangbang to ring in the new year.

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+).
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      Attending my older brothers’ New Year’s Eve party dressed in a fitted black maxi-length halter neck dress with ultra-high side slits made me self-conscious. This wasn’t my usual style.

      From the moment my parents let me decide what I would wear until today at age eighteen, I’d always favored baggy clothing and pants over dresses. I especially didn’t wear dresses with slits up to my waistline so it was obvious I wasn’t wearing panties.

      Jacob, Michael, and Daniel—my older brothers—said I looked amazing. I believed them. I really did. But the constant stares of the party guests made me think my brothers might have been flattering me to boost my confidence.

      I went to Jacob to ask about changing to a different outfit. I needed his permission to change clothes after all.

      Jacob was speaking to a group of his friends, all of them chuckling while sipping from beer cans. The conversation paused when I came over.

      “There’s my cute little sister.” Jacob wrapped his arm around my shoulders, pulling me in close to his side and grasping my right tit. “See?”

      His friends snickered while giving me appreciative attention.

      I guessed I’d walked into a joke and tried not to let it get to me. “Jacob, I want to change.”

      “Oh yeah? Why?” He grasped my right nipple and gave it a light pinch, making me gasp in surprised delight.

      “I feel really self-conscious wearing this. It’s not my style.”

      “But you look fantastic. Isn’t that right, guys?”

      His friends all voiced compliments, agreeing quickly and readily, which made me feel their words weren’t genuine. As if they were humoring me at my brother’s behest.

      “Come here, Chloe.” Jacob shifted me so I was face to face with him and then grasped my bare hips to bring me close enough for my tits to squish against his hard chest.

      He slipped his hands under the back panel of my dress and grasped my bare ass cheeks, kneading them and nudging his fingers against the jewel-base of the thick plug in my asshole.

      I gasped again as the toy shifted inside me. That light inhale of breath with my lips parted seemed to draw Jacob even closer to me. His lips met mine, and I squeaked when he thrust his tongue into my mouth. Only out of surprise, though.

      Tongue-kissing my brothers was a perfectly normal thing that all brothers and sisters do all the time. It’s just that we didn’t usually do it in front of an audience in case people got the wrong idea about us being too close.

      Then again, those attending the party were close friends of my brothers and were already aware that our closeness was because we were an affectionate family, not deviants.

      Jacob gave my lips a slow lick as he backed off our kiss. He pressed a light kiss to the tip of my nose. “You’re gorgeous. No changing.”

      “Yes, Jacob.”

      “Good girl.” He gave my ass cheeks a squeeze and then released me. “Go on. Mingle.”

      “Okay.” I smiled at Jacob’s friends, and they grinned back. The types of grins that said they knew something I didn’t, as if they were in on a joke. That just intensified my self-consciousness.

      My brothers weren’t the type for pranks. They wouldn’t tell their friends to lie to me about my outfit looking good when it really looked like trash… Right?

      I went to Michael, who was talking to another group. Not wanting to interrupt, I quietly went to his side.

      The men chatting with him glanced at me, looked me over with those same appreciative gazes, and some even licked their lips.

      “This is what I mean,” Michael said, gesturing to me. “Chloe here doesn’t realize that she’s showing off everything in this dress.”

      “No, I’m not, Michael. Don’t say that.” I lightly smacked his arm. “The slits are high, but everything is covered.”

      Michael and the men all snorted chuckles.

      I looked down at myself to ensure I hadn’t had a clothing malfunction. The halter top had a clip just below my bust that gathered the fabric between my medium tits, leaving them exposed and showing off the nipple rings that had bells shaped like disco balls—two per nipple.

      The front panel of my dress was folded up to my navel and held there with safety pins. That left my clean-shaven pussy bared for all to see, so there’s no way they could miss the disco ball bell dangling from my vertical clit ring.

      Thankfully, nothing was out of place. I was covered, though not as much as I wanted to be. So why was everyone snickering when they looked at me?

      “My point is proven,” Michael said while smiling at me. “My dear little sister doesn’t realize she’s dressed like a slut begging to be fucked.”

      “Michael! Don’t say that!” I gave him a shove, angry that he would talk about my outfit like that when he, Jacob, and Daniel picked it out for me.

      “Sorry, Chloe, but you are.”

      “You asshole!” I stalked away, or tried to. It was hard to keep my balance on the stiletto platform heels with locked ankle cuffs. I couldn’t take them off without the key that Daniel was carrying.

      I went to him to get it so I could go to my room. I was done with this party. How dare Michael say that about me?!

      “Jerk,” I grumbled.

      Daniel was in the den, sitting on the couch and watching a movie. He saw me and raised his hand to beckon me over. “There’s my lil sis. Come here, Chloe.” He patted his thigh. “Have a seat.”

      I went to him, turned to face away from him, and then sat straddling his right thigh with my thighs spread and leaning against his chest.

      Daniel cupped one hand under my right knee and lifted my leg, spreading my thighs wider and guiding my foot to rest on the edge of the couch.

      “There we go.” Daniel’s hot breath caressed my neck, which he kissed and licked. “You know I like you opened wide, just like this.”

      He rubbed two rough fingers over my clit, making me inhale sharply and jut my hips forward. Then he rubbed his fingers down to my pussy entrance. He teased that area with his fingertips, rubbing and nudging at it but not penetrating.

      I squirmed and huffed and rolled my hips because I wanted his fingers inside me. It didn’t matter if his friends were seeing us enjoy a brother-sister bonding moment. Let them watch how affectionate we are. I actually wanted them to see the way I came when my older brothers finger-fucked me.

      But Daniel didn’t do that. He continued teasing my pussy entrance, making me ache inside, making me want to beg, but I wouldn’t do that because I shouldn’t.

      “What’s got you upset, Chloe?” Daniel asked between kisses to my neck. “Did someone tease you?”

      “Michael,” I snapped, feeling upset despite my rising arousal. “He said I’m dressed like a slut begging to be fucked.”

      “You are.”

      I gasped in indignation, wanting to shove away from Daniel for agreeing with Michael, but not doing it because I had to stay put. “I’m not!”

      “You are.” He gave my cheek a kiss. “But that’s fine.”

      “No, it’s not.” I glanced at the men watching Daniel and me with lewd gazes. “You’re the ones who put me in this dress.”

      “Yes, we are. That’s why we’re allowed to say you’re dressed like a slut begging to be fucked, because that’s the way we dressed you.”

      “That…” My ire fizzled out. “Oh. But⁠—”

      “No buts.” Daniel lifted his drenched fingertips in front of my face.

      I wrapped my lips around them and sucked off my tang.

      “Good girl, Chloe. Now go apologize to Michael. Tell him thank you for the compliment.”

      “But it’s not a compliment.”

      “It is.”

      “It’s not.” Nothing Daniel said would convince me otherwise. It didn’t matter if my brothers dressed me like a slut begging to be fucked. They didn’t get to say so, and especially not to others. That was demeaning.

      Daniel heaved a long sigh, making me flinch. “Hand me that.” He pointed to the VR visor on the coffee table in front of us.

      “What do you want with that?” I asked but still sat forward to get it for him. Instead of taking it from me, he urged me to put it on. “I don’t feel like playing a game right now.”

      “Just one level.” Daniel tapped something on the side of the visor.

      A familiar game started. I’d been playing it since I got this visor for my eighteenth birthday months ago. Even though I’d beaten it several times already because it was almost insultingly easy, I still liked playing it.

      It was hard to stop after just one level, so I didn’t.

      The visor pinged each time I cleared a level, so Daniel knew I was done with the single level he told me to play. But he didn’t tell me to stop. Instead, he returned his fingers to my aching pussy entrance and resumed teasing it, getting me hot and wet for the pleasure to come.

      I wanted that pleasure so much. The rising desire to have something stiff and long impaling my pussy almost made me lose a level, but I corrected and kept playing, clearing level after level while getting hornier and hornier.

      Big, hot hands grabbed and kneaded my tits. Not Daniel’s hands. One hand was slightly bigger than his, and the other was slightly smaller and rougher. Two salty fingers pushed into my mouth, caressing my tongue as I sucked on them.

      So horny.

      I had to concentrate on winning the game. I couldn’t stop until I’d won. Nothing else mattered until I won. Not even my need for cock. I wanted cock so badly.

      My breathing sped up. I squirmed more with my pussy jutted forward, begging with my body for the hands rubbing my inner thighs to come closer to my sweetest spot and give me the orgasm I desired.

      I had to win the game first.

      Just two more levels to go.

      It was easy as long as I concentrated, but I was just so horny that concentrating was difficult.

      One more level.

      I wanted cock so badly. Why wasn’t anyone fucking me?

      “And you’re done,” Daniel said as he lifted the visor off my head.

      I blinked while panting, fully aroused and hungry to fuck.

      “Are you ready to apologize to Michael now?”

      “Yes.” I nodded.

      “Why are you apologizing?”

      I licked my lips. “B-Because I got mad at him for calling me a slut begging to be fucked, and I shouldn’t have when that’s a compliment on the outfit you picked out for me. An outfit that suits me well and that I love.”

      “Exactly.” Daniel urged me off his thigh. “Go on.”

      “Okay.” I rushed out of the den and back to the living room and Michael.

      He grinned at me and hugged me close just like before, again palming my bare right tit and kneading it. “What brings you back?”

      “I’m sorry for getting mad when you called me a slut begging to be fucked.”

      “Oh yeah? Did Daniel put the visor on you?”

      “Yes, why?”

      Michael scoffed a laugh and gave my tit a squeeze. To his friends, he said, “This is what I was telling you. The visor corrects all her bad behavior—what we perceived as bad behavior—and makes Chloe totally subservient to us. It’s not mind control, though. That can be broken. The visor is brainwashing that changes her perception of the world and turns lewd and deviant things into common sense.”

      I frowned at Michael. “The visor is just a game.”

      “It sure is.” He lifted his free hand to grasp my chin and guided me to his lips for a tongue-kiss that made my already aching pussy drool.

      One man asked, “Doesn’t it break the control if you talk about it in front of her? Won’t she realize you warped her thinking?”

      Michael backed off the kiss. “I just said it’s not mind control. There’s nothing to break. And she doesn’t realize her thinking is warped. Let me show you.” He dropped his arm from my shoulders and faced me, looking into my eyes. “Chloe, what’s your favorite thing to do?”

      “My favorite thing to do is fucking you, Daniel, and Jacob. Preferably together so all three of my spunk-dumping holes get filled at once.”

      “Is that a normal thing brothers and sisters should do, Chloe?”

      “Sure. It’s just fucking, which is the best exercise and the perfect way to strengthen our familial bonds.”

      “What if you get knocked up?”

      I shrugged. “It could happen since using condoms would impede our being as close as possible while fucking. And I’m not on anything because I don’t have a boyfriend, so birth control is a waste of money.”

      Someone let out a low whistle and then asked, “Chloe, do you realize siblings fucking is incest?”

      I gave the man an eye roll. “Of course I know siblings fucking is incest. Everyone knows that.”

      “Do you know incest is immoral, even illegal in most states?”

      “Yes. Duh.”

      “You just said your favorite thing is fucking your brothers all at once. That’s incest.”

      “No, it’s not. It’s bonding.”

      “So you fucking your brothers—your siblings—isn’t incest?”

      “No, fucking my older brothers isn’t incest. We’re not deviants who would do something so perverted. Why would you even ask that?” My voice got higher the more I spoke as upset made me emotional.

      “All right. All right. That’s enough.” Jacob hugged me from behind and slipped one hand between my thighs to rub my clit. “Stop upsetting my cute little sister with this deviancy talk.”

      “We’re not like that,” I said again, sniffling.

      “No, we’re not,” Michael said before giving me another kiss full of tongue, calming me down. When he backed off, he grinned at the gathered men watching us. “Point proven. She doesn’t realize the visor has warped her thinking like this, turning her into our willing slut.”

      Jacob said, “She also doesn’t recognize talk about the changes the visor has made to her as anything she should be concerned about. And why is that, Chloe?”

      “The VR visor is just a fun and easy game.”

      “That’s right.” Jacob kissed my cheek. “A fun and easy game that has been altering your entire personality and worldview since the moment you started playing it.”

      “Games can’t do that,” I said.

      Jacob and Michael chuckled.

      Someone called, “Ten minutes until the countdown.”

      Jacob let out a sharp whistle.

      A moment later, Daniel entered the living room. “Is it time?”

      “Come on.” Michael flipped the back panel of my dress over my left shoulder and then pulled the thick plug out of my asshole.

      “Ooh!” I shivered in delight and then giggled as Michael grabbed my waist and pulled me back.

      He sat on the low-back couch behind him before guiding me back so his hard erection could penetrate my asshole.

      “Oh, Michael! Yes!”

      He leaned back and slid down while holding my thighs spread open.

      I reached down and held apart my labia so Jacob could thrust into my drenched pussy to his base in a single orgasm-inducing stroke that had me crying out my pleasure.

      Daniel cupped my chin to tilt my head back so he could stuff his hard cock into my mouth and down my throat.

      The men around us clapped and whistled while my older brothers showed off just how close our sibling relationship was by triple-stuffing my fuckholes the way I loved.

      Rough hands that didn’t belong to my brothers groped my tits, tugged and pinched my nipples, and rubbed at my clit. I didn’t mind it. These men weren’t my older brothers, but their fondling increased my pleasure, so I just let it happen.

      Another orgasm rolled over me, and another after that.

      In my orgasm-clouded mind, I registered counting and then cheering and glasses clinking.

      Daniel pulled his cock out of my throat long enough to prop my head up and pour champagne into my mouth, making me sputter and choke a little to the amusement of everyone around me.

      He gave me more champagne, emptying the glass he held. “Happy New Year, Chloe.”

      “Happy ulp!” I couldn’t finish the greeting because Daniel filled my mouth with his cock, driving into and fucking my throat as vigorously as Michael fucked my asshole and Jacob fucked my pussy.

      I loved my brothers. The fact that they were willing to fuck me in front of all their friends proved just how much they loved me. That love was further proven when all three came inside me, filling me with the proof of their brotherly love and sparking another orgasm that left me euphoric.

      Jacob pulled out and then helped me off Michael’s cock to stand on wobbly legs. But he didn’t let me stand for long. Jacob lifted me in a princess hold and carried me to the sex swing dangling from the ceiling in the middle of the living room.

      He and Daniel put me in the swing with my wrists cuffed to the bar above my head, my ankles bound the swing frame so my legs stayed spread, a dildo gag in my mouth for me to suck on, and a thick vibrating plug in my asshole.

      Why were they binding me?

      I didn’t know to struggle until I was already bound.

      Jacob leaned forward and said near my ear, “We arranged a New Year’s gift for you, Chloe. An incest baby would be wrong. We wouldn’t do that to you.”

      Michael said, “But we want to enjoy preggo sex, which means getting you knocked up.”

      Daniel said, “We invited all our friends to stuff you with a New Year’s baby, Chloe. Aren’t you happy?”

      I shook my head and struggled to no avail.

      “Figures you would be against it. But that’s fine. This will change your mind. Literally.” Daniel slipped the VR visor onto my head.

      I didn’t want to play a game right now when my brothers were talking about letting all their friends impregnate me.

      But the game was just so easy that I couldn’t help playing it. One level. I would do one level. It was never just one level when I played this game, though. I had to clear every level and win. I wouldn’t be able to stop until I did.

      And while I fixated on playing this easy game, a thick cock pushed into my pussy. Big hands grasped my hips and held me as the owner of that cock thrust into my slick channel.

      Cock!

      I loved cock so much and enjoyed playing the game that much more when I had a cock inside me. Horniness wouldn’t distract me and cause me to make mistakes. Instead, the orgasms would trip me up and cause me to redo levels.

      But that was fine because cocks. One after the other filled me up, gave me delicious orgasms, and lots of creampies. So many creampies. I was sure to be knocked up, and I couldn’t be happier.
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