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    1. Nikki and her Brother

    
      “I’m going to let your brother fuck me,” Diane said to me.

      “What the fuck?” I said to her, astounded.

      “Well I know he wants to. You’ve seen the way he hangs around whenever we’re practicing. I’ve seen him looking at me like he’s stripping my clothes off with his eyes. And you know what? It gets me hot!”

      “Geez Di,” I responded, “even if you are going to let him do that to you, what makes you think I want to know about it?” I couldn’t believe that she’d even brought it up. Di and I were really good friends and I could tell from the way that she looked at my brother, not to mention the way she flirted and showed off when he was around that she was interested in him, but to have her announce that intention was more than I was ready for.

      I cast my eye over Diana. She had long red hair that extended past her shoulders. She had an elfin look to her with high cheek bones and what I can only describe as squat lips that always reminded me of Angelina Jolie. Her lurid green eyes were studying me from beneath long, well cared for lashes as I looked her over. There was intelligence in those eyes, with a glint of mischief giving them life.

      Her legs were long and thin, matching her lithe frame. I thought she was a bit too skinny myself, but there were plenty of guys who followed her with their eyes whenever she walked through the grounds at uni. As she stood there in her aerobics outfit, I couldn’t help but notice the way her mound protruded. Part of it was the fact that she was so skinny but whenever I noticed I couldn’t help but think that it stood out more than others. Again I made a mental note to check out more chicks next time we were competing. I always seemed to forget and only had myself as a comparison. Her breasts were the other feature that didn’t seem quite right on her frame. They were large c cups and stood out heaps on such a thin body. I know that my brother for one couldn’t keep his eyes off them. Especially when like now, she was wearing a crop top that was little more than a bra.

      “Well, he’s your brother, I thought maybe you’d like the option to veto or something,” she replied.

      “Now if I said no, would that really stop you or would you just go about it without me knowing?” I asked her, grinning, knowing her all too well. The blush that crossed her face was enough for me. “Heck, you know him, and if you’re prepared to put up with him and take that chance, I won’t get in your way. Just remember though, you still have to practice and we have a competition coming up.”

      “I just said I’d let him fuck me, not that I wanted to date him,” she laughed. When I started to explode, she quickly let me know that she was kidding and promised that nothing would get in the way of our aerobics comp.

      Just at that moment, my brother Ed came home and Di quickly turned on the music and got me practicing with her. I knew it was just so that she could be caught in the middle of her moves by him, but went along with it.

      Sure enough, a couple of minutes later, Ed was there in the doorway, smiling and watching, clutching a drink in his hand. He was a year older than me and had been watching Di and I train since we’d taken up competitive aerobics two years ago.

      “Nice perve?” I asked him as we finished our routine and grabbed our towels and drinks.

      “Oh I’d give it fifty percent,” he said. I could see that Di looked a little disappointed at this comment.

      “Only fifty?” I asked, “Why’s that, it was a pretty flawless routine.”

      “Oh the routine was great,” he said, “but you asked if it was a good perve. And whilst Diane here was perfect, I have to give you a zero because you’re my sister.”

      “Oh nice. You’re a bloke, can’t you at least give an objective opinion? Or are all your opinions on chicks dictated from down there,” I said, pointing at his crotch. As I pointed I looked and couldn’t help but note that he appeared to have an erection. And not a bad sized one either! I wanted to slap myself for even noticing.

      As I looked back up to his face, I found him looking me over. It was quite bizarre and uncomfortable to be honest, his appraising me like that.

      I am not as tall as Diane (who’s about 5’ 8 “) standing about 5’5” and I’m built with more muscle than she is, which when we were together tended to give people the impression that I was a nuggetty little power house. The reality was that I was quite thin, just not overly thin. A couple of inches less height and small breasts (a cups) did nothing to change the appearance.

      “Well if I have to be completely objective,” Ed advised, “I’ll lift it to ninety percent.”

      “Good enough, I won’t interrogate you about the last ten percent,” I said before telling Di that we should go and get changed.

      “You go ahead, I just need another drink,” she told me. I knew when I wasn’t wanted somewhere and headed off to my bedroom. I stripped off my exercise gear and headed into the shower, wondering how long Di would be and how much effect her sudden desire to bed my brother was going to interfere with our training.

      “Hey,” Di called out as she entered the bathroom that adjoined my bedroom.

      “Hey yourself, I said, turning the water off and stepping out into the towel that she held out for me,” Thanks.”

      “So, what have you cooked up with my brother?” I asked.

      “Just a date, we’re going to the movies,” she said. I could tell from the look on her face though that she was more excited than she was letting on. I tried to be happy for her and although struggling, muttered some encouraging words.

      I watched her as she stripped down whilst I towelled off. I wondered what it was about her that got my brother so worked up. I decided that it must be her tits as I watched them jiggle firmly as she moved about the bathroom. Her nipples were an extremely pale pink against her pale white flesh and I was surprised to see how far they were sticking out from the large areolae, a lot further than my own, which were quite small, neat little nipples.

      I don’t normally sit around checking other girls out and it was only in the context of what my brother might like to look at that I found myself looking on this occasion. None-the-less, I was surprised at the reaction that my own body was having as I watched her step into the shower stall, noting that she had a thin strip of pubic hair the same colour as that on her head leading down to her lips.

      Mine was brown, a different shade to the blonde hair on my head and I guess I’d not really thought that anyone would have hair of the same colour on their heads unless it was dark. To think that I was 18 and had never noticed that before. Weird.

      A month later and we had just finished our competition. We didn’t win, but we did pretty good. Di had been seeing my brother since that previous encounter and I asked her if she thought her being in a relationship had contributed to our performance (or the fact that we hadn’t done better more importantly). That turned out to be a mistake. She was really pissed.

      Some very fast-talking on my part soothed things over, but there was one little comment fired at me that stuck with me.

      “Maybe if you got a cock in you, you wouldn’t be so obsessed with this all the time!” she had said to me. I was a virgin. I tried to forget that she’d said it, but I just couldn’t get past it. It really ate at me and as a result, our practices after that did start to suffer. It was partly because of the fight and the fact that it was taking time for us to really get over it and partly because she’d struck such a nerve with me. Every time I saw her, I was reminded of the fact that she was having sex and I wasn’t.

      Another month passed and we were coming up to another competition. This time Di suggested that we go over the video of the last performance so that we could try and work out what we needed to perfect. I jumped at the chance and she went to get the tape. As we sat watching it, I could tell that our friendship was back to where we’d been before the performance that we were watching. Everything was gelling again, which was great.

      Just as the tape came to the last phase of our performance, it went fuzzy and something else entirely came on the screen. I didn’t realise what it was at first, but Di squealed and tried to grab the remote off me. It was just a picture of a bedroom.

      “What’s this?” I asked her, “Did you tape over our performance? You know we don’t do that.” I didn’t get much response as she just jumped on me and tried to take the remote. I giggled and held the remote away from her, watching the screen. Diane appeared within view of the camera and I laughed. She was wearing her old school uniform. It clearly still fitter her everywhere except the bust, which was being strained somewhat by the large breasts that she’d developed since we’d been there together. Diane renewed her efforts to get the remote whilst I just laughed and giggled as she rolled all over me in her attempts.

      Then I noticed my brother walk into the camera shot. He was wearing a pair of slacks and a shirt with a tie and I froze as he advanced upon the school-dress clad Diane and started to say something to her. Diane seized the initiative and grabbed the remote from me, hitting the eject button.

      “Um Di,” do I really want to know what’s on the rest of that tape? “I asked, her, flushed from my exertions at holding her off.

      “No, you really do not.” She said, clearly blushing. The flush in her face extended right down her neck, “and probably to her tits I thought,” laughing to myself.

      “Well, can you copy the bit of the tape I do want to see so that we can review it?” I asked her, still giggling.

      “I think that’s an excellent idea Nikki,” she said very primly.

      We arranged to meet again later in the week to have a final practice.

      Over the time that Diane had been seeing my brother, I’d stopped once or twice to assess him objectively, just as I’d done with Diane when I wanted to work out what it was that he saw in her. I was surprised when I did to realise that he was actually bloody good looking. There’d always been plenty of girls around and my friends had always commented, but I’d just hidden in my little ‘he’s my brother shell’ and told them they were deluded.

      He had a nicely defined jaw-line, gorgeous blue eyes (like me) and biceps and pecs to die for. He’d done gymnastics for years (our parents were big on us having sport in our lives) and hadn’t really stopped training. It obviously still paid off.

      I even noted to myself one night as he left the dinner table that he had a cute, tight arse and completely shocked myself when one night I found myself wondering in bed what he would look like naked. I shuddered, thought of something else and went back to sleep.

      A couple of days later, I was over at Diane’s house for another rehearsal and she handed me a tape from two that were lying on top of her pile of competition videos. “This is the edited version,” she advised, blushing. We went through our routine and happy, cleaned up before I could head home.

      Whilst Diane was in the toilet, an impulse came over me. I checked the other video on top of the pile. Unlike all the other competition tapes, it was unmarked (as was the one she’d given me). I quickly switched them.

      The whole way home in the car, I was all but shaking over what I’d done. I wondered if I even had the tape that I thought I had. Would I really watch it?

      I admitted that I was curious to see what the two of them got up to. I wondered just how far the tape would go. That curiosity fought with the fact that it was my brother and best friend.

      When I got home, I quickly said hello to everyone and then went to my room, shut the door and put the tape on. Our performance came on and I couldn’t believe how nervous I suddenly was. I fast-forwarded until I saw Diane standing there in her school uniform.

      Ed entered the shot.

      “Now Miss Hayes,” Ed said to her, “I need to talk to you about our school uniform policy.”

      “Yes sir,” she said meekly.

      “You know that the rules state that all girl’s skirts are to be at least one inch below the knee in summer and I can clearly see that yours is not.”

      “Its an old one Sir, I spilt my breakfast this morning and it was all I had that wasn’t in the wash.”

      “Never the less young lady, I think you clearly know that any transgression cannot go unpunished. I can’t have every student coming in here claiming to have spilt their cereal just so that they can try and attract boys!”

      Diane nodded and I couldn’t help but think what a good job she was doing of acting the role of contrite student.

      Ed pulled a chair into view and sat down on it. “Now come here and lay over my lap and take your punishment Miss Hayes,” he said. I giggled at the thought of the two of them playing out this scene.

      Diane walked over to Ed and knelt down next to him, then leaned over his legs, her breasts crushed against his thighs. Ed had her adjust her position until her hands were on the floor and her bottom suspended in med air over his thighs. He had to stop to adjust a clearly erect cock in his pants at one stage. That made me curiously aware of just how sexual it all was and I found my body reacting to the scene.

      Then Ed flipped her skirt up and revealed a white thong sitting snugly between her pale butt cheeks.

      “My goodness, Miss Hayes, can you please state for me the underwear requirements of St Monica’s Girls’ School?”

      “Um they have to be white?” she answered timidly.

      “You know there’s more to it than that Miss Hayes, white, cotton and of a moderate bikini cut or boy leg! These are simply unacceptable. I am afraid that I must punish you miss Hayes. And remember, this hurts me more than it hurts you.” And with that, Ed slapped his hand across her bare arse cheeks. SLAP! I flinched at the power behind it and was stunned when a red hand print appeared on Diane’s but. She didn’t squeal though, she moaned!

      SLAP! Another one on the other cheek. After a couple more, Diane spoke out. “Please sir, no more, I’ll do anything, but please stop hitting me or I won’t be able to sit down.”

      “Anything miss Hayes? That’s quite an offer.”

      “Anything sir.”

      “Right well let’s test this little theory Miss Hayes. Stand up.” Diane stood up. I couldn’t believe how sexy she looked in that slutty school uniform. “Right, now remove the offending underwear please.” As I watched the video, Diane peeled the thong down from under her skirt, failing to give any glimpse of her pussy in the process.

      “Now lift your skirt up for me Miss Hayes,” Ed instructed her. She was facing away from the camera and I didn’t see, but she gave Ed a nice long look at her pussy, holding her skirt up until Ed announced that that would do. For now.”

      “Tell me Miss Hayes, are you a virgin?’ Ed asked her. Di nodded meekly in front of him. I giggled at this. Good role playing, if she was a virgin, I was a millionaire!” Have you ever seen a penis in the flesh? “She shook her head.” Well then, I have a treat for you.

      As I watched, Ed stood and took off the slacks that he was wearing until he was standing with his erection (which I noted was a very nice size) pointing at the ceiling. Then he sat back on the chair.

      “Kneel before me Miss Hayes.” Diane knelt before my brother and he spread his legs, glancing at the camera for once, trying to make sure that she was in shot. He then proceeded to ‘teach’ Di to stroke his cock.

      After a couple of minutes, he told her that she had brought him to a point where she needed to be sure to finish the job and that that was what her mouth was for. Diane looked at him innocently and he instructed her on how she was to take his penis into her mouth and work it up and down, sucking on it and licking it with her tongue until he was finished.

      “When will I know you’re finished?” Diane asked and I laughed out loud.

      “Oh you will know Miss Hayes, I’ll shoot cum into your mouth. When you’ve swallowed it all and cleaned me up, you’ll be done.” Diane nodded and lowered her mouth over my brother’s cock.

      I watched, mesmerised as my best friend’s mouth descended over and over again down over the length of my brother’s cock. When he came, Diane plunged her mouth down over it and sucked and swallowed until he stopped pulsing.

      “Very good Miss Hayes,” he said afterwards. ‘Now, that takes care of the panty violation. I think next week you’ll have to come back so we can deal with that indecent skirt. But I’ll have to confiscate these,’ he added, holding up her thong. Until then, to remind you that you have violated this rule, you’ll wear no panties to school. Is that clear?”

      “Yes Sir,” she answered. I heard a knock on my door and nearly freaked out. I finally found the stop button on the remote and stood up to answer it. I was stunned when I did stand to realise that my panties were soaked!

      “You in there Nikki?” I heard my brother say.

      “Yeah, hang on,’ I said and went to find out what he wanted.

      “Dinner’s ready,” he said as I opened the door to face him. “Are you alright? You look flushed,” he said.

      “Yeah, I’m fine I said, blushing. Tell Mum I’ll be there in a sec.

      Later that night, when I thought that everyone was asleep, I decided to watch some more of the video, now very curious as to how far it went.

      As it played, it became apparent that Ed and Diane were now pretending that a week had passed. She had arranged her clothing again.

      “Come in Miss Hayes,” my brother said, sitting on the chair in the room. The door opened and Diane came in, closing the door behind her.

      “Lift your skirt for me Miss Hayes, I need to ensure you met the conditions of our last appointment.”

      Diane lifted her skirt and revealed that she wasn’t wearing any panties. I found myself staring intently at the sight of my best friend’s pussy. She had a thin strip of cropped red pubic hair on her mound that led to her slit, which appeared devoid of hair.

      “Very good Miss Hayes, maybe you can learn to follow instructions and rules after all. Now, I think its time for the punishment for your skirt violation. I don’t think you girls quite understand the effect it has on a man when you prance around looking so slutty, so I am going to show you. Come and kneel before me Miss Hayes and suck on my cock like last week.”

      Ed dropped his pants to reveal his erect cock again and Diane knelt on the floor in front of him before taking it in his mouth and sucking up and down on it.

      I was unashamedly horny by now and found my fingers stroking my pussy through my panties as I watched Diane suck my brother’s cock.

      “Very good Miss Hayes, now to show you what happens when young girls over excite boys. Stand up and put your hands on the back of the chair. Diane stood up and did as she was told and Ed moved in behind her, his erection pointing skywards. He lifted her skirt and turned her so that her butt was facing the camera. I loved the view of her pussy peeking from between her tight buttocks. Ed obviously did too because he moved the camera so that it had nice close up.

      Ed used his fingers to start touching Diane, telling her the whole time that when girls put themselves on display, they had to expect that people would want to see, touch and try the merchandise. Then he told her she was going to find out what that meant as he pushed a finger into her wet hole.

      “Oh Sir,” Diane moaned as his finger slid back and forth in her pussy.

      “Now Miss Hayes, they tell me this hurts a bit the first time, but you can consider that the punishment for dress code violation.” Ed stood behind Diane and pushed the head of his cock against her slick pussy lips. I could see Diane shift her feet to spread her legs wider and she called out in mock surprise as Ed slid is cock home within her pussy.

      Ed jostled their position until the view clearly showed his cock sliding into her pussy, back and forth, her juices shimmering in the room’s light on his shaft. I pulled the crotch of my panties aside and slid my finger over my own slit, running it through the moisture then pushing it inside my pussy.

      Ed continued to fuck Diane and soon I was jamming two fingers as far as I could inside myself, wondering what it would feel like if it was a cock. I only stopped to occasionally rub my erect clitoris.

      “Time to finish me off Miss Hayes,” Ed said and Diane stood up, his cock slipping from her. She knelt before my brother and took his cock in her mouth. I watched, stunned as her lips travelled down his shaft, taking up her own juices from his cock as she went.

      Ed came and Diane swallowed his load. Before she stood up, Ed made her show him that her mouth was empty.

      “Good girl, Miss Hayes,” Ed said smiling. “There’s just one more thing that we have to take care of. Stand up please.” Diane stood before my brother.

      “I need to check that you’re meeting the rest of the underwear code Miss Hayes,” He told her. “Please undo your dress and show me what bra you’re wearing today.

      Diane reached up and pulled on the zip that ran down the front of the short tunic-dress that she was wearing. She pulled it apart and off of her shoulders, revealing a plain white cotton bra.

      “Ahh, very good Miss Hayes, it appears that in this aspect at least, you comply, but I just need to check that that is actually cotton.” Ed reached out a hand and caressed Diane’s breast. I could see her nipples erect against the fabric and rubbed my clit as I watched Ed’s hand working back and forth across the material. I could see her nipples in my mind from the times we’d changed and for the first time in my life, wondered what her breasts would feel like in my hand. With a muffled whimper, I came, surprising myself.

      The tape ended and I rewound it and climbed into bed and attempted to sleep. I tossed and turned for ages trying to come to terms with the fact that I had been so turned on by the sight not only of my brother, but of my best friend as well.

      “Um, Nikki, do you happen to have that performance tape I made for you?” Diane asked me a couple of days later.

      “Oh yes!” I said, blushing.

      “Um, have you watched it?” Diane was blushing too now, her face a beacon of red to match her hair.

      “Um, yes, I have… Miss Hayes,” I added, trying to match the colour in her face with my own.

      “Oh god,” she mumbled, her head dropping, eyes avoiding mine.

      “Its ok,” I said.

      “How much of it did you watch?”

      “Um all of it.”

      “What? Really? Shit.” I could see that she was really struggling with this and I wanted to try and reach out and offer something.

      “It was hot,” I said, surprising myself with the admission.

      “Huh?”

      “It was hot,” I repeated.

      “Really?”

      “Yes,” I said, inwardly laughing at the lack of progress this conversation was making.

      “God, I am so embarrassed.”

      “Well, its ok. I’ll get you the tape though,” I said. I ran upstairs to my bedroom and retrieved the tape, returning to give it to her in the lounge room.

      “Ready to practice?” I asked her.

      “Um, sure,” she said, clearly distracted. It was something of a disaster. Diane clearly wasn’t over the revelation that I had watched a tape of her having sex with my brother and I wasn’t much better because I found myself continually distracted by thoughts about what her breasts must feel like.

      Eventually we called it quits and Diane went off home. I went upstairs, half wishing that I hadn’t given the tape back so that I could watch it again. I turned on some music and with nothing else to do, started cleaning my room. As I stuffed some stuff back in my wardrobe, I noticed the box on top. There was a heap of clothes in there that I was supposed to throw out.

      I took the box down and decided to go through it. About half way through, I grinned. There it was, my old school dress. I lifted it up and held it against me in front of the mirror. Then, giggling to myself, stripped out of my clothes and slipped it over my head. It was a little tighter around the hips than I remembered, but it still fit well.

      Standing before the mirror, I experimented with the length of the hem, wondering how far up it would have to go to be a good slutty length. I wondered what Ed would think of me in this then told myself not to be so dirty. He was my brother!

      Just then the door opened. I saw in the mirror that it was Ed. I instantly went bright red. I don’t think he noticed, but his jaw nearly hit the floor.

      “Ed, you’re supposed to knock!” I said indignantly, turning to face him.

      “I did, you didn’t answer, I could hear the music though, so I thought you had to be in here. What are you wearing that for?” he finished with.

      “Oh, I just found a box of my old stuff and when I got to this I wondered if it still fitted me,” I said. I couldn’t help myself and glanced at his crotch, where I noted there was a rising happening.

      I could feel him undressing me with his eyes and when he finally stopped surveying my body, he was flushed red as his eyes met mine and realised that he’d been busted.

      “So do I get the extra 10% now?” I asked him daringly.

      “What?”

      “Remember when you said you’d give Diane and me 90%? I wondered given the way that you’re looking at me whether you’d give me the last 10% now?” He laughed nervously and quietly said that he would.

      “What did you want anyway?” I asked him.

      “Oh I was wondering if you’d bought the new Artic Monkeys CD. I was thinking about getting it, but if you already have I won’t bother.”

      “Not yet,” I told him.

      “Ok, cool, I’m gonna go get it now then.” He turned and left the room. I slipped out of the school dress and lay on my bed, daydreaming dangerous dreams of being bent over my brother’s knee and having my bottom smacked… and more.

      The next day after uni, before anyone else was home, I took my school dress downstairs and raised the hem. When I tried it on again, it barely made my thigh and I only had to bend forward ever so slightly to expose the white cotton panties that I was wearing. I packed away the sewing stuff and grabbed the other clothes that I was wearing to head back upstairs.

      I was half way up the stairs when I heard an exclamation from the bottom of them.

      “Holy shit!’

      I turned in shock to see Ed standing at the bottom of the stairs. He must have come in whilst I was packing away the sewing machine. I was going to have to get a lot better at listening I decided.

      “Um hi Ed,” I said, blushing once again. It was starting to become a permanent fixture on my face, that blush. I received no response and realised that Ed was staring straight up my now very short skirt at my panty-clad butt.

      “Wh… what are you wearing?” he asked.

      “My old school dress, stupid, you saw it just yesterday, remember?”

      “It didn’t look like that though,” he said, tearing his eyes from my arse and meeting my gaze. He started to follow me up the stairs and I moved off the top of the landing towards my room.

      “Yeah, well I decided to adjust it,” I said.

      “Why?”

      “For fun,” I said, not giving him any solid reason.

      “Well you’d better not go out in public like that, Mum and Dad would have a fit!”

      “What are they going to do, slap me with a dress code violation? I asked cheekily. Ed nearly fell off the top step when I said that. I could see that he was on the verge of asking why I had used that term. I headed him off to keep him guessing. ‘Ha, who says I’d tell them,’ I laughed.” Anyway, I haven’t come up with an occasion to wear it yet.”

      “Well I for one can’t imagine one where you could wear it,” he said. I glanced down at his crotch and could see that his cock was fully erect now as he stood staring at me. I felt something fall from my grasp and saw my shorts on the ground at my feet. Deliberately, I faced away from him and bent over to pick them up, not bending my knees, knowing that he was now getting a complete view of my bum. Then I quickly skipped into my room, not believing that I had just done what I had to my brother!

      I found myself wishing that I still had the video in my room as I lay in bed, with my fingers caressing my slit, sliding in the slick wetness that my performance had resulted in. I was torn between guilt for having images of my bother’s cock in my mind and desire to see it again. I wondered what he was up to.

      I wondered for quite some time and started to think of ways in which I might be able to find out. The most obvious that I could think of was the bathroom that was between our two rooms. I knew that Ed never locked the door on his side. I guess he never suspected that I might be the one to try and spy on him. Of course, either that or he simply didn’t care.

      I crept out of bed and moved into the bathroom. The door to his room was closed. Damn. I stood staring at it and wondering. There was no key hole, but for the first time ever, I noticed that there was a gap under the door that must have been about 20mm high. Certainly higher than the one on my side which was only about 10mm. I got down on my hands and knees and tried to peer under. All I could see though, was the carpeted floor of his room. I retuned to my own room, stumped and went to sleep.

      I was talking to Diane a day or so after that and almost told her about the fact that I had tried to peer under my brother’s door to see what he was up to, but the fact that he was now also her boyfriend complicated things and I opted not to pursue that line of conversation. We were due to practice an aerobics routine and agreed to do it at my place.

      The practice went well and afterwards, we went to the bathroom between my bedroom and my brothers, as we had always done. This time though, I told Diane that she could have the first shower. She stripped off and I found myself checking her out. And for the first time in my memory, I was getting wet from doing it. Suddenly I wasn’t thinking in terms of what size her breasts were or why people might find her attractive; I was simply looking and finding her attractive to me. I wanted to reach out and feel her breasts and see how they felt, being so much larger than mine. I even had a thought that I would like to run a finger along her pussy lips and feel her shudder as I did when I ran my fingers over my own pussy. I started to feel very uncomfortable about the fact that I was desiring my friend and indiscriminately perving on her.

      “Hey, I said are you going to have one or not?” Diane said, startling me out of my lustful reverie.

      “Um, yeah, of course,” I replied, feeling the heat rise in my face as I blushed.

      “Then hand me my towel,” she said, opening the door to the shower. I grabbed her towel from the rack and held it out, moving closer, my eyes glued to her large firm breasts. She took the towel from me and said, “You should probably get naked before you do that.”

      I stopped quickly. I had been so taken in by the sight of her body that I had nearly stepped into the shower in my clothes. “Um yeah, that’s probably a good idea,” I said, giggling nervously and peeling my clothes off quickly. I looked back as I stepped into the shower and Diane was watching me. We both blushed.

      Diane stayed in the bathroom, waiting and when I was ready to get out, offered me a towel. She was staring at my little breasts just as I had done to her when she got out.

      ’You have such gorgeous little tits, “she said, much to my surprise.

      “Are you kidding? They’re tiny,” I lamented.

      “They’re lovely,” she affirmed, “At least you can get away without wearing a bra and stuff.”

      “God I wish I had tits like yours,” I told her. “I think I’d play with them for hours.”

      “Well, I guess they all have their moments. Ed sure seems to like mine at least,” she giggled. I laughed.

      “Well, there aren’t any boys lining up to play with these little things,” I said, pulling on my nipples and bouncing my tiny breasts a little.

      “Oh wow, that looks so hot,” Diane said to me as I did it. I didn’t quite know what to say to that. Suddenly Diane was reaching out her hand towards my breast. I had let my hands fall to my sides and before I even knew it had happened, Diane had each of my breasts covered with her hands. I felt her squeeze them gently moving her hands in circular motions as she moved the flesh of my breast over my ribcage beneath.

      Our eyes met as we both glanced up from where she was touching me. Her hands quickly withdrew and Diane stepped back. “I’m sorry Nikki!” she exclaimed. “I just, I just suddenly wanted to feel your tight nipples against my hand, I’m so sorry.” She looked upset and I wasn’t sure how to react. But I did know that I hadn’t hated it and didn’t want her hating her self for having touched me.

      “Its ok Di, I didn’t mind,” I said.

      She looked like an animal about to flee and turned back to face me slowly, “Really? You didn’t mind?”

      “No… it was… nice,” I said, understating the fact that her touch had set me on fire, stirring a new desire between my legs, one that I didn’t know if I was ready for or not.

      “Oh,” she said.

      “Um, can I… er… see what your’s feel like?” I asked her as we both stood nervously in the bathroom. Diane looked at me, obviously considering my request. It had caught her by surprise, but I thought that she actually looked like she was trying not to sound too keen on the idea…

      “Ok,” she said quietly. She stood facing me, her hands at her sides and I stepped closer to her, my eyes unable to tear themselves from the sight of her large mammaries. My hands seemed to rise of their own volition and I saw them close over the curves of her breasts, a nipple from each in each palm.

      They were so big! Much bigger than the small amount of flesh that my hands could contain. And they felt so firm too. I squeezed them, I moved my hands under them and felt their weight, marvelling at them.

      “Oh god,” I moaned as I continued to play with them.

      “It feels so good,” Diane whispered to me. I felt her hands move. One was now resting on my hip, the other exploring one of my own breasts. I could feel my nipple stabbing into her palm, rock hard. Diane’s weren’t hard like mine and I moved to pull on it with my fingers, exploring, teasing.

      I looked up and discovered Diane was watching my face. She licked her lips. The sight of her tongue on those lips… wow! Then she had her hands around my back and was pulling me towards her. Our breasts were almost touching. I dropped my hands from Diane’s and she pulled me closer so that her large tits did thrust against my tiny ones. It was wonderful to feel their fullness against me.

      Diane’s face was closing on mine and as she parted her mouth slightly, I suddenly realised that she was going to kiss me! The realisation was like sending a bolt of lightning shooting through my body and I realised that I wanted her to!

      Our lips met. It was so soft. Such tender skin, moist, her tongue flicked out against the end of mine and then quickly withdrew. Then she pushed it back into my mouth and I let instinct take over, kissing her deeply in return.

      We parted just as Ed called out from downstairs, asking if we were there. Guiltily we stepped apart and started to pull on our clothes, neither speaking, but both of us watching.

      A few minutes later, we were in my room. Ed came in having been told we were decent and he came over and kissed Diane. I wondered what he would think if he new his own sister’s lips had been there moments before.

      The next day we were sitting nervously together, neither of us game enough to mention what had transpired between us. I kept glancing at Diane’s tits and I know she kept checking me out as well.

      “Um, Nikki, about yesterday,” Diane finally ventured. I felt my heart skip a beat, my stomach rising to my throat. I just knew that she was going to tell me that it was a mistake but I also knew that I didn’t want to hear it.

      “Um, yeah?” I asked, thinking that my face probably showed my dejection.

      “Did you like it?” she said and I studied her face. There was apprehension there. Not disgust. It actually looked like she wasn’t sure what I would say but wanted me to say yes.

      My body was reacting as my mind tried to catch up.

      “Um, yeah, I did,” I answered nervously. A smile twitched across Diane’s features.

      “So did I,” She said, blushing furiously. I grinned at her. “I want to kiss you again, do you want to kiss me again as well?” My eyes flicked to her lips where she was subconsciously biting her lip. It looked so smooth and moist.

      “Yes,” I said. Diane leaned towards me and I met her halfway, our lips meshing together. My pussy was leaking its juices into my panties now as our tongues danced together and wove about each other.

      We must have kissed for ten minutes before we finally broke apart.

      “Wow,” Diane said.

      “Oh yeah,” I muttered in reply, grinning at her.

      Diane traced a finger across my lips and I sucked at it. “Nikki, can I see your titties again?” Diane asked me.

      “Um, sure,” I said and pulled my t-shirt over my head. I wasn’t wearing a bra. Diane just sat looking at them for a while, but then, when I was starting to feel a bit silly, sitting there before my friend whilst she checked out my breasts, she reached out and touched them, her fingers playing with my tight nipples.

      “Have you ever had your nipples sucked?” Diane asked me.

      “You know I haven’t,” I replied, moaning as she pushed her palms firmly against me.

      “I love having mine sucked,” Diane told me, caressing herself briefly.”

      “I can’t believe how long yours get,” I said.

      “Really?”

      “Oh yes, they get much longer than mine,” I told her. Diane pulled her top over her head and I admired the way her breasts sat within her bra, which was a black lacy affair. Diane wasted no time though and reached behind her to undo the clasp. As she reached behind herself, her breasts were thrust out in front and I dearly wanted to reach out and grab them, but held off, knowing that in only moments I would get to hold them free of their constraints.

      Diane’s nipples weren’t erect when she’d removed her bra and she took them in her finger tips and started pulling on them. It was such a turn on watching her as she twisted and pulled them. I mimicked her and did the same to my own nipples. Diane grinned at me.

      “Do you like pulling your nipples?” she asked me.

      “Oh yes, it feels so good, I like to pull them just to the point where it hurts.”

      “I like to make it hurt a lot,” Diane told me and pulled her nipples hard enough that the weight of her breasts was supported by them. She released them and looked down at her nipples, then down at mine as I released them. “Wow they do stick out a lot, don’t they?” she said, grinning.

      I reached out and took her left nipple between my thumb and forefinger and gave it a tweak. Diane encouraged me and I took the other pulling it hard.

      “Harder Nikki,” she told me. I pulled until I thought that there was a chance that I might pull it off of her breast and then released it. Diane sighed.

      “Do you want to know what its like to have your nipple sucked?” she asked me. A thrill shot through my body.

      “Really? You want to suck on my nipple?” I asked, amazed.

      “Yes, I want to suck on your lovely little titty, I want to know what its like to have another girl’s tit in my mouth,” she answered.

      “Um, ok then,” I said, excited, but still a little apprehensive. I watched as Diane’s mouth closed over my nipple and then sighed as I felt her tongue swirl around my erect little nub. Her teeth caught it and pulled and I yelped as a short sharp pain ripped through my breast. Then Diane just sucked and sucked and I moaned, feeling my body’s continued reaction to this experimentation.

      “It feel’s so good Diane,” I told her and she stopped and latched her mouth onto my other breast, giving it a taste of what the other had experienced. She stopped after awhile and said to me, “Try it on me, suck my tits for me Nikki.”

      I eyed off her large, perfect breasts. I reached out with my hands and caressed their firmness. Diana lay back and I had to move over the top of her to get to her nipple. My mouth closed over the stiff tip of her breast and I sucked it deep into my mouth, sucking long and hard.

      “Bite it Nikki, bite my nipple,” Diane instructed me and I captured the long peak of her pleasure between my teeth. I tentatively pulled and Diane said, “harder.” I tightened my bite a little at a time and pulled and Diane moaned and moaned. Her hands were on the back of my head and shoulders, touching me, loving me as I worked my mouth on her breast.

      I moved to the second breast and treated it like I had the first. I was sucking and pulling on the nipple when Diane bucked beneath me and squealed. I quickly released her, thinking that I had hurt her.

      “I’m sorry Diane,” I said.

      “Oh shit, don’t be sorry, I came!” she exclaimed.

      “Really? From having your tit sucked, is that possible?”

      “I hadn’t thought about it, but God, I can tell you that it is!” she said, smiling at me.

      “God I wish I could cum like that,” I said.

      “The other thing that always works for me is when Ed eats my pussy. Especially if he’s spanked me first,” Diane told me. I watched, seeing a look of lust on her face as she thought about it.

      “Um so what about Ed?” I asked her. “Like, what do we do, are we girlfriends or something now?”

      “God I don’t know, I hadn’t thought that far,” Diane said. “I mean, you’re definitely my friend and I love getting to do this with you… but I really like Ed too, I don’t want to have to give him up…”

      “God, what a mess,” I said to her.

      “I’m sorry Nikki.”

      “Don’t be sorry, I don’t regret this, I just wish there was a way around it.”

      “Well if Ed doesn’t know, I’m happy to keep having fun with you, can we do that?” Diane asked, clearly torn between wanting to have fun with me and her existing relationship with my brother.

      “We’ll have to see,” I said. I dearly wanted to do more, but the mood had been spoiled and I put my top back on. Diane did the same, lamenting the fact that I hadn’t even had an orgasm.

      “I’ll live,” I said, “Besides I don’t know how you could give me one anyway.”

      “Well, I could use my fingers,” she said and then, after hesitating, “or I could lick you like Ed does to me.” I was stunned. As much as I had come to terms quickly with kissing Diane and even sucking on her breasts and she mine, there was something about the thought of her tongue on my pussy that was way beyond where I had considered going. There was something about the penetrative aspect of it that said to me that it would be a completely different level of intimacy. I just looked at her, wondering whether I could even allow her to do it.

      “Nikki?” she asked.

      “Um, never mind, look I have to get going Diane,” I said, standing up. “I’ll catch you later, ok?”

      “Sure Nikki,” she said, clearly disappointed. She walked me to the door and just as I was about to open it caught my hand in hers, turning me. Just that simple touch and act sent thrills through me. She pulled me closer and I didn’t resist, even when she kissed me again. It felt too good to say no.

      As I was released and about to step out of the door, she said to me, “I hope you’re panties are as wet as mine.”

      That night back at home, I lay in my bed, fingering my pussy furiously, driving myself towards orgasm, my mind on the feel of Diane’s breasts and nipples. It wasn’t long until I was spasming in my bed, my overdue orgasm ripping through my body. I wondered what it would be like to surrender enough control for someone else to do that to me.

      Thinking of Diane led me to thinking about Ed. I wondered about the fact that my brother’s girlfriend was now becoming my lustful obsession and what it would mean for his fucking her.

      I decided to talk to Ed and try and work out how serious he was about Diane and what his intentions were. I went through the bathroom between our rooms and stopped in shock as I passed through the doorway. Ed was sitting on the edge of his bed, his cock in hand, pumping it. I turned to see what he was looking at and it was the TV in his room. He was watching a porno… two blonde girls were busy kissing each other, naked, their hands roving over each other’s breasts.

      “Fuck Nikki!” he said as I burst into the room. He scrambled for the remote to kill the TV and tried to cover his erection at the same time. I couldn’t help myself, I laughed at him.

      “Haven’t you ever heard of knocking? Christ, even Mum knocks you know! And why the hell are you laughing at me, I’m serious!”

      “I’m sorry Ed, I know you are, but you should have seen the look on your face and then the way you scrabbled about, it was hilarious.”

      “Well what do you want?” he said, his quilt now clutched over his erection.

      “I just wanted to chat to you about Diane… but I think I might wait until another time. Though I have to say, I’m surprised that you’re watching this given that you have a girlfriend.”

      “Well what would you know about it Nikki? I doubt you even know what a sexual urge is,” he said spitefully.

      I was hurt by what he said and it must have shown on my face because he started apologising almost immediately.

      “Fuck you Ed! But for your information, just because the guys at school are all fuckwits who only want big tits, doesn’t mean I’m not interested. Anyway, I just came ten minutes ago for your information, so fuck yourself, maybe I’ll tell Diane about you watching porn because you think she’s not satisfying enough!” I stormed out of the room, locking the bathroom door before heading to my bed and burying myself under the quilt, tears streaming from my eyes and sobs wracking my body.

      I heard the door to my room open about 15 minutes later as I still lay sobbing, hidden under my quilt.

      “Nikki, are you ok? I want to talk to you, I want to say sorry,” I heard Ed say from within the confines of my room.

      “Go away Ed, I’m not interested in your apology.”

      “Nik, please, I know I was an arse, I need to talk to you.”

      There was something in his voice that gave me pause. He actually sounded genuine. This wasn’t the please don’t get me in trouble kind of voice he used to use when we were younger. He actually seemed to truly mean this.

      I ducked my head out from under the cover and surveyed his face.

      “Nikki, I am so sorry,” he started. “I was a prick and insensitive. Obviously I’ve hurt you more than I ever thought. I was just angry because I was caught in such a horrible spot and lashed out at you. I know it won’t be easy, but I hope that you can at some point, forgive me. I’ll leave you alone now… thanks for at least listening to me…” he started to leave the room.

      “Ed, wait,” I said, a little hoarsely. “I was a bitch too, but you did hurt me. I can forgive you… if you never say anything like that again. And I appreciate you coming to talk to me so soon, I know it would have been easy just to be cross and not talk to me. Thank you.”

      Ed turned to leave the room, but paused in the doorway. “Um, what about Diane did you want to talk to me about Nik?”

      “Um, well, I think it can wait,” I said.

      “Oh, ok,” he replied. And he was obviously disappointed.

      “Oh cra., Ed, I’ll tell you.” Ed paused in the act of leaving and came back over to my bed. As I glanced up I couldn’t help but let my gaze pause on his crotch. He was still semi-erect and despite the fact that he’d just pissed me off so badly, it still brought to mind the sight of his erection enclosed in his fist as he wanked himself.

      I looked into his eyes and told him, “Ed, Diane is my best friend and although there’s been no trouble since you’ve been dating her, I just worry that if you break up, that its going to put a strain on my relationship with her. I know it’s selfish, but it was just the way I was feeling and when I saw you wanking to that tape, I just wondered, how solid your commitment is.”

      “Well, I guess I can understand your point of view. I can’t promise anything with regards to Diane Nik, I really like her. I wouldn’t say its love at this point, but then, I don’t know if I’d know what love is yet anyway. I can only say that thus far, I’ve no intention of cheating on her or anything.

      And I know that you might think that me looking at porn is cheating, but guys are like that. Just because we appreciate the look of another chick, doesn’t mean we feel any less for the one that we’re with. Its just stimulus when I get horny and need to release some pressure when Di’s not around.

      I mean didn’t you just tell me that you’d done it yourself? “he added and I could see thoughts were streaming through his mind as it came back to him.” And if that was true, what were you thinking of?”

      I know I blushed ferociously at that point and couldn’t meet his gaze. When I looked away, I spied his crotch, his cock was getting bigger, pressing against the restraint of his pants!

      “C’mon Nikki, you can tell me, what were you thinking of when you masturbated?”

      “Geez Ed, I don’t have to tell you that!” God It was only a minute ago that he’d been apologising for what he’d said to me and now he was pushing for that sort of info?

      “I know you don’t have to, but let’s just say curiosity has the better of me. I’m not aware of you crushing on any boys… was it a celebrity?”

      “Eeeed!” I said and then added, “who said it was a bloke anyway?” The instant I said it I knew I shouldn’t have. I’d wanted to shock him though and before I’d thought too far it was out of my mouth! The look on his face told me that I had at least succeeded in that.

      “Holy crap, was it a chick? Are you bi or les or something?” he asked. I could tell that his cock was rock-solid in his pants now and he had to adjust his seating position on the side of my bed to get more comfortable.

      I didn’t respond, but the blush that renewed itself across my face must have told him that he’d managed to hit close to the mark.

      “Tell me Nikki, have you ever kissed another girl?” he asked eagerly.

      ’I’m not telling, “I replied, sure that he knew that I couldn’t hide anything from him.

      “Oh come on Nikki,” he said, pleading.

      “I tell you what,” I said, hardly believing what I was about to let escape my lips, “I’ll tell you if I can watch you masturbate until you cum to that video.”

      “Are you serious?” he asked, clearly shocked.

      I thought a bit, scarcely believing that I was letting things take this turn, before saying “Actually, I am.” I saw his gaze travel over my face, down towards my body where I was hidden beneath my doona.

      “You seriously want to see me cum?”

      “Seriously. Are you man enough?” That was it, a challenge to his man hood. I saw a look flick across his face.

      “Of course I am, come into my room.” I followed Ed into his room and he grabbed the tape from where he’d obviously stashed it under his bed. He put it in the video then sat down on his bed. I positioned myself so that I could see both the tape and his crotch and Ed removed his pants. He was fully erect when he pressed play.

      For the first couple of minutes he was clearly nervous about having his sister watching him. I was just excited. This was the first time that I’d seen a stiff cock this close and curiosity was driving away any thought that I was watching my brother. But I found the video equally distracting. The two blondes were continuing to lick each other, currently in a 69 and the sight of their tongues working in and out of each other’s pussy lips and flicking back and forth over their clits was enchanting me. My panties were already sodden.

      Ed’s gaze kept travelling from the TV to me, I guess trying to gauge if I was getting excited or something.

      “Tell me Nikki, have you kissed a girl?” he asked a little breathlessly.

      “Yes,” I said, blushing. I noted that he stroked his cock faster at this admission.

      “Anyone I know?” he said, his eyes alight with possibilities.

      “Yes.”

      “Oh fuck, will you tell me?”

      “No.”

      “Fair enough,” he said. ‘What else have you done? Have you done that?’ he asked, nodding at the screen where one of the girls was licking the other’s pussy.”

      “No I haven’t.”

      “Are you going to?”

      “I don’t know yet.” I watched him working his cock, noting that there was some fluid nestled in the crack of the eye of his cock. “Is that cum?” I asked him. I saw him repress a giggle.

      “No, its pre-cum,” he told me.

      “How hard is your cock Ed?” I asked him as I wondered aloud.

      “As hard as it gets,” he told me, his hand sliding back down towards his balls following his upstroke.

      “What does it feel like?” I asked him.

      “I dunno, like a cock,” he laughed.

      “Can I touch it and see?”

      “Oh god, you want to touch my cock now?” he asked, amazed.

      “Well I’ve never touched one, can you just let me at least know what its like?” I asked.

      “Um, alright then, I guess. Just this once… for your education,” he told me. I moved closer and knelt on the floor before him. I reached my hand out and grabbed his cock now that he’d let go in anticipation. I was very gentle, just holding it, amazed at how hard and stiff it felt. Ed just sat there watching. I experimented a little, moving my hand up and down, trying to let the skin slip through my palm, but it didn’t.

      “Like this,” Ed said and I found his hand wrapped around mind. I felt the skin move over the rigid shaft. It was warm and unlike anything I’d felt before. He let go and I kept pumping up and down, my eyes glued to the sight of his cock, checking out the veins running up and down its length, the smooth shape of the helmet topping it, the way a little drop of pre-cum kept forming in the little slit at the top.

      “Oh fuck, Nikki,” he said and lay upon his bed. I moved my hand faster. Ed was watching as my hand moved up and down his cock like a piston.

      “I’m going to cum Nikki!” he announced and I just kept going. I felt his cock pulse as a spurt of warm white cum erupted from the tip of his cock, into the air. It landed on my hand and his cock. I instinctively let go and it spurted again, this time leaving a trail of cum across his belly and up towards his chest. I just watched as it twitched and leaked some more.

      When it stopped, Ed lay there with a line of cum across his body and a pool of it in his belly button. He grinned at me. I froze, suddenly aware of what I had just done.

      “Nikki,” he started, “are you ok?”

      “Um yeah, I just have to go,” I said and quickly ran from his room.

      I avoided Ed for the next couple of days, though he tried very hard to get to talk to me. I didn’t think that he wanted to do it again or anything, just that he wanted to talk because I was avoiding him. But I couldn’t look him in the eye. I couldn’t even look my parents in the eye, I just felt like I had this stamp on my forehead telling everyone I’d wanked my brother’s cock!

      But at night, as I lay in the dark with my eyes closed, I kept seeing images of cum exploding from his cock. I dreamt that instead of running from the room, I’d licked some of the cum off my hand and that Ed had offered to give me an orgasm in return (though I woke up before he did). And when I did wake up, my panties were sopping wet. I was excited. But I was very confused as well.

      Ed finally managed to corner me though and I had no option but to talk to him about it.

      “Are you ok Nikki?” he asked me.

      “Yeah, I’m just a bit confused is all,” I told him.

      “How so?”

      “Well, like what we did is wrong, yeah?” I started. I waited for affirmation from him, but he just waited for me to continue. “And I feel bad about having done it, but then the other night I dreamt that you offered to make me cum and I woke up with wet panties. I think its wrong, but I can’t stop thinking about it.”

      “I can’t either,” he told me.

      “And what do you think about when you think of it?” I asked him.

      “Um actually, I keep thinking how hot it was to have my sister’s hand on my cock and wishing that I’d gotten to see or make you cum,” he blurted out in a rush, apparently afraid of my reaction.

      “Really?” I asked.

      “Hell yes. Look Nikki, I’m not going to force you to do anything ok? ’Cause that would definitely wrong. But I am going to leave you to think about it. And I tell you what, if you want to watch me again, I’ll let you. If you want to touch me again, I’ll let you. But you decide.” He stood up at that point. “You’re my sister Nik. I don’t want to do anything to hurt you and if you never want this again, then that’s fine, I’ll find a way to live with that, but I am here if you need me.” He leaned down and kissed me on the forehead, then left.

      That night, everything that he had said played over and over in my mind and I kept coming back to the fact that he’d said that he wanted to see me cum. Or make me. I really wanted to have someone else make me cum. I fingered myself as I thought on it, wondering about surrendering myself to someone.

      Two people had offered now, Diane and Ed. And they were seeing each other. One my brother, the other my friend… whom I’d kissed.

      Talk about mixed up.

      As I slept I dreamt. And in my dream, I dreamed that I was wearing my abbreviated school uniform. I was bent over Ed’s knee and he was spanking me, telling me something about teaching girls not to fight. I looked up and Diane was standing in front of me, she too in her uniform. I felt a slap on my arse and realised that I had no panties on. Ed’s fingers played very close to my pussy as he held my cheek after slapping it. I could feel his stiff cock trapped beneath me as I lay on him.

      I was wet. Really wet. I looked at Diane and her face was flushed and her hair tousled and pulled from the pigtails she’d tied it in.

      My arse was slapped again and this time, Ed’s fingers definitely touched my wet slit! I shuddered. Then he was moving me off of his lap.

      “It is inappropriate for young girls of this school to be caught fighting and pulling hair!” Ed was saying. “So as your punishment you’re going to do as I say until you are happy to walk out of here together. First, you are going to stand and face each other and hold hands.”

      I found myself standing in front of Diane, our hands clasped together. She looked really pissed, but I found the touch exhilarating. Then she poked her tongue out at me. I wasn’t going to take that and returned the favour.

      “Now ladies, that won’t do, I can see that we need to engage you further. Since you seem to like each other’s tongues so much, you can suck on them. First Miss Hayes, you can suck hers then you can suck Miss Hayes’.” I poked my tongue out and Diane leaned forward, taking it in her mouth, sucking hard upon it. I loved it. She kept sucking until Ed told her to stop and poke out her own tongue. She did so and I sucked it into my mouth. It wasn’t long before the suck turned into a kiss and Diane and I were passionately engaging each other’s mouths.

      “Much better ladies, but I think you should play with each other’s tits as well,” the brother in my dream said to me.

      “But she doesn’t have any Sir,” Diane said. I was horrified.

      “Miss Hayes, that is a terrible thing to say!” Ed declared. “Clearly you have not really understood what this is all about! Now, take your top and bra off please.” I watched as Diane freed her amazing breasts. I wanted to suck on them.

      “Now, bend over the chair.” She did so and her breasts hung from her chest towards the floor, her lovely pointed nipples erect with excitement. “I think you should now let Miss Hayes know how much she hurt you with her comment,” Ed said to me. I started to tell her but he stopped me.

      “Not like that, like this,” he said and reached out to her nipple, grabbed it with his thumb and forefinger and tugged. Diane squealed in response. Then Ed moved aside and indicated that I should do it. I reached out and caressed Diane’s breast…and then tugged with all my might on her nipple… and woke up.

      The following day I was sitting with Diane having lunch at Uni. I’d avoided her a bit after wanking Ed. I wasn’t sure quite how to deal with the fact that first I’d kissed her, then wanked my brother and with the two of them seeing each other the whole time!

      “I had a really bizarre dream last night,” I told Diane eventually. I couldn’t get it out of my mind and finally decided that at least as a dream I could feign that I had no interest in it if she was reacting strangely.

      I relayed to her the tale and she sat staring at me, lust scrawled across her face.

      “Man, that’s hot, wish I had dreams like that,” Diane told me.

      “What that you’re brother was spanking you and touching your pussy?” I laughed nervously.

      “Well, I dunno, maybe just the over all thing, maybe just about seeing you spanked in a school uniform… do you still have yours?” she asked me tentatively.

      “I do actually,” I told her.

      “Hmm, maybe one day we should try and act out some of that dream then,” she said, her hand sliding along my thigh.

      “I’ll wear mine if you wear yours,” I said, blushing. Diane leaned over and kissed me. It surprised me, because we were in public, but I didn’t pull away. I wanted it.

      “Can you get home and back to my place after your next lecture?” she asked me.

      “Mhmm,” I said, conscious of the moisture in my panties.

      “Then I’ll see you then.”

      That afternoon, I knocked on the door to Diane’s house. She answered, already wearing her school uniform. She grabbed me by the hand and pulled me into the room, giggling and telling me to go upstairs and get changed. I had just settled my tunic dress on my hips when she pushed into her room where I was changing.

      “Oh fuck Nikki, you look so hot!” she said, coming over to me.

      “So do you Di.” Her hands reached out and ran across my breasts and down over my hips as she pulled me closer so that she could kiss me. I felt her large breasts crushed against me and returned the passion of the kiss. Her hands slid over my butt and then up under the short hem of my dress to feel it through my panties. I moaned into her mouth and copied her, getting my hands under her skirt.

      “I want to give you an orgasm Nikki,” Diane stated several minutes later when we finally broke from kissing and feeling each other. Our dresses were partially undone and in disarray as our hands had sought to continue the exploration of each other’s bodies. “Are you ready for me to try that?”

      I just nodded in response. Diane kissed me again and this time when her hand slid up under my dress they grabbed my panties and slid them back down my legs. I felt the cool air on my moist pussy and shivered in anticipation. Diane was pushing me back towards her bed and I sat upon it before she pushed me all the way into a horizontal position.

      Diane pushed my skirt up over my hips so that my neatly trimmed pussy was exposed to her. She hesitated and then ran a finger through my hair and down across my pussy. It was the first time anyone had ever touched me there and I shuddered. I felt her finger probe gently between my lips, just teasing me, surely only entering to the first knuckle.

      “I hope I do this right,” Diane said to me, grinning. Then she used both hands to spread my pussy lips apart and ran her tongue through the moisture that had accumulated at my entrance and up over my clit. She circled around it.

      “Oh my GOD!” I said as she made contact and began working it. I’d never felt anything so pleasurable in my life. It surpassed anything I could ever do to myself. Di stopped and grinned at me and then resumed her attack on my clit. I lay my head back and whimpered and squirmed as slowly but surely she worked me closer and closer towards my orgasm with her tongue.

      And then I erupted! And I mean erupted. A stream of cum squirted from my pussy., spraying all over Diane’s face. She leapt back in surprise and a second gush erupted from my lips.

      “Holy shit Nikki!” she exclaimed, her face and neck glistening with the results of my orgasm.

      “Oh fuck that was good,” I said to her.

      “Does that always happen when you cum?” Diane asked me.

      “No, that’s actually the first time, but it was also the first time that I wasn’t the one making myself cum too,” I told her. “Don’t you do that?”

      “No, its never happened to me,” she said. “Of course, I’ve never had a girl make me cum, only guys.”

      “So do you think we should find out?” I asked her, feeling adventurous.

      “You’ll lick me?” DI asked and I could see on her face that she dearly wanted me to say yes.

      “Mhmm,” I replied, grinning and blushing. Diane was almost instantly on her back on the bed. I slid her panties down her legs and then pushed her skirt up around her waist. She spread her legs, waiting for me. I lay down on my tummy between her legs and looked at her pussy. She had that cute little strip of red hair leading down to her lips, but they themselves were devoid of hair.

      “You sure remove a lot of hair,” I said to her as my eyes travelled over her pink, swollen labia, taking in the bead of moisture seeping from between them.”

      “Your brother wants me to shave that little bit off too, but I’ve resisted so far.” Her mention of Ed made me wonder what he’d think if he could see us now, our school uniforms dishevelled as we experimented with each other. I didn’t respond but did run a finger down between her lips.

      I had no idea what to do and so simply did to Diane what she had done to me, running my tongue up to her clit whilst parting her lips with my fingers. Then I began to lick on her clitoris, around and around. Diane moaned and squirmed on the bed and I took it as a sign that I was doing ok.

      Diane’s breaths started to come in a rapid staccato and then she arched her back, her body convulsing. I pulled back, expecting the same sort of mess that I’d made, but it didn’t happen. As I watched her pussy warily, her lips twitched and convulsed with her orgasm, but there was no squirting to be seen.

      “Fucking hell that was good Nikki,” Diane said to me moments later. I crawled up next to her on the bed and we lay beside one another, touching gently until I realised that I needed to be heading off home.

      Having shared an orgasm with Diane, I found a new boldness and confidence and over the next couple of days, shared more orgasms with her. Each time she licked me to one, I came with a gushing torrent. When she fingered me though, it was a lot more subdued.

      One night at home, I was thinking about it and wondering and took my new found boldness next door into Ed’s room. I knocked first.

      “Hey Nik, what’s up?”

      “I want to check something, but I’m going to need your help.”

      “Ok, what does that mean exactly?” he asked warily.

      “I want you to lick my pussy and give me an orgasm.”

      “What?”

      “I want you to ..”

      “Sorry, I know what you said,” he interrupted, “I just couldn’t believe it. Are you serious?”

      “Yep.”

      “Can I ask why?”

      “Nope.”

      “Oh, well as I said when I discussed this with you before, I’m happy to do whatever you’ll let me, so if you’re sure, I’d be more than happy to.”

      “Good and after I’ll give you another hand job if you like.”

      “Sounds good to me,” he replied. “When do you want to do this?”

      “Right now,” I said, moving past him to lay on his bed. I pulled up the denim skirt I was wearing to reveal the fact that I had no panties on. I spread my legs, waiting for him.

      “Geez Nikki, you’re not wasting any time, what if Mum or Dad comes up?” he asked, his eyes glued to my pussy, taking in every detail.

      “They’ve gone out to see a movie, I just came upstairs after they asked me to tell you they’d be back in a couple of hours.” Ed stood up and moved closer to me, I could see that he was already erect just from the discussion and seeing my pussy.

      I watched him looking at my pussy as he moved between my legs. He reached out a finger and ran it down my slit. I shuddered at the contact and he looked me in the eye, concern on my face.

      “Its ok,” I said to him grinning.

      “If you want me to stop at all, just say so,” he told me. I assured him that I would. He was tracing his finger all over my pussy and then pushing it inside me. It felt great. Then he lowered his face and ran his tongue up my slit, flicking it up and down a few times. He pushed against my opening and slipped his tongue in my hole, then made his way up towards my clit.

      I shuddered again when he made contact with my clit and then lay back and enjoyed the sensations. He was more aggressive with it than Diane had been and it felt a bit different, but still fucking great.

      I could tell that I was approaching orgasm and focussed on the sensations. I came. And as had happened when Diane licked me, I squirted a stream of cum from my pussy all over his face. Ed was caught by surprise and like Diane, pulled back to get squirted again by the second gush. My legs and hips shook almost uncontrollably and I cried out with the intensity of it.

      “Oh shit Nikki, you squirted!” he yelled out, staring at me.

      “I noticed,” I laughed at him.

      “Does that always happen, did you know that you’d spray me like this?” he asked, apparently a little miffed.

      “Its only ever happened when I’ve been licked and I didn’t know if it would happen with a guy or not,” I told him, watching his face carefully.

      “So I’m a guinea pig?” he asked. And then I saw it sink in. “Wait, you said you didn’t know if it would happen with a guy and that it had only happened when you’d been licked… holy fuck Nikki, have you had a chick eat you out?”

      I just nodded. “I think you awakened something in me when you let me wank you Ed, I’ve been getting quite adventurous lately.”

      “That is so hot! Man, what a turn on, my little sis getting her pussy eaten by a chick, I’d love to see that!”

      “Ha, Fat chance,” I laughed. “Now would you like me to make you cum?”

      “Hell yes,” he said, pulling his shorts down. Then he removed his t-shirt, which was wet with my cum. “Can you do something for me though?” he added as he stood before me naked.

      “What?”

      “Can you be naked when you do it?” I thought about it. Although I’d just had him licking my pussy, there was something about shedding all my clothes in front of my brother that I was nervous about. It was akin to removing any shield of privacy that may have remained between us. Then I glanced at his erection.

      “Oh hell, why not.” I pulled my t-shirt off over my head and removed my bra. Ed’s eyes were fixed on my erect nipples and tiny breasts before surveying me as a total package.

      “You know, maybe its because you’re my sister that I’ve never noticed before, but you are a hell of a hottie Nikki.” I blushed and told him to lay down so that I could wank him. I took his cock in my hand and started moving it up and down as I had last time.

      He was so hard. I split my gaze between watching his cock and watching him watch me. There was something electric about holding my brother’s cock in my hand and working him into a frenzy. Pre-cum appeared on the tip and I smeared it over the head. As more appeared I worked it further down his cock until I found I was able to slide his cock within my fist. I only managed to do this a couple of times before Ed grunted and came, sperm flying from his cock and landing on his body again.

      “That was fun, thanks Ed,” I said to him and gave him a peck on the cheek before retreating to my room with my clothes, leaving him spent and stunned on the bed.

      “Know what I did yesterday?” Diane asked me.

      “What?”

      “I put on my school uniform and went to see your brother. He spanked me and then as I was sucking on his cock afterwards, I told him that I’d had a dream that you were spanking my arse whilst I sucked him.”

      “You did what?!”

      “He came in seconds! He so obviously loves the idea of two women together and your dream made me think of it. I didn’t even think to tell him it was someone other than you.”

      “Oh God, I won’t be able to face him!”

      “No, we talked about it afterwards and he’s cool, Nik, I swear. At first he was all like ‘what, my sister was spanking you?’ It was hard to pick whether he was disgusted of excited, but when I told him that you were wearing a school uniform too, I could tell it turned him on. After all, his cock started getting hard again.”

      I tried to stay indignant about it, but the reality was that Diane had put an idea in front of my brother that had been turning me on no end, but that I’d had absolutely no idea about how to float. She’d done it for me. I was so horny thinking about getting to be with her in front of Ed and seeing his face.

      “Geez Diane, what on earth made you tell him?” I said, considering the implications quietly.

      “Honestly?” she asked and I was surprised about how nervous she was in answering.

      “No, I want you to lie,” I said sarcastically.

      “Well honestly the idea of you and your brother touching me together…” she paused and shuddered a little, “It just gets me so hot! I fingered myself for hours thinking about the dream that you told me about. And it gave me an idea, but I don’t know how you’re gonna react.”

      “Well you’d better tell me now,” I said to her.

      “Ok, well don’t kill me if you don’t like it or anything, just hear me out and if you don’t, well then try and forget I ever mentioned it and I won’t bring it up again.”

      “Ok,” I said, now nervous myself.”

      “Well, its Ed’s birthday next week,” I nodded, well aware of the fact, “And I was thinking that maybe for a present I could do a special aerobics performance for him… in my school uniform. But then your dream gave me the idea that if you would go along with it, we could both do it in front of him because I reckon he’d get really fucking horny and then I could go and have my way with him.”

      I sat and thought about the proposal. It wasn’t anywhere near as bad as I thought it might be and the idea actually turned me on. I’d seen Ed’s reaction to seeing me in a school dress and this would give me an excuse to use it for something other than having fun in with Diane.”

      “Ok, I’ll do it,” I said.

      “Really?”

      “Mhmm,.”

      “Nikki, you are the best!” Diane exclaimed, hugging me and then kissing me passionately. “We’ll need a new routine and have to practice, starting tonight.”

      “Okay,” I said to her. We talked about a few ideas and agreed to meet at her house later. I made a mental note to take my uniform.

      At Diane’s house I changed into my uniform, as did she. We didn’t need to practice in them of course, but neither of us even suggested that we shouldn’t, we obviously both liked seeing each other in the old tunic style dresses. We carefully choreographed a routine that was aimed entirely at teasing Ed, incorporating some spanking and strategic touching. Once we had all the elements in place, we got down to the business of actually rehearsing it. By the end of the session, we were happy that we’d get it close enough for his birthday. It wasn’t up to competition standard, but then that wasn’t the point.

      Diane joined me in the bathroom and now openly watched as I showered and offered to wash my back, which led to her touching me all over and of course me then touching her all over in return. We were going to go further, but time prevented us.

      We spent the next week tweaking the performance (and a few other things besides) until 2 days before Ed’s birthday when he complained to me that all this aerobic practice was depriving of time with his girlfriend.

      “Aww, poor widdle Eddie,” I teased him.

      “Well shit Nik, I didn’t even think that you had a competition coming up and you’re suddenly training as if the world champs were coming up or something.”

      “We’ve just got some stuff we need to work through Ed, don’t worry, we should have got all the bugs out and sorted and be back to normal next week.”

      “God by then my balls might burst though,” he laughed.

      “So that’s all you’re worried about is it?” I laughed.

      “Well not really, but I do miss getting to have sex with my girlfriend you know.”

      “Just go watch some videos and wank yourself dummy,” I said.

      “Yes well that does relieve the pressure, but its not the same.”

      “Well lucky for me, its not my problem. Though I guess I could help a little if it would stop you sulking and nagging me about taking all your girlfriend’s time.”

      “Oh if you can do that I’d be sure to stop harassing you,” he said with a glint in his eye.

      And so it was that later that night I found myself in Ed’s room watching porn with him, his stiff erection in my hand. The movie he’d put on was a mix of hetero and lesbian scenes. I watched with interest as the girls sucked on cocks and had them slipped inside their pussies, just as I watched two girls licking at each other’s pussies.

      I looked down at Ed’s cock, my hand stroking up and down it and decided that it was time that I took my education a little further. I mimicked the action that I’d seen the girls use in the video, I lowered my mouth to his cock and took it inside, using my tongue to lick all over it before bobbing my head up and down whilst sucking on it.

      Ed moaned, surprised by the step that I’d taken, “Oh fuck Nikki, that is so fucking awesome!” I stopped and smiled at him.

      “So I’m doing ok at this then? It is the first time you know,” I said and blushed.

      “God yes,” he replied and I returned to sucking on his cock, experimenting with different movements, testing his reactions, working out what really got him going. I glanced at the screen where a girl was giving a guy a blow job and saw that as he got close she pulled back and aimed his cock at her chest where he sprayed his cum. I remembered that Diane had swallowed it in the video and wondered what I should do.

      Ed’s hands were in my hair then and he was thrusting at my mouth. His cock hit the back of my throat and I gagged before grabbing the base with my hand to keep him from going so deep. He kept thrusting and I figured he must be close so I started pumping him with my fist, taking my mouth off of his cock. He came hard, his hips thrusting and his sperm spraying up across his belly.

      “Oh my god Nikki, that was amazing,” he said to me. “You have no idea how much of a turn on it is to me to have my sister do that.” His statement brought back my thoughts from our first encounter and that fact that this was all wrong.

      “I think I know what you mean,” I told him. “I know its wrong for me to do this with you, but I also think that that is what makes me like it so much… the fact that its taboo and everything.”

      “Exactly. Did you want me to lick you?”

      “Um, not tonight, but thanks,” I replied and headed off to my room, leaving him to clean up.

      I sat in Diane’s room in my uniform. It was the day before Ed’s birthday and she was just getting him settled downstairs before coming back up to change for our performance. Our traditional family dinner didn’t allow us to do it on the night of his Birthday and we decided that it would be more of a surprise to do it a day early.

      My panties were already wet with anticipation when Diane came in. I watched her, aching to touch her but she was too focussed on getting into her short dress. I noticed that she didn’t put any panties on and squeezed my legs together, feeling the dampness in my underwear when she bent over and exposed her butt to me as she picked something up off of the floor.

      “Are you ready?” she said, turning to face me with a grin.

      “Oh yes,” I replied. Diane led the way and I waited out of sight at the bottom of the stairs according to our plan.

      “Good afternoon Miss Hayes, I am sure that we’ve spoken about the length of that skirt before,” I heard Ed say only to be interrupted by Diane.

      “I know Sir, but please Sir, I heard that its your birthday and I have something for you… can I show you please?

      “Well Miss Hayes, as thoughtful as that is, I don’t know that it makes up for your flaunting the school rules like this. I’ll have a look at what you’ve prepared and decide later.”

      “Thank you Sir, I’m sure you’ll like it.” I could envisage Diane now, knowing that she was bending over to turn the stereo on, probably pointing her naked pussy at my brother.

      I heard music start and waited for my cue. As I waited, I had a quick dirty thought and slipped my panties off so that I too would be devoid of underwear.

      I dashed into the room and joined the performance, perfectly in sync with Diane. Ed gasped and sat rock still at first, but as the shock wore off he relaxed and I found his gaze alternating between both myself and Diane, which I found pleasing given that he’d never really watched me before. He was visibly hard and I noticed that his hands kept straying towards his cock. I know he wanted to stroke himself, but of course with Diane and I both in the room he didn’t know what he could get away with.

      Towards the end of the performance, Diane bent over with her legs straight and put her hands on her knees. I flipped up her skirt to reveal her bare butt and looking directly at my brother, slapped her arse with my hand. I winked as the sound of the slap resounded about the room. Ed swallowed hard and I saw him brush his cock as he sat transfixed. Then it was my turn and I stood facing directly away from Ed before bending over. I looked back around my body and watched as Diane flipped up my skirt. I heard her react in shock when I wore no underwear.

      “Of fuck,” I heard Ed moan quietly as he took in the sight of his girlfriend slapping his sister’s bare bum.

      The performance ended with the two of us standing facing each other, hands on each other’s hips. Then we leaned forward and shared the lightest of pecks against each other’s lips before turning to face Ed.

      “Happy birthday Sir,” Diane said as she turned to Ed as we broke apart. “Did you like your present?”

      Ed stood up from the couch, clearly erect in his pants.

      “It was delightful Miss Hayes, however we seem to have a problem still.”

      “Oh?” Diane asked, not expecting this.

      “Yes, you see I can forgive your transgression with the skirt given the… ah… athletic performance you planned, but unfortunately, I am left to suspect that you have violated the underwear code as well. Bend over.”

      Diane turned away from Ed and touched her toes. Ed lifted her skirt up and took his time examining her bare butt and pussy. His hand ran across the smooth skin of her buttocks and his fingers lingered on her wet pussy lips.

      “As I suspected,” Ed said. “And to top that, it seems to me that you have led young miss Hall here astray as well. And to think that you were such a good student Miss Hall, what am I do to do with you. First I need to do a panty check and see just how far astray you’ve gone.”

      Diane was clearly surprised by this turn of events, as was I. I couldn’t believe that he was about to check out my pussy in front of Diane. I couldn’t believe that he was about to let Diane see that I’d taken off my panties to perform in front of him! I had meant that as a secret between us.

      “Now, Miss Hall, or your punishment will be much worse.” I bent over and touched my toes.

      “Yes, not good at all, I see you have been led far from the proper way Miss Hall,” Ed said, looking at my butt and bare pussy. Thankfully he just flipped my skirt down. Though my pussy ached to be touched, I didn’t think that here and now would be the right time or place.

      “I think a little punishment might set you back to the straight and narrow Miss Hall, we need to administer that before things get out of hand for you. And you Miss Hayes, shall be the one to administer it given that you seem to have been the misguiding force. Get down on your hands and knees Miss Hall.”

      I did as instructed and then listened as Ed told Diane to lift my skirt and give my butt a good spanking. I was so wet. Diane didn’t hold back when she hit me and my bum was soon stinging with the pain of the impact of the palm of her hand against it.

      “Very good Miss Hayes,” Ed said, his voice husky. He was obviously extremely turned on. “Now, to ensure that Miss Hall understands the full consequences of her actions, I only think that its fair that she understand what happens to those who continue to stray.” And with that, Ed told me to sit in a chair and see what sort of further punishment could be dealt upon me.

      He sat on a chair opposite me and took Diane across his knee, slapping her butt and even using a ruler to spank her, leaving red lines across her cheeks. Then he told Diane to kneel before him and take out his cock. Diane looked at me, hesitating. Obviously taking out my brother’s cock right in front of me was not what she’d been expecting to do.

      “Don’t look at her Miss Hayes, you girls need to learn that if you play with fire, you’ll get burnt. Now take it out and suck it like you should.” I watched as Diane freed my brother’s cock from his pants and began to suck him. Ed watched me as I watched her. I could see her pussy. There was a sheen of moisture on her lips indicating that she was as excited as I was. I spread my legs so that Ed could see my pussy and started to rub it. He started to say something, but stopped, just watching, Diane’s head working up and down his cock as I slipped a finger in and out of my pussy.

      “Spank her Miss Hall,” he croaked, then repeated it more firmly. “Spank her.” I knelt beside Diane and flipped up her skirt. I slapped her arse, hard. Then again and again. Each time she flinched her head moved on my brother’s cock and he groaned. I reached beneath her with my other hand and fondled her tit, tightly bound as it was by the small dress.

      I was looking Ed right in the eye when he cried out and came, his cock spurting its seed into Diane’s mouth. She swallowed it all. As he sat recovering, Diane and I stood up. She looked confused but excited, lust on her lips. I ran upstairs and grabbed my things and Diane went to Ed, “Happy Birthday Eddie,” she said.

      When I came back down, Di’s dress was open and Ed was sucking on her tits. They started when I appeared.

      “I’m going to get going, I’ll catch you later,” I said. Diane pulled her top back together, though without the buttons holding it, her massive cleavage was clearly on display. I licked my lips as I surveyed it.

      “Bye Nikki, and um, thanks,” she said huskily. I decided for one last surprise and pulled her to me and kissed her, thrusting my tongue into her mouth. I caught her off guard and she froze somewhat but then returned the kiss. I could taste the warm salty aftermath of my brother’s cum. It was something that I hadn’t really expected, but I didn’t have time to think about it then and there.

      I drove home horny as fuck, but loving the lasting image of Ed’s gaping face as he watched his sister kiss his girlfriend.

      “Now we’ve really mixed things up,” I thought to myself as I drove home alone, thinking back on the night’s performance.

    
  
    2. Nikki and her Brother Ch. 02

    
      I didn’t see Ed on the night that we performed for him. I deliberately left the house early the following day, without wishing him a happy birthday, claiming to my mother that I needed to get to class early and that I was sure that Ed would rather sleep in if he wasn’t already up.

      I couldn’t avoid Diane all day though and at lunch time, sat down with her. Of course we then had to discuss the events of the previous afternoon.

      “Holy crap Nikki, I can’t believe that you took your panties off in front of your own brother!”

      “It was a spur of the moment thing. I was so fucking horny just thinking about us performing and saw that you didn’t have pants on and thought ‘hey why not?’”

      “Well it sure worked, Ed went off like a fucking rocket last night, he’s never fucked me that hard before. And did you see the look on his face when you kissed me? I thought that he was going to cum before I even got a chance to touch him.”

      “I thought it would be a nice touch.”

      “Nice? It was almost all that he could talk about after we fucked. He kept probing to ask if we’d ever kissed or anything before.”

      “What did you tell him?”

      “Eventually I admitted that we had kissed, but told him that was as far as it went.”

      “And was he ok with that? His girlfriend kissing his sister?”

      Diane laughed. “He thought it was hot, it didn’t even seem to matter that you’re his sister, he said at least I wasn’t kissing someone he didn’t know. Weird I tell you, weird!”

      I laughed and blushed as I considered just how intimately my brother now knew me.

      “He did ask one thing though…” Diane said.

      “Oh?”

      “Um, he asked if I would be prepared to let him watch us kiss properly.”

      “And what did you say to that Di?”

      “I said that if he was brave enough to ask his sister to kiss his girlfriend in front of him, then he could watch all he wants, because I doubt he’d have the balls to ask you that!” I laughed again, seeing something coming that Diane obviously wasn’t expecting.

      We had class then and didn’t get to discuss it anymore. We both had to run straight home from uni in order to be home for Ed’s birthday dinner, Di having been invited as well (she was his girlfriend after all).

      Dinner was hilarious. Di kept making references to aerobics routines and school uniforms. She did it so well that Mum and Dad had no idea what was going on, but Ed kept nearly choking on his food. I blushed repeatedly but I think Ed’s choking distracted my parents from noticing anything.

      After dinner, the three of us went up to Ed’s bedroom to listen to some music. Di sat nice and close to Ed and kept kissing him and teasing him, obviously with the intent of giving him an erection. She was, of course, successful. I just teased him by staring at it and making head job motions with my hand when Di wasn’t looking.

      “So what did Nikki get you for your birthday?” Diane asked him at one point.

      “Nothing!” Ed exclaimed, feigning mortification. “But that’s ok, because I have something I want to ask her to give me,” he added, a cheeky grin on his face.

      “Oh, and here I was about to get the present that I bought you, but that’s ok, because I can always keep it,” I teased.

      “Hmm, well let me give you the choice, you can give me what I ask for and keep it, or give me what you bought.”

      “Sure,” I said, a sneaking suspicion creeping into my mind.

      “I want you to kiss Diane while I watch,” he said bluntly. Diane choked on her soda and I laughed at her.

      “That’s a big ask,” was all I said.

      “What do you say Di, is your boyfriend worthy?” I asked her.

      “You mean you’d do it?” Diane asked me, the shock on her face slowly morphing to a grin of excitement.

      “Sure, I love kissing you,” I said to her. Ed was sitting all but speechless on his bed. Diane stood up and held out her hands to me, pulling me from the chair by Ed’s desk so that I was standing before her. We placed our hands on each other’s waists and then brought our tongues together to kiss. Ed was freaking out, offering verbal assurance that he was immensely turned on by what we were doing.

      I was horny as hell now. Kissing Diane at the best of times lit a fire inside me, doing it in front of my brother was amazing. I ran a hand up Diane’s back and tangled it in her red hair. I felt her hands slip down to my butt, squeezing.

      Ed was standing next to us now, close. He told us that the sight of our tongues in each other’s mouths was so hot that he was surprised he didn’t just cum in his pants. I moved my hand up Diane’s side and then pushed her away just enough to get her huge tit in my hand.

      “Don’t stop,” Ed said to us and moved in behind Diane. Then his hands were on her waist and he was pushing himself against her. I could feel her pelvis thrust towards me as he ground his hard cock against her butt. I let the hand that I had in Diane’s hair slip back to her hip to pull myself against her as Ed did the same, crushing her between us. Diane tipped her head to one side and Ed pulled her hair out of the way and licked and kissed at her neck. I did the same to the other side of her neck and Diane moaned loudly.

      “Want to see the most amazing thing ever Ed?” she asked him.

      “And what on earth could be more amazing than this?” Ed asked.

      “Well, I’ve seen your sister cum and I think that that is the most amazing thing ever… especially if she’s cumming because I’ve licked her pussy!”

      “Oh fuck, I knew it!” Ed exclaimed. “I knew you were lying when you told me the only thing you’d done was kiss.”

      “What do you say Nikki, are you prepared to let your brother watch me lick you until you cum?” I was so horny by this stage that I was ready for just about anything and I briefly wondered at what point I’d actually say stop!

      “Oh god, I guess so, yes, you can make me cum Di,” I replied, feeling my face blush with guilt as Ed started capering about the room like he’d won the lottery. Diane was dragging me to his bed and pushing me back onto it. Then she reached up under my skirt and pulled my panties off. Ed sat down on the bed next to me and told me what a lovely pussy I had, pretending it was the first time that he’d seen it.

      Diane knelt down on the floor and then began working her tongue up my leg, starting with my calves and then slowly, slowly licking and kissing higher and higher. By the time that she made my inner thighs there was a wet trail from my pussy to my anus and Ed was busy stroking his cock through his pants, obviously thinking that I wouldn’t look.

      Diane ran her tongue through my juices and Ed whimpered at the sight. He pulled Diane’s hair out of the way so that he could see her tongue as it worked small circles around my clitoris.

      “Get your cock out Ed, I want to see you wank it while I lick her,” Diane said. Ed looked at me like he was checking if it was ok. I just smiled and he slipped his pants down to expose his rock hard cock. He started working his hand up and down its length.

      “Such a nice cock hey Nik?” Di said between licks of my pussy.

      “Mhmm,” I replied, concentrating on the wonderful sensations between my legs. I was getting close and a couple of minutes later could feel an eruption building deep inside me.

      “Does this turn you on Di?” I said and reached across and took Ed’s cock in my hand and started pumping it up and down. Di stopped licking me and just stared. She watched my hand moving up and down, listening to Ed groan.

      “Of fuck, that is so hot! I can’t believe you’re doing it to your brother!” and she dove back to my pussy, eyes cast up over my mound to watch my hand moving up and down as she plunged her tongue within me and then assaulted my clit.

      “Fuck, I’m gonna cum!” I announced. Diane reacted by dragging her top off over her head before returning to my clit. The break delayed my orgasm a little, but not for long. I came in a torrent, fluid spraying out. Diane thrust her chest forward, lifting her face away from my cum, letting it soak into her bra and cleavage.

      “Fucking hell!” Ed said as my legs and lower body shook and convulsed uncontrollably with my orgasm.

      “I told you it was amazing!” Di giggled. Then she moved quickly to where Ed sat and plunged her mouth down over his cock. I watched as she worked her lips and tongue up and down him. Ed watched too, but also peered down at me. Diane wasn’t wasting any time though and soon Ed announced that he too was going to explode.

      Diane sucked him a couple more times then grabbed his cock with her fist and pumped it, her head held high as cum spurted from his cock so that it splashed against her neck. Then it ran down her chest to mingle with my cum.

      Di licked and sucked Ed clean and then used her hands to rub his cum into her skin with mine. I just watched in amazement as her hands slid over her massive breasts.

      “Holy crap, that’s got to be the best birthday present anyone has ever given me!” Ed said, sitting on his bed, his cock semi-flaccid after his efforts.

      “But Di hasn’t cum yet” I said, blushing as they both turned to me.

      “Who’s going to make me?” Di asked, a grin on her face as she looked from me to Ed and back again.

      “I want to see you do it to her Nikki,” Ed said. “I want to see you eat pussy.”

      “Lucky its your birthday then, isn’t it,” I said, “And that I love doing it!” Diane lay herself down on Ed’s bed and I moved so that I could lay between her legs, my tongue poised above her swollen lips. I parted them with my fingers and gently ran my tongue across them and then up and down and all over, Ed watching eagerly. Di squirmed and stifled a moan as my tongue made contact with her clitoris and began circling around and around and then asked Ed to put his cock in her mouth.

      Ed moved closer so that Di could turn her head to the side and suck on him as I worked her pussy over. I could just see her lips past her breasts as his cock slid between them, in and out. I glanced up and Ed’s gaze was fixed on what my tongue was doing to Di’s pussy, slipping up and down her slit and round and around her clit. It didn’t take long for Diane in her excited state to reach the point of climax, her hips shaking and her insides pulsing as her orgasm rocked through her body.

      It was then that we heard footsteps on the stairs (lucky the music had stopped without us knowing) and scrambled to make ourselves decent. Mum knocked on the door and advised us that it was time that Diane should get going. Ed was clearly disappointed and I have to say that I was as well, but Diane grabbed her stuff and said goodbye.

      Later that night, as I’d half suspected, Ed came creeping into my room.

      “Are you awake?” he asked.

      “Yes, I replied a little sleepily.”

      “I can’t sleep. I’m too horny,” he said. I laughed at him. “I need to know… is Di the only girl you’ve done that with?”

      “Mhmm,” I replied.

      “Man, that was so fucking awesome watching you two. And when you grabbed my cock in front of Di… I was lucky not to lose it right there.”

      “It was a nice touch, wasn’t it,” I giggled. “I wonder what she would have said if I’d sucked you?”

      “Oh god, now you’re getting me hard again!” Ed hissed.

      “Well what did you expect coming in here and telling me you’re horny?”

      “I dunno, I guess I was kinda hoping you’d make me cum again?”

      “Geez, first its kiss your girlfriend, then its let you watch her make me cum, then its make her cum… don’t you think you’ve had a good enough birthday already?”

      “Well yeah, but if I don’t ask I’ll never know, will I?”

      “True and I don’t mind you asking as long as you accept that I won’t always say yes.”

      “Fair enough, night Nikki,” Ed said.

      “Night Ed.” He left my room and I lay there attempting to go back to sleep. But he’d started me thinking now, which could mean I’d be awake for hours, especially because my pussy was starting to get wet. I allowed my hands to slide into my pyjama pants and ran a finger along my slit. It felt so good! I considered going next door and telling Ed that I’d do it anyway, but then decided that I’d just satisfy myself tonight.

      I drew circles around my clit, occasionally allowing them lower for lubrication until I came quietly, biting on my pillow as my hips shook. At leat I hadn’t squirted… it saved on trying to discretely clean up the mess.

      I was alone with Di a couple of days later, tangled in her arms, both of us naked having just made each other cum in her bed.

      “Tell me, did you enjoy giving Ed his birthday present?” she asked me.

      “Oh yes, it was fun to tease him,” I said.

      “I still have trouble believing that you wanked his cock,” she added.

      “Really?”

      “Hell yes, I can still see your hand moving up and down his shaft when I close my eyes. Something about you doing it to your brother makes me wet. I was masturbating last night and wondered what it would be like to see you suck him, that made me cum so fast!”

      “It doesn’t freak you out? Thinking about me doing that to my brother?”

      “No, it just drives me wild, I’m getting wet again just thinking about it. Does it freak you out?” I knew that I was at a turning point here. Should I be honest? Should I tell her that I’d already sucked my own brother’s cock? After all, it was one thing to be involved in teasing him, but how would she feel about me doing that to her boyfriend. If I were dating her brother, how would I feel? I really didn’t know.

      “It doesn’t disgust me. Tell me, if your brother weren’t away at uni interstate, would you suck his cock?”

      “God I don’t know. There’s a part of me that wants to say hell yes, but then there’s the bit that wonders if faced with his cock right here and now, could I do it… I can’t honestly say. Why? Is that anything like you feel?”

      “Kind of, I guess I just needed to ask. Because amazing as it is that you seem prepared to share your boyfriend, for me there’s always this issue that he’s my brother in the back of my mind. If it was anyone else and you offered to share them, I’d be there in a heartbeat!”

      “Man I think I’d just like to see you suck cock. I love doing it and I know you haven’t and I guess if you had we could talk about it more… share our knowledge or something. Hey, was that the first cock you’ve ever touched the other day?”

      Obviously Diane knew too much about my lack of sexual experience and now I felt compelled to tell the truth.

      “Don’t freak at me, but it wasn’t the first time…”

      “Woah! Who else’s cock have you touched and when the hell did it happen? You didn’t tell me!”

      “Hey, I said don’t freak,” I laughed, “it wasn’t the first time, but it was the first cock…” I paused to let that sink in.

      “Oh crap, you’ve touched Ed’s cock before?! Like when you were five or something though right?”

      “No, like last week.” I proceeded to confess to Di that I had made Ed cum and once I was telling the story, just blurted it all out about how I’d wanted to know if I’d squirt when a boy made me cum and eventually how I’d wanted to know what it was like to suck on a cock. Diane just lay next to me, a look of stunned amazement on her face.

      “I’m sorry I didn’t tell you earlier, but can you understand why?”

      “Um, yeah, I can. God I can’t believe you managed to keep all that hidden from me. No wonder you were ok with him seeing your pussy when we danced for him.”

      “Are you ok with it?” I asked her.

      “Ok? Yeah, actually I am. Feel how wet I got listening to you tell me,” she said, taking my hand and placing it on her pussy. I slipped two fingers easily inside her sopping pussy. Diane moaned and I massaged her pussy, sliding my fingers in and out. “I’m going to watch you suck your brother Nikki, I want to see him cum in your mouth,” she told me as she lay her head back and enjoyed my attention.

      “I can see it now,” she said, her eyes closed, “your beautiful pink lips sliding up and down Ed’s cock whilst I watch. Fuck I can’t wait. Kiss me Nikki.”

      I rolled on top of Diane and kissed her, feeling her breasts against mine. I moved my hips off of her though so that I could continue to play with her pussy. She was soaked and I realised that I felt similarly soaked. I continued to kiss her for a few minutes before telling her that I was going to spin around and 69 with her.

      I dipped my tongue into her pussy and sighed as I felt her begin to reciprocate. We lay together, out tongues at first delicately exploring each other’s pussies, running along the outside, teasing gently within. Slowly it became more insistent as our passion built. I felt Diane push a finger inside me as she worked her tongue around my clit and I stopped licking her for a few moments so that I could concentrate on enjoying the wonderful feelings that she was stirring within me.

      I couldn’t leave her out of the pleasure though and dipped my tongue back down to her pussy and lapped at her clitoris, back and forth, determined that she too should reach orgasm as I knew I was going to.

      “I want to go on top,” I heard Diane say at one point when she gave my pussy a brief respite.

      “Why?” I asked for no other reason than simple curiosity.

      “Well, when you cum, you’re going to squirt everywhere and as much as I like you doing it, I don’t want to have to wash my hair like I would if you drenched me!” she laughed. I thought about it for a moment and then laughed with her before rolling off so that she could take the upper position.

      I found her pussy thrust back towards my tongue, Diane driving herself towards me as she licked her way around my clitoris. The force of her push gave me a clue as to just how far down the orgasmic path she had made it and I forcefully worked my tongue back and forth and was rewarded when Diane stifled a scream and her pussy started pulsing with the effect of her orgasm. I kept licking at her until she flinched away. She just lay on top of me for a few minutes and I enjoyed watching her lips clench and release with each wave of her pleasure.

      “Oh god that was good Nikki, time for you to cum now,” she said to me upon recovering. Her tongue parted my lips and then worked back to my clitoris, circling and teasing at it. When she clamped her mouth down over me and sucked on my clit, I lost it. I gushed with my orgasm and my legs and hips shook uncontrollably, only restrained by the weight of Diane above me.

      As I bid Diane a good night later that evening, she said to me, “I can’t wait to see you suck your brother’s cock Nikki. I can’t wait to see the look on his face when I watch his sister’s mouth drop over the head of his dick.”

      “Geez, Diane, you’re insatiable!” I laughed before kissing her good night.

      At home, I found myself in the bathroom with Ed as he prepared to go to bed. I was only wearing my panties and a t-shirt and Ed was checking me out, his eyes travelling up and down my body. I noted that they spent quite some time fixed on my nipples which were clearly erect in the cool air under my t-shirt.

      “I want to suck your cock Ed,” I said to him as he brushed his teeth. He looked at me quizzically without ceasing his brushing as if checking to see if he had heard me correctly. I reached out and grabbed his cock through the boxers that he was wearing. He kept brushing, but turned towards me so that I could have better access to his stiffening member. Just having it in my hand drove me wild.

      I released it and then grabbed his boxers and dragged them down, his now erect cock springing free. I knelt before him and took his cock in my mouth working it up and down his length. As I took as much of him in my mouth as I could, he spat the toothpaste from his mouth and rinsed the brush.

      “Fuck that’s good Nikki,” he said to me.

      “I like sucking your cock Ed, its so hard and smooth, but soft at the same time,” I said to him. “Come into my room so I can finish you off.” Ed followed me into my room willingly and allowed me to push him back onto my bed. I knelt between his legs and without using my hands started to work my mouth up and down his cock, quickly, slowly, using my tongue to work all over him, building him closer and closer to orgasm.

      Ed continually encouraged me, telling me how good it felt to have his sister suck on his cock. I slipped a hand inside my panties so that my fingers could stroke my pussy. My panties were still soaked from the time that I’d spent with Diane and my fingers slid fluidly between my lips. I thought about Diane telling me that she wanted to watch me do this, to see Ed’s cock explode and shoot his cum into my mouth.

      I could tell that Ed was getting really close and was thinking about taking his sperm in my mouth so that I knew what was coming if I did let Diane watch, but at the last minute, I chickened out and grabbed Ed’s cock with my hand and pumped it until he exploded, shooting a thick spurt of warm cum up onto his belly.

      I climbed onto the bed next to him and just lay there, enjoying the proximity of his body. His hand ran across my thigh and then up under my t-shirt until it rested on my breast. His palm grazed across my nipple and I shuddered in reaction to the contact. He smiled at me and his fingers grabbed my nipple pulling on it, eliciting an involuntary moan from deep in my throat.

      I was watching Ed’s eyes as he surveyed my body, his hand venturing further, passing over my flat belly and down to my panties. He cupped my pussy through the fabric, the tips of his fingers applying subtle pressure against my lips. He looked up into my eyes we stared at each other, trapped like rabbits in headlights.

      Ed moved ever so slightly, leaning towards me. I reacted instinctively, not considering what was happening or whom it was with. Our lips met and parted, allowing our tongues to meet. Quickly we were engaged in an enflamed and passionate kiss. Ed turned his body further towards me and his leg moved over mine. I could feel his erection pressing against my hip and for the first time wondered what it would be like to have a cock slide inside my slick pussy.

      Ed rolled completely on top of me and his cock was crushed against my pubic mound. My legs instinctively parted and Ed slid between them. He moved downwards slightly and the head of his cock was thrusting against the crotch of my panties. To think that there was just a thin piece of fabric stopping my brother from removing my virginity!

      Ed broke the kiss, his eyes aflame with passion. He pushed up my t-shirt with his hands until my small breasts were revealed and then attacked them with his mouth, sucking and biting. I thrust my chest at him in response and ground my soaked crotch against the head of his cock.

      Ed began sucking and licking his way further down my body, teasing me by licking along individual ribs as he went, then circling my belly button with his tongue.

      When he reached my panties, I expected him to remove them, but he simply licked all over them and up and down the seams of the crotch, barely sneaking his tongue underneath to brush against my wet swollen labia. After a minute or two of teasing me like this, he reached up with his hands and grabbed at them, pulling them vigorously. I lifted my arse of the bed so that he could remove them.

      Once they were off my feet, he moved back up and began to devour my pussy with his tongue. He was relentless and for the second time that day, I found my insides boiling with an anticipated orgasm.

      “Oh fuck Eddie, I am going to cum!” I announced. Ed moved his mouth lower and covered my pussy, using a thumb to continue to stimulate the clitoris. I bucked and writhed as my orgasm swept through me, squirting. Ed latched onto me, his open mouth lowered to catch my nectar. He smiled up at me as I subsided, the fluid of my orgasm glistening off his chin.

      He lay back down beside me and I turned and kissed him again, tasting myself on him. I could feel his cock pushing against my hip again. I considered making him cum a second time, but decided against it, giving him one final kiss good night and sending him off to bed.

      The next day I told Diane what had transpired between my brother and I. Her eyes lit up with excitement as I related the story to her, especially when I told her about his cock pressing against he fabric of my panties and the way he thrust at them like he was trying to fuck me.

      “Oh God Nikki, I get so wet thinking about you and your brother like that. I tell you its got to the point that I’ve been thinking about what might happen when Dale comes home in a couple of weeks.”

      “God Di, I still can’t believe your so blasé about it… I mean we’re friends and all but I’m doing this to your boyfriend. Not to mention that he’s my brother.”

      “I know, it freaks me out sometimes. If it was anyone else I think I’d go nuts, but there’s something about the fact that you’re his sister that drives me wild. That and the fact that I’m cheating on him with you as well! Of course, now that he knows though, its not really cheating!”

      “So what’s this about Dale, you been thinking about sucking your own brother off now?”

      “God, I had this dream last night Nikki where I went into his room the night he got home and started sucking him while he was asleep. He woke up and our eyes met… and then I woke up for real. And I was so wet! I fingered myself until I burst!”

      I ran my hand up Diane’s leg, under her skirt to brush her panties. Her legs parted as soon as my hand approached her and when I did touch her panties, they were indeed nicely soaked. I pulled the crotch aside and felt her lips, knowing that if I could see them they would be a delightful pale pink, puffy and inflamed with her desire. I slipped a finger between them and Diane sighed.

      “Come to the library with me Nikki,” she said, standing up. I quickly withdrew my hand as she stood and then grabbed my bag to follow her, wondering why on earth she would want me to follow her to the library when I was trying to make it clear that I wanted to go somewhere with her and have fun.

      At the desk, Diane booked a study room and my heart started thumping in my chest as I realised that she did in fact have some fun in mind. I followed her through the library, flipping up her short skirt when she led me between two tall stacks of books so that I could see her bright yellow panties. She stopped and turned to me, grinning.

      “I’ve always wanted to have sex in here,” she said and took me in her arms. I kissed her passionately, feeling her massive breasts crushed against my chest. I thrust my mound against her, grinding, our tongues mingling in each other’s mouths. Diane broke the kiss and took me by the hand, leading me further. We reached the back of the building.

      She turned the key to unlock the door and led me inside, shutting and locking it behind me. It was a small, drab room with no windows and only a single pane of glass in the door at face height. As I grinned at Diane and began to advance on her, she told me to wait a sec and pulled a piece of paper from her bag. Then she taped it over the window pane… we now had complete privacy!

      Diane pulled her t-shirt over her head to reveal a yellow lace bra confining the pale skin of her breasts. She advanced on me and I quickly pulled my own t-shirt off. Diane reached out and dragged the straps of my white cotton bra from my shoulders pulling until my tits were exposed. Then she attacked my nipples with her tongue and teeth and I thrust my small orbs at her mouth. I found myself pushed back against the table that was in the middle of the room for students to study on. Diane clearly wanted me laid out upon it and I wasn’t about to refuse. I sat up on the table and then lay back, Diane’s hands immediately seeking to remove my soaked panties.

      She pulled a chair up and sat at the end of the table, then rested my feet upon her shoulders, my knees bent and my leg’s spread. Slowly she began to dine upon my pussy, licking and sucking, occasionally stopping and using her fingers to tease me. I was so wet with pleasure. I could feel my pussy juices flowing from me and knew that when she allowed me to cum, I was going to gush everywhere.

      “Does it turn you on getting eaten in the library Nikki?” Diane asked me between licks along my labia.

      “Fuck yes!” I said, gasping as her finger then flicked my clit.

      “It turns me on too! I’ve always wanted to do this you know, but this is the first time.”

      “Well I’m sure glad you brought me in here to do it with,” I laughed. My laughter quickly turned to a whimper as she trapped my clit with her lips and pulled on it until it slid from between them. She worked it again and I could feel myself getting close to orgasm when there was a knock at the door. I went scrambling for my clothes but was surprised when Di just walked over to the door and peeled back a corner of the piece of paper. I ran to the one corner of the room where I wouldn’t be seen from the door if it opened and nearly died with shock when she began to open it!

      I stared in disbelief when I saw Ed walk into the room. Di closed the door and locked it behind him, then kissed him, her bra clad breasts crushed against his chest.

      “I got a message to meet you here,” he said to her before looking over at me. “You alright Nikki?” he asked, chuckling as he took me in. I’d managed to get one arm in my top and had it half over my head, with my panties scrunched up in one hand as well.

      “Jesus Di, you could have told me!” I said, exasperated, pulling my top back on.

      “But then it wouldn’t have been a surprise!” she laughed. “Come back to the table, I want Ed to see what I was doing to you.

      “You are so bad!” I said to her, but did as she bid anyway, excited about getting eaten out by my brother’s girlfriend in front of him again. I removed my t-shirt again and took up the position that I’d scrambled away from and Diane went back to pleasing me. Ed undid his fly and shamelessly started stroking his cock, already erect, as he watched Diane devour me. He moved along side me and reached out a hand to play with my nipples and I in return grabbed his wonderfully hard shaft and started stroking it for him.

      “I think you should fuck Di, Eddie, get her to stand up and do her from behind,” I suggested a few moments later. Eddie grinned at me as Diane pushed the chair aside and stood up, leaning forwards with her hands on the table. I pulled my legs up so that my calves rested over her shoulders on her back. I could see her huge tits suspended from her chest, held in place only by her bra. Then I watched Eddie’s face as pulled her panties down her legs and then shoved his cock deep into her pussy from behind. Diane moaned pleasurably as she was penetrated.

      While he fucked her, he released the clasp on her bra and Di let it fall to the floor, her tits now hanging pendulously from her chest, her nipples stabbing towards the floor in their erect state. I wished that I could suck one.

      Diane’s red hair spilled over my stomach as she leant down to lick at my clit and I thrust myself at her as each of my brother’s thrusts into her drove her harder against my pussy. I started to whimper and moan as my orgasm approached. Ed was encouraging Diane, telling her to eat me so that I squirted, to make me explode with my orgasm, saying that he wanted to see my cum spray the library floor.

      I announced that I was cumming with a squeal and Diane leapt aside, Ed having stopped fucking her long enough to watch me and I convulsed and shook and shuddered as a spray of my cum shot through the air to go all over the carpet on the floor.

      Ed moved towards me and leant down to lick my sopping, cumming pussy. One touch was too much though and I had to push him away, way to sensitive to deal with at that time.

      “I don’t think I’ll ever get tired of seeing you cum like that Nikki,” Diane said to me as she kissed me, pushing her tongue into my mouth. “Come here Ed,” she said to my brother. Ed moved up alongside her, his erect cock straining upwards like it was trying to touch the roof of the room. Di took it in her hand and pointed it at my mouth.

      “Suck your brother’s cock for me Nikki, I want to see it in your mouth, I want to see his cum on your tongue.” I opened my mouth and Di guided it home. It was wet and slippery with her juices and I sucked hungrily at them, lost in my lust as Ed thrust his cock back and forth at my mouth. Diane pulled my hair back out of the way and caressed my throat and breasts as Ed worked his cock back and forth. I felt like a slut, but loved it.

      I worked my tongue around the head of his erection, slurping and licking, running it up and down before taking him deep into my mouth and sucking back along it. I heard him grunt and groan as I licked at the sensitive underside whilst holding him deep in my mouth. I knew he was close. I closed my eyes then and just worked my mouth up and down, his cock sliding back and forth over my tongue.

      “Oh yeah Nikki, that’s so good,” he said to me.

      “Pull back a bit when you cum so I can see it shoot over her tongue,” Diane said to him as she watched me sucking on my brother’s cock. Ed gave another thrust into my mouth then pulled back and stroked his cock with his hand, the head just out of my mouth, hovering over my tongue. He grunted and I felt his warm wet cum land on my tongue, shooting deep into my mouth. I just held my mouth open as his cock pulsed and shot a couple of more times. I swallowed, tasting warm salty cum for the very first time. I can’t say that I was enthralled by the taste, but I managed ok.

      “I can’t believe how sexy that was,” Diane said to me before leaning down to where I was laying on the table and kissing me.

      “It was awesome,” Ed added, grinning from ear to ear. “Now what about you Di? You must be ready to explode by now.”

      “Hell yes, I want you to eat me Ed,” she told him. She lay down on the table next to me and Ed moved down to where the chair was that Di had been using earlier. He sat down and began to lick at her pussy. I turned on my side so that I could kiss Diane some more and then started playing with her tits, pulling on her large erect nipples.

      Ed worked away at her pussy until she exploded, with me kissing her and pulling on her nipples the entire time. When he had finished with her, his cock was hard again and he stood up and slid it home inside her pussy. I stood up as well and moved to where I could get a nice close up view of his cock as it worked back and forth inside her. The lips of her pussy clung to the girth of his manhood with each backwards pull and then he would thrust home inside her, accompanied by Diane’s whimpers and moans of pleasure.

      I pulled hard on her nipples, playing with her tits and then slid my hand down over her belly, my fingers working over the short strip of bright red hair until I touched her pussy, my fingers parting to feel my brother’s cock slide between them as it did the same to her pussy lips. It was such a turn on feeling my brother’s cock as he fucked my friend. I started to wonder what it might be like to have a cock penetrate me. The more I watched, the more I wanted to know… just not now, not like this.

      I tweaked Diane’s clit and she groaned and then begged me to do it more, to make her cum. I happily did as requested and used my fingers to rub all around and over her clit as my brother’s cock repeatedly thrust back and forth inside her. Diane squealed and arched her back and I watched her pussy squeezing rhythmically around Ed’s shaft as she came. Ed moved slowly then pulled his cock out of her and pumped it a couple of times before sending an arc of cum through the air to see it land in a wet sticky line on Diane’s belly.

      “Well that’s the best study session I’ve ever had in the library,” Diane joked as we left the place a little later.

      “Hell yes,” said Ed. I laughed at the two of them and assured them that it was also the best time I’d ever had in a ‘house of books’.

      For the next couple of days, the image of Ed’s cock spearing in and out of Diane’s pussy plagued my mind. I started to wonder what it was like to have something slide inside my pussy. I found myself eyeing off all sorts of things in my room. As I sat at my desk studying on one of those nights, I opened my drawer and saw it; a permanent marker that I used for labelling books and stuff. It looked long and hard… not as big as Ed, but long and hard and before I knew it I had my panties off and was sitting on the edge of my chair with the marker in my hand.

      I touched my pussy with my fingers, feeling how wet I was. I parted my pussy lips with one hand and then moved the end of the marker between them. I worked it around a bit until it felt like it was aimed ready to go in and then slowly eased it inside. Wow! I pushed it further and further until only the black plastic top that covered the nib was still out of my pussy and then slowly pulled it out again. It felt wild. It was so smooth and hard!

      I worked it in and out for a bit and then started playing with my clit whilst it was still within me. It felt wonderful. I decided that I needed to move though and moved over to my bed so that I could lay down and fuck myself with the pen. I lay on my side, one leg crooked. I had one hand behind my back, holding the marker and working it in and out and then used the other hand to work on my clit.

      After a while, I came. I didn’t explode like I did for oral sex, but I felt my pussy contracting around the hard shaft of the pen. It just made me want to try sex for real.

      It was later that night that Ed came to see me. I thought about asking him then and there, but decided against it.

      “Know what I did tonight?” I asked him.

      “Masturbated?” he said with a hopeful grin on his face.

      “Mhmm,” I replied, watching him.

      “Cool…”

      “With this,” I said, holding the marker up for him to see.

      “You mean you stuck it in your pussy?” he asked, surprised.

      “Yeah and it was great.”

      “Fuck, can I see you do it?” he asked eagerly.

      “Hell, why not,” I laughed. I pulled back the quilt and shed the pyjama pants that I was wearing, exposing my pussy. Ed reached out to run a finger across my lips.

      “Man, I love your pussy,” he said to me. I just laughed at him and showed him the marker. He pulled out his cock and started stroking as I began working the marker in and out of my pussy.

      “There’s something about girls sticking things in their pussies that really turns me on,” he said.

      “Obviously,” I laughed, looking at his rock hard cock. He laughed too, then stopped wanking. His hand joined mine on the marker, allowing me to control things, but feeling it as it slid in and out. I removed my hand and allowed him to keep going, closing my eyes but then opening them and looking at his cock and wondering if it could feel even better. I reached out and stroked him, feeling the firmness of his cock.

      “Cum for me Eddie, spray my tits,” I said to him. I stopped him from using the marker and took it out of my pussy, new desire changing my want. Eddie hopped up on my bed properly and straddled my waist, his butt pressing against my bald mound, his hand stroking his cock. He wanked for me until he was ready to burst, then knelt up, his cock aimed at my chest. Cum sprayed from its tip and landed across my tiny breasts.

      I used my hands to smear it all over my breasts until it got too sticky, then grinned at him and told him I needed the bathroom.

      I decided to shower and hopped in. Ed came in and watched me, but nothing else happened. When I got out, he wished me good night with a kiss that turned into a tongue-twirling event.

      “I’m going to let you fuck me Ed,” I said quietly as he turned to leave the bathroom after the kiss. I didn’t think he’d heard me at first because he seemed to continue. But then he abruptly stopped and turned to face me.

      “Did you just say that you’re going to let me fuck you?” Ed asked. I nodded.

      “Now?” he said and I could see his cock rising as he considered the prospect.

      “No, not now, but soon Ed. Very soon,” I said before going back to bed myself and pondering what it would mean for me.

      Ed was extraordinarily nice to me over the next few days and I kept teasing him about it. But he didn’t push the issue. Then on the Friday night, Mum and Dad said that they were going to see a movie and asked if we’d like to come. Ed seemed on the point of saying yes when I said, “No, I think I’ll just stay home,” with a sly look at Ed.

      “You know, I might too. I’d rather go out tomorrow night,” Ed added a little hastily.

      “Did I read you correctly?” Ed asked me moments after Mum and Dad were out the door.

      “Yes, Eddie dear, tonight you’re going to put your cock in your sister’s pussy,” I said to him, loving the response it drew.

      “Oh fuck, it sounds so dirty when you say it like that,” he said to me.

      “And is that good or bad Eddie?”

      “I don’t know, good I think.”

      “Then come to my room and fuck me brother,” I said, using bravado to cover the turmoil that was beginning to unfold in my belly.

      As soon as we were in my room, Ed was pulling me to him, kissing me. I could feel his cock pressing against my belly. It was totally hard. I guess the thought of getting to fuck his sister turned him on. He was quickly attacking my clothes and trying to get them off me.

      “Slow down Ed, I need to take this a little slower,” I said to him, pushing him away for a few moments. To his credit, Ed apologised, obviously realising that I really did need time to get through this. I took my top off for him and stood there with my breasts exposed and Ed came forward, hands out to caress them. My erect nipples brushed against his palms and I shuddered before he grasped my tiny breasts. I grabbed his cock with my hand and massaged it through his pants, eliciting a groan.

      “I’m going to suck on your big fat cock now Eddie,” I said, trying out some dirty talk. Ed just watched as I sank to my knees, my hands working on the button and zip to release him. I dragged his jeans down, pulling the boxers with them, his cock springing free at eye level. I wrapped my hand around the shaft and pulled it down level with my mouth, opening wide and sliding down over the head. I ran my tongue along the underside as I sucked back up along the soft flesh.

      I rolled my tongue around the head, flicked it back and forth across the little hole and then plunged downward again, feeling the rigid stiffness beneath his beautifully soft cock sheath.

      “I want to lick your pussy Nikki,” Ed said as I grazed my teeth along his shaft on an up movement. “I want to make sure you’re completely soaked when I slide inside you.

      I moaned around his cock before releasing it and standing up. Ed’s hands were immediately removing the track pants that I’d been wearing. If he’d taken a little more time, he may have noticed that the crotch was wet, my panties having soaked through just from the tiny bit of fore play and the immense anticipation that was building in my body.

      Ed guided me to my bed where I lay down. He climbed on top of me to kiss me and I could feel his naked cock resting near my pussy. He kissed me and I wrapped my arms around his waist before he began to travel down my body. When he reached my pussy, I spread my legs wide for him.

      “I’d love to shave you one day,” he said to me.

      “Really?”

      “Oh yes, there’s something about a bald pussy that get’s me horny.”

      “Geez, do you need to be any hornier?” I asked, laughing.

      He just laughed and ran his tongue along my labia before slipping it between them and licking at the trail of juice that was already oozing from me. I languished in the pleasure, my hands on my breasts, my head on my pillow as he delighted me with extravagant movements of his tongue within the folds of my pussy. I could have allowed him to continue all day he was being so attentive. His tongue dipped and dived and stroked within and without my pussy, finally arriving at my clit, circling and teasing around it before brushing back and forth across it, causing my hips to buck involuntarily at the sudden increase in pleasure.

      I didn’t want to cum before he entered me. I wanted to feel his cock in my completely soaked pussy. My juices had run down over my anus and I wanted him now.

      “Fuck me Eddie, stick your cock in my pussy,” I urged him as he continued to lick at my clit. Eddie stopped licking and started kissing his way back up my body. When his face was level with mine, I could feel his cock pressing between my legs.

      “Are you sure about this Nikki?” he asked me.

      “Yes Eddie, I want it in me.” I felt the head of his cock pressing against my pussy, it wasn’t hitting the right spot though.

      “Are you ready?” he asked.

      “Yes!” I urged, desperate now to have a cock in me for the first time. Eddie reached down with his hand and grabbed his cock, rubbing its head up and down along my slit. God it felt good. And then I could feel it nestling between my lips. I spread my legs even further and Eddie started to push his way inside me.

      I felt the head of his cock ease between my lips. He stopped. I put my hands on his hips and pulled gently, urging him to continue. He pushed a little further in and stopped. Then slid back a bit before thrusting forwards again and getting further inside.

      “Fuck you’re tight,” he said, continuing to work back and forth, each time pushing a little further into my pussy.

      “It feels so fucking big!” I said to him as I felt myself part around his shaft. I could feel his cock pushing against me inside. He pulled back and thrust harder. I felt a sharp pain and he was suddenly deep inside me.

      “Stop,” I said, holding his hips.

      “Are you ok?” he asked, concern and a touch of fear fighting for place on his face.

      “Yes, it just hurt that’s all, give me time.” Ed held himself there, deep, buried in his sister’s pussy.

      As I adjusted to the feeling of his cock within me, I told him to move again. Slowly he slid his cock back out before sliding in again. It hurt. I didn’t say anything and allowed him to continue. It did start to feel better, but I was sore from that first penetration and had to ask him to stop.

      Ed pulled his cock slowly from my pussy.

      “Are you ok?”

      “Yes, I’m so sorry, I thought I could do it.”

      “Don’t be sorry Nikki, its fine.”

      “But you didn’t even get to cum,” I said. “I must be horrible at this.”

      “I don’t think anyone’s first time is the fairy tale they think it will be Nikki.” He lay beside me, his hand resting on my breast, massaging it gently.

      “Was yours?” I asked and he laughed.

      “God, the first time I did it, I lasted like 30 seconds and then blew my load. I was useless.” He confided with me. I smiled at him, appreciating his sympathy.

      “Well the least I can do is give you a blow job,” I said to him, wanting to make up for having stopped him from fucking me.

      “You know I won’t complain about that!” he said. I moved down the bed and eyed off his cock. There was blood on it.

      “Um, I need you to wash it first,” I said, blushing. He looked down and smiled at me.

      “Guess you’re a true virgin alright,” he said, smiling as he got up and went to the bathroom.

      He came back, his stiff cock pointing the way and I let him lay back down on the bed before taking his cock in my mouth. I took my time, knowing how horny he must be. I dragged it out, using my tongue and my lips, teasing, licking his balls, caressing his cock.

      He was soon moaning and shaking occasionally as I’d take his cock deep into my mouth until it bumped my throat before slowly sucking all the way back up to the head. He started thrusting at my mouth after I’d done this a couple of times and I started to work up and down his shaft, feeling the smooth skin slide over my tongue.

      “Fuck, I’m gonna blow Nikki,” he said to me. I kept sucking him, driving my mouth down over his cock and holding him there as his balls tensed and his shaft spasmed. Cum shot straight into the back of my throat and I swallowed quickly to take it all. As he subsided and stopped filling my mouth with cum, I suckled gently until he flinched and pulled away from my mouth.

      “That was awesome, Sis,” he said, smiling at me. “Now let me eat you and make you cum.”

      “I think I’ll pass Ed,” I said, feeling a soreness between my legs. “Maybe next time.”

      “Ok sure, I just thought that you’d want to cum too.”

      “I’ll be ok. I just want some time, ok?”

      “Sure think Nik. If you need to talk, you know where to find me.”

      I lay in bed thinking a lot that night. Well after Mum and Dad had returned. I was no longer a virgin! Part of me was ashamed, especially because I’d given it to my brother. It was a big leap, I decided late in the night, from fooling around with your brother on one scale to letting him be the first guy to have his cock in you.

      I thought about Diane and how she would react. She’d probably go spastic, though in a good way. She’d probably be shitting that she wasn’t there to watch, actually. Part of me really wanted to tell her just to see the reaction on her face. Part of me wanted to keep it a secret. And another, devilish part of me just wanted to mount my brother in front of her whilst she watched in disbelief.

      As always when I had these tumultuous thoughts in bed about what I was doing and the fact that it was with my brother, my pussy came alive. It excited me and turned me on to be doing something so naughty.

      In the end I fell asleep, my thoughts unresolved, but centred around the dull pain that I had between my legs and what it meant for me.

      I was spared from telling Diane anything up front when we next met because she was talking a million miles an hour about a plan that she had.

      “I call it the plan to FMB,” she said conspiratorially.

      “FMB?” I asked, laughing.

      “Fuck my brother!’ she hissed, grinning. We were at Uni and there were plenty of people about.

      I laughed at her enthusiasm. “And just what does plan FMB entail?”

      “Well, its like this,” she started and I could tell I was about to get a long a detailed account. “Dale came home the other night and we were chatting about everything that had been going on. He asked how the aerobics was going and whether you and I were still a team. I told him that we were and asked if he wanted to watch the video of our last competition.

      “Oh God you didn’t did you?,” thinking about the tape that I’d watched.

      “No silly!” Diane laughed. “I showed him an edited one that didn’t have your brother spanking and fucking me. We sat down and watched it together. He was captivated. I laughed at him because he couldn’t take his eyes off the screen. When it ended, he said something like, ‘gee Nikki has blossomed,’ and that’s when my mind started ticking. I told him that we were planning a new routine with new costumes and told him if he was nice I’d let him see us practice it.”

      “Oh and what routine is this, I thought we were just going to make sure we got the old one right?” I asked.

      “We are, but I was thinking that maybe you’d be prepared to do a school dress routine in front of him. Not like we did for Ed, but a more normal routine in the school dresses.” I thought about Dale. He was pretty hot. He’d always been popular around the neighbourhood with the girls. I thought about my uniform and suddenly noticed that my pussy was tingling at the thought of performing in it for Di’s brother.

      “Ok,” I said, “but how does this help with plan FMB?”

      “Well that depends on what happens when he watches us. I know he had a raging hard-on after watching the video, because I kept an eye on him. And I know that you caused it. So, if he gets really excited watching you, I can practice around the house in my school dress, or…or plan b comes into play, but that just depends.”

      “God you’ve been going overtime on this, haven’t you!” I laughed. Di’s eyes were glazing over as she considered the possibilities. I was amazed at how determined she seemed to be to fuck her brother. Just because he was her brother!

      Di and I spent the next couple of days putting together a new routine. It was just a bit different from our old one so that it wasn’t too hard to get down and then Di arranged for a time to do it in front of Dale when her parents weren’t going to be home.

      I arrived at their house and Diane met me at the door. I followed her inside to the living room where Dale was watching TV.

      “Hey Nikki,” Dale said, standing from the couch. I checked him out. He was tall with short cropped dark hair. His shoulders were broad and his dark eyes smouldered. They also seemed to be carrying out an assay on my body. I was instantly glad that I’d agreed to do this. The way that he was looking at me! It was the same way that Ed had looked at me when he’d first seen me naked. Like I was highly desirable prey. It was exactly the way the other local boys looked at Di, but not at me.

      “Hey Dale,” I said, my voice catching in my throat. “Welcome home.”

      “Thanks. You look fantastic,” he said to me. I blushed and mumbled my thanks whilst Diane watched the two of us with a grin.

      “Come on Nikki, we need to get changed,” she said to me, taking me by the hand and leading me off to her room, calling back over her shoulder, “Move the furniture for us Dale!”

      “Oh my God Di, Dale’s hot!” I said as soon as she closed her door.

      “I know. That’s why I started to seriously consider plan FMB! He came home and I was like, holy crap, what happened to my shitty brother? College has been good to him.”

      “Wow, I was ready to drop my pants right there, the way he looked at me… I felt naked. Is that how you feel when all those guys stare at you?”

      “Oh yes,” she said as she started stripping out of her clothes. I joined her in the process, making sure that I got to see her though as it had been a few days. When she was in just her panties, I moved over and pulled on her tit and kissed her, feeling my loins melt.

      “Hey, we don’t have time for that!” Diane laughed. She took the time to return my kiss though. We pulled our old school dresses on, then our aerobics shoes and set about putting our hair in pigtails.

      “I bet he freaks,” I said looking at Di.

      “I bet he nearly cums in his pants,” she answered laughing, her hand snaking under my tiny skirt to caress my bum. We walked downstairs together and just before we got to the bottom, Diane called out for Dale to turn the music on and take his seat.

      When we heard our cue we bounded into the room and launched into our routine. Its always a bit difficult to gauge someone’s true reaction when you’re bouncing all over the place, but I could tell that Dale was sitting there with his mouth hanging open staring. And the nice thing about it was that most of the time he was staring at me!

      We finished and stood before Dale. I couldn’t help but glance down at his crotch and was pleased to see obvious signs of arousal.

      “What did you think?” Diane asked, grinning at her brother. When he looked at her, his eyes travelled up and down her body as they had done to me.

      “Are those dresses legal?” was the first thing that he asked.

      “Cute huh?” Diane said.

      “Cute? Downright dangerous I’d say. You’re not really planning on wearing them in a competition are you? I don’t think you’d be allowed on stage.”

      “Well, no it was a bit of fun we were having really.”

      “So the routine… was that serious?”

      “It was just something that we threw together.”

      “Well that’s lucky, because it wasn’t very good,” Dale laughed. ‘The one from the video was a hell of a lot closer to the skill level I’m used to. So why all this then?’ he asked, indicating the school uniforms and pigtails.”

      “Because Nikki wanted to see you bar up and I thought this would do it.”

      “Di!” I yelled at her, slapping her, “you bloody liar!” Dale was consciously covering his crotch now though.

      “Oh so what was the real reason Nikki?” he asked me, causing me to stop assaulting Diane.

      “Huh? Oh… um, oh God, ask your sister some time when I’m not here,” I said to him blushing and probably convincing him that Diane was telling the truth anyway (I couldn’t exactly tell him it was because of Plan FMB. Then he’d expect and explanation of that! He just laughed.

      Well, I have to thank you girls, even if it wasn’t the best aerobics you’ve done, it was certainly the best to watch!. “Diane grabbed me by the hand and led me upstairs.

      “You bitch!” I said to Diane, spanking her butt as we entered her room.

      “Oh come on, its all part of Plan FMB, just you wait.”

      “No, you owe me for that, getting me all horny and then dumping me in it. You owe me an orgasm.”

      “Oh no! What a disaster!” She said grinning and advancing on me. Her hands closed on my waist and pulled me to her. I tilted my head back as her lips met mine, her tongue slipping within my mouth and her hands moving to feel my butt through the short school dress.

      “I think you might like to close your door Di.”

      “Yeah I guess so. If Dale saw us doing this he might get disillusioned and think he hasn’t got a chance.”

      “What chance?” I asked her.

      “A chance to fuck you,” she said.

      “Me? I thought you wanted to fuck him.”

      “I do, but from the way he watched you, I know that he wants to fuck you! And don’t tell me you wouldn’t because I saw the way that you looked at him.”

      “Well, I guess that I would,” I replied, my face betraying just how much the idea appealed to me. Diane laughed and went and closed the door before returning to push me back upon her bed.

      “Imagine if we’d done that routine without panties,” she mused, her fingers brushing up my leg and over my panty clad mound beneath my skirt.

      “Yeah, I wonder if he could have stayed there and watched, or whether he’d flee the room,” I laughed. Diane’s fingers pushed against my slit now, stroking my pussy through the panties. Her hands grabbed the hem and started pulling at them. I lifted my butt from the bed to allow her to slide them down my legs, then shuffled so that my butt was right on the edge of the bed and my feet on the floor. Diane pushed the hem of my skirt up and ran her fingers through my pubic hair and down my labia.

      I spread my legs and Di knelt before me, kissing me tenderly on my inner thigh before beginning to lick at my pussy. Her tongue caressed me gently in all the right places, stoking my fire and building my pleasure. She used her fingers as well, sliding them inside me when her tongue travelled up to my clit.

      I cooed and moaned as she worked my pussy towards orgasm, licking in circles around my clit, flicking it back and forth. Her fingers slipped out and she trapped my left pussy lip with her lips, pulling on it, then repeating with the right one. Her tongue thrust inside me and then slid up to my clit again where she again used her lips, trapping and pulling upon it. I could tell that I was really close now. I rubbed my nipples through my clothes and ground my pussy against Di’s tongue telling her that I was about to cum. I thought that she’d move out of the way, but she moved closer to me, sitting on the floor between my legs, which she pulled from the floor and draped over her shoulders.

      “Oh fuck Di, that’s it!” I said as she ground her tongue up and down on my clit. I felt the explosion build and then release with a gush of fluid from my pussy. It splashed down her chin and soaked her school dress, but Diane didn’t stop licking, she just kept working away at my clit.

      “Oh fuck, stop Di, stop,” I urged, the pleasure now more intense than anything I’d felt.

      “No, you have to cum again Nikki, I’m going to make you explode again,” she responded between licks.

      I was in a world of my own now, it was like colours swirled about my head and electricity rode rampant through my body. I grabbed at Diane’s head and pulled her into my pussy, feeling her tongue press hard against my clit. I worked my hips in counterpoint to her licking. I squealed and writhed, struggling to allow it to continue, barely coping with the intense pleasure.

      And then I felt my release come again.

      “Oh GOOOOOOOOD!” I called out as my soul seemed to eject itself from my body through my pussy. I Felt another rush as I squirted a second time, though not so much as the first. I pushed Diane away from my pussy and rolled on my side, squeezing my legs together. Even that simple act caused me to spasm as my lips rubbed against each other.

      “Forgive me?” Diane said, standing up alongside the bed. I glanced over and saw that her dress was saturated from the neck right down to her belly button. Her neck itself glistened with my cum.

      “Oh yes,” I mumbled, rolling gently to my back again. “You’re wet,” I grinned.

      “And you were noisy!” She said as she lifted up her skirt to show me that the top of her panties were wet as well (not to mention the crotch).

      “It ran down my chest and belly all the way to my panties!” she said, grinning. She climbed onto the bed on top of me to kiss me. Our tongues met and I tasted myself on her. My hands sought out her large breasts, kneading them as she tried to crush them against me.

      “Take your dress off,” I said to her. Diane knelt up and pulled the dress off. I grabbed her tits, pulling on them. “Now let me suck these.” Diane reached behind herself and released the bra, pulling it free to spill her breasts to the air. Then she climbed over me again, dangling her mammaries in my face. I used my hands to capture them and moved my mouth from first one nipple to the other, sucking and biting at them. I could feel the dampness of Diane’s crotch against my belly as I savoured my opportunity to take advantage of her breasts. I even licked between them, tasting the juice of my explosion in her cleavage.

      I pulled her head down to me then to kiss her some more, letting her collapse on top of me so that I could feel her tits against me as her soft pale lips melded with my own and our tongues danced a sinuous and erotic dance between us.

      “Time for me to eat you,” I said after a few minutes. Di just shook her head.

      “Why not?”

      “Period,” she said, kissing me again.

      “Oh, ok.”

      After a little more cuddling, it was time for me to go and so we put on our proper clothes and Diane walked me down stairs.

      “You two alright?” Dale asked from the couch where he was watching TV again.

      “Fine,” we both replied at once and giggled. Dale stood up when he realised that Diane was walking me to the door.

      “I just thought I heard someone cry out that’s all.”

      “Just a couple of young girls pillow fighting Dale,” Diane said, laughing.

      “Or someone stubbing their toe really hard, depending on who you believe,” I added. Dale just laughed.

      “Oh Nikki?” he started as I was walking out the door. I paused and turned around, my heart skipping a beat. “Would you like to go out for a drink tonight?”

      “You sod!” Diane said to him.

      “Hey, back off,” he said.

      “I’d love to,” I told him, sticking my tongue out at Diane.

      “Pick you up at 8?”

      “Sounds great. I’ll see you later on. Bye Di!” I called as I made my way to the car. Diane bounded down the path before I could drive off.

      “I’m going to fuck your brother,” I said to her, trying to keep a straight face.

      “Wha?!” she managed to get out before I drove off, laughing.

      I was barely in the door when the phone rang.

      “Nikki speaking.”

      “What do you mean you’re going to fuck my brother?!” I heard Diane say.

      I laughed at her. “Now you know what its like to be told that,” I said, referring to the day when she’d told me exactly the same thing.”

      “Oh I don’t mind, its all part of Plan FMB, but I didn’t expect you to do it so soon!”

      “How is that part of the plan?” I asked, surprised. “And anyway, I didn’t say I was going to fuck him tonight!”

      “Oh, ok then. I’ll see you later.” And she hung up. It was way too cryptic for me. And I had to get ready to go out. Starting with a shower to clean up my pussy, I decided.

      Ed came home a little after I had finished in the shower and knocked on my door as I was getting dressed. I let him in, even though I was only in my bra and knickers. After all, it was only likely to excite him given what we’d already been put to!

      “Hey, what’s the occasion?” he asked, as I pulled on my jeans and he eyed off the black top that I’d laid on my bed.

      “I’m going out for a drink.”

      “With Diane?” he asked, clearly puzzled as to why he wouldn’t know about it if I was going out drinking with his girlfriend.

      “No, with Dale actually.”

      “Dale’s back?” he asked. It was interesting to see the emotion on his face.

      “Yeah, Diane and I showed him our latest aerobics routine this afternoon and he asked me to go out for a drink with him.”

      “Which aerobics routine?” Ed asked, his mind obviously going back to his birthday present. I think he was jealous. I don’t think he’d considered the fact that other boys might be interested in me. I wondered how this might play out given our current relationship.

      “Oh something we threw together, nothing like your birthday present though.” His face visibly relaxed.

      “So, drinks with Dale huh?” he asked.

      “Sure, what’s the matter, worried I might abandon you?”

      “Well, maybe,” he said sheepishly. I walked up close to him and put a hand on the nape of his neck, pulling his face to mine. I slipped my tongue into my brother’s mouth and he hungrily returned my kiss.

      “Don’t worry, I won’t forget you,” I said to him and then returned to dressing. Ed stayed and talked to me as I put on my makeup and did my hair.

      “You are totally gorgeous,” he said when I stood up ready to go. I heard the doorbell down stairs. I walked over to Ed and fondled his cock through his pants. He moaned as Mum called out for me to say that Dale had arrived. I pulled Ed’s zip down, fished his cock out of his pants and took it quickly in my mouth sucking it hard.

      Then I simply said, “I won’t forget you Ed,” and walked away, leaving him with his erect cock sticking out of his pants.

      “Hey Dale,” I said as I came down the stairs, checking him out. He was wearing jeans and a short sleeved shirt, unbuttoned enough to show a glimpse of his chest. Man was he hot. His eyes travelled up and down my body and I all but blushed under the attention. I wasn’t used to being looked at like that yet.

      We had a great night. Dale bought me dinner at the pub and then we had a few drinks and went dancing. We talked all night, with Dale giving me the low-down on college life, which he seemed to be enjoying.

      Afterwards, he drove me home and walked me to the door.

      “Thanks for tonight Dale, I had a ball,” I said to him.

      “Thank you Nikki, it was wonderful to spend the time with you. Would you like to do it again some time?”

      “Oh yes,” I said, grinning. We leaned towards each other slightly, obviously both hinting at a kiss. It was enough of a hint and our lips met, softly at first, just brushing against each other, then parting slightly. I snaked my tongue out, probing gently and found the tip of Dale’s tongue similarly feeling its way. They entwined and we moved closer together, Dale’s hands on my hips.

      After five minutes or so of stop-starting, I stepped back and looked up into Dale’s eyes. I hoped mine looked as alive as his did!

      “Goodnight Dale, and thank you again.”

      “Goodnight Nikki,” he replied, smiling. I went inside the house, my heart racing and my body alive. What a fantastic night!

      The next day, Ed was keen to hear about my night out. I told him that it had been absolutely perfect and his face nearly hit the floor he seemed so crestfallen. He skirted around a direct question, but I could tell that he really wanted to ask me what had happened. I put him out of his misery eventually, telling him that we had kissed and no more.

      After uni, I came home to find Ed home alone and my parents out. They’d gone to some work dinner for Dad and we’d been left to fend for ourselves. Ed actually cooked dinner for me and then we sat down to watch the telly.

      “I don’t think I can stand hearing any more about Dale you know,” Ed said with a laugh an hour later. I realised that he was all I’d talked about since I came home.

      “Oh I’m sorry Ed,” I said sheepishly. “Maybe I can make it up to you?”

      “Now that sounds like it has potential,” he said, grinning. I pulled my top off over my head and released my bra.

      “Would playing with these help?” I asked, pulling on my nipples. Ed didn’t answer; he just leaned in and took my right nipple in his mouth, sucking it hard.

      “Wait!” I said to him and he stopped.

      “What?”

      “I just thought of something, hang on.” And I grabbed my top and bra and ran up to my bedroom, deserting him. I think he was worried I wasn’t coming back but when I came back down, the look on his face told me he was more than happy with my idea.

      I’d pulled my hair into pigtails and put on my school dress.

      “Is that better Sir?” I asked, standing like a demure little school girl in front of the headmaster. Ed stood up and walked around me.

      “Miss Hall, haven’t we had a discussion about the length of your skirt before?” He said, slipping straight into his master’s voice.

      “I don’t recall sir.”

      “Well if you can’t recall, you’re not going to do very well in your studies. I suggest you think harder.”

      “Harder Sir?” I said, glancing at his crotch, where his cock’s state of arousal was clearly evident.

      “Right Miss Hall,” I will not take that sort of insolence. Bend over that couch and place your hands firmly upon the seat. I moved over to the couch and leaned over the back of it, putting my hands on the part where you sit, just as I’d been instructed. I could feel the air on my bum and knew that my tiny skirt would be revealing at least half of it in this position.

      “My God, Miss Hall. No underwear!? Have you no respect for the rules of this institution?” Ed flipped my skirt up so that my whole butt was exposed. His hand slapped unexpectedly against my left arse cheek and I yelped and flinched in surprise. It was followed in quick succession by another series of strikes against my flesh. “I really don’t know if I can allow you to stay here Miss Hall. We’ve spoken before and I don’t think that you’ve taken this seriously.”

      “Please sir, I’d do anything to stay, I do like the school, and I just got caught out on laundry day sir.”

      “Anything, Miss Hall? That’s quite an offer.”

      “Anything Sir.”

      “Very well, we shall see if you live up to your word.” I felt my brother’s hand upon my butt cheeks, spreading them. Then I felt his tongue on my pussy, licking up and down. He must have knelt behind me. Then I was left alone. I looked up and backward over the top of the couch and saw Ed coming around in front of me. He had his stiff cock out and was stroking it. “Open your mouth Miss Hall.”

      I strained to look upwards and opened my mouth. Ed moved forward and shoved his cock inside it, sliding it back and forth over my tongue.

      “That’s the way Miss Hall, get my cock ready so that I can be sure that you mean what you say.” He kept sliding it in and out until I almost gagged because of the odd position. “I think you need to move Miss Hall.” Ed helped rearrange me so that I was upside down on the couch. My legs were over the back rest, my back laying across the bit your butt usually goes on and my head dangling down like your legs would. Ed then knelt in front of me and stuck his cock back in my mouth so that I was sucking him upside down.

      As he slid his cock in and out of my mouth, he leaned forward to pull my skirt out of the way again. His fingers found my pussy and started teasing it. I sucked and slurped at his cock and soon he was moaning and thrusting, getting close to cumming, but he didn’t. He pulled his cock away from my mouth.

      “Sit on the couch now Miss Hall,” Ed said to me. I rearranged myself again until I was sitting normally on the couch. Ed put his hands under my knees, spreading my legs and pulling me towards where he knelt before me, his cock pointing skyward between my legs.

      “Ok, Miss Hall if you are able to take this, then I won’t have you thrown out of school,” he said to me, one hand clutching his cock and stroking it before me. “You understand?”

      “Yes Sir. Please sir, fuck me with your cock. I want to stay sir.” I was so wet, looking down and watching as the head of my brother’s cock once again rubbed against my lips, slick with the juice of my pleasure. Ed slowly worked himself inside me. It didn’t hurt this time. It felt awesome!

      “Oh God sir, it feels so fucking good!” I said and Ed started working his cock faster in my pussy, sliding back and forth until I could feel his balls press against my arse. He was completely inside me and I loved it! Ed slid slowly in and out of my pussy and I pulled the hem of my school dress up so that I could try and see it as his cock disappeared between my pussy lips.

      He ran his hands across my breasts, grazing my nipples through the fabric and drawing a moan from within me.

      “You have a lovely pussy, Miss Hall,” he said to me as his cock eased back between my lips again and again.

      “Oh thank you sir,” I replied. Then he started to slide faster and faster and I simply lay my head back and allowed him to fuck me, my whole being focussed on the pleasure that was his cock hammering into my pussy.

      Ed’s breathing started to get ragged. He was panting and grunting and I knew from watching him fuck Diane that he was going to cum. I opened my eyes to watch and he pulled his cock from within me and pumped it with his hand until I saw a stream of cum shoot from its end and fly up in an arc before landing on my dress and mound.

      As he stopped cumming, he looked at the sloppy mess that was soaking into my dress and said to me, “My apologies Miss Hall, it looks like you’ve an even bigger laundry problem now!” and then laughed.

      “That’s ok sir, I guess I’ll just have to wash this one by hand and not let my mother do it. Can I stay at school Sir?”

      “Most certainly Miss Hall.” He leaned forward and kissed me and I allowed my brother’s tongue to dance with mine. When we broke apart I made my way upstairs to change again. Then I washed my uniform before my parents came home.

      “So have you fucked my brother yet?” Diane asked me, her hand sliding back an forth provocatively on my thigh, threatening to slip up under my skirt.

      “No, but we’ve had some awesome kisses and he’s started rubbing my tits through my top when he says goodnight.”

      “Oh my God, you’ve had what 3 dates? And that’s as far as you’ve gone? What happened to my horny friend? And my brother? He’s never waited before! I’ve heard him brag to his mates about how quick he can get a girl into bed sometimes!”

      “Well maybe its because we really really like each other,” I suggested.

      “Well that’s not too good… does that mean you won’t let me fuck him?”

      “I haven’t really thought about it Diane,” I admitted honestly, ’but given that I’ve been fucking my brother who’s your boyfriend, it would only seem fair that I do.”

      “Yes, I think that sounds fair,” Diane said, grinning cheekily.

      “If he’s willing of course,” I added hastily.

      “Of course,” she agreed.

      I sat in the car with Dale, overlooking the city lights. It was a popular spot, and there was a series of cars lined up, windows all foggy as lovers came to try and share a private moment.

      Dale’s hands were exploring my body, fondling my tiny tits and stroking my belly softly. I shifted in my seat and spread my legs as his hand crept up my thigh and under my skirt, gently rubbing me through my panties.

      I sighed and moved my hand to his crotch, stroking his cock through his jeans. Dale’s fingers found their way into my panties and my sopping wet pussy greeted him enthusiastically, parting easily before their advance. A finger slid between my pussy lips and again my bottom shifted, this time thrusting towards the invasion, encouraging it.

      I allowed him to finger and explore me unhindered for few minutes before I started attacking his pants and trying to get them off of him. He withdrew his finger and before he could do anything with it, I took his hand and brought his finger to my lips, sucking my juices from it seductively.

      “Holy crap,” Dale whispered, his eyes glued to my mouth.

      “Take your pants off,” I said to him. Dale didn’t waste anytime and as soon as he was sitting in his seat with them out the way, I knelt up on my seat and leaned over to take his cock in my mouth. Dale moaned as I slid my lips down the length of his cock until it was pushing against the back of my throat. Then I sucked slowly back up his length and swirled my head around the head of his meat.

      I sucked up and down for awhile, pausing occasionally to lick his shaft, or suck just the tip or flick my tongue back and forth along the small slit in its top, by which time, Dale was flinching at every contact, close to cumming.

      I decided that it was time to put him out of his misery and worked my mouth quickly up and down his cock, sucking relentlessly, dropping one hand to squeeze his balls until he exploded and his semen flooded into my mouth. I swallowed and swallowed as he emptied himself into me.

      Dale clearly wanted more, but I wanted to wait, so had him drive me home.

      The next day I was in my room with Diane and related to her how I’d sucked her brother’s cock until he’d cum. “If I could have got to your house, I would have let you kiss me and taste his cum from my mouth,” I said to tease her.

      “Oh that would have been awesome,” she said, pulling my face to hers and kissing me. “Mmm, I can almost imagine the taste on your tongue.”

      “Well, you could always settle for the taste of my pussy on yours,” I offered to her. Diane’s hand went to the crotch of the shorts I was wearing, rubbing against my pussy.

      “Sounds like a plan to me.” I stood up and slid my shorts and panties down off my legs. Diane hurriedly pushed me back on the bed and her tongue was quickly buried between my lips, lapping and probing within me.

      “Tell me,” she said between licks and sucks, “do I get to be there the first time that you fuck my brother? Can I hide or something?”

      “No,” I said quite flatly. “I want the first time to be just for him and me, just in case when you get involved he decides that he doesn’t want anything to do with either of us.

      “Hmm, ok,” she said, resuming with full intensity her assault on me. As her fingers started to slide inside my pussy, her lips clamped and sucked on my clit and I cried out, announcing that I was going to cum. Diane quickly moved as she drove me the rest of the way to my orgasm, pussy juices spurting from within me as I reached my climax.

      Diane climbed up next to me on the bed and kissed me, sharing my flavour with me as my hands attacked her breasts, squeezing and pulling at them until she took her top and bra off to give me better access. I rolled on top of her and continued to play with them, now using my mouth as well to suck and bite upon her nipples as they hardened under my ministrations. My knee was between her legs and I rubbed it forcibly against her crotch, happy to feel that her hips were moving as she in turn ground away against me. I moved so that our lips could join together and slipped my hand beneath her skirt to pull her panties down her long pale legs. She acrobatically contorted herself to enable this to happen whilst we still kissed.

      My fingers ran through her red pubic hair and stroked her lips, fuelling her desire and teasing as I sought to set her up for a good wet tongue lashing. I drove two fingers inside her pussy, thrusting in and out and working her as my mouth enjoyed hers.

      Diane growled from deep in her throat and I decided that it was time that I enjoyed her pussy with my tongue. I moved down between her legs and then removed my fingers from her and drove my tongue between her lips. Then I licked back and forth across her lips, sucking them into my mouth noisily before letting them slide from between my lips.

      Diane was shaking she was so close to orgasm. I couldn’t believe how quickly she’d gotten that close. I slid two fingers back inside her and then attacked her clit with my tongue, getting her squirming on my bed, moaning and begging me to get her to cum. I waited until I thought she was right on the verge of climax and then stopped licking and slid my fingers from her. She groaned with audible disappointment.

      I licked and kissed at her inner thigh, teasing her, getting closer and closer to her pussy, then swapping legs and moving further away. Back and forth I moved until on the third pass, Diane grabbed my head as I went to skip over her pussy again and pulled me into her. I laughed and returned to pleasing her pussy, loving the taste of the juices that were freely oozing from her pussy. When she came, her hips bucked and thrust at my mouth and she shuddered on my bed.

      “Mmm, thanks Nikki, that was awesome,” Diane said to me as we lay together recovering from our exertions.

      “Any time, you know that!”

      “Oh yeah,” she laughed. “I hope you don’t mind, but tomorrow I want to spend the day with your brother. I think I’ve neglected our Ed a bit too much this last week or so.”

      “Heck, why would I mind, he’s your boyfriend,” I replied.

      “Well, good then, I don’t want you feeling like I’m m neglecting you AND taking your other pleasure source away,” she smiled.

      “I can have Ed more often than you if I really want, don’t forget,” I teased her.

      “And do you? How often do you suck your brother’s dick Nikki?”

      “Oh not that often… once a week or so I guess.”

      “God, I don’t think I could cope, if I start doing it to Dale, I might wear him out… sex at my fingertips and all!”

      “You’re terrible Diane,” I said, laughing at her. I wondered whether or not to break the news to her that I’d actually fucked Ed. I decided against it. I wanted that secret to myself just a little longer.

      “Dale here,” I heard on the other end of the phone.

      “Hey Dale, its Nikki.”

      “Hey there beautiful girl, how are you?” he said, his voice picking up an excited tone that was matched by the leaping in my heart.

      “Great, you?”

      “Better now that I’m talking to you,” he said. I laughed.

      “What are you up to tomorrow night Dale?”

      “I think I’m up to what ever you want me to be up to.”

      “Cool, because Ed and Diane are going out and so are my parents, so I thought that I’d cook you dinner and then maybe we could watch a movie or something?”

      “Sounds pretty good to me, what time should I come over?”

      “Um, 5, if you don’t mind watching me cook that is.”

      “I’d watch you do anything Nikki,” he said cheekily.

      “Huh, that’s a bit open ended,” I replied, grinning into the phone.

      “I guess it is, but you can take it however you want.” We flirted a bit more before I hung up the phone, squeezing my legs together as my pussy came alive from our conversation. It was going to come a lot more alive than that, if I had my way tomorrow night, I thought to myself.

      Dale showed up right on time and I drank in the sight of him before he stepped through the door and took me in his arms to kiss me. He was wearing a tight pair of jeans and a white t-shirt that mapped out his rugged frame beautifully. As he kissed me, my hands found his butt and squeezed hard. I could feel his cock between us already, pressing through his jeans. “Later,” I had to tell myself as I felt my body respond to his.

      I led Dale into the kitchen and got him a beer. He sat at the table as I continued to prepare the dinner that I’d planned. He wanted to help but I told him he was there strictly as a decoration and for entertainment, to which he laughed.

      Dinner went well. Dale hadn’t managed to leave me entirely alone through the cooking process, taking every opportunity that he could to fondle my body or kiss me. I of course, was a willing subject of such attentions throughout.

      I served up a beautiful chocolate pudding with cream and ice-cream for desert and we sat nestled together on the couch, alternately eating it and each other’s mouths.

      “So shall we go get a movie?” he asked as we finished.

      “Sure,” I said. Luckily the video shop was within walking distance, because we’d had a couple of beers and some wine and I didn’t think either of us was in a state to drive. We held hands the whole way there and back again and only once did I push him out of the street lights to molest him for a few moments. I think he enjoyed it most when I dropped to my knees in a dark patch between street lights, fished his cock out of his pants and sucked on it for a few minutes.

      Back at home, we settled back on the couch to watch the movie. I only managed to last for about 10 minutes before I insisted that Dale take his pants off and sit there with his cock out. I dropped my head to his lap and took his erection deep in my mouth and then simply held it there as we watched the movie. Every time I got the slightest inkling that he might be flagging, I used my tongue to tease him back to full stiffness.

      “I can’t take this Nikki,” Dale said to me some 15 minutes later. I love you sucking my cock like that, but I can’t remember anything that has happened in the movie!”

      “I should stop then?” I asked him, grinning.

      “Well… I dunno…” he said hesitantly.

      “Or should we stop the movie so that you can fuck me and then watch the rest?”

      “Um yeah! I mean, really?”

      “Is that yes or not?” I laughed.

      “Definitely yes, I just didn’t want to push you into this…”

      “You’re not pushing, I’m pulling,” I told him, winking and grabbing his dick and tugging on it with my hand. He laughed and I stood up, extending my hands to help pull him up before leading him up to my bedroom. I turned as he entered and he took me in his arms, kissing me whilst using his hands to caress my body.

      I tugged at his t-shirt, pulling it up and over his head so that he was naked and then I dropped to my knees and sucked on his cock until he pulled me back to my feet, his hands now removing my clothing until I too was naked. He pushed me back towards my bed and lay me down upon it before laying kisses all over my nakedness.

      When he reached my pussy, he spread my wet lips with his fingers and used his tongue to explore within me. Then he made his way to my clit where he licked and licked and licked. I was so horny from having sucked on his cock whilst we were watching the movie that I was worried that I might cum straight away. But I wanted his cock in me first.

      “Fuck me Dale, I want your cock in me,” I urged him. He stopped licking me and moved up my body. I could feel his erection dragging on my leg and by the time he was kissing me it was trapped against my pussy. I shifted with my hips, eager to feel him slide inside me.

      “Are you sure that you’re ok with this Nikki?”

      “Hell yes, why wouldn’t I be?” I asked as I used my hand to try and guide his cock inside me.

      “Um, well it was just something Diane said,” he replied tentatively.

      “Oh and what was that?” I asked, pausing in my efforts.

      “That I should be gentle with you because I’m probably your first.”

      “Ahhh, well Diane doesn’t know everything about me, Dale, I’m not a virgin anymore, so you don’t have to worry about hurting me.”

      “Ok, well that was embarrassing,” he said, blushing.

      “Don’t worry about it… just get that cock in here!” I said, laughing at him. This time as I guided him I felt him thrust forward and the tip of his cock met my entrance briefly before sliding easily inside. It felt so fucking good. He slowly worked his way inside with small backward and forward movements until his entire cock was buried in my pussy and then he set about fucking me properly.

      I moved my hips to meet his thrust, loving the view I had of his pecs and arms as he held himself over me, his cock sliding in and out of my pussy. He kept that up for sometime before lowering himself down on me, his chest against my tiny breasts as he kept working his cock in and out, now kissing me at the same time. It was so awesome, I lifted my legs up to wrap them around him, opening myself up and feeling him slide even deeper inside. I groaned at the penetration.

      We must have fucked like that for 15 minutes with Dale alternating the speed and depth of his penetrations, working my pussy with his cock over and over again. I could hear his breathing change.

      “Where should I cum Nikki?” he asked me as he clearly approached the point of explosion.

      “Um not in me,” I said, having given no thought at all as to where I was in my cycle. “Cum in my mouth Dale,” I said, reaching a decision. He thrust a couple of more times at me, then quickly pulled his cock out of my pussy and knelt up. I scrambled to take his cock in my mouth, sucking my pussy juices from him as I felt his cock begin twitching and pulsing as he came. My mouth was flooded with cum and I swallowed quickly to get it all down and avoid a mess.

      “Oh God, I could watch that all day,” Dale said to me as I cleaned off the tip of his cock. I laughed at him as he collapsed on the bed, spent. I lay next to him and kissed him, enjoying the reaction of his having to kiss my mouth that tasted of his cum. He clearly didn’t really want to do it, but was good enough to realise that it would be very bad for him if he didn’t.

      “I know a way to get that taste from your mouth,” I said to him, laughing.

      “Oh?” he said, unsure of what was coming next.

      “Get back down there and finish what you started!” I said, pointing to my pussy. Then I ran two fingers through myself and licked them. This clearly excited Dale and he didn’t wait around before moving down between my legs.

      I lay back and sighed as his tongue renewed its affair with my clit. I pulled on my nipples as he sucked and lick and bit at my clit and labia. I could tell that this wasn’t going to take very long and when I felt myself on the brink, just let myself go. My juices sprayed from my pussy and my hips shuddered and shook as I exploded.

      “Holy Crap!” Dale said, pulling back after getting the first spray in his mouth. A second spray went over his shoulder and down his chest. I was unable to speak as my orgasm slowly subsided.

      “Sorry about that, I should have warned you,” I said sheepishly as he looked about for something to clean off with.

      “That’s ok, it was just really unexpected, I’ve never seen a girl cum like that,” he said, awe in his voice.

      “For some reason it only happens when I get my pussy licked,” I told him.

      “Wow, that was amazing. I can assure you that I’ll be doing that to you again!” he grinned at me.

      “Well before you get around to that, how about you fuck me again?” I asked, my pussy aching for some more of his cock now that my orgasm was over.

      “I think I could be talked into it,” he said. “If you can get my cock hard again that is.”

      “Oh that’s easy!” I laughed back at him. I got on my hands and knees and told him to stand where he could see my pussy. Then I reached between my legs and slid two fingers in and out of myself over and over again before taking them out and sucking them clean. “Hard yet?” I asked him.

      “Hell Yes!” he said, moving back onto my bed behind me and kneeling there. He thrust his cock at my pussy and I pushed back, feeling him ease inside me. God it felt deep as he worked his entire way inside me. He waited there for a bit, just filling me with his cock before beginning to move. I loved it when he moved in and out of me. I rested my head on my pillow, my chest almost on the bed as he rammed me from behind.

      He worked faster and faster until his cock slipped from me entirely at one point and as he thrust forward, it slipped up between my butt cheeks. I felt the length of his shaft slide across my anus. When he went to put his cock back in my pussy, he didn’t pull back, but pushed his cock down so that again the shaft rubbed across my puckered hole until his head slipped past and back inside my pussy. I was surprised at how it had felt!

      I forgot all about it though as he worked his cock in and out of my pussy. He announced that he was going to cum again and I told him to pull out and spray it on my bum cheeks. He gave five final thrusts, his balls slapping hard against my arse and then pulled out and pumped his cock. I felt his warm sperm go splat against my arse cheeks.

      “Let me lick you again,” he said to me as I fell down onto the bed, my hand between my legs, teasing at my clit.

      “if you insist,” I said. “But get me a tissue first.” Dale fetched some tissues from my dresser and I wiped his cum of my butt cheeks before rolling over.

      He set to work between my legs and I moaned and squealed, barely able to contain myself second time around. I called out to him as I was about to cum again and he pulled back, just as I came. This time there was no great spray though, just a rush of fluid from between my lips that dribbled down over my anus.

      I felt his finger on my convulsing pussy, teasing and playing with the trail of juice. He followed it down to my anus and to my surprise, his finger dallied about my anus, running circles around it and nestling ever so briefly right in the middle of my hole.

      I wasn’t sure what to do. It didn’t feel bad, but it was my butt. I was about to say something when he stopped and smiled at me. We kissed and then decided that we should get back down and watch the movie before my parents came home. And that we did.

      The next day I caught up with Diane. She was glowing and had obviously had a great time the previous day.

      “Have fun with Ed?” I asked her as we strolled through the mall together.

      “Hell yes,” she said, grinning madly.

      “What about you and Dale. From the look on his face this morning and your face today, I could only conclude that you’re not a virgin anymore.”

      “You would be correct,” I said demurely. Diane grinned at me and pulled me to a quiet corner of the store that we were in.

      “And, what’s he like?” she asked me eagerly. “Does he have a nice cock?”

      “It was good enough for me,” I laughed.

      “Is it big?”

      “’bout the same as Ed’s I guess,” I replied, thinking back on last night. “But could we not talk about this here?”

      “Geez, I guess, but you know you can’t stall me for ever!” she said.

      “I know and I’ll be happy to tell you, just not here,” I laughed indicating the store around us and all the people that were shopping.

      Diane quickly lost interest in the mall and soon we were in her room, sitting on her bed with her grilling me about everything that her brother had done to me.

      I told her everything in detailed account, because she’d let me get away with nothing less. “And then he did something kind of odd,” I said, blushing.

      “Odd?”

      “Yeah, he ran his finger through my cum and traced it down to my bum. And he kind of just played with my butt hole a bit.”

      “Really? Like how?” she asked.

      “I dunno, just like tickling it a bit I guess.”

      “I bet he wants to fuck it,” Diane said lustily.

      “Ewwww!” was all I could say.

      “I dunno, I’ve never tried it,” Diane laughed. “Did it feel bad what he did?”

      “No, but it was like, my butt.”

      “Show me what he did,” she said, starting to pull off her pants.

      “Are you serious?”

      “Yeah! If I want something to happen between us, I need to know what turns him on, it might be the one thing that gets him past being my brother!”’

      “It scares me how much you think about this,” I laughed. Diane laughed in return but was now sitting with her legs devoid of clothing and her pussy bared for me, her little strip of bright red hair like a beacon pointing the way.

      “You have to cum first,” I said to her.

      “Oh darn,” she said. I laughed and moved to where I could lick her. ‘What would be better is if you came on my pussy. I reckon that would be hot,’ she added. “Let me eat you Nik.”

      I wasn’t one to complain about my girlfriend burying her head in my pussy until I came and so stripped off and let her get down to business. When I was really close to cumming, I let Diane know and she moved quickly to get her pussy as close to mine as she could, sitting in front of me on her bed. I rubbed furiously at my clit and exploded.

      I felt the now familiar sensation of my pussy squirting its joy out as I collapsed back on the bed, my hips shuddering and shaking uncontrollably. The first spray from my pussy actually hit her tits and stomach, the second one went all over her pussy.

      Diane was rubbing it all over her lips as she waited for me to recover. “I so love watching you cum, Nikki,” she said.

      When I had recovered, I sat up. “Right, this is what he did,” I said and I ran my finger down Diane’s pussy until I touched her anus. I circled it like Dale had done to me, then wiggled it in the middle a bit.

      “Ohh, feels kind of nice, doesn’t’ it?” Diane said to me. I blushed but admitted that it did. “I’ve heard some girls like anal sex, but I’ve never tried it myself,” she added. I stopped poking at her hole and offered to give her an orgasm to think about instead. She was happy to go with that.

      As I licked and lapped at Diane’s enflamed labia, she rolled onto her side and lifted one leg out of the way so that I could keep going. It was an odd angle, but I managed. I was surprised a few moments later when I took a very quick break to get my hair out of my face when I saw that Diane had her hand around behind her and one of her fingers was circling her anus.

      “What are you doing Di?” I asked.

      “Experimenting,” she replied. And as I watched, she pushed her finger at her hole and it disappeared into her anus up to the first knuckle before wiggling back and forth as she moaned. “Lick me Nik,” she pleaded.

      I changed position so that I could lick her clit and see her finger and as I applied my tongue to her, she pushed it further in, right up to the second knuckle before pulling it out and pushing it in again. I was fascinated, watching her butt cling to her finger.

      A few minutes of licking and her finger going in and out of her bum and Diane squealed and came, pulling her finger from her butt, allowing me to watch as both her pussy and anus clamped tightly with each pulse of her orgasm.

      “So want to hear one of my FMB plans?” Diane said as we lay together on the bed, gently caressing each other.”

      “Sure,” I said, humouring her, but knowing she was serious.

      “Well, this is the one that involves you. I figure if he’s into being tied up, you could tie him up on a chair and blindfold him. Then he’d have no idea what was happening other than by touch. You could suck him for a bit, then tease him by doing nothing and I could come in like a tag-team and suck him too! He couldn’t touch me if his hands were tied together and I’d get to suck and maybe even fuck him if I sat down on his cock.”

      “Of course, he also wouldn’t know it was you.”

      “Yeah, that is part of the problem, but at least I’d get to do it. Would you be up for it?”

      I considered the possibility for a while and was surprised at how turned on I was at the thought of seeing Diane work over her bound brother.

      “Yeah,” I said. “Anyway, though, what’s your other plan? The one that doesn’t involve me?”

      “Well, I figure I either walk into the bathroom naked and see what interest it stirs up or I sneak into his bedroom at night and see what I can do.”

      “Hmm, well good luck with that!” I laughed.

      “Well, can you do some research for me and find out if he’d like to be tied up?” Diane asked me.

      “Sure,” I replied. “I can’t see that much hurting.”

      A couple of days later, I reported back to Diane that Dale’s eyes had lit up at the suggestion that I tie him to a chair and take advantage of him. Diane looked even more excited than Dale had. “So are you prepared to do it my way?” she asked almost the instant that she’d processed the information I’d given her.

      “Sure,” I replied, grinning. I’d given it a lot of thought and decided that if Dale could put up with it like Ed did, then I’d be laughing. If he couldn’t, I’d be devastated… but I’d still have Ed and Diane.

      I walked around Dale, bound as he was to the chair. His hands were behind his back and his ankles were tied to the legs of the chair.

      I took my clothes off slowly and seductively, inches from him. He couldn’t touch me but I could see that he desperately wanted to.

      “If I say pebbles,” you have to stop what you’re doing, ok? He said to me as I stood naked before him, clasping a strip of material that I was intending to use as a blindfold.

      “Sounds fair,” I replied, eyeing off his erect cock. Before I put the blindfold on him, I knelt down before him and sucked on his cock for a while, giving him one last visual treat. Then I stood and blindfolded him.

      I moved around him, dragging nails across his skin at random intervals and in different places, his chest, thigh, shoulder blade, back, neck, testicles. I ran my nipples across his skin too, which brought moans from him.

      I used my tongue, my hair, anything I could think of to touch him, but the whole time, I didn’t touch his cock. And then I left him alone, just watching. His head turned this way and that trying to listen for any hint of what I was about to do next, seeking out my location. I was on my knees before him and lowered my mouth over his erection, drawing a gasp and then plunged down to take him all within my mouth.

      I sucked him for some time and then stopped. I stood up and left the room. Diane had been watching from the doorway ever since I had told Dale that he was now blindfolded and at my mercy. She was naked and gave me a passionate kiss, her eyes alive with the opportunity as she took my place in the room.

      I quietly followed her back in, taking great care not to tread on anything. Then I watched as Diane lowered her mouth over her brother’s cock, copying the movements that I had used.

      Dale was simply moaning with pleasure as unbeknownst to him, his sister sucked upon his cock.

      “Oh fuck Nikki,” he said, “If you don’t stop I’m going to fill your mouth with cum.” I thought for a second that Diane was going to keep going, but she stopped with one long, slow suck up the length of his cock. She moved quietly away and I backed up to where Dale was tied to the chair. I grabbed his cock and sat down on it slowly, Diane watching wide eyed and eager as she saw me take a cock in my pussy, the first time that she’d been there to see it.

      As I moved myself up and down on his cock, Dale moaned and Diane inched closer to me until she could reach out and pull on my tight nipples. I moaned and bounced up and down on his cock again, reaching out with my hands to pull on Diane’s massive breasts, though trying not to do it so hard that she too moaned. That could have been a disaster.

      A couple of more slides up and down his cock and I stopped, slipping off him. I stepped away and was going to turn around, but Diane had moved back in and sucked on his cock. The she stood up and turned to face me, her back to Dale and she copied what I had done, sliding herself down on his erection, her face alive with delight at her taboo effort, her brother’s cock now deep inside her pussy.

      “Oh God Nikki,” Dale said and I looked worriedly at Diane. She just shook her head slightly and worked herself up and down his cock. I tried to think of something fun to say but came up with nothing as I watched Diane on her brother’s cock. I pulled on her tits and she rode him until he again announced that he was about to cum. I motioned for Diane to get off and that I would suck him. Reluctantly, she allowed it to happen. Then she indicated that she wanted me to kiss her so that she could taste his cum.

      I fell to my knees before Dale and sucked on his cock, loving the taste of Diane on him. I sucked up and down until he groaned and moaned and exploded in my mouth. I swallowed the first spurt and then kept the second in my mouth. As I sucked my mouth off the end of his cock he sprayed again, this time getting my tits. Diane was pulling me to my feet and turned my head to her, plunging her tongue into my mouth, tasting her brother’s cum.

      It was so dirty! And I couldn’t believe how much it turned me on, I felt like a real slut. As Diane allowed me to move again, I moved back to Dale and teased him some more. I was waiting for Diane to leave the room so that I could remove the blindfold. She walked behind Dale and I thought she was on her way out of the room when she reached out quickly and flipped the blindfold from her brother’s head and calmly walked out of the room.

      “God Nikki,” Dale started to say, “What the fuck? Diane?” he was then saying as his head caught up with what was happening and he saw his naked sister walk from the room.

      “Nikki? What the fuck is going on?” he asked me. I couldn’t face it and fled the room, calling Diane to come back, leaving Dale tied to the chair, yelling at the two of us to come back.

      Diane turned around, grinning and headed back towards me.

      “What the fuck did you do that for?” I asked her, outraged that she’d done it and given me no warning.

      “I wanted him to know and couldn’t think of a good way to do it,” was all that she said as she walked past me and back into the room. I followed her, noting that although Dale was outraged and that Diane was his sister, his eyes still sized up her naked beauty.

      “What the fuck is going on Diane?” Dale demanded. He was working pretty hard at getting his hands free. Diane told him to stop struggling and that then she’d tell him.

      I sat there stunned as Diane calmly told him everything, from our first kiss and experiences together to the fact that I’d been sucking on my brother’s cock for experience and that it had inspired her to want to fuck her own brother. She said that she’d coerced me into this, though she offered up no actual proof of having done that.

      Dale just looked back and forth between us. Although he looked stunned and as if he couldn’t comprehend it, his cock was as stiff as it ever was as he was told the story.

      “Look Dale, admit it, it turns you on,” Diane said, indicating his cock. She walked up to him and started stroking her hand up and down it.

      “Diane, don’t, it’s wrong, don’t,” he started off protesting. But she ignored him and took his cock in her mouth and started sucking him again. “Di! Don’t, oh god, Di,… oh god, fuck that’s good,” he said, his protestations turning to cries of pleasure as she won him over with her oral talents.

      I moved in behind Diane and ran my hands over her arse as Dale watched. He offered nothing vocally, but the look of lust on his face told me to do it. First I slipped two fingers into his sister’s pussy and then I sucked them as he watched.

      Sensing that his protestations were over, I lowered my tongue and ran it up and down her pussy from behind as Diane sucked off her brother.

      Diane wasn’t going to be content with just having her brother’s cock in her mouth whilst he watched though. She wanted him to see what she’d done to him whilst he was blindfolded. She released his cock and stood up, moving away from my tongue. She straddled him on the chair, his erect cock trapped against her pussy.

      “Di, I really think this is going too far,” Dale said as she lifted herself and grabbed his cock, aiming it at her pussy.

      Di reacted by sliding back and straddling one of his legs. She rubbed her wet pussy up and down his thigh and ground against his knee, all the time stroking his cock with her hand.

      “Feel how wet my pussy is for you Dale? Its too late to protest anyway, I already fucked you, you just didn’t get to see it, so go with this,” she told him as she slid her sopping pussy down over his erect shaft. I moved alongside them so that I could watch, feeling a little useless and having completely lost any control I may have had over the situation to Diane. I reached out and pulled on Diane’s nipples, getting her to moan and arch her back.

      “Your cock feels so good in me Dale,” she said as she worked herself on his cock. With Diane on his lap, her breasts were at face level for him and I could see him watching intently as I pulled on her nipples, elongating and twisting them as she leaned back.

      “She loves to have them sucked and bitten,” I told him, leaning in between them to do that to one of her nipples. Then I released it and told him to try it. I held her ample bosom out for him, her stiff nipple directed at his mouth. Dale took his sister’s nipple in his mouth and sucked it hard.

      “Use your teeth,” I told him, watching as he caught her nipple between his teeth and pulled on it.

      “Harder,” Diane said and Dale pulled harder with his teeth on her nipple. I moved behind Diane and slipped my hand beneath her butt, sliding my fingers either side of Dale’s shaft as it was buried again and again in her pussy. As I slid my fingers around between them, I brushed Diane’s little butt hole and she groaned. I reflected upon having seen her with her finger sliding in and out of it and wondered if I dared. I decided that I did.

      I ran my middle finger across and around her anus, smearing it with the juices that were now freely leaking from her pussy. I nestled the tip of my finger in her butt hole and pushed. Diane cried out in pleasure, but I don’t know that Dale realised what I was doing to her.

      I slipped my finger inside her anus and Diane started cumming, her body shaking and convulsing.

      “Oh fuck, I’m gonna cum again!” Dale announced as his sister exploded all over him. Diane managed to get herself clear and I dropped to my knees and took Dale in my mouth again, swallowing as he sprayed his seed within my mouth.

      “Wow,” Diane said. Dale looked confused. He was obviously torn between the physical pleasure of what had just happened and the guilt that must have been creeping up on him now that it was over. I was about to untie him when Diane stopped me.

      “You haven’t cum yet,” she said to me, pushing me back to the floor. She laid me out and then began to eat my pussy. As she did so, her tongue working over my clit and in and out of my wet hole, my eyes caught Dale. Lust scrawled across his face, I smiled at him and moaned as his sister sought to make me cum. His eyes flicked from mine to where he could see his sister’s face buried in my crotch and back again.

      My breathing became ragged as I approached the point of climax and Diane worked my clit even harder and faster. I could feel myself ready to explode. A final tweak from Diane was all it took. She pulled back and as I squirted cum from my pussy, she allowed it to splash over her face and breasts.

      “Isn’t she fantastic?” she said to Dale as I lay twitching on the floor.

      “Oh yes,” he replied.

      We untied Dale and he excused himself from the room. I was worried that that was the last time that I’d get to have a sexual encounter with him.

      “Relax,” Diane said to me later, “if he was going to say no, it would have been the instant I pulled the blindfold off. Besides, not once did he say pebbles. He might struggle with this for a couple of days, but by the time he sees me naked a couple of times and I suck his cum down my throat, he’ll be eating out of my hand and I’m not going to deprive you of a boyfriend. I’ve already got one, remember?”

      I let her talk me around and then said goodbye, letting Dale have some time to think it all through, just wishing him goodbye from the doorway and getting him to promise to talk to me.

      That night, Ed walked into my room as I lay there trying to get off to sleep.

      “Hey Nik, mind if I join you?” he asked, clearly horny and looking for a bit.

      “Um, sure, go ahead,” I said to him, shifting across in my bed to make room for him. As he leaned against me getting into my bed, I could feel his erection. I was right, he was horny.

      “Are you up for a bit of fun?” my brother asked me, his cock grinding against my thigh.

      “You might be able to convince me,” I said to him without really committing. I felt a hand on my breast. He played lightly with my nipples through my nightie and then slid slowly down over my body, across my tummy and mound until his hand was able to sneak back up the other way, pausing to rub my pussy through my panties until it slid further and up to my breasts again.

      On its next trip down my body, Ed’s hand slipped inside my panties and found my pussy waiting, ready, soaked in anticipation of what was coming. First one, then another finger slipped inside my pussy and I grabbed Ed’s cock and pulled on it, spreading my knees apart to allow him access and enjoy his digital penetration of me.

      Then Ed was between my legs, pulling my panties down and off, his own pants being quickly shed as well. I felt the head of his cock press against my pussy and sighed as with a few quick thrusts he slid himself home within me. He lay on top of me, thrusting between my legs and I loved it, his cock pumping away in and out of my pussy was awesome.

      He pushed himself up over me, thrusting harder and faster and I worked my hips to meet his thrusts, to help him drive as deep as he could between my walls.

      “I love fucking you Nikki, he grunted as he rammed himself home inside me.”

      “I love it too,” I replied. When he was about to cum, he announced the fact. I told him to cum on me and worked my nightie up my body so that he could see the shimmering, slightly sweaty skin of my breasts and stomach in the half light of the room. He thrust a few more times before pulling out of me and pumping his cock with his hand, sending his cum to splatter over my skin.

      “Can I make you cum?” he asked me a few minutes later when I’d cleaned his sperm from myself.

      “Not tonight, Ed, I think I’ll just sleep.”

      “Ok Nik, thanks,” he said, kissing me before leaving the room via the shared bathroom.

      I had lied to Ed. I didn’t sleep. I slipped my hand down to my pussy and played with myself. I was thinking back over everything that had happened that day and teasing myself, my fingers slowly building me towards a nice, slow orgasm, rather than the body shattering sort I seemed to have from oral sex.

      I could feel a wet patch on my sheet from where my pussy juices had oozed from me, down over my anus. It made me think back to sliding a finger into Diane’s butt and watching her do it to herself. I remembered the sensation of Dale’s finger there and allowed myself to very gently touch my anus. It wasn’t unpleasant and as one hand drew slow circles around my clit, the finger of my other hand was applying more pressure against my butt hole.

      I felt my finger slide inside. It was different. It felt tighter than my pussy, wrapped firmly around my finger, buried as it was up to the first knuckle. I pushed harder and felt my finger slide through what seemed to be a tunnel of muscle which clamped down against it. I rubbed my clit and slid the finger in and out a bit as I’d seen Diane do. It was a strange sensation, but one that the more I did it, the more pleasurable it became.

      I could feel my orgasm coming and kept working towards it. I exploded and slipped my finger from my anus as my pussy clenched and released, fluid seeping from it as I sighed.

      After recovering, I clambered out of bed, washed my hands and the returned to sleep.

      Dale called me the next day. “I need to see you Nikki.”

      We met an hour later, at a café. Neutral territory. We chatted amiably over a coffee, things seeming normal, but then he suggested that we go for a walk where people couldn’t over-hear us.

      “Nikki, I need to talk to you about yesterday.”

      “I know,” was all that I said, suddenly expecting the worse.

      “I’d be lying if I didn’t admit that it was the most amazing thing that’s ever happened to me,” he said, blushing. My heart skipped a beat, my nipples tightened. “But I also know that its wrong.”

      I had no response to that. “But then also I’d be lying if I said that I never wanted it to happen again. In fact, the real reason that I wanted to see you today was because last night, Diane came into my room. She made it very clear that she wanted to fuck me again. There’s something so wrong about it Nikki that I just wanted to throw her on my bed and do it to her. But she wouldn’t let me. She told me to make sure that things were straight with you first.”

      “We talked quite a bit after that about the fact that she was fucking Ed and that you were doing stuff to him as well. Though she didn’t mention if you’d actually fucked him…” he left that hanging.

      “I have,” I said, blushing, eyes down.

      “Ahh, that explains her confusion over your virginity?” it was left as a question rather than a statement. I just nodded. He smiled.

      I loved that smile. And I fell into it when it was genuinely given like this.

      “So I need to know where you stand with all this Nikki. I get the feeling that it was Diane pushing what happened yesterday. I’d like to think that you were a willing accomplice rather than coerced, but I need to know because to be honest, the time I’ve had with you has been wonderful and I don’t want to give that up. But when Diane walks into my bedroom, strips her clothes off and sits over me on my bed, I don’t know if I can always say no.”

      I took a deep breath.

      “I had a lot of confusing thoughts about what Ed and I were doing,” I started. ‘Especially because he was seeing Diane. I mean, I was fucking my brother’s girlfriend AND my best friend’s boyfriend. Talk about betrayal. But there’s something about your sister Dale. She likes it. She actually likes the thought of me fucking her boyfriend, my brother. So after some soul searching and some firm promises from her that she’d tell me if that ever changed, I decided to just go with what felt good. So if you’re ok with it, fuck your sister. I know I will. And I don’t want to stop fucking Ed either. I’d like to think that you’re my boyfriend Dale,’ I added, taking his hands in mind and standing face to face with him. “But you’re going to be away again soon and like when Diane comes into your room, when Ed comes into mine, I don’t like to say no. I know I should, but I don’t’ want to.”

      Dale pulled me close and kissed me. His cock was rock hard, trapped between us. We continued walking. We were outside the botanic gardens.

      “Come with me,” I said to him. I led him through the gardens until we found a nice secluded spot. I lay him down between two rows of roses and crawled on top of him, kissing him. Then I slithered down his body until I could free his cock. Kneeling beside him, I checked if anyone was about and then took him in my mouth. I sucked and sucked until his hips were bucking and he was thrusting at my face. He came and I sucked his cock dry of cum.

      He scrambled back into his pants moments later when we heard voices. Quickly we moved away from the scene. He dropped me off at uni and I waited for the moment when I’d see Diane, knowing what to expect.

      “Did you talk to Dale?” she asked me within moments of getting me away from the crowded area in which we’d first seen each other.

      “I may have,” I said, teasing her.

      “Come on, don’t be a bitch,” she said grinning.

      “Yes I did then.”

      “And? What happened, what did he say?”

      “He said that he really wanted to keep seeing me and that he understood that you’d probably coerced me into yesterday’s stunt.”

      “Yeah, but what about me?”

      “What about you?” I said to her, barely suppressing a laugh at the look on her face.

      “Well, you know, does he want me?”

      “I don’t know, I didn’t ask…”

      “What? Don’t give me that!”

      “Oh alright, he said something like ’I don’t know if I could always say no when she walks into my room naked.”

      “Is that all?” she looked disappointed.

      “Well he did seem pleased when I told him that if he wanted to he should fuck his sister, because I sure as hell was going to!” I laughed finally. The look of radiant jubilation on her face was priceless. And probably not one that people would usually associate with their friend giving someone permission to fuck their own brother!

      “Well I might just have to try out his resistance tonight,” she laughed back.

      The following day I was talking to Diane on the phone, curious as to what might have happened that night. Sure enough, she’d gone into her brother’s room and stripped down to fuck him.

      “And did he?” I asked.

      “Oh yes, and you wouldn’t believe what happened,” Diane said.

      “Tell me and we’ll see,” I said to her. She told me that she’d walked into his room when she was sure that their parents were asleep and dropped her clothes to the floor, asking if Dale was ready for a fuck. He’d replied that he had clearance from me and was quite willing to fuck his sister’s brains out.

      At first, he’d played with her tits for ages (of which I was jealous as she told me) and then he’d gone down to lick her pussy. Diane had turned herself around so that his cock was in her mouth at the same time and they’d done that for a while, but neither of them came. Diane told me that by this stage she was aching to have his cock in her pussy and so she’d begged him to fuck her. They’d sorted themselves out again and Diane was lying on the bed and Dale slid his cock into her and fucked her in the missionary position.

      “I asked him what his favourite kind of fuck was and he told me Doggy,” Diane said, “So of course I told him to get up and fuck me from behind. He buried himself in me and man was it good. Then he pulled his cock all the way out of my pussy but when he went to shove it back in, he missed and I felt the shaft slide across my anus. He kept doing it now and then and then I felt him pushing at my anus with a thumb. It slid in and wow, I couldn’t’ believe it Nikki, my pussy was full of his cock and then his thumb was in my arse, it was awesome!

      I asked him if he liked anal and he told me that he’d always wanted to try it, but was yet to find a girl willing enough. Well you can imagine that that just made me want to try it and so I told him I’d let him fuck my butt. Just telling him, he nearly lost his load.”

      “Oh my god, I can’t believe that you said that to him!” I told her. Though I was so horny after listening to this much of the story that my fingers were playing with my planty-clad pussy and I was squirming on my bed where I was having the conversation.

      “Well its your fault,” she said to me.

      “My fault, how?”

      “Well you’re the one that planted the seed in my mind when you pushed your finger in my butt when I was fucking him the other day.”

      “Only because you had me watching you with your own finger there before!” I said.

      “Oh well, it doesn’t really matter,” she said, which I took as an admission of guilt. I smiled to myself and quietly shed my panties. “Anyway, the point is that the next thing I know I can feel the head of his dick pushing at my butt hole. It felt huge! I just held still ’cause I wasn’t sure what to do and Dale just kept firmly applying pressure until I felt my anus start to open up. He told me to relax and kept pushing. I had to slow him down ’cause it felt like I might tear open or something, but slowly he got his whole cock in my butt.”

      “Oh my god what did it feel like?” I asked, my fingers now buried in my pussy.

      “Oh man, its hard to say, big is the first word that comes to mind. He just held himself there at first and then slowly started to rock back and forth. When he started sliding in and out of my butt… wow!”

      I slipped a finger into my anus, imagining what it might be like to have a cock do it because Diane’s story was turning me on so much.

      “He didn’t last very long,” she said, “he said after it was because it was so tight and amazing, but he came in me Nik! He thrust for a minute or so and then his cock exploded in my arse! It was amazing. I want it to happen in my pussy too now, but of course, I don’t want to get pregnant.”

      “Fuck Di!” I said, “You got me so horny telling me that I just slid a finger in MY anus!”

      “Oh Nikki, I wish I could do it to you right now,” she said.

      “That would be so cool, but for now, I’m gonna hang up so I can cum.”

      “No, don’t hang up, cum for me on the phone, I want to hear you.”

      “Um, ok, I’ll try,” I told her. I put the phone next to my head so that I could just hear her and then I talked about what I was doing to myself, one finger sliding in and out of my anus whilst my other hand worked at my clit.

      When I came, I couldn’t help but whimper and cry out a little. I waited a bit and picked up the phone.

      “That was so hot!” Diane told me. I laughed at her, wished her well and hung up.

      I went out with Ed that night and we had a great time, flirting and talking, dancing and drinking. He took me back to his place and we watched a little late night TV, cuddling and caressing each other on the couch. Diane was home, but we didn’t disturb her, wanting this time to ourselves.

      “I think you should take me to your room and fuck me,” I said to him eventually, when I thought I’d not be able to continue without ripping the clothes from his body.

      “Oh you do, do you?”

      “I sure as hell do,” I said. We rolled around naked together on his bed for a while, touching and teasing each other, building the excitement levels. Then I got on my hands and knees and told him to fuck me from behind. His eyes lit up as he scrambled to get behind me before thrusting his stiff cock inside my wet pussy.

      It felt so good to feel him slide deep inside me, my pussy clutching at his shaft as he drew it back before driving it home again. He fucked me for quite some time before drawing his cock completely from my pussy. Just like Diane had told me he’d done to her, he missed on the return and his shaft slid across my anus. I shivered at the contact.

      “Sorry,” he said, misinterpreting my response to the contact.

      All day I’d been thinking about him fucking his sister in the arse and by now I was determined that I’d not let her get ahead of me with Dale. He was MY boyfriend after all. Just ’cause she had more experience than I did was no excuse in my mind.

      “Do it to me Dale,” I said to him.

      “What?” he asked, shoving his cock into my pussy again and again.

      “I want you to fuck my bum. I want you to cum in my arse.” I felt so dirty saying it to him.

      “Are you serious?” he said.

      “Deadly.”

      “You have no idea how much it turns me on to hear you ask for it like that,” he said to me and I felt his cock slide from between my pussy lips, the sensation quickly replaced by that of his cock pushing against the entrance to my butt.

      Like Diane had told me about her experience, it felt at first as though my anus was going to be torn open, but Dale was careful and slow. He gave me time to get used to it. Again, like Diane had told me, it felt damn big. It felt big in my pussy too, but not as big as it did in my arse.

      Slowly, gradually, Dale started moving again. At first it was just uncomfortable, but as he continued, the pleasure crept in. Then it took over. I could feel the full length of his cock sliding in and out of my anus. I reached down between my legs and touch my clit. Oh God! It was awesome.

      Quickly I started working my fingers on my clit and I built my pleasure so fast that I wondered where it would end. And then it did. I dragged my finger across my clit one last time and exploded, spraying cum out of my pussy behind me. I shuddered and shook and came and then Dale did too. I felt his cock pulse in my already quivering anus and he unleashed a stream of cum inside me. I came again then, it was simply incredible.

      We collapsed onto the bed together, touching and teasing again as we both recovered. When we did, Dale drove me home.

      “What’s up with you?” Diane asked me a couple of days later, “you don’t seem yourself.”

      “Dale goes back to Uni in 3 days, remember?” I said to her. “He’ll be on the other side of the country again.”

      “Oh yeah, I’d kind of forgotten that with things being so good and all.”

      “Yeah, they have been, but now they’re gonna get crappy.”

      “you know what I want before he leaves?” Diane asked me.

      I stared into her eyes, trying to guess what it was that she was about to say, but my mind was too scrambled today and I came up empty,

      “What?”

      “A threesome.” I laughed. Typical Diane.

      “Well I’m sure that he’d be happy for us both to do him,” I said to her.

      “Well that’s a good point, but I was actually thinking of Dale, me and Ed!’ she said, grinning at me.

      “Oh, ok,” I said.

      “Doesn’t that turn you on?” she asked, “The thought of two cocks to play with… one in your pussy and one in your mouth? Or butt?”

      “I hadn’t ever considered it,” I admitted to her. “After all, before Ed and Dale, I didn’t even have access to one boy don’t forget. But now that you mention it, it does sound hot!”

      “I might have to have a chat with the two boys tonight,” Diane said, that same look on her cute face that she’d had when she’d told me about plan FMB.

      With only three days until Dale left, and with Diane’s ideas for threesomes, we were running out of time. I told her that I wanted Dale’s last night in town just to be for the two of us and she said that she would accommodate that. We had a family commitment that Ed and I couldn’t get out of the first night which only left one night for us to take advantage of Dale being in town together.

      Diane had fun with him whilst Ed and I attended the family function. Neither of us wanted to be there and as a result, found ourselves getting dirty with each other when no-one was around, stealing very un-sibling like kisses and caresses whenever we could.

      By the time that we got home, we were both horny as fuck. Up in Ed’s room, we soon had our clothes off and our tongues applied to each other’s genitalia in a hot 69, me on top.

      “Tell me Ed, does this turn you on?” I asked him at one point and slipped a finger in and out of my pussy, getting it wet.

      “Of course,” he replied, thinking that that was what I was asking.

      “No, not that, THIS,” I said and slipped my finger into my anus.

      “Holy fuck!’ he said and I felt him stop licking my pussy as my finger went in and out of my butt hole.

      “I’ll take that as a yes then,” I laughed but stopped. We untangled ourselves from our 69 and soon Ed was on top, fucking me missionary style.

      “Where did that come from?” he asked me. “Last time I checked, my sister was a sweet innocent thing, then she start’s with sucking my cock, then fucking me and now you’re fingering your butt!”

      “It’s Dale’s fault,” I told him. “He’s into anal and now I think I am too.”

      “You mean he’s actually fucked your bum?” Ed said, amazement all over his face. It was nice to be one up on him for a change.

      “Have you ever done that to a girl?” I asked him.

      “No,” he replied simply.

      “Ever wanted to?” He blushed as he mumbled that he’d thought about it after seeing it on some pornos.

      “Then I want to be your first,” I declared. He’d been my first blow job, my first fuck, I wanted to give something back to him.

      “Are you for real?” he asked me.

      “Let me roll over and you’ll find out.” Ed was out and off me in a flash. I rolled over onto my stomach and then got my knees under me. Ed moved in behind and his cock went straight for my anus.

      “Fuck me normally a bit first,” I insisted and Ed slid into my pussy and fucked me doggy style. His cock felt so good sliding in and out of my pussy. I told him to wipe his cock on my anus, to smear the juices there and he did. Then I let him fuck me some more before I told him it was time.

      “Go slow,” I urged him as I felt the head of his cock nestle in my tiny puckered hole. I worked to control the pace of his entry into my anus, telling him to stop, to push, to go to wait. He listened and soon was buried in my anus.

      “You are so fucking tight Nik, its amazing,” he said as he held himself within me for a while. Then he started moving. I guided his pace for a bit and then it was just too much.

      “Harder, faster Ed,” I begged him and he worked my arse over, sliding his cock in and out.

      “Cum in me Ed, I want your sperm in my butt,” I said to him as I began to touch my clit. Ed just grunted and kept on thrusting.

      I started panting, my orgasm fast approaching. Ed was grunting and groaning as his cock slid into my anus. He came. His cock pumped its load into my anus and I Iost it, cumming with him, my pussy squirting again, clutching and clenching in response to the pleasure and my anus twitching around Ed’s cock.

      Ed eased his cock from my pussy and I quickly put on a pair of panties, his sperm seeping from my anus into them. I made my way quietly towards the bathroom, stopping and turning before I disappeared from view.

      “Suddenly that was the best family dinner ever,” I said to him. Ed just laughed and agreed.

      The following day, Ed and I both received invitations to Di and Dale’s place for the afternoon. It was Saturday and Dale was leaving on the Monday.

      When we got there, their parents were no where to be seen. Dale let me know that he’d have to spend time with them tomorrow and that we’d have some time alone together after dinner, but that I’d get an invite back again.

      The four of us sat around playing a game of monopoly for a while, everyone seeming to be aware of why we had gotten together, but unsure of how to start off.

      Of course it was Diane who found the way out. She was down to almost no money and landed on one of Ed’s cashed up properties. She was going to be bankrupt.

      “Too bad my sweet, looks like you’re out.”

      “Would you take a head job instead of cash?” she asked. I laughed at her. Only Diane would come up with that during a game of monopoly!

      “Hell yes, I’d take that,” Ed laughed. “When do I get it?”

      “Right now,” Diane said and moved to where he was sitting around the table. Ed looked across at Dale, obviously unsure about whether he should actually let this happen in front of him. Dale gave him the nod though and Ed whooped and stood up to drop his shorts to the ground. Dale and I just watched as Diane fell to her knees and took his cock in her mouth. She sucked long and hard up and down his cock for several minutes before announcing that she’d paid her debt and went to sit back down.

      “What do we call this now, Skankopoly?” I asked and everyone laughed.

      “Don’t worry Nikki, you’ll get yours,” Diane said. The next threat to her financial security came when she landed on one of Dale’s properties.

      “I suppose you want a head job now?” she asked. I looked at Ed, who didn’t seem overly phased. I assumed that Diane had done the right thing and let him know what was going on.

      “No way, I want you out the game,” he laughed. Dale and I weren’t in particularly good financial positions ourselves at this point in time and if he managed to get hold of Diane’s stuff he might survive.

      “I tell you what,” Ed said, “I’ll pay you enough for that expense if you play the rest of the game naked. Diane was very quick at accepting and we all watched in admiration as she removed her clothes to stand naked before us, her long red hair flowing back over her shoulders, her massive breasts borne proudly before us and the thin line of bright red pubic hair indicating where the rest of her pleasure came from.

      The game continued. I was allowed to stay in the game by Dale in return for sucking his cock (much to Diane’s annoyance) and I allowed Diane to stay in the game again by making her get a carrot from the kitchen and fucking herself with it in front of everyone.

      And then I landed on Mayfair. It was Ed’s.

      “What can I do for you Ed?” I asked.

      “Well, this game has to end sometime you know, but I think if I did that, Dale would bail you out anyway. Let me think.”

      “I tell you what, I’ll not only let you off payment, but hand over all my property and money and retire from the game…”

      “If?” I prompted.

      “If I can shave your pussy,” he declared. I thought about it for a few minutes, Dale and Diane watching on with interest. I was already horny and I knew that the day had always been going to end up in some kind of orgy and the more I thought about letting Ed do it, presumably with my best friend and her brother watching, the hornier I got.

      “Done,” I said. Diane let out a whoop and Dale just smiled at me. Then I was being led to the bathroom.

      It was quickly decided as everyone tried to get a good vantage point that there wasn’t enough room and so I ended up on the floor of Diane’s room on a towel, naked, with my legs spread and my brother applying shaving cream to my pussy.

      I groaned as he rubbed it all over me.

      “Like that Sis? Ed asked, grinning.

      “Oh yes,” I replied. Then he picked up the razor. He started on my mound, removing all the nicely cropped hair and then worked down over my labia. Diane simply sat and watched, as did Dale.

      When he was done, Ed went to get a towel for me. Diane moved close to me and started running her fingers over my bald pussy. There was still shaving cream there, but she pulled my lips apart and commented on how wet I was.

      “About as wet as I feel,” she said running her fingers between her own pussy lips.

      “What do you think Dale, this work for you?” I asked him as he watched his sister touching herself.

      “Oh yes,” he said confidently, looking back to my bald pussy. I could see from the erection in his pants that he wasn’t lying.

      Ed gave me the towel and I cleaned off the last traces of shaving cream. I stood up and displayed myself for my brother and friends.

      “That’s so fucking hot Nikki,” Ed assured me.

      “I think so too,” Diane said. ‘So now its my turn!’ Ed grinned and went to pick up the razor. “No Ed, I want my brother to shave me, just like you did for Nikki.”

      He looked disappointed but handed over the razor to Diane.

      “But I love your red pubes,” I said, “they’re so hot!”

      “Then I’ll grow them back again for you after,” Diane said. “But for now I want to try being completely hairless.”

      Dale went to work on his sister’s pussy and soon she too was devoid of hair. “I’ll suck mine if you suck yours,” Diane said to me after we’d all admired our two pussies for a few minutes.

      “Huh?” I said, not picking up on what she meant.

      “Brother! I’ll suck my brother if you suck yours,” she laughed.

      “Ohhhhhh!” I giggled back. She was already pulling Dale’s pants down and so I made me way over to Ed and did the same thing. Soon we each had a cock in our mouths. I sucked on my brother’s cock and she on hers.

      “Swap!” I called out after a couple of minutes and Di and I swapped cocks, now sucking on our boyfriends.

      “Let me eat your bald pussy Di,” Ed said and Diane lay down on the floor for him. It only seemed right for us to keep pace with them, so Dale and I did the same thing. I relished the contact of his tongue on my pussy as he explored its new hairless façade. I was also able to watch Ed eating Di which was hot.

      “Swap!” Di called several minutes later and this time, when the boys went to move, I moved as well so that I could reach Di. Now whilst we were eaten we could kiss and pull each other’s nipples.

      Then, a while again after that, Diane announced that it was her turn to get to eat some pussy. She and I 69’d.

      “You’re allowed to suck each other if you’re bored,” Diane said to the boys who cringed in disgust. I laughed at them. The thought of them playing with each other did nothing for me, but it was still laughable that they were so turned on when we did it (as was I, I had to admit).

      I was getting close to cumming and announced the fact. Everyone seemed to suddenly stop what they were doing and concentrate on me. They even discussed who would get the pleasure. As seemed to often be the case, Diane won and kept working my pussy until I cried out and spasmed and a stream of cum spurted from my pussy, spraying her.

      I just lay and recovered. Diane took charge.

      “One of you get your cock in my mouth and the other one can fuck me from behind she announced. Ed was closest and he ended up engulfed within her mouth whilst her brother moved in behind and slid his cock into her pussy.

      “I had to admit as I watched that it looked hot, Diane’s mouth engulfing my brother’s cock as her own brother’s cock disappeared in her pussy. I didn’t want to be left out and lying on my back, slid beneath her to suck and nibble on her breasts. It didn’t take long with so much attention for Diane to explode with an orgasm. I told the boys that it was my turn and took up where she left off.

      Dale slid his cock into my pussy and I took Ed’s in my mouth. Each thrust of Dale’s forced me further down Ed’s cock and I all but lost track of what I was doing. Then Diane was pulling my nipples and Ed said he wanted to fuck me. I stayed still and Dale and Ed swapped ends, Ed thrusting his cock home in my pussy and me taking Dale in my mouth, Diane playing with my breasts the whole time.

      As my brother thrust his cock in me again and again, Di started to play with my clit. I thought she was going to make me cum again, but Ed announced that he was going to. Diane scrambled from beneath me to suck on his cock as he came.

      Dale too reached the point of no return and I found myself with my mouth flooding with his cum. I hadn’t even swallowed properly when Diane pulled my face to hers and kissed me! She still had Ed’s cum in her mouth and suddenly we were mixing the boys cum in our mouths as we kissed. I couldn’t believe it. Neither could the boys from their reaction.

      Ed was sitting on the floor and Diane pushed him down and took his flagging cock in her mouth again, sucking on him until he was again erect. I didn’t know what she was planning, but she climbed over Ed and worked his cock back into her pussy.

      “Hope you didn’t think you were finished?” she said to him, riding his cock. We watched as she rode him for a while and then she said to Dale, “Get back there Dale, my butt needs you.”

      Dale took the hint and moved in behind his sister.

      “You’ll need to lubricate that,” I said to him. I moved over to where he was and sucked on his cock, letting saliva run down its length. Then I allowed some to drip from my mouth onto Diane’s butt hole as she straddled my brother’s cock. I watched as Dale pushed the head of his cock into Diane’s anus, Diane encouraging him and giving us a running commentary on how good it all felt. I watched as he worked his cock back and forth in her, knowing that she was sliding on my brother’s cock at the same time.

      I wanted to try it.

      But I needed to let them finish first. I moved back in front and told Diane to make room so that I could sit on Ed’s face. She kind of pivoted sideways a bit and I was able to squeeze in, my newly bald pussy thrust against Ed’s face. I was sure that he’d barely be able to move, but his tongue was working which was the important thing. It worked back and forth on my clit and I ground my pussy against him as Diane ground herself against his cock.

      Our bodies mashed and ground against each other and finally Dale let us know that he was cumming. He kept his cock in his sister’s arse and filled it with sperm. It was enough to set her off and Diane came as well, collapsing on Ed as Dale slid from her butt. Then she rolled to one side, leaving me sitting on Ed’s face. I let him keep licking me.

      “You’d better wash that,” I said to Dale, “because I want a turn too.” Dale almost looked ready to flee from exhaustion as he left the room to find the bathroom, but he did return.

      “Lie down, I want you in my pussy,” I told him. And I took up the same position that Diane had on Dale just before. I worked his semi-erect cock into my pussy and ground against him until he was hard again. Then I slid up and down his cock, riding him for a while whilst my brother lay watching. “Don’t just lie there, get over here and fill my butt,” I said to him.

      Ed got around behind me and I felt him begin the process of stretching his way into my butt. I couldn’t believe how full I felt with both of my holes filled. I tried to move, but just had to be there as Ed started fucking my arse. His movements caused me to move on Dale and soon I was lost in the pleasure that was being exacted upon me, unable to do anything but enjoy it.

      “Oh fuck, I’m going to cum!” I said as Ed drove himself within me. I could feel it build and then the tension was released. A flood of my fluid gushed around Dale’s cock and Ed lost control, emptying himself into my butt.

      I collapsed, exhausted and spent.

      The next night I said goodbye to Dale after we’d eaten with his parents and Diane. It was hard to take, but I knew that he’d be coming back to me. We fucked quietly in his room. It was nice, intimate sex, with lots of kissing and touching and none of the kink of the day prior.

      Now I’m counting the days until he comes back for his next break. And in the meantime, Diane and Ed are making sure that the length of my skirt is appropriate and that I don’t miss out on what Dale would offer me if he were here!
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