
        
            
                
            
        

    
  
    [image: Playing House With My Brother]
  


  
    
      PLAYING HOUSE WITH MY BROTHER

    

    
      
        AR TABOO

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Contents

          

        

      

    

    
    
      
        Chapter 1

      

      
        Chapter 2

      

      
        Chapter 3

      

      
        Chapter 4

      

      
        Chapter 5

      

      
        Chapter 1

      

    

    
      
        Read Me Romance

      

      
        AR Taboo

      

    

    

  


  
    
      Copyright © 2024 by AR Taboo. All rights reserved.

      No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law. For permission requests, email to riley_alexa@aol.com

      http://alexariley.com/

      Publisher’s Note: This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are a product of the author’s imagination. Locales and public names are sometimes used for atmospheric purposes. Any resemblance to actual people, living or dead, or to businesses, companies, events, institutions, or locales is completely coincidental.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

          
            Playing House With My Brother

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        We can pretend before Daddy gets home. 

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter One

          

          MAE

        

      

    

    
      A rocking sensation slowly awakens me from my dreams. The creaking sound becomes louder, and it takes me a second to realize that it’s my bed. When a warm breath tickles the hairs on my neck, I blink slowly as I try to understand what’s happening.

      I’m on my side with my arms wrapped tightly around my favorite stuffed animal, Bingo.

      “Stay asleep,” my brother growls into my ear. He’s holding my thigh to keep it in place as his hips jerk rapidly.

      My teeth sink into my lower lip, and I can feel his cock thrusting against my bare sex. With each slide of his cock between my legs, the motion becomes erratic, almost frantic. The bed creaks louder until he suddenly stops, and a low groan rumbles from him.

      Hunter's body is solid behind me when I feel a warm wetness against my sex. After that, my brother goes completely lax and buries his face against my neck. He breathes deeply before nipping at my neck and making me let out a small gasp.

      “You better not say a word about this,” he orders almost cruelly before leaving my bed.

      I peek through my lashes in time to see him walk naked around my bed and grab my panties from off the floor. He must have taken them off of me when I was sleeping. I know for sure when Daddy tucked me in last night I still had them on.

      I watch as he uses my panties to wipe off his cock, but then he turns his head in my direction, and I squeeze my eyes shut. Hunter slides them back into place before pulling my blanket over me. After that I can hear him moving around the room and getting ready for the day.

      We’ve always shared a room, but the last few months, things have started to change. When I was younger and scared of the dark, he’d get into bed with me and tell me stories until I fell asleep. That stopped a long time ago, but over the last few months, he’s been in my bed a lot more.

      I caught him masturbating several times, and he never tried to hide it. He would lie in his bed and stroke his cock, and sometimes he would say rude things to me while he did it.  I did my best to ignore it or pull the blankets over my head and pretend it wasn’t happening.

      My once sweet and protective brother has changed, and now it’s changing me too. My body has started to feel differently when I watch him, and curiosity is getting the better of me. It’s not only Hunter that’s doing things they shouldn’t. I’m doing them now too.

      I make sure not to open my eyes again until I hear him leave the bedroom. The second he’s gone, I sit up and pull the blanket off to see what he did to me. There’s cum all over me, and it’s made my panties sticky.

      “Sweetheart,” Daddy calls and I jerk the blanket back over me as my bedroom door opens. I don’t know how much trouble I’ll be in if Daddy finds out what Hunter has been doing.

      Daddy stands there in one of his fancy suits ready for work. I know he has court today, so he won’t be home. He mostly works from home, but sometimes he has to go in. I checked his calendar to make sure. “Come eat your breakfast and say goodbye to your brother. It’s his first day at his new job.”

      “Okay.” I get out of bed and pull the bottom of my nightshirt down to make sure it covers everything. It’s not easy because it only drops an inch past my panties.

      Daddy is still standing at the doorway waiting on me as I walk past him. “Gotta pay the toll,” he teases me, making me smile. I raise my tiptoes to kiss his cheek, but Daddy turns his head, and our lips touch.

      “Sorry, Daddy.” I blush.

      “It’s fine, sweetheart.” He pats my bottom, but my panties are wet and I don’t want him to find out.

      “Hey, I’m too old for spankings.” I pretend to huff and jerk away.

      "You're never too old for whatever your Daddy wants to do to you." He smiles, but his face is tense like he’s serious.

      I’m probably reading too much into it because I’m trying to hide what Hunter did to me this morning. I’m sure he’s only messing with me.

      When I enter the kitchen, Hunter is leaning against the counter. His eyes come straight to me, and I feel like he can see through my already thin shirts.

      Hunter is wearing jeans and a simple white T-shirt that pulls tight across his muscular chest. He’s been slowly adding tattoos up and down his arms for the past couple of years, and now they stand out.

      Both he and Daddy are big men, and I only reach halfway up their chests. Next to them, I’m like a chubby little fairy.

      “Any plans after work?” Daddy asks Hunter.

      I know he’s not talking to me because Daddy says girls belong at home. I guess I’m not supposed to work but instead find a man and get married. The thought of it has no appeal to me. Daddy needs me here, and I’m not sure how expects me to find a man if I don’t go anywhere without him or Hunter.

      Well, not Hunter so much anymore. He avoids me for the most part. We both pretend that those morning cuddle sessions never occur.

      Even if I did want to go somewhere, I don’t have money. Daddy said I don’t need any because he buys me everything that I want. It’s true and I can use his card online. He’s never said a peep about the things I buy.

      “Eat.” Daddy pushes a plate of pancakes toward me, and I dig in while they talk.

      My eyes keep going to the clock. Normally, I don’t want Daddy to leave, but today is different. I have a plan in place, and I need both of them out of the house. My whole body is buzzing, and it has been for weeks.

      “You’ll come straight home after work? I don’t like leaving Mae alone for too long.” Daddy stands behind my chair, placing his hands on my shoulders.

      “I can handle her.” I can feel Hunter’s eyes on me, but I keep my head down.

      “She’s certainly a handful,” Daddy agrees.

      He kisses me on the top of the head before they both head out for the day. When I hear the garage door close, I jump up from my chair and dash to Daddy’s office. After I double-check my order on his computer, I smile. It’s coming today.

      I can be sneaky, too.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          HUNTER

        

      

    

    
      When I get home from work, I’m surprised to see Mae sitting in the living room. She’s usually in the library reading or in our room taking a nap. When she sees me, she jumps up from the couch quickly like I’ve startled her.

      “What are you doing home?” She looks at the front door and then back at me like I should turn around and walk out.

      “I finished work early.” I put my helmet by the front door and hang my leather jacket on the hook. “The bike I was working on didn’t need as much body work as they thought.”

      “Oh.” She looks at the door and then back at me.

      I narrow my eyes. “Are you expecting someone?”

      “No!” She’s quick to say and then laughs nervously. “It just that, um⁠—”

      The doorbell cuts her off, and it confirms my suspicions. “You’re not expecting anyone, huh?” I say and stalk back to the door, pissed off.

      “It’s not like that,” she says as she tries to jump in front of me.

      “It’s not? I bet you planned this because you didn’t think anyone else would be here.” She swallows hard, and I know I’ve hit the target.

      The doorbell rings again, and I move Mae out of the way. “Hunter,” she pleads, but it’s too late.

      I pull open the door to see… the mailman?

      “Just need a quick signature,” he says and holds out the handheld scanner. He’s got a small package under his arm, and he’s waiting for me to sign for it.

      I scribble my name across the screen, and he gives me a thanks before he passes over the box and goes back to his delivery truck. I close the door and turn around to face Mae.

      “I tried to tell you,” she says as she does her best to appear calm and relaxed. “I ordered some stuff, and I didn’t want to miss it.”

      “Why did it require a signature?” I hold up the box in front of me and give it a gentle shake. Something inside thuds around, and Mae’s eyes widen.

      “I don’t know.” She plays with the edge of her dress that Dad got her a couple of years ago. She’s outgrown it but refuses to stop wearing it.

      “Really? Because it has your name on it.” I look at the return address. “Sweet kitty? We don’t have a cat.”

      Mae’s face goes bright red before she looks down at the floor. “Can I please have my package?”

      I don’t understand why she’s so embarrassed about a package or why she would buy something for a pet we don’t have. The only kind of pussy we have in this house is hers and…. Oh shit.

      Without another word, I rip into the box, and my suspicions are confirmed. There’s a brand new pretty pink vibrator shaped like a little kitty cat. There’s even a tiny hole for clit sucking.

      “Hunter,” she whispers, but in the quiet of the room, she might as well be shouting. “Please don’t tell Daddy.”

      My eyes look up to meet hers. She’s looking up at me through her lashes and biting her bottom lip. Her fingers are still playing with the edge of the dress, and now I’m picturing her pussy covered in my cum while she rubs this on her clit.

      “You want me to keep your secret?” I say as I take the toy out of the box.

      “Please, Hunter. You can’t tell him,” she says and takes a step closer to me. “I don’t want Daddy to know.”

      “Yeah, I bet you don’t want him to know what a horny slut you are.”

      “No, that’s not it,” she pleads.

      “He still thinks you’re his perfect untouched baby girl.” I shake my head. “He doesn’t know what a cock tease you are, does he?”

      “I’m not a tease.” She looks away, but I see the color on her cheeks.

      “You are, and you know it.” I bend down so we’re eye level. She's been teasing me my whole fucking life. “I’ll tell you what, baby sister, let’s make a deal.”

      “A deal?” Her eyes meet mine. “What kind of deal?”

      “If you want me to be quiet about this whole thing, then it's going to cost you.”

      “I don’t have any money.” Her shoulders sag.

      I let out a humorless laugh. “I don’t need money.” I lick my lips as my eyes move over her body. “But you’ve got other ways you can pay me.”

      “How?”

      She really is too goddamn innocent. “I want you to use your new toy,” I tell her and take a step toward her. “And I want you to show me when you do it.”

      “You want to watch me use it?” She looks down at the vibrator and then back at me. “That’s it, right? Just watch?”

      I grin and shrug one shoulder. “We’ll see.” When I take another step toward her, she backs against the wall. “Now show big brother how you rub your pussy or I’ll tell Daddy all about your new toy.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Three

          

          MAE

        

      

    

    
      My heart thuds in my chest so hard that I'm surprised it doesn’t echo in the room.

      “Tik tok,” my brother says and taps his wrist.

      I swallow hard and tell myself I can do this. What choice do I have? Daddy would be so disappointed in me. I’m supposed to be his sweet little girl that stays pure.

      “Why are you always so mean to me?” I purse my lips. Once upon a time, I adored my brother. So much that I followed him wherever he went. Then he made friends and didn't want me around. It’s only been over the last month that he’s even come near me. And that’s when I’m asleep in bed. “Do you hate me or something?”

      “Hate you?” Hunter lets out a humorless laugh. He suddenly reaches his hand out and cups the back of my neck. When he jerks me to him, my body collides with his. “I love my little sister.” His hand slips under my dress, and he grabs my ass hard. I let out a squeak but stay frozen while he glares at me. “It just pisses me the fuck off that you don’t show me love back.”

      “I do love you,” I whisper.

      He presses his mouth right against my ear. “I said show me.” Hunter grinds his hard cock against my stomach. “Take your fucking clothes off before I tell Dad what a naughty little girl you are.”

      I’m not sure if his words are meant to hurt me or not. If that is his goal, he’s failed. The throb that always lingers between my thighs sparks to life in full force. That's why I bought the toy in the first place.

      I undo the buttons on the front of my dress, and with each button undone, my cheeks heat into a raging inferno. My brother's breathing becomes labored until his impatience prevails. He reaches out and yanks the rest of my dress open, and it causes the last two buttons to pop off. My tits spill free, and I snap my eyes up at him.

      “Hey, don’t ruin my dress.”

      “I’ll buy you a hundred of them,” he grits out. “That fucking dress is ridiculous.”

      “See!” I stomp my foot. “You’re so mean to me.”

      "Really? Because you wore that shit in front of my friends. Why do you think I won’t let you around them anymore? I can barely control myself! How the fuck do you expect them to?”

      “Oh.” I didn’t think Hunter controls himself at all. That's why he's always sneaking into my bed.

      “I changed my mind. Leave the dress on but lose the panties.” The edge to my brother's words has me reaching under my dress to pull them off.

      He snatches them from me and brings them to his nose. “Jesus, Mae.” He inhales the scent again. “You didn’t wash me off your pussy this morning, did you?” He licks his lips.

      “What do you mean?”

      “I know you were awake. You don’t fool me like you do Dad. You’re a little slut.”

      My mouth falls open. Am I? I’m wet all the time. One time I was sitting on Daddy’s lap, and he felt it. He told me it was okay and it’s supposed to happen, but only when I’m at home. It’s hard not to get turned on when Daddy is always cuddling me. His hands feel good when they rub me all over.

      “Mae.” Hunter slips his thumb into my open mouth, pressing down on my tongue. Without thinking, I close my lips around it and suck. My brother closes his eyes and groans. “Get your ass on the couch.” He doesn’t wait for me to do what he says. Hunter grips me by the hips, carrying me over to it. “You’re like my little doll.”

      My brother positions me, spreading my thighs and propping my heels on the edge of the couch. He flips my dress up, and I’m completely spread open and exposed to him.

      “Hunter,” I say as he grabs my knees to stop me from closing them.

      “Don’t.” Then he’s got his phone out.

      “I won’t. I’ll keep them open,” I rush to say before he can call Daddy.

      “Be a good little doll and don’t move.” It takes me a second to realize what he’s doing. My brother takes one picture after another before handing me the toy I bought online. Then he tosses his phone down on the couch next to me. “Turn it on.”

      Hunter reaches over his head and pulls his shirt off before tossing it away. He goes for his belt next. “You said it was only me touching myself,” I remind him as he pulls his cock out. It’s long and hard and sticking straight up.

      “I’m not touching you.” He stands in front of me, slowly stroking himself. I’ve felt his cock before but it’s even bigger than I imagined. “Turn it on,” my brother orders again.

      I push the button, and it comes to life, vibrating in my hand. Tentatively, I bring it to my sex and  put the suction part over my little button, as Daddy calls it. As soon as it makes contact, I let out a gasp.

      “Fuck me.” My brother drops to his knees in front of me and gets as close to me as possible. “You know how often I think about your pussy, sis? I can’t stop thinking about what it tastes like or how tight your hole is. I bet I’d have to fight my way in.” Hunter tells me all those dirty words while he strokes himself.

      “Hunter.” I moan.

      “Let me put my finger in you,” my brother practically begs.

      “We shouldn’t,” I whisper. “Daddy will be mad.”

      “He’ll only be pissed because he wants in there too.” My brother grabs the toy from me. “And I’m done waiting. I’m tired of you teasing.”

      “I don’t tease.” I wiggle, wanting the toy back. The throb is so intense it hurts. It’s challenging to even focus on what he’s saying. Daddy wants me too?

      “Don’t move.” My brother reaches over to grab his phone again.

      He glares at me as he places his hands between my legs. My teeth sink into my lower lip as Hunter spreads my sex lips open. He’s not touching where I need it most. He takes a few short videos and hums in approval.

      “What are you going to do with those?” I ask.

      A devilish grin plays across his lips.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Four

          

          HUNTER

        

      

    

    
      I slide my hand down to her ass and spread her cheeks apart. I take a quick video of her pretty pink asshole and send that one too. My phone buzzes with an incoming text and then several more follow.

      “Use the toy,” I tell her and hand it back as I hold my phone and wait.

      She quickly obeys, and I’m sure it’s because she’s seconds from cumming. When she puts the suction on her clit, I thrust a finger inside her, and she cries out.

      “Take it,” I tell her as I push in and out of her tight little cunt. “You’re going to choke my dick when I finally get it in you.”

      I video my finger-fucking her pussy while she uses the toy on her clit. Then I take another of her face while she’s got her eyes squeezed shut and she’s whimpering.

      “You want to cum, don’t you?” I ask before adding another finger. She nods rapidly as she bears down. “Look at this greedy cunt. I knew you were a tease, but I had no idea you were so horny for cock.”

      “I-I’m not,” she protests.

      I let out a laugh. “Don’t lie to me, sis. I can see it running down your ass.”

      She whimpers again. “I can’t help it. Daddy said it’s normal.”

      “You’re fucking dripping for cock.” I shake my head. “Goddamn, if I knew you were so hot for it all the time I would have given you my dick a long time ago.”

      “It’s too much.” She tries to take the toy away, but I shake my head.

      “No way. Put that thing back on. I have to video you cumming.”

      “Why?” She hesitates.

      “Stop being a brat and do it. You’ve been spoiled rotten, and it’s time you followed orders.”

      She whines but brings the toy back to her clit, and that’s all it takes. She cums fast, and when I feel her squeezing my fingers, I jerk them out of her and bury my face against her cunt. She gets my face wet as I shove my tongue inside of her and she cums again. Her pussy tries to grab my tongue while she rubs against my face. She’s so wet it’s dripping down my chin, and I moan at the taste of her.

      “Fuck I knew you’d be good,” I tell her and then lick all the way up to where her toy is. I grab it and toss it on the couch before covering her clit with my mouth. When I suck on it, she bucks her hips and cries out.

      “Hunter.” Her fingers go to my hair, and she grips it tightly while I push my fingers inside her again and suck on her pussy.

      She cums another time hot and fast, and I can’t get over how wet she is. “Let’s see if you get this wet while you’re swallowing my dick.”

      Her eyes widen as I pull her down to the floor on top of me. Her face is right in front of my cock while her knees are spread over my face.

      “Hunter, we can’t do this.” She tries to protest, but I’m already licking up her center and she spreads her knees a little wider. “This is wrong.”

      “You think loving me is wrong?” I ask as I push her head toward my dick.

      “No, that’s not what I meant.”

      “Then show me you love me.” I push her head harder, and then her mouth is surrounding my cock. “That’s it, sis.” I groan when I feel the wet heat of her tongue circle my cock. “Prove you love your brother.”

      She hums around my length as I lick her cunt and we suck each other at the same time. It feels incredible, but after this, I have to stop. I’m not supposed to fuck her, but that’s all I can think about. Even now as her mouth moves up and down my dick, it’s not the same as being inside her. I’ve been so, so careful when I get into her bed, but it feels like there is no going back.

      My cock is swollen and desperate for relief, so I put my hand on the back of her head to hold her in place.

      “I’m going to cum in your mouth. You better swallow all of it.” I pant as I thrust up into her mouth. “You understand?”

      She nods as I push in one last time and start to nut. I put my mouth on her pussy, and her needy cunt cums fast. She’s such a quick trigger to get off, and I love how easy it is. While I fill her mouth and she grinds on my face, I grab my phone. It’s been recording this the whole time so I stop it and send that too.

      I grin to myself as I pull my cock from between her lips and lift her back onto the couch. She’s already soft and less defiant as she lies there limply. My cock is still hard as fuck and pointing at her. There’s a drop of cum on the tip, and when I see it, I shake my head.

      “You didn’t do what I asked,” I tell her, and her mouth opens in shock.

      “I’m sorry. I thought I got it all.” She licks her lips like she’s making sure there’s none on her mouth.

      “I thought you loved me?”

      “I do! Hunter I swear I do.” I’m shaking my head as she reaches for my cock. “Please, let me make it right.” She drags her tongue over the head of my cock and gets the bead of cum.

      “I’m sorry, Mae, but that won’t be enough. Not this time.”

      “Wh-what do you want?” She blinks up at me and I push her back on the couch.

      “I want your cherry,” I say, and her eyes widen.

      “You can’t. Daddy says I have to keep that.”

      “And what would Daddy say about the toy you bought? Or the pictures and videos you let me take?”

      She swallows hard. “You said if I used my toy you wouldn't tell him.”

      “Maybe I changed my mind.” I lean forward and loom over her like a shadow. “Maybe the price of my silence went up.”

      “But you’re my brother. I’m not supposed to let you inside me.” She glances down at my cock as it drags across her lower belly.

      “But I bet you want it there, don’t you?”
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          MAE

        

      

    

    
      I lick my lips, still tasting my brother on my tongue. This situation has spiraled out of control, but he's not entirely wrong. I do want him to fill me. Before, I only had this ache, but now there’s also an emptiness. A floodgate of need has emerged. Hunter cracked the door open the first night he slipped into my bed. It made my curiosity grow.

      “Daddy—” Hunter lets out a growl, cutting me off.

      He flips me around and rises to his feet with me in his arms. He carries me like I’m nothing more than a doll. The reality is that he can do anything he wants with me, and there’s nothing I can do to stop him. That should scare me, but it only makes me more excited.

      Despite my brother being a jerk at times, I believe he would never intentionally harm me. I want these things, but Daddy always lingers in my mind. I hate disappointing him. My purpose in life has always been to please the man of the house, but now my brother is a man too.

      “You think you’re going to give me a taste of your cunt and I’m not going to take more?” He makes a tsking sound.

      “Where are we going?” I wrap myself around him as he carries me through the house.

      “I’m popping your cherry in your bed.” A shiver runs through my body.

      Hunter tosses me on my bed and climbs on top of me. I press my hands against his chest, trying to slow this all down. It’s all happening so fast. I don’t want to disappoint my brother because he’s been distant from me for so long. I crave the attention he has for me right now and don’t want it to stop.

      “We should slow down,” I say but there’s a vein that pulses in his temple.

      “Slow down?” Hunter puts his mouth a breath away from mine. “Years, Mae. Fucking years I’ve wanted you.”

      “Really?” I find that hard to believe. My brother has always reminded me of those bad boys you see on the covers of magazines. When Daddy takes me to the store, I’ll sneak over to them and peek through the pages. I never resembled any of the girls in them.

      “I knew you’d run and tell your Daddy.” My brother uses his knees to spread my thighs farther apart. He’s making room for himself. “Now you’re going to keep that pretty mouth of yours closed about all this.”

      I know I won’t be able to lie to Daddy, but he might not ask.

      Hunter guides the head of his cock to my entrance, and as he sinks inside me an inch, his breathing becomes labored.

      “Okay,” I agree, licking my lips.

      “Look at me, sis.” My eyes lock with his, and they are so much like my own. “You’ve always belonged to me.” He licks the seam of my mouth, and I feel his tongue against mine. “This is the last time I’ll ever hurt you.”

      That’s all he says before he thrusts all the way inside of me as deep as he can go. A guttural sound comes from him as the searing pain takes my breath away. For a second I’m frozen in time before I let out a scream.

      My brother clamps his hand over my mouth. “Do you feel me inside you?” Hunter pulls out and thrusts back in. “Because I feel you. It’s fucking amazing.” I push on my brother's chest, but he keeps on thrusting in and out. “Stay with me, sis. Ride it out. I’ll make it good for you.”

      I can see the promise in his eyes. The sharp pain I initially felt is starting to fade, but I still feel stretched and unbelievably full. Eventually a moan slips from me, and my brother's eyes light up with approval. He removes his hand from my mouth only to cover it with his lips. Hunter drags his cock in and out of me as his tongue dominates my mouth.

      More little moans pour from me after he breaks our kiss, and then I feel his mouth latch on to my nipple. He hungrily sucks on it before moving on to the next one and giving it the same attention.

      My pleasure starts to mount with each second. Then Hunter's thrusts become increasingly chaotic. When he pounds into me harder, I grip his shoulders. The bed groans, and the headboard bangs loudly against the wall.

      “You're going to cum on me, sis.” Hunter rises to his knees, pulling me up his thighs; his cock never leaves me. He uses my hips to meet each of his thrusts, fulfilling his promise that I would be his little doll.

      His eyes roam over me, going from my face to my breasts, which bounce with each thrust. My brother’s cock hits some sweet spot deep inside of me, over and over, until I give him what he wants.

      I cum screaming as he groans my name and stills on top of me. Warmth blooms deep inside of me as his cock throbs. A second later, he collapses on top of me.

      “Fuck.” He presses his face into my neck. “I didn't know pussy would feel so good.”

      “Wait,” I say, and my fingers on his back still. “You’ve never had sex before?” He never brought girls around, but I thought he surely had.

      “Fuck, no. Dad is just as strict with me about sex as he is with you.”

      "But you get to go out and do stuff," I reply with a huff. The only time someone isn’t hovering over me is when I’m in the house.

      "Because you're small. Someone could try to steal you."

      “Whatever.” I giggle. He lifts his head, and I can tell from his expression that he’s not joking. They really do believe that someone might take me from them. “So we both lost our virginities then?” My brother looks away, and a sheepish expression crosses his face. “But you said…” I trail off.

      "I’ve never been inside a pussy, but I lost my virginity on my eighteenth birthday." My mouth falls open. How the heck did that happen? It was a few years ago, but Daddy held a party here for him. I’m so confused.

      “Then what do you mean? Who did you give your virginity to?”

      “Gave?” He smirks now.

      “Someone took it?”

      “Like I took yours.” My brother's eyes are filled with mischief.

      “Then who took it?” I whisper.

      “Dad.”
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        When Daddy catches us we both get punished. 
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          DADDY

        

      

    

    
      My phone buzzes in my pocket, but I can’t take it out and see who’s texting me. The hearing is almost over, and then I need to meet with the judge afterwards.

      The defendant’s council is going on and on about a precedent already being set and examples of cases that support their claim. I check my watch and see that it’s after lunch, and I wonder if Mae has eaten. I always worry about her taking care of herself when she’s home alone. Hopefully Hunter won’t be late.

      My phone buzzes again, and then it does it again right afterwards. I don’t usually get this many at one time, especially if the kids know I’m in court. I’m beginning to get worried when I hear the judge’s gavel, and he dismisses everyone. As soon as he's gone, I take out my phone and look at the screen. I’ve got several missed messages from Hunter, and panic hits me.

      Clicking on the messages, I see that there are dozens of pictures and a couple of videos. At first I’m confused, but then I see what it is. It’s my little girl. She’s got her thighs open and she’s showing off her bare pussy. In the next picture, Hunter has the lips of her cunt spread, and I can see her pink clit all hard and wet.

      “Are you coming or not?” the opposing counsel says as he stalks in the direction of the judge’s chambers.

      I send a quick text to Hunter telling him not to do anything until I’m home. Soon after, he sends another picture of her asshole, and my knees get weak.

      How I’ve longed for the day when I could make her mine. Now her brother is at home breaking her in. I know he’s been sneaking into her bed. I’ve caught him a few times. I didn’t tell him to stop because I remember what it was like to be a young man and have needs. I can’t begrudge him using his little sister to help him out.

      She’s so ripe and soft, who wouldn’t want to put a cock in her? That’s why we keep her at home. She’s there for the taking, and he’s a man. It’s time she understands how the real world works, and she can do her part around the house.

      He sends another picture of his fingers in her cunt, and she’s got a toy on her clit. I click on the next one and see it’s a video of him using his fingers to fuck her. She looks so goddamn tight, and I nearly drop the phone.

      Taking a deep breath, I try to get myself under control. I have to talk to the judge before I can leave.

      When I get to the judge’s chambers, he tells me to come in and close the door. Opposing counsel is already talking, and the judge sits back in his chair and listens. My phone buzzes again, and I have to squeeze my hands into a fist to keep from checking it.

      What is Hunter doing to her now? He knows how badly I’ve wanted her. How much we both have. I told him to wait for me, but he’s always so goddamn defiant. His cock is leading him right now, and there will be no controlling it. I should know, I’m the one that taught him everything.

      I think back to the night of his eighteenth birthday when I asked him to come to my room. He was so nervous, but I could see the outline of his cock when he came in and found me in my underwear. He tried to pretend that he wasn’t turned on, but when I hugged him and pressed my own cock against his, I knew.

      His heart was nearly beating out of his chest when I slipped my hand inside his shorts and wrapped my fingers around his length.

      “Dad?” he whispered as his breath caught in his throat.

      “You’re a man now, Hunter,” I told him as I swiped my hand over the head of his cock and rubbed the precum down the shaft. “It’s time you acted like it.”

      “But—” he moaned, and I squeezed him tight and pushed his shorts down.

      “Look how big you are,” I told him as I stare down at his bare cock. “I bet you’re bigger than me.”

      His eyes widened as I nodded to the front of my boxer brief. They were tented from my own erection. “Take it out, let’s see them side by side.”

      He swallowed hard, but then he did as I told him. He used both his hands to take out my length, and then I rubbed mine against his. He moaned louder this time, and I felt more cum leak from his cock.

      “They look the same,” he said with wonder in his voice as he started to rub my cock the same way I was rubbing his.

      “I guess they do,” I told him and grin. “Now it’s time for me to give you your birthday present.” He looked confused, but I nodded toward the bed. “Lie down.”

      “What’s going to happen?”

      “You’re going to let me give you your present.” I squeezed his cock hard one last time and then released him.

      He looked nervous but moved to the bed and stretched out on top of it. When he was still, I climb on top of him and used my knee to spread his legs. Then I lay down on top of him and let my cock rub against his. He closed his eyes and moaned at how good it felt.

      “You like that, don’t you son?” I asked him, and he nodded. “Let me get you ready.”

      His eyes snapped open as I grabbed the lube from the bedside table. He was already hard, but there’s nothing quite like having a finger in your ass. He hissed when I pushed a lubed finger inside, and then cum leaked from his cock.

      “I’m sorry,” he said, but then more cum appeared.

      “Don’t apologize,” I told him as I slid in another finger, stretching him out. “You’re about to make Daddy very happy.”

      His eyes widened as I lubed my cock and then took my fingers out of his ass. When I pressed the tip against his tight hole, his whole body tensed.

      “Just relax. You’ll feel some pressure.”

      “Daddy,” he moaned as I sank into him.

      The first time I was inside him, I almost blacked out. It was so fucking tight, but I went slow and worked my way in. I took my time savoring it, and I was gentle. By the end of it, he came four times with my cock in his ass.

      It was the perfect night, and afterward, he slept with his head on my chest. Ever since then he’s the one to knock on my door when he needs attention. The kind that his sister can’t give him.

      “And do you agree with this?” the judge says, and I nod.

      I’ve been half-listening, but the defendant doesn’t have a leg to stand on, and it’s time to make a deal. I tell them my terms, and all parties agree before the judge dismisses us.

      I’m practically running to my car when I get a video of Mae and Hunter on top of each other while she sucks him off and he eats her pussy.

      I’m not sure how I’m going to get home without getting in an accident or cumming in my pants. But the two of them better be ready when I get there.
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