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      His sister isn’t happy unless she’s taking selfies. Tons of them. Nonstop. The sound drives him nuts, so he decides to teach her a lesson with a special app. Now, instead of going to a Halloween party, she’s stuck at home getting hornier and hornier the more pictures she takes. And since his is the only dick around, it’s only right that he give it to her.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains brother-sister dubcon incest sex, domination, exhibitionism, voyeurism, sex toys, oral sex, anal sex, and bareback creampie sex.
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      That fucking noise got on my damn nerves every time I heard it. The camera shutter effect on my eighteen-year-old sister’s phone. She always had it going, seemingly nonstop. Abigail was obsessed with herself and taking pictures of herself to post online for friends and fans.

      What fucking fans? She was eighteen! No one gave a damn about what she was doing every minute of every fucking day.

      Click. Click. Click.

      I swore to fucking God I would take her phone away and break it. “Give it a rest,” I yelled, banging on the wall that separated our rooms.

      Click. Click. Click. Click.

      She did that shit on purpose now to piss me off.

      I charged out of my room and barged into hers.

      There my younger sister stood, posing in front of her full-length mirror wearing at slinky leopard costume. “Get out.” She turned to her side and snapped another picture. “You’re ruining my pictures.”

      “Stop fucking taking them then.”

      “No. I need to get my friends’ and fans’ opinions on which costume I should wear to the party tonight.” She gestured to the bed. “I have two others to try on. If you don’t like it, go away.” She gave me an assessing look in the mirror. “Why aren’t you going to a Halloween party tonight? No one invite you?”

      Before I could say anything, she laughed with a shake of her head. “Of course no one invited you. Who would? Loser. Bye.”

      I gnashed my teeth and glared at her for several breaths. “Turn off the sound.”

      “No. Get out before I call Daddy.”

      BITCH!

      I left her room and went back to mine, slamming my door. My little sister was an absolute bitch. She should respect me, damn it. I was older than her by two years. Who cared if I wasn’t going to a party tonight? I had studying to do, unlike her.

      She’d wrangled a year off from being an adult because high school tired her out. What the fuck was that? High school had tired me out too, but Dad had threatened to kick my ass out if I didn’t go to college or get a job or both.

      Full ride or not, I still had to get a part-time job, which was why I couldn’t go party tonight. I only had a few nights to get my coursework finished. All the other nights I was working. Did I want to go to a Halloween party tonight, or any party at all? Sure. I wasn’t a total loser, despite what my sister thought.

      I just didn’t have time. Some of us had adult shit to do.

      Click. Click. Click.

      “Fucking spoiled bitch,” I bit out, but not loudly. I didn’t need Dad in my room breathing down my neck.

      He was the main reason Abigail was so fucking spoiled. Mom had done plenty of damage too, but Dad was the biggest issue. His baby girl could do no wrong. That was the problem with having three boys already—I was the youngest. When Abigail had come along, he’d been ready to spoil his precious princess rotten.

      Why the fuck had I thought it was a good idea using the money from room and board on getting a car? I could be living on campus right now. Nope. I’d opted for transportation. To go where? Class and work.

      Click. Click. Click.

      That was fucking it!

      I went searching through the internet for an app that would teach my little sister a lesson. She only ever posted her pics to her private channel. I knew there was an app out there that would post her pics everywhere. If she wanted attention so damn badly, she could have tons with no hope of ever getting all her pics back down.

      And then I found it. “The flood app. Guaranteed to put your pictures everywhere all at once.” The app details listed a fraction of the sites it posted to. Comments on the app were mostly complaints from people who hadn’t really thought the app would post their pictures everywhere.

      Idiots. Who complains about an app doing its job? All these bad reviews were ringing endorsements to me. I made note of the name and then waited.

      I didn’t have to wait long.

      Abigail left her room and headed for the bathroom to take a shower in preparation for her party tonight. Her friends must have told her which costume they wanted to see her in.

      I rushed into her room and grabbed her phone, hoping it was still unlocked.

      Hot damn!

      Luck was on my side. Glancing over my shoulder to make sure no one would catch me in Abigail’s room, I quickly downloaded the app and activated it. “Take that, bitch.”

      I hurried back to my room and brought up a few of the sites that had been on the list, waiting for the pictures to come rolling in. My little sister was about to learn a hard lesson about being vain.

      Or she would if she didn’t take such long fucking showers that used up all the hot water. She was the reason I had started taking morning showers. And even then, I had to compete with Mom and Dad, meaning I was up at the ass crack of dawn every morning just to guarantee I got hot water and that the heater had enough time to replenish so my parents had some too.

      Fuck my life!

      Why had I chosen a car over living in the dorms?

      Dad thumped on my doorframe, making me jump. “What the hell’s your problem, Ben? Guilty of something.”

      “No,” I said way too damn quickly, which sounded guilty as hell.

      “Whatever. Mom and me are headed to a Halloween party.”

      Them too? Great. Everyone had a life except me. I waved. “Have fun.”

      “Mom didn’t make dinner so you’re on your own.”

      Typical. “Okay.”

      “We probably won’t be back until tomorrow some time.” He wiggled his eyebrows.

      “TMI, Dad.”

      “Seeya.” He left and the sound of the front door closing came a minute later. That was followed by the car starting and leaving the driveway.

      Good. At least with them gone, Abigail wouldn’t be able to rat me out until tomorrow some time.

      Click. Click. Click.

      And Abigail was back in her room.

      Click. Click. Click.

      I stared at the first site and waited.

      Click. Click. Click.

      And waited.

      Click. Click. Click.

      And fucking waited. What the hell? Were the pictures going to show up or not? I switched to a different site. Still nothing.

      Click. Click. Click.

      Abigail was taking enough of pictures. Where the hell were they?

      Click. Click. Click. Click. Click. Click.

      Jesus, woman! She would wear out her phone. Did she even have enough storage for all those pictures?

      Click. Click. Click. Click. Click. Click. Moan.

      Moan? Did Abigail just moan? Like as in getting off moaning?

      And then she did it again while still taking pictures.

      “Oh shit! Abigail, stop!” I rushed into her room and found her on the floor in front of her full-length mirror, half out of—or into, depending on how you looked at it—her leopard costume.

      Her big tits were bare, and she had her thighs open to the mirror, taking pictures of her fingering herself.

      Fuck! Fuck! Fuck!

      “No! No! No!” I ran over and snatched the phone from her. “Dad is going to fucking murder  me, and it’ll be deemed justifiable homicide.”

      Abigail didn’t protest me taking the phone or being in her room. She was too busy stuffing her wet pussy with three fingers and rubbing her clit.

      And if I hadn’t been seeing my life flash before my eyes in preparation for my coming dismiss, I would have stopped and stared. Instead, I pulled up the app and hoped to God I had programmed it with a delay or something. Anything so long as it meant those pictures wouldn’t end up on the internet.

      Luck was on my side. The pictures wouldn’t be posted because I’d loaded the wrong app to Abigail’s phone. It had a similar name and almost identical screenshots for the app itself. The only difference was that this was an aphrodisiac app.

      An aphrodisiac app? Were these people shitting me?

      A happy cry from Abigail as she came answered the question. And having an orgasm didn’t slow her down. She continued fingering herself, moving to her knees with her ass in the air.

      I tore my gaze away from the way her pink puckered asshole twitched to read the instructions on the app.

      According to the instructions, the more pictures the user took, the hornier they got. The weird thing was that it only affected the user, not anyone else in the photo. How did that even work? Then again, did I care?

      My little sister was masturbating like she was alone while I was standing right there. She didn’t notice me, or if she had, she didn’t care.

      Little sister or not, she was fucking hot. My dick got hard, and I didn’t even feel guilty about it. Not one bit. I was curious though. The app had said subjects of the aphrodisiac suffered from short-term memory loss. They retained nothing from the time they used the app. Did that mean I could have some fun and Abigail wouldn’t remember?

      I did some more reading. The effects lasted for an hour after the last picture had been taken. Okay. I could work with that. I’d taken Abigail’s phone from her about ten minutes ago. Maybe a little longer. Whatever. I wasn’t planning to do much with this test.

      Going into her closet, I went looking for her toy box. I knew she had one. This wasn’t the first time I’d heard her masturbating through the wall. There had always been buzzing. And our parents had always pretended they didn’t hear when I knew they had.

      The box wasn’t hard to find. I pulled out a dildo and took it to Abigail.

      She cooed when she saw it. Instead of shoving it in her pussy when she took it from me, she sucked on it. Actually she deep throated it, shoving it down her throat to the fake balls and then pulling it back out again to do it again. All while fingering her pussy.

      Her eyes rolled back into her head as she came, gushing around her fingers.

      I sat on her bed and watched her, wanting to jerk my dick but not sure if I should push that envelope just yet. I wanted to make sure she wouldn’t remember before I committed to anything that might get my ass in trouble.

      Abigail continued deep throating her dildo and fingering for the full hour. When she slowed down, I hurried out of her room, leaving the phone on her bed.

      I stood just to the side of her doorway to listen in.

      “Huh?” There was a loud thunk, probably from her dropping the dildo. “When did I take that out?” Clothes rustling and mumbling I didn’t catch. “Why are my fingers wet?”

      She really didn’t fucking remember.

      Score!

      I waited.

      Click. Click. Click.

      Taking a chance, I peeked into Abigail’s room.

      She had her costume on now and was taking pictures again.

      Click. Click. Click.

      My little sister squeezed one of her big tits as she licked her lips.

      Click. Click. Click.

      She unzipped the front of her costume as far as it would go and then dipped one hand down the front. “Mmmm.”

      Click. Click. Click.

      I came fully into her room and watched her peel off her costume so it hung off her hips, baring her big tits once again. “Hey, Abigail.”

      She glanced at me, her eyes heavy-lidded with lust. “Ben.” She slurred my name like she was drunk. “Mmmm… Ben.” Her gaze dropped to the bulge in the front of my pants.

      I pushed the waistband of my pants down, showing her my erection. “Did you want me for something?”

      Abigail eased to her knees and then crawled over to me, never taking her eyes off my dick. When she was directly in front of me, she reached for it with her mouth.

      I backed up. “Ah-ah. Say please.”

      “Please.”

      Too easy.

      “Say please with your pussy spread.”

      Abigail stripped off her costume the rest of the way, crouched with her knees fanned wide, and spread her pussy, presenting herself to me like that position was one she was used to. And maybe she was. “Please,” she said and then opened her mouth wide and let her tongue loll out.

      “Good girl.” I stepped forward and laid my dick on her tongue.

      My little sister purred as she sucked my thick member down her throat. She appeared so damn happy to have it too. She rubbed and fingered her pussy while slurping on my dick.

      And as much as I was enjoying this, I didn’t want to take any chances. “Take a picture, Abby.”

      She stopped and looked up at me. “Hm?”

      “Where’s your phone? Go get it and take a picture.”

      Although she pouted, she crawled back to where she’d left her phone and then brought it to me.

      I held my hands up. “Not me. You. You’re the selfie queen. Take pictures.”

      After getting back into her crouched position with my dick in her mouth, she actually took pictures. She smiled around my erection and took several shots from different angles.

      For the first time in ever, that stupid shutter noise didn’t piss me off. In fact, I loved it. The more pictures Abigail took, the better she sucked my dick. And damn was she good at giving head. She didn’t even balk when I held her tight to me with my dick shoved down her throat as far as it could go, unloading my cum directly into her belly.

      After I backed off, she took pictures of the cum trails in her open mouth.

      I stroked my dick hard again. “Want some more?”

      Abigail nodded and went ass up with her head down. “More, Ben. Give me more. Lots.”

      “Take pictures and I’ll give you more.”

      “‘Kay.” Abigail extended her arm and took pictures.

      Behind her, I positioned my tip at her pussy entrance and then shoved into her hot, wet cunt. “Goddamn! Fuck!”

      How long had it been since I’d fucked anyone? And never raw. This felt fucking amazing. Better than amazing. I was fucking my little sister’s drenched pussy, and she’d begged me to do it. How sick was that?

      And the best part was that she wouldn’t remember a damn thing once the aphrodisiac wore off. I just had to make sure to delete the pictures. Until then, I slammed into my little sister’s tight, hot snatch, working out all my years of aggravation and annoyance.

      “More! More! More, Ben! Yes!”

      I smacked her ass hard, making her yip and then coo. “I said keep taking pictures, slut.”

      “Yes, Ben! Fuck me more!” Abigail took pictures like I told her, and I fucked her like she wanted.

      Like I wanted.

      And when I was ready to let loose, I did it right up against her cervix, flooding her unprotected pussy full of my cum. I pulled out with a sigh and sat back. “Suck it, slut.”

      “Oooh!” Abigail was right there, camera in hand and mouth ready. She documented every slurping second of her taking my dick and sucking it clean.

      I didn’t come in her mouth again. I had a better place for it. “Get your asshole ready for me.”

      My little sister actually looked at me with adoration.

      Me.

      What the actual hell?

      Over anal?

      Really?

      Abigail got a bottle of lube out of her dresser and went ass up again.

      “On your back on the bed.”

      Quick to obey, my little sister got on the bed on her back with her thighs spread and fingered her asshole loose. One finger. Two fingers. Three. Four!

      Her whole fucking hand!

      And she continued taking pictures of it all, grinning. “Fuck my ass, Ben. Please. Please fuck my ass. It’s ready for you.” She pulled her hand out and held her ass cheeks open, showing me her gaped asshole.

      “Yeah, it’s definitely ready for me.” I didn’t think I needed lube, but I still applied some to my erection. My piece slipped right into her trench, meeting no resistance.

      “Yeeeeeeees! Oh, Ben, yes! Fuck it, Ben! Fuck me!”

      “Pictures,” I snapped as I pounded her asshole and still couldn’t believe this shit was happening.

      “Taking them. Take me. Yes.” Abigail held the camera over her face and took picture after picture of the goofy fucked-silly expression on her face. She came with her tits thrust in the air. “Oh God, yes!”

      As much as I wanted to come inside her, I decided it would be better outside. I pulled out and aimed my dick, painting my little sister’s tits and face with my spunk.

      “Mmmm.” She licked her chin and then pushed her tits up to her mouth to lick the cum off them.

      God damn she was hot. I smirked. “Looks like you’ll miss your party, Abby.”

      She shook her head. “Don’t care. Fuck me, Ben.” She held her knees to her chest, looking so much like a slut that I just had to give her more of my cum.

      We fucked so much that I woke up the next morning not remembering how I got to my room. But I was there, on my bed with my pants around my ankles. The sun shone through my windows straight into my eyes, which was what woke me up.

      “BEN!”

      “Shit!” I hopped up and yanked up my pants.

      “You perverted fuck!” Abigail stormed into my room, wearing a robe and a murderous expression. She shoved her phone in my face. “Explain this!”

      Fuuuuuuuuck!

      I must have forgotten to delete the pictures. “I don’t know.”

      “The fuck you don’t.” She swiped her phone and pulled a picture that clearly showed me fucking her from behind. “Why would you do this?”

      “I—”

      “This is sick and perverted and what demented weirdo would Photoshop a picture like this?”

      “Photoshop?”

      “And put it on my phone? All of them? There’s hundreds. Are you that fucking bored?”

      She really thought that picture was Photoshop? Didn’t she see the cum on her body this morning? Didn’t she feel the least bit sore?

      And then it occurred to me that waking up covered in cum maybe wasn’t a new thing for Abigail. The woman I’d fucked last night had been a cum-hungry slut ready to do any position any way I liked. Nothing I’d told her to do got her to balk. In fact, the freakier I made shit, the happier she was.

      “Ben!”

      I startled back to the here and now. Photoshop. Right. I would go with that since the truth might get my ass kicked. “What? I thought it was funny.”

      “You sick fuck!” She glared at me and stormed out of my room.

      I would have almost been pissed if I didn’t have the memory of her begging for my dick rolling around in my head.

      Click. Click. Click.

      Really? Couldn’t she give that shit a rest for one fucking morning?

      Click. Click. Click.

      I was about to pound on the wall when my brain clicked in. I rushed next door and looked in.

      Abigail was on her bed with her robe open and her fingers in her pussy, taking selfies. She slid her gaze over to me. “Ben. Mmmm.” She turned on the bed and showed me her spread pussy. “More. I want more.”

      Sauntering into her room, I closed the door behind me. “About that… Tell me something, Abby? Do you like me?”

      “I love you, Ben. Especially your cock.” She dropped her gaze to the bulge in my pants and licked her lips.

      “Have you always wanted to fuck me?”

      “Yes. Fuck me, Ben.” She wiggled on the bed, enticing me with her wet pussy that still had trails of my cum dripping out of it. How had she not noticed that shit?

      “Why are you such a bitch to me if you want to fuck me?”

      She pouted. “Because…” She pouted more and huffed. “You’re my brother. I’m not supposed to want to fuck you. I fuck a lot of guys just because I’m not allowed to fuck you. And you don’t even like me.”

      “I like you just fine… now.”

      “You do?”

      I pushed down my pants to show her my erection, proving just how much I liked her. “Tell you what. Record a confession right now, saying how much you love fucking me, and then text it to my phone. Do that and I’ll fuck you until Mom and Dad get home.”

      “Done!” She rolled to her knees and aimed the camera at her face. “Ben, I love fucking you. I want to fuck you all the time. I don’t care that you’re my brother. Give me your big hard cock. Love you. Abby.” She smiled at me as she sent it.

      My phone chimed in my back pocket and I checked the message just to be sure I’d gotten it. “That’ll do it. Assume the position and remember to take pictures.”

      Abigail bounced on the bed as she went ass up. She let out a happy squeal when I shoved into her slick cunt.

      I fucked my little sister hard and fast to the sound of a camera shutter, knowing that when the app wore off and Abigail saw that confession she’d sent me, our relationship would get a whole hell of a lot better.
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DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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