
        
            
                
            
        

    
Stepbrother fun

(First time hard fast and
without protection)

 


By

 


Ivy Palmer


© 2015 Ivy Palmer. All rights
reserved.


SmashWords Edition

This
eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This eBook may
not be re-sold. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you
share it with. If you're reading this book and did not purchase it,
or it was not purchased for your use only, then you should return
to an online retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the author's work.

WARNING:

This book
contains graphic sexual content and extreme violence including
forced consent, reluctant sex and extreme violence. All characters
engaging in sex are 18+

Adults
only.

Not for
sensitive readers.

This book is a work of fiction. Names,
characters, places and incidents are products of the author's
imagination or are used fictitiously and should not be construed as
real. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, organizations or
persons, living or dead, is entirely coincidental.

No part
of this book may be used or reproduced in any manner whatsoever
without written permission, except in the case of brief quotations
embodied in critical articles and reviews.

Also from
the author visit her author page

(click
below)

Ivy Palmer
Books

Join The
Sizzler Mailing List and receive a host deals so hot it will melt
your e-reader

 


CLICK HERE FOR
NEWSLETTER!

 


FOR THE BEST
EROTIC
DEALS:

 


BUY DIRECT FROM IVY PALMER.







Adults only







Introduction:

 

My Stepbrother is a god.

When he steps out of the shower with
only a skimpy towel to cover his massive cock (I shall tell you
later how I came to know this fact,) he seems like he stepped of
the cover of a fitness magazine.

And he is just eighteen.

Where other teenagers still struggle
through puberty, Nathan was already complete. Prefect pecs, six
pack and broad shoulders.

He is the dream of every school
girl.

The envy of every school
boy.

And Nathan knew this.

He has fucked more cheerleaders than
there were cheerleaders to fuck. If that makes sense. Even if they
were only an aspirant cheerleader, he fucked them too.

Don’t even get me started with the
cheerleaders from the neighboring school. Or on some of the
substitute teachers he played with after class.

All been pounded by his nine inch
cock. Showered by his fertile semen.

O yes, I know my step brother has a
dick that big.

Because I have seen it.

Plenty times.

Well, more than plenty of
times.

See he visits me every single night.
Since we are the same age, get along and go to the same school and
since our parent’s work months on end in some poor third world
country, Nathan and I got quite close.

Very close.

In fact he is sleeping next to me
right now.

We stopped fucking an hour
ago.

I came countless times.

But I want to take this story back. A
few weeks ago.

When I was just a lost little
virgin.

Before Nathan found me passed out on
the floor.

And how we got to fuck for the first
time.

 

 

 

 

 

A few weeks
ago….

 

 

“Wake up June?”

I tried to open my eyes, but it felt
like led.

“June?”

Nathan’s voice was full of
concern.

It was sort off fading in and
out.

I knew I was drunk. No question there.
Drinking half a bottle of vodka and OJ would do that to a girl.
Especially a small framed one like me.

I felt Nathan’s strong arms pick me
up. I was a feather in it. I snuggled myself deep under his chin. I
felt a few day old stubble rub over my skin.

God it felt good being carried
away.

The feeling did not last
long.

I felt the nausea press up. Luckily
Nathan was alert and quickly put me down.

What happened next I would rather not
describe. It was unpleasant to say the least. Nathan stood by me.
His words were comforting, and he held my long blonde hair
away.

“That’s it June. Get all
the filth out of you.”

Nathan might be the male slut in town,
but he had a heart of gold. Especially when it came to me. Always
protective. Always there.

“What were you thinking
June?” He asked and picked me up again.

I tried to say something, but it was
only a gibberish slur. There was a reason for my intoxication.
Noah, my long term boyfriend just broke up with me. Because I
wanted to have sex and he was not ready.

Yeah, I know.

What is the chances of
that?

Well, in my case it was the truth.
That realization led me to two things. One, that Noah was either
gay or seeing someone else or super religious. And two, straight
towards a bottle of Vodka.

By the time Nathan put me in bed I was
in a deep sleep.

Soon my tongue would scrape against
the inside of my mouth. The thirst was unbearable. Why on earth did
I decide to drink so much? And that because of a low life idiot
like Noah?

Okay, maybe not a low life. Just a
scared little boy that did not want to fuck me.

Enough said.

I tried to sit up in bed, but my head
felt like am ol;ypic size weight. My body was the bar. The two was
not complementing one another.

I groaned in agony a few times. Then I
realized I was naked.

 “What?” I wiggled my
hands over my body.

Yep I was naked from head to
toe.

With more determination and through
breaching the pain barrier, I managed to sit up. Everything turned
for a while, but soon stabilized. I was in my room. I can remember
drinking. Noah breaking up with me. Nathan finding me.

The rest was a blur. No, the rest was
one big pit of darkness.

The last person to see me was Nathan.
Did he undress me?

“Nathan!” I called
out.

I heard his door open. Quick
footsteps. A soft knock.

“June?”

“Come in!”

Nathan entered and wore a sympathetic
smile, “Are you okay?”

I shook my head, “No, feel like shit
and I am naked!”

Nathan took a few steps towards me,
then stopped and scratched the back of his head, “Yeah about
that.”

“I would love to hear,” I
said.

“You sort of vomited all
over you clothes. I had to take it off.”

I rolled my eyes, “Surly you could
have kept on my bra and panties?”

Nathan smiled, “Well sis I would have.
Only, you were not wearing any bra and panties.”

I was dumbstruck.

“I tried to do it as
quickly as possible. And not to look.”

“Tried?”

“My best,” Nathan said with
a mischievous smile. “So why would you not wear any bra and
panties?”

I felt the energy drain from my body
and all my blood rushed towards my face. I must have looked like an
apple when I spoke, “I…I wanted to surprise Noah.”

“So you guys have
already…”

I shook my head, “Nope, we have not.
He sort of threw me out of his house.”

“What? Is he a fucking
retard?”

It was the first time ever I heard
Nathan curse, “I don’t know. I was ready to take things to the next
level. With all of us graduating and all. I wanted my first time to
mean something.”

“First time?” Nathan
said.

I shot him a look, “Yes, I am still a
big V.”

“That is nothing to be
ashamed off,” Nathan said and sat next to me on the bed.

I rolled my eyes, “Sure, so say you.
Who have fucked what? Fifteen girls’ already?”

“Closer to thirty.” Nathan
gave a proud smile. “But that is not the point.”

“Now what is the point?
That I am to ugly for my boyfriend of the past two years to have
sex with?”

Nathan took my hand, “No. On the
contrary your body is smoking. Noah is either gay or found some
sort of backward religion. And about that big V tag…nothing to be
ashamed off. If you want it gone then do something about it.” He
stood up, bend over and kissed me on my forehead, “June, any man,”
He backed away and looked me deep in my eyes, “Any man, would be
mad not to want your body.” He smiled and turned away.

Minutes later I was still mulling over
our conversation. My head was slowly recovering. My pride would
take a lot longer.

Then I sat up.

The thought was instant.

There was one way how to make this
whole ordeal bearable.

And Nathan would have number thirty
one…

 

 

My stepbrother takes my
virginity…

 

 

 

It was past midnight when I stepped
out of the shower. The hungover a distant, but unpleasant
memory.

 Water dripped on the
tile floor as I rushed through the bathroom towards my room. Only
covered by my towel.  Soon I entered my room. I was breathing
fast from the rush and the devious anticipation I felt.

I contemplated what I should wear.
Should it be something sexy? Or should I reenact my failed attempt
at seducing Noah?

I looked myself in the eyes. Then I
dropped the towel. My naked damp body was ready. In fact I was
already wet between my thighs and slowly I stroked my hand over my
shaven folds. The touch brought an immediate jolt of pleasure that
rushed through my lower body. It intensified when I slowly backed
off towards my bed, as my fingers massaged my swollen
clit.

I left out a soft moan and closed my
eyes. All I saw was Nathan, towering over me. I knew it was wrong.
We had been living under one roof for the better part of two years.
But it was the wrong that was so intoxicating.

I rubbed my clit more, and pressed a
finger inside my warm wetness. The orgasm started from my toes,
shooting through my legs and ended deep inside my
stomach.

I lay for a moment catching my
breath.

I knew I wanted him. Wanted his cock
to drill inside me, stretching me open wide. I also knew I wanted
to feel all of him. No condoms, just his hard flesh pounding inside
me as nature intended it to be.

I stood up and decided not to wear
anything.

A few seconds later my heart raced as
I pressed my ear against Nathan’s door. There was no light from
underneath the door and was dead quiet inside.

“Nathan?” I said and gave a
few soft knocks.

“Yes?” His voice sounded
tired, “Is something wrong?”

“No. But can I come
in?”

“Of course.”

I entered the room. I heard Nathan
shuffle. His curtains was open and in the dim moonlight I could see
his naked torso sitting upright.

“June?”

I knew he saw me. The naked
me.

“What are you
doing?”

I closed the door behind me. My heart
raced and I struggled to keep the fluids of anticipation running
down my thighs.  

“June?” His voice
trembled.

I turned to face him. Even in the dark
I could see his eyes were wild and wide, “You said you liked what
you saw earlier?” I said. My heart bounced in my throat. I would
not be able to handle another rejection.

“Yes, I do…and I did.
But…”

“But what? If you are going
to throw the line that we are related, then don’t. We are not
related. We are eighteen. Horny and I want you to fuck
me.”

Nathan was silent.

I stepped closer and saw his torso
lift out of the bed. He stood up. Then my eyes widened. He was
naked and his massive cock stood erect like a flagpole.

“I was hoping you would
come in.”

“You did?” I was touching
distance from his godlike body.

“Yes, I wanted to visit
you. I did not have the courage.”

I smiled when I stepped into his warm
arm, pressing my naked body up against his, “Good thing I have the
courage then.”

Nathan nodded. His cock pressed up
against my bellybutton. It was hard, yummy and felt
massive.

I moved in closer and pressed my lips
onto his, slipping my tongue past his lips. Nathan was surprised.
He allowed me to show him what I wanted.

“June, this is wrong,” He
said underneath a barrage of warm kisses.

 I wanted to explode
just thinking about having him. I pushed him away and looked him
straight in the eyes. “You are right, this is wrong. But that is
exactly why this will be so good. I want you to be my first.
Nothing beats having a forbidden fruit.” My hand slipped over his
massive bulge; it was yummy, rock hard and fucking driving me
insane that he was not already pounding me hard.

I kissed him again. Then I bit on his
lower lip and pulled out hard, scraping off the skin. He moaned in
pain as I draw some blood.

“Do you like
that?”

“Yes.” Nathan said, “I
thought you have never done this before?”

“I haven’t,” I said, “But I
have imagined this moment so many times before.” I gently pushed
his body backwards towards the bed. For a moment he resisted the
move, and kissed me feverishly. It was as if our bodies were meant
to be, that we were meant to be.

After a few breathless moments, I
pushed Nathan back again. My body was petite against his towering
strength, yet he fell down on the bed heading me in a dreamy
gaze.

Slowly I went down towards him. I sat
up so that my wet pussy pressed against his belly. He gave a soft
moan. I smiled and took out the pin that held my hair together.
Teasingly I, ran my fingers over my breasts. Flicking my rock hard
nipples, sending a jolt of pleasure down my spine. “Do you like
what you see?”

Nathan nodded. “I like what I see.” He
swallowed hard, “You have such beautiful tits.”

“Thank you,” I said and
felt his strong grip over them. More jolts of pleasure ripped
through my body. Slowly I started to move on his six-pack abs. His
cock pressed up against my back. For the briefest of moments I
wondered how the hell that was going to fit inside me. I knew it
would hurt.

But that moment passed quickly. I was
soaking wet for Nathan.

“I first want to suck that
log of yours.”

I slid down the bed and positioned
myself to the side of him. I proceeded to press his legs
apart.  I marveled at his size. The form. The delight. A
perfect mushroom head.

“You are so fucking hard,”
I said as his cock throbbed a few times. I ran my fingers from his
head down to his hanging ball sack.

“Are you always this
hard?”

“Yes,” Nathan said
proudly.

“Now I know why even the
teachers want some of this.” I heard Nathan laugh and slowly jerked
his cock a few times. My small hand struggled to fold over his
thickness. “God you are so big!”

He was going to stretch me open. Big
time. I wanted this cock. Deep inside me.

I took his mushroom head into my
mouth. I kissed the tip while fondling his balls in my hand. Nathan
grunted with pleasure. I grabbed his cock and smacked it a few
times against my lips. It threw him into a moaning frenzy, driving
a flood of wetness down my folds.

 I knew if his tip
pressed up against my fuck box, I would orgasm. Over and over.
However, I wanted him to fuck me senseless, and that will only
happen when he has reloaded. Regardless of his experience. Last
thing I wanted was him to spurt his cum within two
pumps.

I started to wet the tip of his cock
by opening my mouth wide, taking his full thickness into my moist
mouth. Nathan moaned every time I went down. My free hand stroked
his shaft, in perfect rhythm.

“God June! You do know how
to handle a man!”

I smiled. I wanted to tell him that
although no man has ever entered my pussy, I had sucked some
serious cock before.

I picked up the pace. He tasted good.
I lifted my head and towered over him. I dribbled out a long string
of spit so that it poured over his head and down his shaft. I
grabbed the wetness and spread it up and down his shaft. His cock
grew bigger in my hands.

“June,” His voice sounded
desperate.

I ran my tongue around his cock, just
underneath the head, and continued to rub the wetness all the way
up and down his shaft.

“Come for me,” I whispered
and saw some pre-cum press out of him. It is a good sign. I picked
up the pace.

“O god.” Nathan said,
almost screaming out in pleasure.

I went faster.

“I am going to
come.”

“Then come. Inside my
mouth. Come for me bro. I want to taste your juice.” I was bended
over him. Opened my mouth as wide as I possibly could and swallowed
his thickness as far as my anatomy allowed. I continued to jerk him
off. His cock started to throb.

And in one deep moan he released. The
snake pulsated in my hands. Wave upon wave of juice left his body.
The cream filled my mouth in an instant. Warm and delicious. I
devoured every drop, swallowing the salty stickiness down my
throat.

“O my gaaaaawd! June! O my
gaaaawd!”

I took his cock out of my mouth. Still
squeezing his shaft, milking the last drop. “Good Lord but you can
come.” I covered the head of his cock with small kisses. “Now get
that monster dick inside me,” I was breathless.

Nathan took a few deep breaths, “I
will. Soon,”

I nodded, “Fuck me Nathan,” My voice
was commanding. I knew I will cum the moment his throbbing dick
pushed inside me.

I slithered up over him, and we
kissed. He was getting hard again, and I was getting wetter. I
reached for his cock. There was no need to wait. I pressed the tip
against my folds. “Feel how wet I am for you.”

Nathan nodded nervously, “Shouldn’t we
get a rubber?”

“No,” I said and pressed
the tip against my soaking folds. He moaned. It seems enormous. It
would stretch me open. I pulled his cock against my tight pussy,
smearing my wetness over his tip. My breathing became
uncontrollable, I pressed the massive cock against my swollen
clit.

“God you fill me up,” I
hissed and continued rubbing him against the nob. The electricity
was pulsating. He was so fucking massive. I wanted him to fill me.
The thought of it, the pressing against my clit banged an instant
orgasm through my body. I pulled him towards me. The outside walls
of my tiny pussy wrapped around his throbbing head. He pushes
upwards, a shot of pain traveled through my body.

“O gaaawd!” Everything
stretched. Everything burned as he shattered my innocence. He
slowly pushed deeper. I bit my lower lip. Then in one last push his
fat dick slipped all the way inside me. I swear if I did not know
better, someone was shoving a log inside me. I screamed out in
pain.

“God! O god! Fuck me
Nathan!” I shouted with tears streaming down my cheeks, craving the
burning pain. Craving him to tear me open.

Nathan moaned. I started to ride him.
Hard. It burned. I did not care.

I went lower down, feeling the snake
riding inside my lower body. Further. Faster. My clit was swollen,
ready to explode. My body was in pain as I lay somewhat back,
allowing his thickness to rub against my clit, silently begging him
to hit my stomach. The thick intruder engulfed me.

“June! O gaawwd June…” he
murmured, “I cannot hold it much longer. I don’t have a rubber.
Gaaawd. What if…”

I said nothing and rode him faster.
Harder. I ripped through another orgasm and listened to Nathan
gasp. “Shoot it inside me. All of it!”

I was soaking wet as he shot his load
with a loud grunt. Cum streamed down my legs. Nathan gave a loud
grunt of excitement. The smell of sex filled the room. Sweat, sex,
and cum.

After a while, I stood up.

“Thank you.”

He lazily looked at me, “What
now?”

I smiled, “Now big brother. Now, you
reload, and then we do this again.”
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