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      When he came home after working overtime, he didn’t expect to find his sister passed out drunk on the couch with a dildo stuffed inside her. Since he’s a good big brother, he got her a bucket in case she pukes. But he’s also an opportunist, so he took a bunch of blackmail pictures and had some fun with her. She’s going to regret more than her hangover in the morning.

      

      This FICTION short is for ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY and is intended for MATURE AUDIENCES ONLY (18+). It contains brother-sister dubcon incest sex, insertion, fisting, double penetration, oral sex, anal sex, blackmail, and bareback creampies.
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      The house was dark when I got home from overtime. Instead of the smell of dinner and the yammering of my family, there was nothing and no one. I whipped out my phone and fired off a quick text to Mom asking when dinner was.

      Mom: Dad and I are away for the weekend.

      Mom: Told you that last night.

      Mom: Good luck with dinner :)

      I groaned as I vaguely remembered Mom mentioning some retreat or conference or whatever she and Dad were attending, meaning takeout was on the menu for the next three nights.

      “Yo, brat, you want pizza or Chinese?”

      No answer.

      Charity, my eighteen-year-old sister, was home. Her car was in the driveway, forcing me to park on the street when she could have pulled into the two-car garage since our parents would have taken one of theirs, leaving a spot open. But not her. She didn’t like parking in the garage. She also didn’t like parking on the street.

      “Charity!”

      Still no answer.

      “Fuck it. You want to starve. That’s not my problem. I’m not your fucking babysitter.” I called in an order from my favorite pizza place. My good guy side crept in and made me order two pies instead of just one. “I’m too fucking nice.”

      The pizza would arrive in half an hour to forty minutes, which was pretty fast for a Friday night. Not that I was complaining since I was starving.

      “Charity, we’re having pizza. Don’t bitch at me if you don’t want it.”

      I took a beer out of the fridge, popped the cap off, and took a long drink.

      Still nothing from a girl who always had some smartass comment or a snappy comeback at the ready. Quiet wasn’t something she did, so I went looking for her to make sure she was okay. My good guy side peeking through again.

      She may be an insufferable, spoiled brat, but she was my little sister, and I guessed I loved her. My parents said I should. I disagreed. Being family shouldn’t be an automatic expectation of love or to be loved. Lord knew, Charity didn’t love me at all. Three years younger than me and a pain in my ass since she was born, she’d made it her life’s goal to be as irritating to me as possible while not getting caught by our parents doing it.

      I found her sprawled on the living room couch and nearly spit a mouthful of beer.

      My little sister lay on her stomach, half on and half off the couch. Her jeans were around her calves, her panties were around her knees, and there was a neon rainbow dildo sticking out of her pussy. On the floor next to the couch was an empty bottle of Dad’s good vodka, and there was muted porn on the TV.

      “What the shit?”

      I put my beer on the coffee table, knelt beside her, and tapped her cheek. “Charity?”

      She groaned.

      “Charity, wake up.”

      Never one to do what I said, she pushed my hand away with an annoyed sound, turned her face away, and went back to sleep.

      I sat back and stared at her. My eighteen-year-old sister, who shouldn’t even be drinking, was passed out drunk with a dildo in her twat. I glanced over my shoulder at the TV.

      A hung black guy was pounding some skinny white chick while pushing her face into the floor. I hit the mute button and loud moans of pleasure filled the room.

      “Fuck me! Yes! Fuck that pussy with your big black cock! Yeah! Fuck it!”

      Charity mumbled something, bringing my attention back to her. She wiggled her hips.

      I know I shouldn’t be, but I stared at the thick dildo stretching her pink pussy. Neon fucking rainbow. Who the fuck sold a neon rainbow dildo? Must be some online store. And God damn my little sister was a slut taking something that thick.

      Morbid curiosity made me push on the end. Just a little. Just to see if it would move.

      Nope.

      Charity had that sucker in there deep.

      So I tugged on it instead.

      My little sister whined, so I stopped.

      And then I snatched my hand away because I was touching a dildo my sister had been masturbating with while watching porn. I wasn’t some pervert. The last thing I needed was her to wake up and catch me. I glanced at the empty vodka bottle that had been three-quarters full the last time I’d seen it.

      Charity was out. Probably for the rest of the night.

      I was surprised she hadn’t puked, which prompted me to get a bucket in case she did. I put it next to her head on the floor and then sat on the floor with my back against the couch, drinking my beer and watching the porn video, which had looped back to the beginning.

      Now this was a fun family moment.

      I kept sneaking glances at my little sister’s pussy like I expected to get caught any second. And why shouldn’t I look? It was right there, and I was a guy. Pussy was pussy. If there was one on display, I would look at it. Who cared if it belonged to my sister?

      She sure as fuck didn’t. Charity knew I would be home at some point, but she’d gotten shit-faced and passed out anyway. Pussy stuffed and watching porn. Yeah, she wanted me to see her like this. To look at her.

      I loosened my tie and took another swig of beer while staring at my little sister’s pussy out of the side of my eye. Seeing that neon rainbow—that shit was fucking distracting—latex dong stuffing Charity’s damp snatch was kind of hot. I mean… if I covered her face, I could just pretend that pussy belonged to some random chick.

      Sounded like a plan to me.

      I pulled the blanket off the back of the couch and covered her upper body with it.

      Charity didn’t even twitch.

      Another swig of beer as I stared at that dildo.

      I wasn’t drunk. I wasn’t even buzzed. Not off one bottle of beer. I would need at least five more before I started to feel them, so I couldn’t use that as an excuse for running my hand up the back of my little sister’s soft thigh and over her round ass.

      Jesus, I was being a sick fuck. But my dick was getting hard. Licking my lips, I reached for the dildo.

      The doorbell rang, and I nearly jumped out of my skin. “I’m not doing anything,” I said to no one as an automatic response.

      Guilty conscience.

      I put my beer down and went to the door, pulling my wallet out of my back pocket. After paying the pizza guy and putting the pies in the kitchen, I went to the downstair’s bathroom to look at myself in the mirror.

      “What are you doing, man? That’s your little sister passed out on the couch. Don’t be a sick fuck.”

      And then I thought about that statement and grinned.

      “That’s your dildo-stuffed little sister passed out on the couch after drinking Dad’s booze. You need pictures.” My grin turned into a smirk.

      Charity had just handed me blackmail material for years to come.

      I returned to the living room, snatched the blanket off her, and took pictures from every angle. Every frame had her face, the dildo, and the bottle of vodka. I wanted to make damn sure she couldn’t claim Photoshop when I used them against her.

      She would be parking on the street from now on. Her ass would wait for me to shower and use what little hot water I left her when I was done. And music wouldn’t be blaring through my walls late at night anymore either.

      My little sister was about to go through a major attitude adjustment or else she would become the latest addition to several porn picture sites.

      Although… Her pictures would get more views if she had something more interesting in her snatch. Something like a beer bottle.

      I took another swig as I put my knee on the couch. “It’s your own fault,” I whispered, not that I needed to.

      The chick in the porno was screaming her slut head off and Charity didn’t even twitch. I didn’t have to be quiet.

      Telling myself this was just to get some juicier pictures, I eased the dildo out of my little sister’s pussy.

      Not a peep out of Charity.

      I set the dildo aside and just stared at her gaped snatch. No lie, my dick got hard.

      So I was a sick fuck. Sue me.

      Running my hand over my mouth, I thought about my options.

      Mom and Dad were gone for the weekend.

      Charity was out and probably wouldn’t wake up for hours, no matter what I did to her. That last part made my dick throb.

      I wet a finger and slid it into my little sister’s snatch while watching her face.

      No reaction.

      I wiggled my finger.

      “Mm.” Charity wiggled her hips but didn’t wake up.

      Grinning, I added a second finger and then a third. The dildo she’d had inside her was thick. Why was I starting on the low setting? I pumped my fingers slowly.

      My little sister’s twat was hot and wet. And getting wetter.

      I buried my fingers deep so I could rub her clit with my thumb.

      Oh, she liked that. Smiling and wiggling her ass.

      When I pulled my fingers free, a line of pussy drool followed. I didn’t even think about it. I just licked my fingers, tasting my little sister’s slut juice and liking it.

      I backed off the couch to undo my pants so my erection had some room. And then I yanked off Charity’s pants and panties the rest of the way, tossing them aside. Since she was half off the couch, removing her pants freed her right knee to fall off the couch and spread her pussy.

      Damn she was a hot little bitch.

      I finished off my beer in a few gulps while staring at my little sister’s pussy and stroking my dick with my free hand. Once the bottle was empty, I slipped it into her snatch.

      It went in too easily because I put it in opening first. I pulled it back out and reversed it so the fat end went in first. Still easy. It was a thin bottle, after all. But Charity had supplied me with a thicker one.

      I traded the beer bottle for the vodka bottle. Even though it was a slim bottle, it was thicker around than her dildo. I smirked as I looked from the bottle to her waiting pussy. “If you take this…”

      Some part of me didn’t think she could, which was why I wanted to try. And if she woke up while I was stuffing it into her, I already had plenty of blackmail material to keep her ass quiet.

      I wet my fingers in her snatch and rubbed her slick juice over the fat end of the bottle, getting it nice and wet. With my thumb holding one side of her labia spread, I positioned the bottle against her entrance.

      “Hm?”

      “Open wide,” I said with a grin.

      Charity did nothing besides lay there as I wiggled and twisted the bottle into her, gaping her pink pussy around the clear glass. She actually took it. Once I got the edge of the bottle inside her, the rest just glided in.

      “Well shit. You are a slut, aren’t you?” I laughed as I pumped the bottle in her pussy and it moved with no resistance. After pushing it in to her stopping point, I took a bunch of pictures. “Say: I’m a drunk slut who got her pussy gaped by her brother.”

      She didn’t, but it didn’t matter.

      What did was my erection and the fact that it had gotten harder seeing her gaped open like that. My gaze went to her puckered asshole. Any bitch with a pussy as loose as hers had to have anal experience.

      And it wasn’t as deviant if I fucked her ass, right? Anal didn’t fucking count, right?

      Right.

      I grabbed the olive oil from the kitchen and poured some on my fingers, wiping the excess over her asshole.

      Charity cooed. Actually fucking cooed.

      “Like it in your ass, huh?” I slipped a finger into her hole just to be sure.

      Just like her pussy, it slipped right in. Two fingers was easy too. Three fingers. Even four. I doused my hand and eased the entire thing into her trench up to my wrist.

      A bottle in her pussy and a hand up her asshole. If that wasn’t picture worthy, I didn’t know what was. And I got a lot. I wanted to have some keepsakes for tonight, not just blackmail fodder.

      But enough playing.

      I pulled my hand free, got up behind my little sister, positioned the tip of my dick against her rim, and then leaned into her nice and slow.

      Charity sighed as I buried myself to my base in her hot asshole. She even clenched around me with a happy coo.

      “You like that, you spoiled bitch.” I grinned in her face and kissed her cheek. “Take it then.” I pulled back until I was almost out of her and then shoved my hips forward hard and fast. My bitch of a little sister didn’t get to have it gentle.

      From the way she smiled and arched her hips up, she didn’t want it gentle either.

      I stopped long enough to adjust our position with both her knees on the couch, her ass in the air, and me on one knee behind her. And then I fucked my little sister’s asshole like this was the last sex I would ever have. My balls smacked the bottle as I hammered into her slick trench.

      Anal shouldn’t feel this fucking good. But then I’d never had anal with my little sister before and that made all the difference.

      The porn star on TV screamed and moaned, egging me on in Charity’s place.

      I shoved deep with a satisfied groan, emptying my hot load inside her and not even caring. Who cared if she knew? I sure as fuck didn’t. If she didn’t want to be fucked, she shouldn’t have set herself up for it. Simple as that. Don’t leave food out you don’t want the dog to eat. And I was a horny fucking dog.

      Too horny. And still hard.

      I was done with Charity’s ass though. “Hope you’re on something,” I said as I backed out of her asshole, pulled the vodka free of her pussy, and replaced it with my dick. “Fuck yeah, bitch.”

      Even after being gaped wide, my little sister clamped down on my piece. Her pussy snuggled my dick as I fucked her. Fucked her good. She was moaning in her sleep. And when I pulled out, she pouted.

      I flipped her onto her back with her thighs spread wide and pushed her shirt up to her chin so I could stare at her big tits bouncing as I plowed her pussy.

      Charity had a big smile on her face, loving every inch of my dick that I shoved into her to her core. When I put my fingers in her mouth, she sucked on them.

      “Guess you love me after all, huh?” I pinched her clit with my free hand, making her whimper and jut her hips up. “You love me a lot, isn’t that right, Charity? You wouldn’t let me do this—” I shoved deep and unloaded my hot spunk into her unprotected pussy “—if you didn’t love me.”

      Yeah, I was a sick fuck for not pulling out, but I didn’t care. And to prove just how much I didn’t care, I went another round in her pussy and then a third. Filling up her snatch with my cum and then pulling out to put the fourth load on her face.

      All my stress for the day was gone after that.

      My dick flopped against my thigh as sat back. My cum dribbled out of my little sister’s pussy and asshole. And Charity still slept.

      She had a smile on her face and my cum on her lips. She even licked some of it up.

      “Fuck, I’m hungry.”

      I didn’t bother tucking away my dick as I walked to the kitchen. After eating two slices and drinking another beer, I went back to Charity for another round in her pussy that I finished in her asshole. Then I stuffed her dildo in her asshole, the vodka bottle in her pussy, and took a picture that I texted to her phone with a caption:

      Dad’s favorite vodka looks good in you. Think he’ll like this pic? Keep your mouth shut unless you want to find out.

      I smirked and sent the picture of my hand in her asshole and another caption:

      We’re gonna play more often. Or else the rest of the pics end up on the internet. Come suck my dick if you agree.

      After backing up the pictures to an online storage locker, I went to sleep and had sweet dreams of my dick getting sucked. And then I woke up and realized I wasn’t dreaming.

      Charity slurped on my morning wood while bobbing her head. She started to pull back when she saw I was awake, but I pushed her head down while shoving my hips up, stuffing my dick down her convulsing throat and unloading with a contented sigh.

      I let her go, grinning at her pissed off glare. “Good morning, Sis. I see you got my texts.”

      “Fuck you, pervert.”

      “Exactly.” I gestured to my still-hard dick. “Now get to it.”

      Charity continued glaring at me.

      “You know… pictures are the least of your worries when Dad finds his vodka gone. Can you afford to replace it? I know I can, but I’m going to need some incentive.”

      Hatred flared in my little sister’s eyes but she clamped her mouth shut as she straddled my waist and dropped that hot pussy of hers onto my dick. I didn’t miss her shiver of delight. And as she started moving, the hatred in her eyes got dimmer and dimmer until all I saw was pleasure as she rode my dick.

      Turned out I loved my little sister after all… her pussy anyway.
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