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CHAPTER 1
 
    
 
   The city was crowded with people, all of them walking in a confident, deliberate manner. Kelly, on the other hand, felt like she was lost and out of her element.
 
   She had grown up in a rural town, and her parents had never had enough money to travel much. Even when she headed off to college in a new state after high school, her dorm had been in a small city with little to do. This was so far out of her realm of experiences that it was hard for her to even focus without feeling her heart race inside her chest.
 
   Kelly had worked hard in college, but like many students, the distractions had been so compelling that it had been difficult for her to maintain her grades. She was 19, and entering her second year, or at least she would have been. A couple of points short of an A on one of her finals was all it had taken to disqualify her from a scholarship she desperately needed, pulling the rug out from under her and changing everything.
 
   Her parents had been eager for her to follow through with her education and hopefully find a better life than they had. It had been too heart breaking for Kelly to tell them the truth, so she lied. They thought she had left the day before to drive out to the dorms. In the reality, however, that was far from the case.
 
   Kelly pushed by a group of people that were talking and laughing about where to eat lunch. She was still confused by the street signs, but as far as she could tell, she was almost there. There was only one person who could help her out of her jam now, and Kelly hadn’t seen him in almost half a decade.
 
   Kevin was Kelly’s estranged step-brother. Kelly’s mom had died in child birth, and her dad had remarried, joining her family with Kevin’s. He was 4 years older than her, and had never gotten along with Kelly’s dad, leading him to leave the farm for the city on his 18th birthday.
 
   Kevin was the type of guy who seemed to always be flirting with destruction, and relishing every opportunity he could find to push society’s tolerance to the limit. Even as a 14 year old girl, Kelly had felt her emotions go wild watching the way Kevin would pick fights with other guys, and bring girls back to the house for fun.
 
   The two had never been close, but Kevin seemed to pay particular note to Kelly as she had gotten older, and not always in a good way. He teased her about everything, whether it had been her developing figure, or the boys she had chastely dated in middle school. And it had always driven her wild, right up to the day he had disappeared, leaving a strangely empty place in her heart that she had never found anything to fit inside.
 
   “456 Pine Street…Is this it?” Kelly muttered, under her breath. She looked up at the apartment building in front of her. It wasn’t upscale, to put it lightly. She had walked into an area of the city that was obviously far from the gentrified downtown areas without realizing it. But it was the right address. This is where Kevin lived.
 
   She opened the door to the stairway, noticing several stains on the ground and cracks in the pain on the interior walls. Her brother’s apartment was only on the third floor, but she still saw enough of the halls on the way up to get a sense of what kind of people lived in the building. They were the type of people that they had only a few of in her home town, people who hung out on the street and went to the liquor store every day.
 
   Finally, Kelly found the door to apartment 3F and stood outside of it. She brought her fist into the air slowly, hesitating as she went to knock. It seemed as though this was one of those moments that could send her life careening off in one direction or another, and as she thought about just what she was going to say when she saw Kevin, her heart began to race with a furious intensity.
 
   Surprisingly, the door swung open while she was in the middle of this. Standing on the other side of it was a man with broad shoulders, a thin beard, and a very determined look set in his eyes. He blinked once when he saw Kelly, and his reaction was so controlled and measured that she almost thought for a second that he didn’t even recognize her.
 
   “What are you doing here?” he asked. His voice was sharp, and almost accusatory.
 
   “I, I…” Kelly started, finding it suddenly very difficult to explain anything.
 
   “Here, get inside, quick!” Kevin said. He grabbed her hand and roughly pulled her into his apartment. His touch alone was almost enough to make Kelly quiver, and she felt her cheeks beginning to warm up, embarrassed by her own foolishness.
 
   “I’m sorry Kevin!” she said. “I…lost my scholarship. I mean, I did a while ago but I didn’t tell mom and dad, and-“
 
   “Sorry about this Kelly, just stay quiet!” he said, cutting her off. Kelly realized that her brother had led her over to a small closet in his living room. He opened it, pushed her inside, and then closed it before she could react.
 
   “Hey, wait!” she cried. “What are you doing?”
 
   “Just don’t make any noise, please sis,” he said. “I will explain everything after.”
 
   Kelly was confused, but she trusted Kevin, even though it had been so long. She could see out through a tiny series of slits in the thin wooden door. There was a knock from the hallway, and she watched as Kevin walked over to the entrance, opened it, and let an attractive, busty blond woman into the apartment.
 
   For some reason, she felt as though her body had been plunged into ice cold water.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 2
 
    
 
   “Hey there handsome,” said the woman.
 
   Kevin smiled at her, and brushed a strain of hair out of her face. The woman had a deep city accent, and to Kelly, it sounded almost like nails on a chalkboard.
 
   “You’re right on time as always, Amy,” he replied. “Unfortunately, I have something that I forgot to do earlier today. Can we meet up later?”
 
   The woman frowned and rolled her eyes.
 
   “You are so full of shit, Vinnie,” she said. “I came all the way across town to see you, and know you’re gonna give me the slip?”
 
   “I’m sorry babe, I wouldn’t even think about it if it wasn’t important.”
 
   Amy walked further into the apartment. Kelly quietly tried to slip further back into the closet, reducing her profile and making sure that there was no way for her to be seen.
 
   “How about I just wait here for you to get back?” asked Amy. She sat down on the couch and leaned back on it seductively. The entrance to the closet was only a few feet away, and Kelly knew that if she moved even slightly, she’d give herself away.
 
   “Sorry, babe,” said Kevin. “Let’s just meet up later. We can get some dinner, I’ll meet you down town.”
 
   “Are you fucking some whore?” asked Amy, stomping her feet down and standing up. “I swear to god Vinnie, if I find out-“
 
   “That’s not it babe, I just have some new people coming over later,” he said. “For business, some potential new clients.”
 
   He leaned in and kissed her softly, and Amy seemed to relent.
 
   “Well jeez, you could have just said that in the beginning instead of being so shady,” she said.
 
   He smiled at her, and pinched the corner of her mouth lightly with his thumb and forefinger.
 
   “How about I give you something to help you relax for your meeting, then?” asked Amy. “Something to help you blow off a little steam…”
 
   She pushed Kevin back onto the couch with surprising strength. He fell into a seated position, and Kelly watched as this strange woman began to run her hands across his clothes, unzipping his jeans.
 
   “Wait! No! Really babe, you don’t have to…” Kevin’s words trailed off as Amy began to massage his member. Kelly couldn’t see at first because of the angle, but as her brother relented, he leaned back slightly, and she had a clear view of his hard cock in the hands of this attractive woman.
 
   “Just let me take care of, Vinnie,” said Amy. “You like it when I take care of you.”
 
   It was hard for Kelly to watch the scene play out, but strangely, it was even harder for her to look away. She felt a strange mixture of anger, jealousy, and possessiveness that was incredibly confusing. Why did it make her so upset to see this woman being so forward with her brother? Why did she even care?
 
   Amy slowly brought her mouth down to Kevin’s cock and slipped her lips onto the tip of it. He moaned and leaned his head back. His gaze passed across the door to the closet, and Kelly could see that he had a strange glimmer in his eyes. He’s enjoying this, she realized. He’s enjoying having his sister watch him get his dick sucked, now that it was actually underway.
 
   The woman seemed to know exactly what she was doing, and bobbed her head down with ease and efficiency. Kevin had grabbed her ponytail with his hand and was encouraging her, his strong and defined biceps pumping as he lifted her up and down, fucking her face.
 
   “Yeah, that’s right,” he said. “You are a good cocksucker, Amy. My personal cocksucker.”
 
   Amy flicked her eyes up at him, a devilish look in them. He increased his pace, bringing her face all the way down the length of his long shaft and pushing his cock deep against the back of her throat. Finally, Kelly watched as her brother began to tense up. He pulled Amy’s mouth off his cock right as it began to explode, spraying his white lot cum load all over her face.
 
   “See, don’t you feel better now?” said Amy. 
 
   Kevin just smiled. Kelly watched as her older brother pulled his pants up and zipped up his fly. She felt conflicted at the voyeuristic role she had just played. Her cheeks were flushed, and though she was ashamed to admit it, her body had responded to watching her brother being pleasured.
 
   “So…are you going to take me somewhere nice tonight?” asked Amy.
 
   “We’ll see, babe,” said Kevin. He gestured towards the door, and she started walking out.
 
   “Alright, I’ll go. Though I don’t see why you doing a business deal has to be secretive. I know how things work in the drug game, I know how to keep my mouth shut.”
 
   “It’s different this time,” said Kevin. “My new client is…very different from the ones you’ve met, and can get a little emotionally affected, sometimes.
 
   Kelly’s cheeks blushed as she realized that her brother was talking about her.
 
   “Anyway, I have to start getting ready,” he continue.
 
   “Okay! I’ll call you later!” said Amy. She stepped out the door and closed it behind her.
 
   Kevin waited for a couple of seconds, and then turned towards the closet. He walked over to it and threw the door open. Kelly’s eyes met his, and a strange, almost palpable tension seemed to fill the air.
 
   “Sis,” said Kevin. “You should really let me know next time you’re planning to drop by…”
 
   “I know, I’m sorry, but…” said Kelly. “I really didn’t have much choice. Mom and dad think I’m back in school, but I lost my scholarship.”
 
   “Look, I don’t have time for your teenage nonsense. I’m undercover, Kelly. Do you understand what that means?”
 
   “I do, I’m sorry,” she said. “What if I stay out of your way? Nobody even needs to know that I’m here, just let me crash on your couch at night.”
 
   Kevin sighed and shook his head, frustrated.
 
   “I’m not going to turn you out on the street,” he said. “But you have to do whatever I say. I work with dangerous people. I’m going to have to be extremely careful just to keep you from getting involved. From getting hurt.”
 
   Kelly swallowed hard. This was not at all what she had been expecting when she had imagined staying with her brother. It felt like she had been swept up into something bigger, something that could backfire if she took a wrong step.
 
   “I will Kevin…” she said, after a silent moment. “I won’t blow your cover, I promise.”
 
   “Good,” he said.
 
   He stepped toward her and pulled her into an embrace. Kelly felt her brother’s arms wrap around her, and for some reason, it made her blush fiercely. He was wearing a leather jacket and it felt warm against her arms, and somehow, dangerous.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 3
 
    
 
   Kelly sat down on the couch, feeling a little bit overwhelmed by the situation. She turned toward her brother, who was digging around in the closet that she had just come out of. Kevin stepped out of it, and her eyes were immediately drawn to the pistol in his hand.
 
   “Don’t worry, it’s mostly just for appearances,” said Kevin. “It’s better to have and not need it than to need it and not have it.”
 
   She felt faint, and her heart began to pound inside her chest. Her brother walked over and sat down next to her. He rubbed her shoulders encouragingly.
 
   “Look, I know it’s a lot to take in, but just trust me,” he said. “I’ve been working with the police for years now. I’ve been undercover twice before this. It’s not as dangerous as it seems.”
 
   “Kevin, you have a gun!” she said. “You, you’re going to get yourself killed!”
 
   He grinned at her roguishly. He was enjoying himself, she realized. This was the same reckless, bad boy brother she had always known, except to the next level. This was Kevin, and whether she liked it or not, he was getting a rise out of her emotions beyond anything she had experienced before.
 
   “Can I use your shower?” she asked him, feeling like she needed some time to just recuperate.
 
   “Sure, but you have to make it quick,” he said. “I really do have some people coming over for a deal. You should head out into the city while they’re here. I’ll call you when it’s done.”
 
   Kelly nodded, and then stood up. Kevin led her to the bathroom, and she walked in and closed the door behind her. She slipped out of the clothes that she was wearing and then stepped through the curtain, playing with the temperature knobs until the water felt just right.
 
   It was hard for her to process everything that was going on. As she thought more about it, Kelly realized that she had never really known her brother that well back when they lived together. She had seen him bring girls home, and for some reason, it had really gotten under her skin. Maybe she hadn’t known herself that well, either.
 
   Kevin had always been a daredevil, one of the “live fast, die young” types from the very beginning. Kelly remembered a time when he had given her a ride home from school, only to end up in an impromptu drag race, which he had won partly due to his driving skill and partly due to the huge amount of money he had put into his first car.
 
   Where had all of that money come from, she wondered. Did all of this go back to when he still lived on the farm, under their parent’s roof? How was it that her brother never seemed to work but could always afford so much stuff? And how did he get involved with the police to begin with?
 
   As if on cue, the bathroom door opened and Kevin stepped inside, shirtless. Kelly’s instinctual reaction was to yell at him, but there was something that counteracted that. She felt excited, and though she had never considered her body to be much to look at, she found herself wondering what her brother would think of it in its entirety.
 
   “Sorry Kelly, I have to grab some gauze,” he said.
 
   “Oh that’s okay, it’s fine,” replied Kelly. She leaned her head out from the shower curtain, exposing herself slightly and feeling her lower regions tingle at the idea of being seen by her brother. When she saw his chest, she realized what he was up to.
 
   There were several small wires running along it, taped flat. He had a small bandage over his right shoulder, and part of it had been stained with what looked like blood. Her brother was going to record the conversation he had with his guests, and to do that he needed to cover all of his bases.
 
   He saw her looking and met her gaze. Kelly felt herself become hot as she felt her brother’s eyes on her. He gave her a coy half smile, and then gestured to his chest.
 
   “This is something I don’t do that often,” he said. “Most of the time I’m undercover, there is nobody listening. It’s up to me to decide how I behave, what’s right, and what’s wrong.”
 
   Kevin finally found the gauze, and began wrapping it around his chest.
 
   “I can help you with that, if you want,” said Kelly shyly, feeling more and more of an urge to close the distance between herself and her brother. Kevin shook his head.
 
   “No, it’s fine, sis. Finish your shower,” he said. He walked out the door and closed it behind him.
 
   Kelly finished washing quickly and then dried off. She put her clothes on and headed back out into the hall. Kevin was in the living room adding more details to his disguise. She could smell pungent smoke in the air, and realized that he was puffing from a joint in his hand.
 
   “It’s all about believability,” he said, blowing out a cloud of smoke. “Though on occasion, this is fun to do on its own.”
 
   Kelly smiled and walked over to him.
 
   “So…will you promise me that you’ll be careful?” she asked.
 
   “That’s not something I can do. I don’t like to break promises.”
 
   He smiled at her, and she punched him playfully on the shoulder.
 
   “You should go, sis. They’ll be getting here sometime within the next hour.”
 
   Kelly nodded, and made her way over to her shoes. She put them on, and took one last look at her brother before heading out the door.
 
   “I’m serious, Kevin,” she said, feeling emotion fill her voice. “I…I love you, and if anything happened to you-“
 
   “I know, sis,” said Kevin, cutting her off. “Just go hang out in the park for a while. Everything is going to be fine.”
 
   He waved her off, and with uncertainty and worry clouding her mind, Kelly forced herself to shut the door behind her and walk out of the apartment.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 4
 
    
 
   Kelly walked outside the apartment building. She had no set destination in particular, and just meandered down the street, her mind still loud with thoughts and concerns. She found the park that her brother had been talking about and sat down on a bench.
 
   Evening was approaching, and though there were a few runners and bikers out, the city seemed to have calmed down a great deal. It still felt foreign to her, and that feeling only seemed to be amplified by her reunion with her brother. He was so much like he had remembered her, and yet at the same time, so different.
 
   It was only about ten minutes later when she discovered that she had left her phone behind in Kevin’s apartment. For a moment, she considered just leaving it there and grabbing it when she came back later. But she didn’t know when later was, and without her phone, she wouldn’t get the call from Kevin telling her that it was safe for her to come back.
 
   Worse still, was the idea of someone else calling her phone in the meantime. She had a very specific, very girlish ring tone. Would that be enough on its own to blow Kevin’s cover? How could she expect her brother to explain away such a thing when he was already occupied with keeping up his criminal persona?
 
   She figured that it had only been a couple of minutes, and if she was quick, it would be fine for her to go back and get it. She stood up and started back towards the apartment, which was a five minute walk at the longest.
 
   When Kelly made her way up to her brother’s apartment and knocked on the door, her brother opened it, with a look of confusion and anger on his face. He paused, long enough for Kelly to instantly realize what was going on, and just how badly she had miscalculated.
 
   “Hey Vinnie, who’s that?” called a voice. “I didn’t know we were expecting one more.”
 
   “Don’t worry about it, Jack,” he said, letting Kelly inside. “It’s just the girl from the other night I was telling you about.”
 
   Kelly walked into her brother’s apartment. There were several bulky, rough cut looking men sitting on his couch, and a medium sized bag of white powder on top of the table. She hesitated for a moment, and then took another step inside.
 
   “Hello,” she said, feeling herself getting suddenly anxious. “My name is Kelly. I, I’m just stopping by to-“
 
   “Come over here, sugar,” said the man sitting closest to her on the end. “I like the look of you.”
 
   One of the other men stood up and walked behind Kelly, grabbing her arm and pulling her over roughly. She was dropped on the lap of the one that seemed to be in charge, and he began pawing at her breasts and laughing.
 
   “You don’t mind, do you Vinnie?” asked the man. His voice had a scary undertone to it, almost as though what he asking was not actually a question.
 
   “Fuck you Jack,” said Kevin. “You better think about what you’re doing.”
 
   “I have,” said Jack. Kelly was too scared to resist as the man cupped his hand on her cheek and pushed his lips up against her. It was weird, but she found herself being strangely subdued by his brazenness. There was nothing she could do to resist, but part of her didn’t even want to. Part of her was just waiting, watching, and seeing what was going to happen.
 
   There was a noise from over by the door, and Kelly realized that her brother had pulled out his gun and cocked it. The look on his face was the look of a man willing to do something terrible, if need be. It frightened Kelly, but also pulled her in.
 
   “Get the fuck out,” said Kevin. “Now.”
 
   “You don’t want to do this, Vinnie,” said Jack. “You know if I wanted to I could have you killed where you stand. You and your little cunt girlfriend.”
 
   “Why don’t you try it and see what happens?” asked Kevin. He lifted the gun up and pointed it at Jack, undeterred. 
 
   Kevin motioned for Kelly to step towards him, and she did. Jack seemed to look around the room for a moment, shaken and unable to meet Kevin’s gaze. Finally, he reached for the bag on the table.
 
   “No, leave that,” said Kevin. “Consider it a business fine for being disrespectful.”
 
   Jack glared at him, but didn’t argue. He stood up and nodded to his friends, and all of them walked towards the door.
 
   “This isn’t over, punk,” he said. “Wait until Sulla hears about this!”
 
   “Let him know that I said hi,” replied Kevin.
 
   The three men left the apartment, and Kevin slowly returned his pistol to its holster. He walked over to the door and locked it, and then turned towards Kelly.
 
   She felt tears welling in her eyes, and threw her arms around her brother. He held her tight, comforting her, and she felt a wave of heat flow into her body.
 
   “It’ okay, sis,” he said. “It’s okay,”
 
   “I’m sorry!” said Kelly. She was unable to keep herself from crying any longer, and felt hot tears begin to trickle down her cheeks. Kevin pulled back slightly, wiped a couple of them off her face, and then leaned in and kissed her.
 
   


 
   
  
 




 
   CHAPTER 5
 
    
 
   The world seemed to stop for Kelly as she felt her brother’s lips softly caress her own. Her legs almost quivered and buckled beneath her, and she felt her womanhood begin to heat up in anticipation.
 
   Kevin pulled away for a moment. He looked at her with conflict on his face, and almost as though it was infectious, Kelly felt it spread into her own mind. He was her brother. And he had just kissed her. This was wrong in more ways than she could count.
 
   “I didn’t mean for it to be like this,” said Kevin. “Why couldn’t you have just stayed in the park?”
 
   “I’m sorry!” cried Kelly. “I, I forgot my phone. I thought…I thought it might give you away.”
 
   “How the hell would your phone being here give me a way?” demanded Kevin.
 
   Kelly said nothing, feeling hot shame begin to pulse in her cheeks. She walked over to her brother slowly, unable to meet his gaze, but feeling at the same time like she had to be near him. She just wanted him to hold her, to touch her, to see her as a woman who cared for him.
 
   Kevin grabbed her shoulders roughly, and for a second, she thought that he might throw her across the room. But he didn’t. Kevin pulled his sister in and kissed her again, more passionately this time. Their tongues flicked into each other’s mouths, and Kelly felt her brother’s hands beginning to wander along her back.
 
   He broke the embrace again and walked over to the couch and sat down. Kelly felt conflict welling inside her, and the only way she knew how to defuse it was to follow her brother and sit down next to him. She found herself wanting him to take it further, and hating herself at the same time for having such terrible urges.
 
   “Kelly,” said Kevin. He turned towards her and kissed her again, and it was almost as though the dam had been broken.
 
   Kevin pushed Kelly back onto the couch and climbed on top of her, the two of them making out like two lovers left alone on a first date. Kelly could feel her brother’s weight on top of her, and his hands as he confidently began to grab and feel her breasts for the first time. It sent a chill down her spine, and she felt herself getting wet. She was getting wet for her own brother, and she didn’t want it to stop.
 
   He pulled her shirt up and over her head, followed by his own. With one hand, he deftly unhooked her bra, and Kelly felt herself feeling a little shy as her brother began to drink in the sight of her naked breasts. He moved in slowly, and began kissing her again as he slid her pants down with his fingers.
 
   Kelly wanted him more than she had ever wanted anybody in her life. Kevin had always had a way with women, this much she could clearly remember from when they lived together. It almost seemed cruelly ironic that just when Kelly had been making the transition into womanhood, Kevin had been bringing so many girls home and giving their bodies the attention that she had so badly desired.
 
   And now here he was, on top of her. Pulling down her pants and panties, and taking out his rock hard cock. Kelly was ready for him. She was ready, and as Kevin began to press the tip of his member against her entrance, Kelly felt herself aching for him.
 
   He slowly began to slide into her. Kelly could feel her brother stretching her out as he went. It hurt, but the pain was outweighed by an almost overwhelming pleasure and lust that was fogging up her mind like a cloud. She pulled him into her, and he went deeper, pushing into her depths and making small moans begin to escape from her lips involuntarily.
 
   “Oh Kelly, I’ve wanted you for so long,” he whispered. “I’ve wanted to fuck you, ever since you became a woman.”
 
   “Oh god, Kevin!” she cried. He began to pick up his pace, pushing into her. Kelly felt as though she was being filled up by him completely. She had been with guys before, but none of them had ever had this effect on her before. She needed him to keep going, to fuck her harder, and to sate the hot desire that had completely overwhelmed her.
 
   Kevin began to fuck her more roughly. Kelly noticed that he had pinned her wrists back on the couch. It was different than any sex she’d experienced before. It was almost like her brother was succumbing to something primal. It was like he was taking her like a dog takes a bitch, and she felt herself guiltily enjoying every second of it.
 
   Kelly realized that she was screaming, the ecstasy her body was feeling needing every outlet it had available to express itself. Her hips were bucking up to meet Kevin’s rhythm with a mind of their own. The pleasure she was feeling began to build to a crescendo, and then, almost as if a grenade of pleasure had gone off inside her, she began to explode.
 
   Her orgasm took over her body and her mind, melting her into the couch and rendering her almost incapable of thinking or doing anything. She was just lucid enough to realize that Kevin had reached his limit as well. He began to blow his load deep inside her. Kelly was on the pill, but she knew that she wouldn’t have stopped him even if she hadn’t been. This was what she wanted, this and his love.
 
   The two of them cuddled together for a while on the couch. Eventually, Kevin turned on the TV, saying nothing about what had just happened, but starting to get dressed. Kelly sat up and straightened out her hair as much as she could, not sure what was going to happen next.
 
   “I think you should stay here,” said Kevin. “At least for tonight. We’ll figure out what to do after that.”
 
   “Okay,” said Kelly. “I love you, Kevin.”
 
   Her brother smiled at her, and she smiled back.
 
   END
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FREE EXCERPT FROM “SUMMER TEMPTATION”
 
    
 
   “Jessica, are you home?”
 
   It was a hot, summer day, and Jessica Morgan was trapped inside by herself. Her mom was gone on a weekend camping trip with her new husband, which Jessica had declined to join them on. Their strict views on parenting meant that even though she was 18 years old and a high school graduate, she was still restricted to the house and the local neighborhood, which contained almost nothing of interest.
 
   “Yeah Ben, I’m upstairs,” she called back. “I didn’t expect you to be stopping by today.”
 
   Ben was Jessica’s new step brother, technically. He had moved in with his father when her mom had tied the knot, but was rarely if ever around. At 21 years old, he was almost the exact opposite of Jessica in every way. He was tall, with dark eyes and hair, strong arms and chest muscles, and a smile that seemed to make him the instant crush of every one of her friends. Jessica was a rather plain girl in comparison, and sometimes wondered if her brother being such a sexy heart throb was just another one of the universe’s cruel practical jokes.
 
   On top of that, Ben was talented, the type of talented that landed him college scholarships for both his academics and soccer playing abilities. He had essentially led the team to victory in the last season of high school, and still had people around their home town that would go out of their way to shake his hand and tell him how they still remembered his game winning goals. He also played guitar, and taught lessons on the side. Some of Jessica’s friends had actually paid his expensive fees just to get the opportunity for some one on one time with him, a fact that made Jessica feel strangely possessive of him.
 
   “I’m just stopping by for a couple of days,” he said. “Picking up some stuff, saying hi to some people.”
 
   Jessica had made her way out of her room and down the stairs. Her brother was standing in front of the kitchen table, munching on an apple in a laid back fashion. He was wearing a tight tank top that showed off his physique, along with baggy work out shorts.
 
   “Saying hi to some, people, huh,” she said to him. “Lucky you…”
 
   Now that Ben was off to college and mostly on his own, their parents had pretty much abandoned any right to control where he went. He had been working an internship at a recording company that paid very well, and the new sports car that he had managed to afford let him get around with style. Jessica was incredibly envious, and often found herself wondering about his life and activities. 
 
   “Hey, don’t be that way, Jess,” he said. “It’s not as interesting as it sounds,”
 
   “Well I wouldn’t really know,” she said. “I’m essentially their prisoner, the way they keep me locked down.”
 
   “You just need to find some more creative ways to have fun,” Ben said to her with a coy and mischievous smile. “How about I hang out here with you today, and we make the best of your jail sentence?”
 
   Jessica smiled, and then walked over to her brother and gave him a hug. Somehow, he always managed to lift her spirits. She could feel his hard chest underneath her check as he returned her embrace.
 
   “Besides, you’re too much of a dork to be trusted out on your own, anyway,”
 
   “You jerk!” she said to him, playfully batting his chest with her fists.
 
   A vibration jolted them out of the moment. It was Ben’s phone, and after looking at it for a second, he smiled, and then began tapping out a message.
 
   “I’ll be right back…” he said to her, walking out onto the porch.
 
   “Who is it?” Jessica asked him as he went. He didn’t answer or break his stride. She hated when he ignored him, and decided to make herself breakfast in order to get her mind off it.
 
   Their parents had left the larder fully stocked before leaving on their trip. Jessica pulled out some wheat bread, cantaloupe, and yogurt, and fixed herself a nice plate. She sat down on the dining room table and began to eat. Ben came inside a couple of minutes later. Jessica could tell from the look on his face that he had something on his mind.
 
   “It’s fine,” she said to him preemptively. “I wasn’t expecting you to spend the entire day with me, anyway,”
 
   Her emotions seemed to rage inside against the words, even as she spoke them out loud. Her brother was so amazing, so awesome, and it seemed so comically unjust that she would have him pulled away from her just like so many other things in her life.
 
   “Actually, that was my one of my math professor’s aids. She was texting me to reprimand me for skipping class,” he said with a smile.
 
   “What? The semester’s been over for weeks…”
 
   “I’m one class short of meeting the attendance requirement, in this case,” he said. “The past few months were a little on the wild side, but fuck it,”
 
   Jessica had heard from her mom about Ben in high school. He had apparently rolled with a bad crowd, and it eventually had gotten to the point where he was getting into trouble with the law. It didn’t come as a shock to her that his bad boy behavior had continued on into college, albeit more discretely, but she felt herself becoming concerned for him.
 
   “Ben, you should take it more seriously,” she said. “You have a lot to lose if you spend your time fooling around,”
 
   “Oh yeah?” he said. He walked over to the table and sat down across from Jessica, and then leaned his face in close to hers. His movements were slow, smooth, and calculated. Jessica felt herself suddenly feeling as though a light voltage of electricity was flowing through her body. She stared into his eyes and couldn’t help but think about how amazingly and strikingly handsome they were.
 
   “What’s wrong sis, are you worried about me getting into trouble?” he asked her. His voice was quiet and deep, but seemed to carry with it a strangely intense tonality.
 
   “I, I, just mean…I worry about you, that’s all.”
 
   “You don’t have to worry about me, Jess,” he said to her. He put his hand on top of hers, and hot fire seemed to flow through Jessica’s arm, all the way up to her chest. “I’m just fine…”
 
   An interesting tension seemed to settle over the kitchen. Jessica felt like her body needed something badly, but couldn’t bring herself to fully realize what. She stared into her brother’s eyes, and he stared back into hers, until finally she breathed and looked away involuntarily.
 
   “Let’s go for a swim!” announced Ben. He jumped out his chair began walking down the hallway. “I’ll meet you out there.”
 
   “Okay!” Jessica called after him. She moved her plate onto the counter next to the sink, figuring that it was easier and more convenient to just take care of it later.
 
    
 
    
 
   The Morgan family had purchased the pool several years back. The construction had taken a while, but the result in the end was something worthy of the envy of the rest of the block and many of Jessica’s friends. She had spent countless days lounging about by it, and had earned her share of sunburns to prove it.
 
   Jessica went into her room to change into her bikini. As always, it took a little bit of fiddling and adjusting it to make it fit her correctly. She had to fight her frustration as she stared at herself in the mirror. She knew that she wasn’t the prettiest girl in the world, and had a rather modest figure in general, but it still seemed so unfair to have to struggle so much with even the most basic items in her wardrobe.
 
   Eventually, she got it to a point that seemed somewhat presentable, and headed down the hallway towards the backyard. Ben was already in the pool, splashing about.
 
   “What took you so long?” he asked as she stepped out onto the patio. Jessica couldn’t help but admire the sight of his body and figure. His chiseled chest and abs were enough to make him a lady killer on their own, but adding in his broad shoulders and height into the equation pushed him up to another level completely. She realized she was staring and looked away, embarrassed. It felt weird to her to be having such strange thoughts about her brother and she fought to push them out of her mind.
 
   “I was, uh, just looking for my swim suit,” she said.
 
   “Come on, hop in, the water is perfect,” he called to her as he swam through the water.
 
   “Just give me a minute, I want to set up my towel,” she replied.
 
   Jessica very carefully placed her towel on one of the pool lounge chairs and unfolded it. She had actually planned to just hang out by the pool, originally. The water was even less flattering to her hair than her swim suit, at times, and even though they had a pool, she had never been the best swimmer. Suddenly, she felt strong, wet arms seize her by the waist and lift her into the air.
 
   “Wahhhh! Hey, what are you doing?” she cried.
 
   “You’re taking too long, princess,” said Ben, leveraging her up and over his shoulder. “I think it’s time for you to get dunked!”
 
   “Noooo!” she cried, laughing and struggling in her brother’s grip. His arms were a lot stronger than they looked, and she soon realized it was futile. Ben carried her over to the edge of the pool and easily lofted her into the air. She hid the water with a resounding crash, and felt a little bit of it sneak up her noise.
 
   “You jerk!” she yelled to him, still laughing. “I don’t have my nose plugs in!”
 
   “God, you are such a dork,” said Ben. He ran forward and leaped high into the air, cannon balling into the water right next to her.
 
   The situation quickly evolved into an intense splash fight. Jessica attempted to go on the offensive, but Ben was a quick swimmer, and surfaced behind her. Before she could react, he reached his hand over and untied her top with one quick movement.
 
   “You are such a brat!” she yelled to him. He just looked at her and smiled.
 
   In reality, Jessica was having a blast, and after taking care of her wardrobe malfunction, their battle evolved until they were tickling instead of splashing. She was laughing so hard that she started to have trouble breathing. Ben smiled at her when he heard her pleas for mercy and lifted her up in the air again.
 
   “Put me down, this instant!” she shouted to him. He held her held high in the air with his strong arms.
 
   “Okay, if you say so!” he said, flipping her back behind him and into the water.
 
    
 
    
 
   Eventually, they calmed down and meandered their way back onto the patio. Jessica spread her towel out on a dry part of the ground and then lied on top of it. Ben dried off with his, and then put on a pair of aviator sunglasses and collapsed into a chair.
 
   “I think you’re getting a sun burn,” he said to her after a minute. “Want me to put some lotion on you?”
 
   “What, oh no, that’s okay, I can do it,” she replied.
 
   Ben already had the bottle out and was squirting some of it onto his hands. Jessica’s thoughts about how he was ignoring her, again, were cut short as his hands made contact with her back.
 
   “Oh, that’s cold!” she cried.
 
   “It’s necessary,” he said. “Your skin is too fair and pale to look good with a sun burn,”
 
   Jessica blushed at the comment, but wasn’t entirely sure if it really was one or not. She could feel the texture of his strong hands as he began to rub the lotion in. They were calloused, and made her wonder just what Ben was up to that caused them to be so rugged. His touch felt good on her back, but it also made her a little nervous. She felt as though electricity was flowing heavily through her body, almost like he had some type of sensual electrical relaxer installed in his fingers.
 
   “Mmmm,” she moaned. “That feels really good,”
 
   “I bet it does,” Ben said to her. She couldn’t see his face, but somehow got the feeling that he was smiling.
 
   His hands roamed further, massaging the lotion into the side of her back, in between her body and her arms. His fingers ran over the edges of her breasts, and she shivered with a guilty delight.
 
   “Are you okay?” he asked, picking up on her reaction.
 
   “No, uh, it’s fine,” she said. “You can keep going, if you want?”
 
   Ben did keep going. His hands massaged further down, and again, she shivered and tingled as they crossed over the small of her back. He slid his fingers ever so slightly into the waistband of the bottom of her swimsuit, and she felt fire surge between her legs. He continued down after that, massaging the lotion into the exposed sides of her butt and legs.
 
   “There you go,” he said at the end. “All done.”
 
   Jessica rolled over, guilty wishing that he would keep going and put some on the front of her body, as well. The thoughts seemed illicit and unusual, but it was hard for her to deny just how excited the experience had gotten her.
 
   “Thanks,” she said to him. “I guess I should put some on the rest of my body, too…”
 
   Ben wasn’t listening. He had wandered over to his phone and was texting on it, wearing an intense look on his face. After a minute or two, he turned back to her.
 
   “Who was that?” she asked him.
 
   “Just mom and dad checking up on us, he said. Jessica wasn’t sure if she totally believed him, but his answer made her remember something.
 
   “Oh yeah, Kendra might stop by later tonight,” she told him. Kendra had been a new friend that she had met while checking out colleges in the spring. They had an unusual amount in common, and had quickly become close. She was also one of the few regular visitors Jessica had to keep her company over the summer.
 
   “Great,” said Ben. “It will be nice to finally meet her,”
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