





Winning Over My Future Stepbrother
by Xavier L

This is a fictional story containing sex between a preteen boy and his teenage future stepbrother. If you have a hard time separating fantasy from reality, or if this theme turns you off, you shouldn't continue reading.

If you are interested in my other stories, you can find them listed in the Authors section under XavierL at http://www.nifty.org/nifty/eprolific.html#xavierl or at ftp://ftp.asstr.org/pub/Authors/XavierL/.

If you have ideas or fantasies you’d like to see turned into stories, feel free to email me.  

Please email me with if you'd like to be notified when there are new stories or updates to existing ones at xavier.stories@gmail.com.  Make sure to tell me which list(s) you would like to be included on (gay and/or str8/bi).  You can also find me on Twitter: @XavierStories2.

My mom had been dating this guy Ben for a couple of years.  He has a son that is a little older than me.  Jordan is 15, and I’m 10.  They had decided to move in together into our home, which meant I would have to share my bedroom with Jordan.  They were coming to stay the weekend to see how things went.  My mother pleaded with me to make it work.

I was visiting my friend’s house and was telling him I didn’t know what to do to get Jordan to like me better.  His older brother overheard me.  “That’s easy.  Suck his dick and let him put it up your ass. You’ll be best pals.”
“That’s not funny!” my friend informed his brother.
“It may not be, but it’s true.”
“Put his dick up my ass?” I asked. I could figure out the sucking, but sticking a dick in your butt?  The older brother filled me in, gave me some tips, and left the room smiling, quite pleased with himself.
“Don’t pay attention to him,” my friend said.
“Well, it works for you guys!” I commented.  I had accidentally discovered them messing around one time.  I knew they did it regularly.
“Yeah, but we’re brothers. That’s different.”
“But if they get married, we’ll be brothers.”
“Step brothers,” he corrected me.
“Does it really matter?”
“I guess not.”
I went home and figured I’d give it a shot.  My friend gave me some small things of lube.  We figured it might be better if I started off already lubed.  That way I could move from one to the next.
I was kind of nervous when they showed up.  We had Chinese delivery for dinner, and then Jordan and I played some video games with his dad until it was getting late enough that we were sent to our room.
He was looking at a magazine while lying on his bed, and I played my PSP.  I was trying to figure out how to make my move when I heard him ask, “Hey, I need to rub one out. Where’s the best place to go?”
“Rub one out?”
He rolled his green eyes, made a fist and moved it left to right.  When I still didn’t get it, he moved his fist to in front of his shorts and made a similar motion, but this time up and down.
“Oh! Sorry.  I don’t know.  I guess you could do it in here.  It’s your room, too.”
“Yeah. . . that’s just too weird jerking it while you’re sitting over there.”
“I could leave, or. . . I could help you out.”
I got up and walked over to his bed.
“Help me out how?” he asked suspiciously.
“I, uh, well, I could, uh, I could suck it for you.”
“You’d suck my dick?”
“Well, we’re going to be brothers, after all, and a cool little brother is willing to help his big brother out, so. . . “
“You’re fucking serious?”
I wanted to go running from the room, but I forced myself to stand still and nod my head.
“And you’re not going to tell our parents?”
“Fuck no,” I said, copying his swearing.
He eyed me cautiously and shrugged.  “Why the fuck not?” he said.  He shoved his shorts and boxers down exposing his hard dick.  His thing was surrounded by dark brown hairs, like the ones on his head, and he had a thinner covering on his balls.
I leaned down, opened my mouth and went down on him.  
“Fuck! You weren’t shitting me!”
I began sucking on his dick and moving my head up and down like I had seen my friend and his brother doing when I walked in on them the first time.
Jordan went back to looking at his magazine.  I glanced up and could see it was pictures of a man and woman having sex.
I sucked on his dick for a few moments.  It didn’t taste bad, which surprised me.  After a while, I decided to go the extra distance, as my friend’s brother had suggested.  As I sucked my future stepbrother’s meat, I pushed my shorts and underwear down.
“Why you taking your clothes off?  I’m not sucking you.”
“I wasn’t expecting you, too,” I said.  Then before he could do anything, I quickly straddled him.  I took hold of his dick and sat down.  I had to move my butt around to get it in the crack, and a little more effort while he stared at me open-mouthed, and I could feel him slipping inside my lubed hole.
“Fuck!” he breathed as I sat down slowly, his dick disappearing inside me.  He set his magazine down and watched me ride up and down his hard flesh.  It was a little uncomfortable, but nothing I couldn’t handle.  He was smiling as I bounced on his stick.
“You plan on doing this a lot?”
“Whenever you want,” I said.
“And I can nut in your mouth?”
I wasn’t sure what that meant, but whatever.  “Yeah.”
“I’m gonna love living here! Shit!”  After a while he had me go faster.  I rode him harder, and soon he got a really weird look on his face, almost like he was in pain.  Then I felt his dick twitching in my butt. “Dude, stop. Just sit still.”
I sat down all the way and waited as his dick kept jerking inside of me.  When he said, “Thanks, man!” I got off of him.
He started to pull his clothes back up.  “Jordan, could I . . . could I look at it? I haven’t really seen another guy naked before.”
“Sure, what the fuck.”  He lay back and even slid his shirt up revealing toned abs.  I stared at his dick and balls for a moment before touching them.  I gently massaged his balls and noticed his dick was started to swell.  “You’re gonna make me hard again you keep that up.”
I was having fun, and I really wanted him to like me a LOT, so I grabbed a tissue and wiped the shiny lube off his dick.  Then I put it back in my mouth.
“Best. Stepbrother. Ever!” he said.  I saw him pull his shirt up more, and he started pinching his nipples as I worked his hard-on.  “In the mouth this time, all right?”
I nodded my head.
“Take my shorts and shit off for me.”  I released his dick and pulled his boxers and shorts off.  He spread his legs, and I got between them.  I was curious and started out sucking on his balls.  They were a little salty, like sweat.  He spread his legs even further apart which made it easier.
After I had sucked off all the flavor, I returned to his hard flesh.  “Suck that cock,” he said softly.  Soon I felt his hand on the back of my head, and he started moving his hips up and down so that he was kind of humping my mouth.   I started moving faster.  He responded by shoving my head down while he thrust upward so that his whole dick was in my mouth and going into my throat.  He held it like that while fought the gagging sensation that was steadily getting worse.
As soon as I started pushing on his legs, he released his hold.  I took a deep breath as my head moved back.  After a while he did it to me again, so after that I started to shove it down my throat on my own.  I liked that a bit better.
“Goddamn, Ty!” he said.  “You’re fucking awesome!” 
As I kept sucking on him, he started getting me going faster, his firm fingers gripping my head and guiding me.  It was kinda fun, and I felt like I really wanted it.  
“I’ve always wanted to try something.  Get on the floor on your knees,” he said.  As I got onto the floor, he pulled his shirt off so the only thing he was wearing was his baseball cap.  He came up to me and grabbed my head, so I opened my mouth and continued working his cock with my mouth.  “Fucking hot!” he said, looking down at me.  I glanced up at him and saw him watching me, smiling.  I told Mom I’d make this work! I thought.
He began pumping his dick into my throat.  I grabbed onto the back of his legs for support.  I looked up often because I enjoyed looking at his naked body and the way he smiled at me as he fucked my mouth.
I watched as his eyes closed and his head slowly leaned back.  His belly was moving as he started breathing harder.  Then he started making these weird sounds, almost like a whimper.  I felt the grip on my head get stronger, and suddenly I was coughing as stuff blasted into my mouth.  He was holding my head even though I was pushing away from him, so I just swallowed whatever it was.  It tasted a bit salty but didn’t have much other flavor, so I decided it wasn’t too bad.  
I stopped pushing against him and continued sucking it out of his dick.  Actually, I could taste a little sweetness, too, which made me want it more.
“Dude, stop!” he finally said, backing away.
“Did I do something wrong?”
“Oh fuck no! That was fucking awesome! It just gets a little sensitive right after I come.”
He sat down on the edge of his bed, his legs sprawled out.  He had a light covering of dark hair on his legs, and I rubbed it gently.  He tousled my hair.  “What’s come?”
“When you become a teenager, your dick starts shooting out white stuff when you jack off or have sex.  It feels fucking incredible.”
I looked at his dick, and I could see a small drop of the white stuff at the head.  I leaned over and licked it off.  Yep, that’s what I had tasted.
“Yours tastes really good.”
He looked at me with a crooked grin.  “You like drinking my cum?”
I nodded my head.
“You and me are gonna get along fantastic, bro.  You gonna let me fuck you again?”
“Yeah, whatever you want.”
“Seriously, dude? I’m gonna fucking LOVE living here.”
“Yay!” I said.
A knock at the door had us jumping up and sliding under our covers.  “Time for bed boys.”  Our parents came in and gave us a kiss goodnight.  Thankfully, they didn’t seem to be aware that we were naked under our sheets.  
“Goodnight, Ty,” my new brother said and turned out the light.
I fell asleep with a smile on my face.
We didn’t have the chance to mess around before breakfast, but I was happy when his dad asked how it was going so far, and he answered, “Great! Why are we waiting? Why don’t we just move in now?”
“Well, that’s wonderful!” my mom said.
“Are you serious?” Ben asked.
“Yeah, why not?”
“Well, we can’t do it this weekend, but should we plan for the big move next weekend?” his dad asked.  My new brother nodded.  
When we were done eating, Jordan asked me if I wanted to go play some games in our room.  When we got there, I quickly found out the game he wanted to play was the one called “Fuck your future stepbrother in the ass.”  Luckily, I was okay with that.  In fact, I rather fucking enjoyed it.
I pushed down my shorts and boxers and bent over my bed. “Take ‘em all off,” he said.
“Why?” I asked.
“Because I like doing you when you’re naked. I don’t know why.”
As I stripped out of my clothes, he took off everything but his tank top and baseball cap. He lubed up as I bent over my bed again. “You ever do this before?” he asked as he slid his hard dick into me.
“No.”
“Then how’d you know all this shit?”
“I . . . know someone who does it. I told him I needed to make sure you wanted to live here, and he suggested this was the way to win you over.”
“No shit? Well, he was fucking right. Who’s going to turn down endless blowjobs and a tight ass to fuck whenever he wants.”
He gripped onto my hips as soon as he was all the way in and started fucking me pretty fast. “I can’t go as slow as I want in case they interrupt us, so we’ll have to make this a quickie. But no worries, Ty. I’m a horny bastard. You’ll be getting my dick lots.”
He rabbit humped me hard for a while before cumming. When he finished, he got off the ground. “You want to check me out again?”
“Yes, please!” 
He pulled his tank top up to his neck and lay down so I could check out his naked body. “It’s pretty hot, huh?”
I nodded my head.
“Chicks fucking dig it.”
“Have you had sex with a girl before?”
“A couple of times. Mostly blowjobs, though. They don’t suck as good as you, though. None of them want to swallow.”
“I’ll always swallow!”
He gave me that smile that made me feel funny again. “Yeah, I know you will, bro. That’s one reason you’ll be sucking my cock a lot.”
We stayed in our room for a while as I ran my hands over his muscles and enjoyed feeling his naked body. It was so cool to have someone to do this with. “Do you want me to suck it again right now?”
“We better not. I have a feeling our parents are going to want to go somewhere soon.”
“Can we. . . can we cuddle?”
He looked at me uncertain for a moment. “I guess that’s the least I can do for you.” He scooted over and I lay next to him. I continued exploring his body while he absentmindedly played with my hair. After a while, he said, “You’re a pretty cool dude. I’m going to like having you as my little brother.”
“Thanks, Jordan.”
A knock on our door had us moving quickly. As he had expected, our parents wanted to go somewhere. As we sat in the back seat of the car, I wanted so badly to sit next to him. I wanted to feel his warmth and inhale his scent.
As I was considering this, he tapped me on the shoulder. I glanced over and saw he was holding the waistband of his clothes down so I could see his dick and balls. I think I loved him already.

