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Description

Fourteen-year-old Nancy catches her brother, fifteen-year-old John, jerking off. With the help of her friend, Kerry, the girls concoct a plan to catch him in the act again and record him, in order to blackmail him for their amusement. But things don’t end up going exactly as the girls plan.


Chapter 1

Nancy was not prepared for what she saw when she stepped into her older brother’s room. Her brother, John, was seated at his desk, in front of his computer, watching an adult video. A very adult video! Even more, he had his pants and underwear down around his ankles, and was furiously rubbing his hard cock up and down as he watched! She ascertained from how fast he was going, that he would soon be cumming.

He was so engrossed in the action on the screen, that he hadn’t even noticed her entering. This was not the first time she had seen her brother naked, far from it in fact, but the last time she had seen him was about a year ago. It had just been a small glimpse as she had rushed into the bathroom to pee, as he was just coming out of the shower. Neither sibling purposely went around nude, but both had seen each other nude incidentally at many different occasions over their lives, so neither were really all that embarrassed to be nude with the other.

This situation was completely new to the fourteen-year-old girl, however. In all the times she had seen her brother’s privates, he had never been hard in front of her. In fact, this was the first time Nancy had ever seen an erection in real life! Before she could even come to her senses, her brother made a great moaning noise, and white jets of liquid started shooting from the end of his hard penis. She just watched, practically raptured, as her brother’s hand slowed to a stop, and he slumped back into his chair with exhaustion, eyes closed.

She watched, just for a few moments longer, until she finally came to her senses. She quickly backed out of his room, and shut his door, knowing how embarrassed he would be if he discovered she had been watching. She quickly went back to her room, and then realized she had wanted to ask him something, but whatever it was she couldn’t remember. It didn’t matter now at any point, as she didn’t think she could face him so soon after having seen that.

The next time she saw him was a few hours later, at dinner time. She was worried that John would somehow know or figure out what she had witnessed, but he treated her in the same way he always did, lovingly teasing her the way only a big brother could. If he did have an inkling of her presence at his afternoon jerk-off session, he didn't let on.

The difference really came from Nancy, as she was much quieter than usual during dinner. Something her parents picked up on eventually. She just excused it by explaining she was tired from having to study so hard for a test at school.

As she got ready for bed that night, she debated with herself if she should come clean with her brother. She did feel guilty for seeing such a private act of his without his knowledge. But she also knew just how embarrassed she would be if he was the one telling her that he had caught her doing that to herself. She didn't want to put her brother through that kind of embarrassment. She decided the best thing to do was to keep quiet and hopefully she would forget about everything she had seen in a few days.

But that night, as she lay in her bed, she couldn’t sleep. Flashes of watching her brother’s spunk spray from the end of his prick kept entering her mind every time she would close her eyes. Worse, her panties were starting to get soaked, and the tingling feeling she was having down below was becoming unbearable. Despite her conscience telling her it was wrong to think of her brother in such a way, she couldn’t resist touching herself in the worst possible way. Her orgasm was intense and forceful, and she kept shaking in full blown pleasure for a full minute, but once she had finally felt that release, she was able to get a peaceful night's sleep.

In the morning she avoided her brother once again. After getting off to thoughts of what he did, she felt it was just too shameful to be around him at the moment. She ended up heading for school early, walking there to try and clear her head.

When she arrived at the school, she was surprised to find that the doors were still locked. She knew other students sometimes came early, so couldn’t understand why. It was just lucky that her friend Kerry came walking by inside the doors, and was able to let her into the building.

“What are you doing here so early, Nancy?” Kerry asked, with a little chuckle.

Nancy pursed her lips as she answered, “I just needed to get out of the house for a bit. Why are the doors locked?”

“They don’t unlock the doors until 30 minutes before school starts. If you want to get in early you need to use the door on the West side to get in.” She explained. “What did you need to get out of the house for?”

“Oh, nothing really. It’s… Nothing.” She started walking away, headed for her locker.

“It isn’t nothing. I can see it all over your face.” The girl started to follow, trying to keep up with her friend. “Something happened. Did you get in trouble with your mom?”

“No, it’s nothing.” She repeated.

“Did you get into a fight with Johnny again?” At the mention of her brother’s nickname, Nancy paused for a split second, then continued moving. “So, it has something to do with John. What happened? Did he do something to you? Did you do something to him?”

They had reached her locker now, so she was forced to turn back around and face her. “No, he didn’t do anything to me, and I didn’t do anything to him… It’s just…” She put her face into her hands, obviously distraught. “I don’t think I can talk about this.”

“What? I’m your best friend. You can tell me anything. What happened?”

“I… Well… No, I can’t tell you. It’s just too embarrassing, ok?”

“No, it’s obviously not ok, Nancy.” She grabbed her wrist, then linked her other hand with Nancy's in support. “Obviously something upsetting happened, or you wouldn’t be acting so strange. Please, just tell me. I want to help you in whatever way I can.”

She looked down at the floor, still feeling great shame about the whole situation. Maybe telling her friend would help her feel better. “Ok, but you have to promise you won’t tell anyone else about this.”

“Sure. Of course.”

“No, I mean it, Kerry. Not another soul.”

“Yes. I get it. No one else will know.” Kerry crossed her heart.

“Ok, yesterday…” Nancy looked up at the ceiling, contemplating the best way to explain. “I walked into my brother’s room, because I needed to get something.”

“What was it?”

“I don’t remember. It’s not important anyway. So, I walked in there, and he was, well, watching something on his computer… You know…”

“No. Some TV show?”

“No, I mean…” She lowered her voice to a whisper. “Like naked people, doing things.”

“You mean porn?” Kerry let out a little giggle. Nancy had always been so reserved compared to her when it came to this particular topic.

“Yes.” She couldn’t help blushing at hearing the word. “But that wasn’t all I saw.”

“Oh my god! You mean!?” Kerry stifled a giggle, even as she made a jerking motion. “You caught him jerking off!?”

Nancy nodded her head. “How did you know?”

“He’s a boy. What else would he be doing while looking at porn?” She asked, letting her giggling get the better of her. “Wow, I wish I could have seen that!”

“Kerry! That’s my brother you’re talking about!”

“I know. He may be your brother, but he’s not mine. To me he’s a just boy, and a pretty good looking one at that.” Kerry laughed at the look her friend was giving her. This wasn’t the first time she had talked about her friend’s brother being hunky.

“So, what did he say when you caught him? Did he try to make up some excuse about what he was doing?”

“No! He didn’t know I was there.”

“Woah! Now that is interesting.” Kerry got a little smirk on her lips. “Does that mean you watched him to completion?”

“Huh?” Nancy asked, even as her face began turning red.

“You know. Did you get to see him shoot his load? Blow his seed?”

“I ummm…” Nancy was getting very uncomfortable now, as the events of the previous afternoon started to play in her head again.

“Did you get to see your brother cum?” She asked matter of factly.

“Yes! I did, ok?” Nancy admitted, feeling totally ashamed of herself.

“Hey, it’s ok, Nancy.” She wrapped her arm around her shoulder, in an attempt to comfort her friend. “You’re honestly lucky. You have a brother that you can learn these things from. Me. I’m an only child. I have, like, no idea what boys are really like down there.”

“Come on, Kerry. You’ve seen videos and stuff.”

“Yeah, but it’s not the same as actually being there. I wanna actually see a boy’s penis. Watch him cum. And maybe even touch it and hold it!”

“Kerry!” Nancy giggled in disbelief at her friend’s brazenness.

“What?” Kerry giggled along with her friend. Once both girls had gotten over their giggling and composed themselves, Kerry asked another question of her friend. “What did it look like?”

“What did what look like?”

“Come on, you know what.” Nancy just stood there with a smirking frown on her face, not believing her friend would really ask her that question. Kerry pressed further, whispering, “What did Johnny’s penis look like?”

“Oh god…” Nancy covered her face with her hands again, but felt compelled to answer her question. “It was about this big, I guess. This long.” She held her hands out, about half a foot apart. “And it was kinda veiny, but not too veiny. And the head was really, really dark red. Almost kinda purple.” She explained. “He had his hand wrapped around it, so it wasn’t the easiest to see.”

“No, that’s good. I can picture it now.” Kerry got a faraway look in her eye, almost dream-like.

"Kerry!" Nancy complained again. She was very uncomfortable talking about anything related to this subject, even with her own best friend. She hadn't even gotten to the part that was really bothering her, and had no idea on how to even broach the topic. How would her friend react to knowing she had gotten excited watching her brother play with himself, let alone how could she explain that she had one of the most intense orgasms of her life because of it?

Nancy didn't get the chance to expand further as she spotted a few students coming in through the front doors. If the doors were now unlocked, it must be getting close to the time school started. There was no way she was going to talk about this with so many other students around.

The girls were able to see each other again later in the day. They both had a study period they shared right before lunch, and many times the girls would just go get their food and bring it back to the classroom to eat in a quieter setting. Today was one of those days, as Nancy was still hoping to somehow get what she felt was a shameful act off of her chest.

As both girls sat down to eat, the only two in the study room, Kerry was the one that actually brought the topic back up. “Nancy, don’t take this the wrong way, but all day I’ve been trying to imagine what your brother must have looked like while he jerked it.”

“Oh my god, Kerry!” Nancy giggled at her friend’s comment.

“I SO wish I could have been there to see it!” Kerry said, getting a dreamy look in her eyes again. “Wouldn’t it be cool if we could actually watch him do that any time we want?”

“I don’t know, Kerry. That’s still my brother you’re talking about.”

“Oh, come on! There must be some part of you that enjoyed it.” Kerry gave her a coy little smirk.

“What!? NO!” Nancy reacted in outrage, as all the shame she had been feeling came rushing back. “I mean… I might… I might have a little.” She could feel her face burning as she admitted part of the truth.

“See. You’re not so different from me.” Kerry laughed, then noticed how embarrassed her friend looked. “It’s ok. Sure, he might be your big brother, but he is also a boy, and a handsome one at that.”

“Yeah, I guess.”

“And my mom told me it’s not shameful to think about a boy that way.” Kerry said with a smile. “She said to just be tactful about it, whatever that means.”

“That makes sense.” Nancy laughed along with her friend.

Kerry pursed her lips before asking her next question. “Did it make you feel funny, seeing him like that? You know, down there?”

“Well, ummmm…”

“Cause ever since you’ve told me, I can’t stop thinking about it, and I’ve felt funny down there all day! I keep imagining being the one who went into his room while he was doing that and catching him.” She whispered out the next part. “My panties are getting soaked right now just thinking about it!”

“Kerry!” Nancy reacted in shock again, and her eyes went wide. Then she knew this was the opening to admit the truth to her friend that she had been looking for. “I felt the same way last night, except I…”

“What?”

“Well, I touched myself thinking about it…” Nancy turned her eyes down, in total shame.

“Oh my god!” Kerry reacted, just as badly as Nancy had expected, but when Nancy looked back up, Kerry had a big smile on her face. “I wasn’t sure how you were really feeling about this, but you’re as excited about this as I am, aren’t you?”

“I suppose.” Nancy blushed profusely, even as she also started to smile.

Now that Nancy had admitted the truth to her, Kerry felt like she could reveal her actual motives. “What if there was a way, we could get him to do that for us any time we wanted? Or even make him let us touch him and hold him?”

“What do you mean?” Nancy asked, quite curious now.

“I think you should try to sneak into your brother’s room again next time he’s jerking off, only this time you should bring your phone with you and record him doing it.”

“Oh my god!” Nancy’s eyes went wide at the thought. “How would that get us what we want?”

“Once we have a video of him, we can make him do whatever we want because he won’t want anyone else seeing the video.” Kerry explained.

“But isn’t that kind of cruel to him? Wouldn’t he be embarrassed to be naked in front of us and stuff?”

“I don’t know. Probably at first, but maybe he might enjoy it with enough time. You never know?” Kerry answered, trying to encourage her friend as she could see she was conflicted.

"What if he tells on us?" Nancy brought up next. She couldn't face being in trouble with her parents for something so shameful. "He might just go straight to my mom or dad and tell them what we are trying to do."

"Is your brother supposed to be looking at porn?" Kerry asked with a smug look on her face.

"No, probably not."

"Well, he's definitely not going to want to tell your mom and dad that he was. If you catch him while he's watching that stuff, then he's not going to say anything to your parents."

Nancy was almost convinced; she just needed a little more assurance from her friend. "What if we do this and he still refuses to go along with it? It wouldn't feel right to actually show the video to anyone."

"Of course. You're right." Kerry rested her hand on top of her friend's. "I wouldn't want to hurt Johnny that way either. But hopefully he's not smart enough to realize that until it's too late. And even if he doesn't go along with what we say, at least we'll have the cool video to watch any time we want." She gave her a large pleasing grin.

"Ok. How exactly should we do this?" Nancy asked excitedly, finally on board with her friend's plan.

After school, Nancy headed back home on her own. Kerry had wanted to come along with her, but the girls thought John might be less likely to try jerking off if he knew Nancy had her friend over.

John was already shut up in his room when she arrived home. He went to the high school while Nancy still had one year left of middle school, so got out a half hour earlier.

Nancy quickly, but quietly, deposited her things in her room. She didn't even want him to know she was home yet if she could help it. As she was walking home, she remembered a little trick she used to use when she was younger. She grabbed a hand mirror and headed for his door.

She knelt down, and stuck the mirror under the edge of his door. It took her brain a moment to process what she was seeing, since everything looked upside down, but she could make out her brother sitting in front of his computer, and she was sure she could see his pants around his ankles.

The excitement of what she was about to do was starting to overtake her, as she quickly went back to her room to exchange the hand mirror for her phone. In a moment she was back in front of her brother's door, and tried to slowly turn the handle, only to find that it was locked!

Momentarily, she almost thought the plan had been foiled, but then got another idea. She pulled one of the bobby pins from her hair, and pushed one end into the hole in the knob. After a little fiddling, there was a click from the handle, and she was in!

Nancy slowly opened the door, and as silent as she could be, crept her way into his room. Somehow, he hadn't heard the click of the lock. Pulling her phone out, she quickly opened the camera app and hit record. Clearly displayed on the screen was her brother, his cock in his hand, and the porn video clear as day on the computer screen. It was exactly as she had seen yesterday.

This time, however, she would have a record of it for perpetuity. She inched a bit closer, wanting to get the clearest shot possible of his privates, knowing Kerry's plan hinged on that the most.

Since she had come into the house, her own private parts had been buzzing with excitement. When she finally got the lock open, she had felt a rush of fluid leak out of her. Now as she stood and recorded him, she could feel that her panties were once again becoming soaked. Her body was in need, and she couldn't stop herself from reaching underneath the waistband of her skirt and panties to relieve some of the tension she was feeling. When her middle finger made contact with her little clit, she shut her eyes and let out a quiet moan.

"NANCY! WHAT THE FUCK!" Her eyes snapped back open at the sound of her brother's yelling. He was already out of his chair and had his pants back around his waist. He stood there for a moment, concerned and confused about what to do, but then noticed the phone in her hand. "What the hell! Were you recording me!?" He marched right up to her and snatched the phone from her hands.

"John...! I… Uh…" Nancy was totally panicking, and at a loss for words. The plan never involved her being caught.

"Just what in the hell were you doing?" He asked again, and hit play on the video. He watched it in its entirety, seeing everything from her point of view since she had started recording. He became more and more furious with his sister as he watched. "Nancy, I can't believe you!" He shouted at her. "What were you planning on doing with this!?"

"I was… I was gonna show Kerry." Nancy answered, feeling really small. "She was really curious…"

"So that makes it ok to sneak in here and record me like this!?"

"No… I'm sorry…" She hung her head in shame.

"Were you going to show it to anyone else!?"

"No, we just both really wanted to watch you do that. So, we were going to use the video to get you to do it again for us."

"You mean you were going to blackmail me!?" He shouted in rage, tossing her phone onto his desk. Then marched up to her and grabbed her by the arm, pulling her towards his bed.

"Ow! John! That hurts! What are you doing!?"

He pulled her over his lap as he sat down, and then yanked her skirt up to her waist. "I'm going to punish you the way mom used to when we were little!"

"No! Johnny! Please!? You can't!" She begged, but could feel him removing her panties too. There was a moment, and then she felt a sharp smack on her bare bottom. "No please!" She wailed, as tears started forming in her eyes. The spanking didn't stop though, and she could do nothing but beg and cry while he continued raining down blow after blow to her reddening behind. After more than two dozen smacks, he finally stopped.

He stood her up, and took a few moments to check out his handy work. Nancy wanted to pull her skirt back down to protect her modesty, but felt like her back side was in too much pain to have anything touching it right now. John calmly got up and went to his computer, and plugged in her phone. He made sure the video she had taken was completely erased from her phone, but made a copy for himself beforehand, which he secretly stored on his computer.

Turning back to face her, he saw for the first time that her little slit was still exposed, as she stood there sniffling from the harsh spanking he had just given her. He was still pretty angry with her, so wanted to punish her a bit more, but didn't think she could take any more spanking. Then he had an idea, and grabbed his own phone, and started making a recording of her. "Hey Nancy, smile for the camera!" He said, mockingly.

"Johnny, what are you doing!?" She quickly covered her little slit with her hands.

"I'm going to do to you, exactly what you were going to do to me! After what you just tried to pull, you deserve way more punishment." He said.

"I'm not going to let you record me like this!" She shouted back, in shock.

"You don't want me to get mom and dad involved, do you? Think of how disappointed they're gonna be knowing what their little angel was trying to do to her poor big brother." He said smugly.

She dropped her hands from covering her little exposed pussy, turning beat red in embarrassment, and turned her head to look away from him in total shame, as she couldn't watch him looking at her most private of parts. "And take off the rest of your clothes too." He said, making her look back at him in total shock. She really didn't want to, but felt compelled with the threat of him telling their parents still over her head.

She was still wearing her school uniform, at least partially, as she had been too excited to change before going through with the plan. Now the rest of her uniform had to come off. She started with her sweater vest, dark navy blue, the color of her school. Once that was off, she began the task of undoing the buttons of her dress shirt. She found herself watching her brother as she did this, still cognizant of the fact that he was recording her. She had stopped crying a bit ago, and was surprised at what she was feeling as she removed her clothes for her brother. She felt absolutely embarrassed for sure, but there was also a sense of excitement about getting naked for him like this. This was very different from the other times he had incidentally seen her naked.

Her shirt was now off, along with her skirt, which had still been bunched around her waist since the spanking. He had already removed her panties, so all that was left was her bra. Her white frilly bra, that actually matched with the panties she had worn that day, unclasped from the front. So, it was very easy for her to remove, and once it was gone, the only thing she was left wearing was her white knee-high socks.

She was about to ask if she should remove those too, but he seemed satisfied. He took a couple steps forward and panned the camera up and down her now bare body a few times, really driving home that he was recording her. "You have a really cute body, Nancy. I wonder which of the guys I should show this to."

Nancy quickly flung her arms to cover up her privates, looking at him in outrage. "You can't show this to anybody!"

"Why not? You were going to show the video of me to Kerry." He said, a smug smile on his lips.

"That's different!" Nancy tried to complain.

"How so?" He asked. Nancy didn't know how to answer that, realizing what she had planned to put her brother through. "I thought so." He responded coolly. "Tell you what, you promise to do two things for me, and I will promise to never show this video to anyone."

"What do I need to do?" She asked, knowing she would do practically anything to keep this all a secret.

"Well first, since you and Kerry concocted this whole plan together, I think she should have to face some kind of punishment for it. Don't you?"

"Yeah, I guess. I guess that's fair. What are you going to do with her?" Nancy asked. A part of her did feel like her friend deserved some punishment for even coming up with the plan.

"I'll tell you in a bit. But I want you to do the other thing for me first."

"What's that?" Nancy asked, getting a little nervous about the expression on her brother's face.

"I want you to play with yourself in front of me. I've only ever seen videos, and I'm kinda curious how you do it in particular." He said with a laugh.

"What!? I can't do that in front of you! Johnny, that's too much!"

"You just snuck into my room to watch me do it. Now it's your turn to do it for me."

"I've never done it before. I wouldn't know what to do." She tried to lie to get out of it.

"I know that's not true." He said with another smug smile. "I've heard you doing that plenty of times. Why just last night I heard you moaning and groaning for at least a half hour."

Nancy's face turned bright red to hear that, especially knowing he had heard her last night, with what she had been thinking about. She shut her eyes, to try and build up a little bit of courage, and when she finally felt brave enough, brought her left hand over to start exploring her own slit.

After finding her clit, and letting out a few quiet moans, she brought her right hand up to her little boobs, so her fingers could pinch and squeeze them, particularly her sensitive nipples. The entire time she had been standing there, nude in front of him, they had been rock hard, and pointed almost upwards at the ceiling.

As she got more going, she got more into it. Now that her body was feeling the pleasure that she longed for, she didn't want to stop. Slowly, the embarrassment of what she was doing, especially in front of her own brother, faded, and was replaced with overwhelming lust. The whole time her brother just stared at her with a large grin, capturing every moment with his camera.

Eventually the pleasure caught up with her, and she had what was probably the most overpowering orgasm of her young life. She shook and shuddered her entire body as she came, and eventually collapsed on his bed. She still kept rubbing her little clitty throughout, until the pleasure became too much for her to handle and she finally stopped. She just laid her head back, gasping and panting for air.

"Wow, that was totally awesome!" Her brother said after she had calmed down. "And I've got the whole thing recorded to watch whenever I want!" He added with a large grin.

She blushed, being reminded of the recording he was still making. "Come on, John. You can't keep that forever."

He thought about it for a minute, pursing his lips. "You're right. That wouldn't be fair. I'll just keep it until Kerry gets her punishment at least."

Nancy was at least relieved to hear he wasn't going to hold the video over her head, like she had been planning on doing to him "Can I get dressed now?"

"Sure. Get dressed, and I'll explain what I want you to do with Kerry." He said, finally stopping his recording. As she got dressed, he explained his plans for Kerry, and everything he expected Nancy to do.

Kerry was absolutely excited when she received the call from her friend telling her to come over. Nancy explained that their plan had gone off without a hitch, and she had even informed her brother about the video they now held over him. Kerry was a little disappointed she hadn't been there when she had informed him, but she was too giddy with the prospect of seeing him naked and watching him jerk off to care much. She made it over to her friend's house in record time.

Nancy greeted her at the door, putting on a large grin, knowing what was expected of her. "Johnny said that he would do it, but he asked if we would do something in return for him."

"If he thinks I'm doing that in front of him, he's got another thing coming!" Kerry said forcefully.

"No, nothing quite like that." Nancy laughed. "He asked for us to change into our bikinis."

"Oh." Kerry giggled. "I suppose that's alright, but I don't have mine."

"Well, come on. You can borrow one of mine." Nancy said, leading her to her bedroom.

Both girls went inside, and Nancy shut the door, making it look like she was locking it. Then she turned back to Kerry, who had a little frown on her face. "Isn't there somewhere more private I can go and change?" She asked.

"Oh, come on, Kerry. We're both girls." Nancy had to giggle at her friend being so shy about her body. In all the times they had been friends, she had never changed in front of her. Nancy might be reserved when it came to the topic of sex, but Kerry was very much reserved in her own way.

Begrudgingly, Kerry began removing her clothes. She had changed from her school uniform when she had gotten home, and was now dressed casually in a t-shirt and jeans. "Aren't you going to get undressed too?" She asked, since her friend was just standing there, watching her.

"I will. Just let me grab the bikinis first." Nancy went over to her closet, pretending to look for the bikinis, and waited for her friend to get fully undressed. She peeked over her shoulder, seeing that Kerry had removed everything, and was now fully naked. She sent a text to her brother, just as he had explained.

"What's taking so long?" Kerry asked, impatiently, very uncomfortable to just be standing there naked.

"I'm looking." Nancy said, putting on an act of rummaging through her clothes.

At the other end of the room, John was slowly creeping his way in. He had his phone in hand and was already recording. He grinned, seeing the fully nude fourteen-year old's bare backside on display right in front of him as he entered. He cleared his throat, making Kerry spin around in shock, and said, "Hey Kerry, smile for the camera!"

Kerry let out a loud squeal! She didn't know what to do at first, looking to the bed for her clothes, but they were gone! Nancy had grabbed them when she wasn't looking. She clamped her hands over her privates, and rushed past John, right out the bedroom door. He just followed her out to the hall, keeping his camera trained on her best he could.

Now out in the hall, there was only one place to go, and that was down the stairs. John said something to his sister, and then headed down the stairs himself, eagerly following the naked girl.

She had ended up in the living room once downstairs, but saw that Johnny was still after her. In a panic, she started running around, trying to flee from the boy and his camera, but he just continued chasing her, laughing at her reaction the entire time. She spent a good few minutes running around the first level of the house, trying to find anywhere she could hide, but in the process flashed him and his camera many times with her private parts.

She was going to go back upstairs, as she thought she could hide in the bathroom, but was stopped by the sight of her friend coming down. Nancy was coming down the stairs, blushing quite profusely, as she had now stripped naked just like her friend. She was using both her arms to try to cover herself, but it still didn't dull the feeling of embarrassment she was experiencing.

"Kerry, I think that's enough running." John brought the girl's attention back to him. "Nancy, why don't you explain what's really going on. Oh, and stop covering up while you do." He said with a large smirk.

Nancy turned beet red, but did as she was told and uncovered herself, much to Kerry's astonishment. She went on to explain how she had been caught while trying to pull off their plan. She explained about her punishments, which brought a whole new layer of embarrassment to her, and how Johnny had thought Kerry deserved to be punished for her involvement too.

"So now that you understand everything," John took over. "I want you to stop covering up too, Kerry." Kerry took a look at her friend, with fear in her eyes, but complied, and dropped her hands for him to see. "Very good. Now that I have these videos of you girls, you will both get naked for me whenever I want."

"But Johnny, you said you wouldn't…" Nancy complained.

"That was before I decided that Kerry is going to need to be punished for a long, very long time for what she tried to do to me." He said, ogling his sister's friend in pure lust. "And she's going to need your support. That's why I asked you to strip naked before I went after Kerry. It's going to be hard for her to go naked all on her own. Isn't that right, Kerry?"

Kerry felt totally exposed and small, knowing that this boy she felt so fondly about, was seeing her private parts without obstruction. She also felt humiliated with herself, knowing what she had almost done to him. "Yes, I'll do whatever you want, just as long as you keep that video secret forever."

"Good. You girls wait here in the living room. I'll call you up when I'm ready for you." He said going past them up the stairs.

Both naked girls went and sat over on the couch, wondering what Nancy's brother was planning for them.

"I'm sorry, Nancy." Kerry spoke after a minute. "I should have never told you that plan. This is all my fault."

"No, it's not. It's my fault too. If I was smart, I would have never listened to you." Nancy let out a giggle, even under their predicament.

"What do you think he's going to make us do?" Kerry asked nervously.

"He made me play with myself earlier." Nancy had left that part out of her explanation earlier, and it made Kerry let out a gasp. "I know."

"Girls, I'm ready for you!" John called from upstairs.

Solemnly, both girls made their way upstairs and to the entrance of his bedroom. They were both in for quite the shock as they stepped in the room. John was on top of his bed, fully naked, and was slowly stroking his hard cock as they entered.

"Don't get any ideas girls. I've hidden both your phones." He said matter of factly, amused by the expression both girls got on their faces.

They both came closer, and stood on either side of the bed. The girls became mesmerized as they watched him stroke his hard cock. "Wow, it looks so big." Kerry commented out loud.

"Why thank you Kerry." He said, blushing a bit from her compliment. "You have some pretty nice-looking boobs, you know. They're pretty big too." He commented, loving the way she blushed at him.

"But why?" Nancy asked. "Why are you doing this in front of us now, when you got so mad before?"

"Well, because little sister, you two were planning on taking advantage of me. This way, we are all getting something we want. I get two pretty naked girls to look at while I wank, and you two get to watch me."

"I guess that's fair." Kerry said, with almost a giggle.

"And you know, if you girls ever feel like it, you can always join me. I know that's part of the reason you girls were so interested in seeing this."

"You told him!?" Kerry looked at her friend with wide eyes.

"What, no!" Nancy said, appalled at being accused of sharing her friend's secret. Then she got a little smirk. "But I think you just did."

Kerry looked back at the boy with worry all over her face, but he calmed her down a little, giving her a wide blushing grin. "Don't worry, Kerry. So, you have a little crush on me? That's ok. I think you're pretty cute too."

"Oh…" Was all Kerry could say, but she felt a lot better now that her crush on John was out in the open.

"Come on, girls. Why don't you both sit on the bed and join me. From all the videos I've watched, it always looks like it's way more fun when more than one person is involved."

Both girls looked at one another, then shrugged their shoulders and got up onto the bed, facing him. The three watched each other intently, both girls paying particular attention to the way the boy stroked his cock, and John shifted his focus between one girl and then the other. He tried to hold his attention mostly on Kerry, but had to admit his sister was pretty good looking too.

One by one, they each came. First was John. He had been touching himself the longest of the three, and with two pretty girls now playing with themselves in front of him, he wasn't able to last too long. The next to cum was Kerry, and in spectacular fashion. She didn't even try to keep her moaning and screaming under control, as she knew they were home alone and no one else would hear. She just gave the two siblings, particularly Johnny, a satisfied smile when she finished. Nancy was last to cum, but her orgasms were turning out to be the most violent. She almost fell backwards off the bed, but Kerry was able to catch her just in time.

Once they had all had their afternoon release, John got dressed and said the girls had permission to get dressed too. The girls were amused at the way he had put it, but wondered if that meant he would actually continue ordering them to get naked for him in the future.



