What to do about Nikki
by Art Martin

Part 1

"Oh, damn it!" cursed Greg at the realization that he'd forgotten the documents he needed for this afternoon's meeting.  He'd been distracted just before he left when the kids had come inside from the pool.  Nikki, his fourteen year old daughter, was wearing her very skimpy string bikini.  For a girl her age, she was well endowed and the tiny bikini left little to the imagination.   He loved seeing her dressed like that, but it also made him feel a bit guilty.  Still, there was no harm in looking, especially if she was showing.

Shaking off the mental image of her scarcely covered yummy bubble-butt and of her young jiggling jugs just barely contained by the scandalously tiny top, he placed the large SUV in park.  "Good thing I thought of it now," he said to himself switching off the SUV's ignition.  Luckily he had only backed part way down his driveway and hadn't driven off before realizing his mistake. 

Opening the front door to his home, he immediately spied the documents.  They were right where he left them, on the foyer table so he could grab them on his way out.  Snatching the papers up, he heard thudding noises coming from the upstairs accompanied by the shrieks of Nikki, his teenage daughter.  Greg shook his head, for it was no sooner that was he out of the house before the rough housing began.  "Kids," he mumbled with a shake of his head. 

He was tempted to investigate, but thought otherwise. The three kids were always tormenting each other, and as soon as he made his presence known, all three of them would just act oh, so innocent.  They were just having fun, besides it would just be a total waste of time and he was already running late as it was.  He heard laughter and then another muffled shout; he could tell it was Jordy, his oldest, followed by another shriek from Nikki.  No doubt Bo was in the middle of it too.  Greg grabbed his papers and left for his appointment.

"Did you hear that?" said Bo.  All three were immediately quiet and intently listening.  "It sounded like the front door."

"Dad already left," commented Jordy.  "Must've come back in."

The three remained quiet and listened for any additional noises.  Bo released his grip on Nikki's wrists and looked out the dormer window.  "It was Dad," he reported.  "He's getting back into his truck."  A moment later he reported, "He's gone."

Nikki took advantage of the reprieve and set about pummeling her older brother who was sitting lightly on her thighs.

Fending off the ineffectual blows from his sister, Jordy shouted, "Grab her hands, Bo!"

Seconds later Bo was upon her too, grabbed both of her arms and neutralized her defense.  Though the youngest of the three, Bo was big for his age and easily overpowered his older sister, pulling her arms backward and pinning them to the carpeted floor above her head.
Nikki's feet continued to flail about as she struggled against her two brothers… not that it did any good.  "Let me go!  Let me go!" she shouted. 

"Go ahead and yell, Sis," her older brother laughed.  "Nobody can hear you."

"Let me go, Jordy!  Get off!  Get off of me!"

"Aw c'mon, Nikki.  You know you want to."

"No!  Now get off!"

"But Bo wasn't there yesterday and he didn't get any.  How many guys did you do yesterday?  Five?  Yeah, five, including me.  Bo wasn't there, remember, and he wants to fuck you too."

"NO!  Now let me go!"

"I will…. after Bo fucks you.  But first, I'm going to fuck you."

"Get off, Jordy!  Get off or I'll tell Dad!"

"Dad was just here and you didn't say a thing.

"We're going to fuck you, Nikki.  You want it, I want it, and Bo needs it.  Poor Bo, he's still a virgin, but soon, you're going to correct that intolerable condition for your little brother."

"I swear, Jordy!  I'll tell Dad, so just get off of me!"

Feigning thoughtfulness Jordy asked, "What was it Dad said, Bo?... Oh, yeah… Girls were born to be fucked by boys and boys were born to fuck girls." 

Looking back down at his shapely sister he asked, "You know what, Sis?   When Dad finds out what you did yesterday, and what you will be doing today, I'll bet he'll fuck you too."

"Please, Jordy.  I was drunk yesterday."

"From what?  One rum and coke."

"I had more!"

"Yeah and it just put you the mood."

"Well, I'm not in the mood now, so get off of me!"

"Unh-huh."

Nikki renewed her struggle against her two brothers, but to no avail.  Soon she had exhausted herself and lay still, her bikini clad chest heaving while her brothers looked down upon her.  "You've got great tits, Sis," stated her older brother.  "Wha'cha say we show Bo how nice your tits really are." 

"He's already seen them."

"Let's show him again."  Leaning forward Jordy reached behind his sister's neck and untied the halter string to her top.

"Lift her up a little," Jordy told his younger brother.  Bo lifted Nikki's arms and lifted her back up off the floor just enough for Jordy to reach behind her and undo the last strings holding her top in place.  A moment later, her large tits were bared for her brothers and jiggling about unfettered.

Bo's jaw dropped.  Not from seeing her sumptuous tits, he'd seen them many times the past few weeks, but today they were different.  They were still magnificent, full and bouncy, but today they were speckled with dark red marks.

"See all those hickies, Bo?  Every time one of us fucked her yesterday, we gave her a hickie on a tit.  Count them up!  Hell, I don't know about you, but I ain't got that many fingers."

"Jordy, I swear…"

"Now, now, Nikki.  There's nothing that you can do about it.  You're going to get fucked, and that's that.  First by me and then by Bo.  Once Bo's broken in, I'm going to fuck you again… so will Bo.  Hell, we're going to fuck you until Dad gets home.  Then later tonight…

"So relax, Sis, lie back and enjoy it."

"Please, Jordy."

"That's right, 'Please, Jordy… Please fuck me!'  That's what you were saying yesterday.  Yesterday you couldn't get enough."

Jordy looked up at his brother.  "Hey, Bo.  Look at her nipples.  Hard as rocks.  She wants it all right.

"Don'cha, sis?"

"No!  I don't!" she protested.

"Liar!  Your tits say otherwise.  You want it alright.  You want us to fuck you and we all know it!  I'll bet your pussy is soaking wet."

"This isn't right," she feebly whimpered.

"Bullshit!" replied Jordy as he wiggled down her thighs about an inch; just enough to clear his legs so that he could easily access the bows that held together the bottoms of her string bikini.  With a hand on each string, Jordy pulled upward.  Immediately his hands descended, his fingers slipped under the overhand half knot and with another tug, the bottoms were undone.

"You sure make it easy, Sis," he said as he pulled the material downward exposing her furry mons and pussy. 

Nikki felt the pressure ease on her legs as Jordy momentarily lifted his weight.  She tried to kick free, but it merely allowed Jordy to jam a knee between her legs.  She twisted and kicked again, but only managed to make it that much easier for Jordy to wedge his other knee between her legs.  A moment later he had hooked his ankles about hers and had her pinned spread legged to the floor.  Jordy quickly pushed the bikini bottoms down between her legs and out of the way.

"You're wet alright," announced Jordy after a very brief inspection of her now vulnerable pussy.  His right hand shot forward and between his sister's legs, making a single swipe along her soaked trench. "See," he said holding up his glistening hand.  "See how wet you are.  Yeah, you want it alright."  He held his hand up for Bo's scrutiny and then wiped the collected liquid across his sister's cheeks.  As he pushed his wet fingers against his sister's lips, she felt his other hand probing into her cunt.  Nikki gasped and when she did, she opened her mouth just enough for Jordy to stick his fingers into her mouth.

"Tastes good, huh, Nikki?" her brother intoned as he played between her legs.  "It'll taste even better mixed with our sperm."

*****

In the weeks prior, she had seen both Jordy and Bo masturbate several times and they had gotten to see her nude on several occasions.  The games became ever more risqué and two weeks ago they got her to get naked and masturbate for them.  She had played with their dicks and they in turn played with her pussy and finger fucked her.  It was great indecent fun and it was a sea change in their relationships, but that was as far as it went.  The next day Bo had gone off with a friend when Jordy took Nikki to a friend's house for a swim party. 

During Darin's party, Nikki felt out of place and stayed off to the sides watching the older teens having a great time.  Then Darin's twin sister took Nikki under her wing and set about to make over Nikki.  By the time she had on makeup and was given a string bikini, most of the other kids had gone home. But, she now had everyone's undivided attention and she loved the way all the guys ogled her ripe body.  One thing led to another and Darin took her cherry.  For the next two weeks she and Darin fucked nearly every day after school.  

Then Darin had another pool party, this time while his parents were at work.  Darin had already fucked Nikki several times over the past few weeks, and everyone there knew it.  He pulled off his swim trunks and had Nikki play with his cock while the other guys watched.  Soon the other boys had shed their trunks and got in on the action.   She tugged cocks for a while and then the blow jobs began, her brother included. Soon Darin had her buck naked and shortly thereafter the fucking began.  Round and round, all five guys fucked her and then fucked her again.  Some had fucked her four times before Darin's sister broke things up just before their parents were due home.  Jordy had been amazed at how willingly his sister went along with everything, especially the gang bang.  She had a good time all right.  So did the five boys, Jordy included.

Now Jordy worked her pussy with his fingers, pushing all the buttons that he knew would get her off.  Nikki's eyes became glassy, her breathing became quick and shallow, her hips were hunching up into her brother's fingers as he strummed her clit. Jordy and Bo watched as her pleasure built, the two brothers glancing up occasionally and grinning at each other.  She really wasn't struggling now, but Bo continued to gently hold her hands above her head… the sight of her tits moving along with the motion of her hips was a sight to behold, a sight that had his growing cock throbbing and straining against the damp fabric of his swimming trunks. 

Jordy too sensed a relaxation of his sister and felt her legs pushing outward.  He released his ankle grip and rose up to allow her to spread her legs even wider.  With his sister wantonly spreading herself open to him, the older brother shifted position, sliding his knees further back from her juicing cunt.  His fingers continued to play freely with her cunt.  Wet smacking noises filled the bedroom along with the moans of a bitch in heat.

Her pelvic motions became slightly erratic and her hips twisted off to the side.  Jordy knew that she was near and knew the moment was right.  To his younger brother's surprise, he thrust his head between their sister's legs and thrust his tongue into her pussy.  It was a first for him, cunnilingus that is.  He'd never tasted a pussy before, and was surprised at how good it tasted; it wasn't at all gross like some of his equally inexperienced buddies had claimed.

The sensation of the wet, warm tongue muscle slithering around her swampy cunt sent Nikki over the edge immediately.  The inexpert tonguing didn't matter.  It was a whole new experience and a sensation unlike anything she'd felt before.  Indeed, she wasn't even aware that her brother was eating her out.  Whatever he did, it sent her over the top and into the abyss of pure carnal pleasure. Her body went rigid as the intense shockwave exploded from the epicenter of her loins and roared through her young body, sweeping everything before it, the orgasm then reverberating uncontrollably through her body, with each tremor seemingly intensifying with each echo.  

Bo held her wrists tighter now as she struggled against the intense pleasure that was wracking her body again and again.  Desperately she needed to push Jordy's head away from her quivering cunt, but she was powerless to do so.  Suddenly the intense stimulation abruptly ended.  Even so the reverberations continued ricocheting through her shuddering body, though they now were diminishing rather than intensifying.

Abruptly, Jordy sat up and stripped off his swimming trunks.  With the orgasm still flowing through his sister, he positioned his cock to her pulsating opening.  A moment later, his cock was surrounded by the hot wet velvet of the walls of his sister's spasmodically contracting cunt.

"Sweet, Jesus!" he cried as her cunt tried to crush his cock.

With the sudden thrust deep into her love channel, another blinding orgasmic wave swept over the young teen.  The cock filled her and she knew that this was what she really wanted… to be fucked.  It mattered not a wit that it was her brother fucking her; she just needed to be fucked.  She'd needed it from the moment she had awakened this morning.  It was a longing need, a need to be filled by a male's cock.  It was a need that grew each time Darin had fucked her, a need that unleashed her inhibitions and allowed a gang of boys, a gang that included her older brother to use her, to fuck her, over and over again.  She actually begged them to fuck her, to use her. She was born for this.  She was born to be fucked. 

For the first time, Bo saw what would become a familiar sight, that of a rutting male between his sister's trembling outspread thighs, her legs high in the air, the toes curled as her cunt was filled with a warm hard thrusting male organ, her brain inundated with endorphins as she fucked and was fucked.

Bo's eyes darted from Jordy's glistening cock, disappearing and reappearing from their sister's body to the voluptuous tits that were now wildly gyrating while his brother and sister copulated with abandon.  Releasing her arms for good, Bo's hands were now squeezing and mauling his sister's generous mounds. Playing with her tits… that was a part of the three siblings' masturbatory play.  One brother would fondle and suck her big tits, while the other diddled Nikki to a shuddering orgasm.  She always loved it and so did the boys.

The addition of stimulation to her sensitive nipples rocketed Nikki into the stratosphere of total bliss. Her cunt mercilessly contracted and squeezed Jordy's thrusting fuck rod.  The toll on Jordy's stamina was swift.  The tingling in his dick came on fast and strong.  "Uhhhh!" he grunted as he injected his sister's fertile pussy with an incestuous load of virile sperm-saturated semen.  "Ughhh!" he grunted again as the second ejaculatory pulse surged from his prostate and surged through his dick to gush forward into his little sister.  "Agggghhh!" he cried lustily in the sweet agony of a great cum.

Bo knew his brother was cumming inside her and knew that it would soon be his turn.  Releasing her mammaries, he stood and quickly shucked off his swimming trunks.  The sixteen year old brother became motionless, the frantic thrusting had stopped.  Jordy felt his thirteen year old brother pushing on his shoulder and knew it was time to yield their sister's cock eager cunt to his younger brother. 

Bo hurriedly positioned his cock between the flared pussy lips and sank into the vast wetness of his sister's freshly spermed cunt.  It wasn't at all what he'd thought it would be like.  Nothing had prepared him for the incredible sensation of his bare cock sliding into the clasping reaches of a girl's hot wet slippery cunt. With his sister's ankles digging into his bare buttocks, he jerked his hips forward and thrust without finesse.  He'd done like Jordy had told him to do and had beat off earlier; still it wasn't enough to hold back the hair trigger of a virgin male.  He hadn't known what to expect, so the throbbing cum-sodden hot pussy robbed him very quickly.  Within a minute, his cries of ecstasy filled the upstairs bedroom as he added to the pool of incestuous sperm already inside his sister's clutching cunt.  Spent, Bo collapsed on top of his sister.  While the youngest sibling struggled to catch his breath, her cunt still contracted around his deflating organ until it was expelled by the strong muscular contractions.

A silent hush filled the room.  After a minute or so, Nikki broke the silence.  "Get off of me, Bo.  You're killing me!"  Bo hearing and registering his sister's complaint, muttered an apology and moved off the girl. Silence once again filled the room.

"That was fucking great, Nikki," Jordy intoned.  He was still buzzing with endorphins from his own recent cum. "Fucking fantastic."

"Yeah," added the younger brother, "that was like, wow!"

It was few minutes before any of them spoke again.  Nikki, still laying on her back, playing with tits, her legs lewdly spread and her cunt dripping the copious quantities of brotherly semen ejaculated into her flooded pussy finally added, "God, that was so good!" 

"I knew you would like it," Jordy replied leaning up on an elbow.

She paused and then asked, "Jordy, will you fuck me again?"

"Are you asking me to fuck you?"

"Yes.  Please… I really want it."

"Hmmm, I don't know."

"Oh, yes, you will!" his sister countered.

"I will on one condition," Jordy declared as he stood.

"Anything," she said looking up at her big brother and hefting a meaty tit for him, " just do me again, please."

Jordy towered over her, standing with his legs straddling her.  "From now on, I get to fuck you whenever I want.  Bo too."

"I'd like that," she replied with a mischievous grin.

"I thought you would, Sis.

"Now, I need you to suck my cock to get it hard."  He knelt and presented his wet flaccid cock to her lips.  "Blow me, Sis."

Nikki didn't hesitate and sat upright enough to engulf her brother's wet dick, slurping the soft slippery organ into her mouth like a piece of over-sized and over-cooked spaghetti.  Squatting over his sister and supporting her head with his hands, Jordy enjoyed the feelings of his limp cock being rolled around in her mouth.  "One other condition, Sis, you got to suck me like this too.  Damn, this feels great!"

Soon Jordy wasn't as limp as before and with his cock now semi-erect, he began moving his sister's head back and forth while pumping into her mouth with his hips. 

From the sidelines, Bo watched his two older siblings.  He wanted to be included too.  He considered sucking tit, but that put his head too close too his brother's ass.  Then he had an idea.  Jordy had done it, so why not him?  Nikki's pussy was open and available.  'What does she taste like?' he wondered. Quickly the youngest of the three moved between his sister's out splayed legs where he was confronted with the lurid sight of Nikki's swollen inner labia protruding from her protective outer lips.  The engorged inner pussy lips were red and raw looking.  White fluid ooze from between them and ran down her ass crack. 

Bo knew what that white stuff was and it made him squeamish.  It wasn't as if he hadn't tasted it before, he had, many times over the past few years and even though he didn't find the taste to be repulsive, it wasn't that remarkably good either.  He preferred the salty taste of his own crystal clear pre-cum to the more bleachy taste of his own semen.  But he had never tasted his brother's cum before, even though the two brothers beat off together nearly every night. 

*****

For years Bo was envious that his older brother could cum in buckets while he could barely produce a drop of thin runny syrup, if that; it still felt great, but he just couldn't do what his older brother could do.  Then he matured, broke out with acne and he too could cum like a horse.  They made a game of it; who could cum first, shoot the farthest, even did a scientific study of who produced the biggest load using the electronic kitchen scale.  But, they had never done what some of their friends had done, blow each other or even masturbate each other.  As far as they were concerned, that was gay and taboo and neither even suggested such a thing. 

Then one day, Nikki breezed through the shared bath that connected their two bedrooms, as if the doors were wide open.  It was a standing rule of the house that you always knocked before going through a closed door, but she had just barged in and caught them, each lying naked in their own twin bed, jacking off.  Surely Nikki would tell their dad what they were up to, and they both thought that they were in big trouble.  At the very least she might hold it over their heads to get something she wanted.  She did neither; she just apologized for the intrusion and let them be. 

Nikki, rather than be shocked or disgusted, found the encounter to be rather exciting.  She'd only seen pictures of cocks in her heath science text and saw some unbelievable pictures at her friend Sally's one night.   But that was last year when things like boys and what boys had that she didn't have, wasn't much of a concern.  It was just another random fact.  Then she suddenly changed.  Suddenly she had breasts.  At first she was somewhat embarrassed about it, what with people, boys especially, always starring at her.  And they hurt sometimes.  Not painful hurt, but uncomfortable, as her bras were either too small or too big at any given moment.  The too-big bras weren't too big for long either.  A few weeks would pass and they too were suddenly too small.  Then other things began to happen, things she really didn't understand.  Things that she need to discuss with her mother, but her mother was nowhere around.  Her mother just up and left them one day and they hadn't seen her since, not that she had been much of mother anyway.

Now, there right before her eyes, were two real live cocks in the flesh, erect and standing proud while her two brothers played with themselves.  She had heard about such things prior to the encounter, and knew that her brothers probably did it.  After all, Dad had told her that it was perfectly natural for both boys and girls to touch themselves like that.  She felt she could tell or ask her father anything and when she experienced her first orgasm, it had frightened her as she thought she would die or at the very least, hurt herself somehow.  As always, her dad had all the answers to her questions.  He had even told her that he did it and that he suspected that Bo and Jordy did it too, so she shouldn't feel like she was doing something awful and that it would in no way ever harm her to masturbate.  But, what she never imagined was that her brothers would do it in the same room, just a few feet from each other and making a spectacle of themselves to each other.

Back in her room, Nikki decided that it just wasn't fair.  They were doing something together and deliberately excluding her again.  That was what she hated the most about being the sister; her brothers regularly excluded her from various things, just because she was a girl.  It wasn't fair and by gosh, if Bo could watch Jordy and Jordy could watch Bo, well… she saw no reason why she couldn't watch too. 

To her brothers' surprise, she marched back into their bedroom.  Immediately she was disappointed that the boys had stopped what they had been doing and were now under the covers. 

"What do you want, Nikki?"  Jordy asked suspiciously.

"Why did you stop?"

"Stop what?"

"Playing with yourselves."

"You're going to tell Dad, aren't you?"

"No!  Why should I?"

"To get us in trouble."

"Dad, wouldn't care if you're…"  Her sentence trailed off as she just couldn't find the right word.

"Beating off?"

"Is that what you call it?"

"Yeah.  How do you know Dad wouldn't care."

"He told me."

"Bull shit!"

"Yes, yes he did!  He said everyone masturbates, boys and girls.  He said that he masturbated too and that he was sure that you and Bo did too."

"When did he tell you that?"

"Last year.  I thought I was being dirty, but Dad told me it was okay."

"You beat off too?"

"Girls call it diddling… Yes, I do."

"Holy shit!"

"It's not a big deal, Jordy."

"Okay, so what do you want, Sis?"

"Well, I, uh…I…I don't want to be left out.  You and Bo are always leaving me out."

"Leaving you out?"  Jordy stopped for a moment and tried to figure out what his sister wanted.  Girls were always obtuse it seemed, and Nikki was no exception. A guy, you always knew what was on his mind, but girls… Who could figure them out?  Jordy reasoned that there was only one way to know what was on her mind and only one way to find out.

"What do you really want, Nikki?  Be specific and don't make me guess as usual."

"Well, I…" Suddenly it didn't seem like such a good plan, but if she was to be included, she knew she had to break through now.  It was now or never and she was tired of being left out.  Steeling herself she ventured, "You and Bo watch each other.  I want to…"  As much as she wanted to be direct, she just couldn't bring herself to say what she wanted.

"You want to watch?" Jordy asked in a low voice.  "You want to watch us beat off?"

"Yes!" she replied emphatically.  With it out on the table, she felt much better.  No more hiding her feelings or hiding her wants.  "You let Bo watch you.  I want to watch too!"

Not believing what he was hearing, her astonished older brother exclaimed, "Holy shit! Are you shitting me?"

"No!  I'm tired of being left out.  I told you that.  If you two can watch each other, I want to watch too!  Is that so hard to understand?"

"If you say so, Sis.  You want to watch, fine by me!"

He turned to his younger brother.  "How about it, Bo? You want Nikki to watch you beat off?"

Bo, always a bit shy about things, remained mum.  Neither Jordy nor Nikki actually expected a reply from him, so they turned their attention to one another.  Speaking for Bo, Jordy pulled away the covers so his sister could see his dick.  "Okay Nikki, you can watch me and you can watch Bo.  But… if you get to watch us, we get to watch you."

What her brother had just said didn't register with her immediately, as her attention was focused on Jordy's penis.  It looked so different now than it had just a few minutes before when she first walked in.  Then it was rigid and hard looking, now it lay limp and soft.  What happened?  Then she remembered what her heath class teacher had said… something about erections.  It didn't make much sense then and it still didn't seem possible.

"Agreed?" she heard her brother ask.

"What?"

"I said, do you agree?"

"Agree to what?"

"If you get to watch us, we get to watch you."  She hadn't considered that angle.  "Well?"

With the tables suddenly turned she meekly replied, "I, I don't know about that."

"Fair is fair, Nikki.  If you get to watch us, we get to watch you." 

Nikki didn't know what to say.  She couldn't do that! Never!  "I didn't mean to… I couldn't do… I…"

"Just as I figured," declared Jordy in genuine exasperation.  "It's always a one way street with you girls.  You want, but you won't give.  Now make up your mind, Nikki.  Is it a deal?"

Defeated, Nikki suddenly turned and ran back through the adjoining bath to her own room, her brother's parting shot, "Chicken!" ringing in her ears.  Back in her room, Nikki morosely reviewed her defeat.  No way would she ever do such a thing!  But, Jordy was right, fair is fair. Pouting, she lamented the fact that she'd always be excluded from what her two brothers did. 

Back in the other bedroom, Jordy told Bo, "Do you believe that shit?  Girls!"

"Yeah, girls," echoed the younger brother.

The two brothers remained silent for a few minutes, each in their own thoughts.  Jordy, Bo saw, was playing with his dick again.

"Hey, Bo.  How'd you like to see Nikki naked?"

"Yeah!" replied Bo.

"Me too!  You know how we've always talked about sneaking into the bathroom while she's taking a shower?"

"Yeah, but we'd get in trouble."

"Maybe, but maybe not.  Heck, I'll bet we won't have do that at all.  I'll bet she'll just get naked for us."

"No way," replied Bo still somewhat concerned about getting busted.

"Yeah!  What the hell," said Jordy as he rose from his bed.

"Where are you going?" asked Bo.

"Nikki wants to see me beat off… okay by me.  Nikki gets what she wants… Trust me, we'll get what we want."

Bo watched in wonder as his older brother brazenly walked into the bath naked as a jaybird.  Would he really do it?  "Yeah, he'll do it," said Bo to the room, marveling at the confidence Jordy always displayed.  He didn't worship his older brother for no good reason.

Nikki was startled, to say the least, when Jordy walked through the adjoining bath and into her bedroom.  He was buck naked, his cock hard, bobbing and leading the way.

"Jordy!  What are you doing?" she cried in surprise as she pulled the covers up to her neck.

"You wanted to see me beat off.  Okay, I'll beat off for you, Sis.  You just lie back and watch."

Jordy wanted to be sure that she got a good look, so he stood next to her bed, his cock just inches from her face.  Immediately he started to jack his dick in the age old method, gripping his cock with four fingers, the thumb on top with the other three fingers along the cock tube, grasping himself just below the circumcised head of his cock.  With a rapid motion, honed by practice, he slid the skin of his dick back and forth, stimulating the inner structure of his cock and deforming the head with each downward stroke. He stood spread legged and watched Nikki's reaction very closely. 

For her part, Nikki watched with wonder the cock that was presented to her.  Her eyes darted from the deforming head to the shaft and back.  Occasionally her attention was drawn to the swinging nut sack hanging between his legs.  She's never seen anything like it before.    She found the lewd spectacle before her not only fascinating, but strangely exciting too.  She wanted to reach out and touch it, touch it and discover what it felt like.  Did it feel bony like her finger? 

Jordy never varied his pace, he simply stroked himself, trying to get off as quickly as possible.  What if Dad should suddenly walk in?  There wasn't much danger in that he knew, but you never knew when it came to parents. But, there was something else he felt, an arousal he didn't quite understand.  When he and Bo watched each other, there was a sense of shared naughtiness.  This more than just being naughty, this was strangely thrilling to have his sister watch him like this. 

In mere moments he felt the tell signals of his rapidly building climax and continued to stroke away.  He wasn't trying to take aim or anything and he certainly wasn't trying to hit his sister in the face, but with the first blast jetting from his cock, he just let it fly. 

When the first rope flew into and spattered across her face, Nikki was certainly surprised.  She pulled back, out of range as her brother's cum shot from his dick and landed on her bed covers.  All too soon it was over, for both of them.  As Nikki tried to process what she'd just witnessed, she realized that something was on her face, something wet and gooey.

"Ewwww!" she muttered as she brushed her fingers in the white sticky mess.

Momentarily, Jordy was mortified that he'd cum on his sister's face.  Would she get angry and tell? 'Naw!' he thought, 'No way!' As Nikki wiped the mess from her face with an expression of surprised disgust, he burst out in laughter at her plight.  Expecting to be hit with anything she found handy, he quickly retreated back into his own bedroom.  Once there Bo asked him about what happened.

"You wouldn't fucking believe!" hooted Jordy.  "It was great!"

Nikki had been surprised, very surprised indeed.  She had no idea what would happen, so when it did happen…  She really wasn't disgusted or even angry, just surprised to be spattered with the stuff that flew out of her brother's dick.  She examined the whitish goo that now covered her fingers; it wasn't at all what she had expected.  She had heard stories, from other girls just as ignorant as she was that semen was white and had thought it would look like Half-and-Half, uniform and totally opaque, but it wasn't.  It wasn't uniform in appearance at all.  It had swirls in it; whitish strands whorled in crazy patterns and suspended in a more translucent fluid.  She lifted it to her nose and discovered it had an odor; not a strong odor like she had at times, but only a faint odor and quite unlike anything she'd experienced before.  It never occurred to her to taste it any more than she would have been tempted to taste a honker that someone had coughed up.  As for the entire experience, she didn't know what to think.  However, her curiosity was far from satisfied, indeed, she now had even more questions than before, even though she wasn't at all sure what those questions were.

Nikki threw back the covers and rose from her bed, heading straight for the bathroom to clean up the mess.  Flicking on the light, she looked at herself in the mirror.  Most of the goo had been removed or smeared unto her skin, and only a glistening trace remained.  Through the far door to the bath, she could hear her two brothers laughing it up.  She hated it when she was the brunt of one of their jokes and hated it even more when she didn't get it.  Boys!

With her face and hands washed and dried, Nikki made a decision.  They weren't going to get away with it!  Not this time!  Mustering all the dignity she could, she once again walked through the door without knocking.  Jordy and Bo were sitting on their beds across from each other snickering.  Nikki ignored their nudity and boldly strode up to them. 

"Okay, Bo.  It's your turn tomorrow night."  Without waiting for a reply or reaction, she spun about and slipped back into her bedroom through the adjoining bath.

The two brothers looked at each other.  "Whoa!" exclaimed Jordy.  "If that doesn't beat all!  I guess I didn't mess up after all.  By golly, Bo, we'll get her naked yet!"

"You think so?"

"Sure.  Think about it.  She's going to see us naked a lot from now on.  Won't be long and we'll be seeing her too.  In fact, the shower raid is definitely on… for tomorrow morning!"

"What if she tells Dad?"

"It was an accident, Dad!  Honest!"  Jordy mimicked with a laugh.

"What's he going to do?  Ground us for a day?  This is just too good!  If he really gets mad, we'll just tell him the truth; that she wanted to watch us beat off.  That'll show her!"

"I don't want to get her in trouble," Bo replied.

"We're not going to get her in trouble and she's not going to get us in trouble either.  Don't you get it?  She wants you to beat off for her tomorrow night.  You think she wants Dad to know that?"

"No, I don't suppose."

"Good.  It's set! Shower raid in the morning!  We're gonna see what her tits really look like!"

As with most half-baked adolescent plans, the shower raid the next morning didn't go off as intended.  Nikki had showered the night before and merely needed to urinate and fix her face and hair.  Meanwhile, the boys waited patiently, waiting to hear the sound of the shower.  They heard the flushing of the toilet and heard her puttering about by her sink, but never heard the shower.  They waited and waited, until they heard nothing at all.  By that time, they were both late and had to rush to get ready for school. 

By the time they made it downstairs, Nikki and their dad had finished their breakfast.  Jordy still had time to eat before he caught his bus, but Bo was definitely running behind.  Grabbing a Pop Tart, Bo headed for the door.  Nikki intercepted him, commenting, "Remember Bo… tonight."  Bo merely nodded and rushed out, barely making it the bus stop before his school bus pulled away.

Nikki and Jordy had an extra ten minutes before their bus arrived, and as always, they walked to the bus stop together.  Nikki, who was normally a chatter box, was silent.  To Jordy, his sister's silence hung thick in the air.  It was up to him to make the first move.  "Uh, Nikki," he said when they were still a half block from the bus stop, "sorry about last night."

"You don't need to be sorry," she gently replied.

"Well, I am and I'm not.  I didn't mean to get it all over you."

"It's okay, Jordy.  It was kind of cool."  Nikki blushed with that admission.

"You serious?  You're not mad?"

"No.  Remember, I'm the one who asked."

"Yeah, I guess.  I'm just sorry if I…"

"Forget it, Jordy.  It was no big deal… Well, it was a big deal," she chuckled. 

Jordy saw the demure smile on her face and the sparkle in her eyes and knew that she was really cool with it all.  Not leaving well enough alone for the moment, he hopefully asked, "Are you gonna, you know, show us?"

Nikki glanced back at her brother with a 'gimme a break' look and then declared, "Look!  There's Sally!" Then she left her brother to chat with her old friend, leaving him hanging and wondering.

None of the three siblings could concentrate on school work that day.  Bo couldn't get it off his mind what he was expected to do that night, and he wasn't all the sure that he wanted to do it.  But, if he didn't, he'd lose face not only with Nikki, but with Jordy as well.   Nikki would get over it, he knew, but Jordy would be merciless and Bo would once again be reduced from the status of near equal back to the status as the goofy dork of a little brother.

Nikki replayed in her mind everything that happened the previous night, seeing her two brothers naked and masturbating, having Jordy come in to show her and squirting all over the place… that she could never forget.  Nor was she likely to forget going back into their room and they both just sat there, naked and unashamed, while she caught quick glimpses of both cocks.  She thought about what Bo was going to do tonight and she also thought about what Jordy wanted her to do.  'Gawd, I can't do that,' she told herself, 'and they can't make me.'

The more Jordy thought about what had happened, the more he couldn't believe that it had.  Nikki had wanted to see him beating off and she did.  The fact that she wasn't mad at him for squirting her, that was a marvel too.  But, what excited him the most was the possibility of seeing her naked, seeing her big bouncy tits, seeing her bare pussy, seeing her in the flesh.  He'd seen a real live in the flesh girl naked before, Darlene, his buddy Darin's twin sister; yes, naked girls, real live naked girls were the absolute best!  The fact that it was his sister he was thinking of seemed of little importance.  'Naked women… yeah, that's the ticket!' he thought with a raging hard-on.  'Get her naked and who knows?  Maybe she'll put out...  like Darlene. It's not very likely, but what she did last night was a surprise too.'

*****

Greg had to wonder why his three kids were all so quiet at the supper table that night.  Bo, well, that was to be expected, but Jordy and Nikki?  They always seemed to be in competition to see who could ramble on the most.  Actually the quiet was rather pleasant.  No gibes and counter gibes.  No endless recitations of the mundane happenings at Herbert Hoover High School.  No bad mouthing of teachers for actually doing what they are supposed to do.

Seeing that Nikki had cooked supper, it was up the boys to clean up the mess.  Jordy set about clearing the table and loading the dishwasher while Bo got to the task of scrubbing pots.  Greg retired to his study to read a sports magazine, while Nikki set about the task of doing her homework.  Greg was proud of his kids.  They helped out and did their chores without the usual cajoling.  Without that cooperation, he knew that things would be hard on him indeed.  As it was, it was barely manageable raising three kids single handed, and now that they were all teenagers, he needed all the help he could get.

As he read, he glanced up occasionally to look at his daughter, sitting Indian style on the floor with her books spread out.  She had blossomed into quite a looker over the past year.  No longer did she have the girlish figure, and he sort of missed that.  No doubt boys would be noticing her soon and no doubt they'd do what boys do, try and get into her panties.  It was the nature of things he knew, but he wondered how he'd handle the knowledge that some pimpled faced punk was getting between her legs and doing what horny boys do with horny girls. 

'Speaking of horny boys, I wonder if Jordy's gotten any yet?' he thought.  'I'll have to have a talk with that boy and make sure he has the right attitude about pussy.'

Soon the boys were finished in the kitchen and they headed upstairs to do their homework.  The evening passed without incident and needing to get an early start, Greg retired for the evening, telling each of the kids goodnight.

As usual Nikki had her ear glued to the telephone, chatting away with Sally.  She didn't tell Sally anything about last night and certainly didn't tell her about what she thought would happen tonight.  Nevertheless, it was never far from her mind.

The boys nervously waited, Bo more so than Jordy.  Jordy as always was outwardly cool.  He had encouraged his younger brother and promised him that they would see Nikki naked tonight and maybe even see her pussy.  They waited and waited.  Finally Jordy decided that Nikki had chickened out and all his hopes were for naught.

Sally seemed to have a ton of stuff to talk about this evening and the two girls yakked it up for over an hour.  Finally Sally had to go and get ready for bed.  Nikki looked over at her alarm clock.  It was well after 10 and her dad had been in bed for nearly an hour now.  Confident that Dad was asleep, Nikki made it to the door separating the toilet and shower room from her brother's vanity area.  Naturally the door was closed, but not locked. 

Both Bo and Jordy snapped their heads toward the sound of gentle knocking on the bathroom door.  Jordy immediately bolted to the door.  Eagerly he opened it and invited his sister to enter.  Nikki was disappointed that her brothers were both still dressed in their school clothes; she really wanted to see them both naked again.

No one said a word as Nikki and Jordy sat on his bed and looked over at Bo.  Bo's eyes darted from his sister to his brother.  Everyone knew what this was all about, but no one said a thing for what seemed to a long time.  Actually it was only minute before Jordy cajoled, "Well, Bo?"

True, Nikki had seen him naked last night… twice, but he was already naked when she came into the bedroom he shared with Jordy.  Now he was expected to strip and then…

"C'mon, Bo," his older brother chided, "it's show time."

Bo knew that there was no way for him to get out of this… not without paying a heavy price, a price he wasn't willing to pay.  Bo slowly stood and then stripped his t-shirt over his head.  Nikki had seen both of her brothers shirtless at least a thousand times.  It was never a big deal, just a shirtless boy.  This time though it was different.  For some reason, Nikki felt a tingle of excitement as Bo discarded his shirt.   He wasn't as well built as Jordy was and he wasn't as hairy as Jordy was, but he had nicely defined pecs that she suddenly noticed for the first time.  He was already barefoot as was the custom inside the house and his hands went to his belt. 

The jeans went to the floor and Bo kicked them free of his ankles.  Standing in his tightie-whities, he looked to his brother and sister for a reprieve.  Naturally he found none and after an exasperated look from his older brother, he hooked the briefs with his thumbs and pushed them down to his knees.  Nikki's attention was riveted on her younger brother's cock.  It wasn't nearly as big as her older brother's, but it was a nice size with a pleasing shape.  Like his brother, Bo was circumcised and like his brother, his glans was arrow-like, designed by eons of evolution to penetrate a woman to inseminate her.  Nikki didn't notice that the briefs fell to the floor by gravity.  With a quick step he had one foot free, and then with a flick of his other foot, sent his underwear flying upward.  He deftly turned and snatched it mid-air behind his back. 

Naturally Nikki had never seen that trick before and she laughed with glee.  It was a trick both brothers had mastered.  Usually the target was a chair, or sometimes the head of the other brother if he wasn't looking.  The variations were numerous and the BVD-flick was regarded as something of an unofficial competition.

Clutching his underwear, Bo stood while his sister ogled his nudity.  After a silent moment, he dropped his drawers to the floor and began fondling himself.  To Nikki's amazement, she witnessed firsthand the transformation that occurred during an erection.  With his dick fully hard, Bo continued to toy with himself.  Remembering what Jordy said he'd done the night before, Bo stepped closer to his sister sitting on the other bed.

Nikki remembered what had happened last night too.  "Go lie down, Bo.  You usually do it lying down, don't you?"  That was true, he usually lay sprawled out when masturbating.  He stepped back and lay down on his bed.  The cock fondling transitioned into a steady stroking. 

Jordy leaned towards his sister and told her, "Go sit on his bed, so you can see better."  That seemed like a good idea to Nikki, so she switched beds, sitting next to her younger brother as he stroked his dick.

With his sister sitting next to him watching, it didn't take long before his legs began squirming on the bed and soon thereafter, a powerful contraction of his prostate sent a fountain of youthful essence flying in an arc through the air, landing and splashing onto his bare chest.  His first jet was quickly followed by a second eruption, as powerful as the first.  The third pulse didn't gain as much air and made it only a few inches past his navel.  The fourth delivered a glop directly into the belly button.  The fifth and sixth pulses gained no air whatsoever and merely flowed freely from his gaping meatus.  Soon his reservoir was depleted and he was just oozing while his dick continued to jerk with the dying pulses of his orgasm.

Bo was breathing heavily as he recovered and barely heard his sister's comment, "Wow!  That was cool!"

A moment later she turned and saw Jordy, now nude and lying back on his bed, his hard cock in his hand and ready for his nightly jack off session.  "Wanna watch?" he grinned at his sister.

With one show finished, Nikki switched beds to watch the next show.  She could now see that Jordy was not only longer, but thicker than their younger brother.  Unlike the night before, Jordy now stroked himself slowly until a drop of precum collected at the tip of his dick.  He stopped and took his finger and smeared the clear liquid over his cockhead.  He returned to his slow stroking until another drop of pre-cum oozed from his dick.  Again he smeared it over his cockhead, running his finger round and round across his slippery glans.  He repeated the procedure twice more.  Wetting his finger and thumb with saliva, he now rolled the head of his cock between his fingers. 

The intense stimulation brought him quickly to head.  "Here it comes, Nikki.  Here it comes," he hoarsely whispered.  "I'm gonna shoot.  Here it… Ahhhhhhh!"  Like a volcano, his cock violently erupted, sending a blast of hot male lava soaring through the air, the arcing shot making it all the way to the base of his neck; truly an impressive display.  The second blast reached almost as far.  Nikki was immediately impressed by the larger volumes ejected by her older brother.  By the time it was all over, Jordy was covered from his neck down.  The cum had been so intense, that he was unable to open his eyes for several minutes as he recovered.  When he did, Nikki was gone.

"Where's Nikki," he breathlessly asked Bo.

"She's gone," he replied.

"What do you mean, she's gone?"

"She's gone.  She's back in her room."

"Hey, she owes us!" Jordy declared as he rose from his bed.  Ignoring the cum dripping off his body and falling to the floor, he made straightway to the adjoining bath.

He tried the far door that lead into Nikki's room, but found it locked.  He knocked.  "Nikki?" he called softly not wanting to chance waking the old man.  "Nikki?"

"What is it, Jordy?"

"Can I come in?"

"I'm not dressed."

"So what?"

"So, you can't come in."

Jordy tried the door again, but it was still locked and the dead bolt insured that it would remain locked.  "That's not fair, Nikki!"

"Good night, Jordy."

"Son of a bitch!"  Jordy turned and stormed through the toilet/shower room.  Bo was at their sink, cleaning himself up.

"She's not gonna get away with that," Jordy declared taking the wet cummy wash cloth from his brother. He wiped himself clean without regard to actually getting clean.  "Tomorrow morning, Bo.  Tomorrow morning… shower raid!"

Nikki heard the fuming coming from the other side and smiled.  She got what she wanted and it didn't cost her anything.  'Boys, they're so stupid,' she said to herself.  Then she closed her eyes as her fingers danced in her wet cunt.  The events of tonight were better than she imagined they'd be and she was hot and bothered, so bothered that it didn't take long before the sweet rapture was shooting through her body.

*****

Early the next morning, Jordy heard the shower running.  "Bo!  Wake up, Bo!"

Greg was having a cup of coffee and reading the morning paper when he heard the blood curdling scream coming from upstairs.  "What in the hell?" he muttered as he rose to investigate.  He bounded up the staircase taking two steps at a time.  He looked at one bedroom door and then the other; both were closed. Immediately he went to the boys' room and entered unannounced. He found both Jordy and Bo partially dressed. 

"Just what in the hell is going on up here?"

"It was an accident, Dad.  I swear!  I got up and went to take a leak.  The door was unlocked and I walked in… I, I didn't mean to.  I didn't know she was in there.  She was just getting out of the shower."

Greg suspected Jordy was lying, but he couldn't prove it.  He turned to his youngest.  "Is that what happened, Bo?"

"I guess.  I was just getting up when all hell broke loose."

Greg looked at his boys for a moment and then declared, "You boys give your sister the privacy she deserves.  Do I make myself clear?"

"Yes, sir!" the boys answered in unison.

Greg turned and headed back to his coffee.  Grinning from ear-to-ear, the two boys exchanged a high five.  Mission accomplished. 

*****

After that Jordy, with Bo following his lead, lounged about naked upstairs, and making sure that Nikki saw them nude at every opportunity.  They never closed the bathroom door when showering nor when they were taking a leak. Casually Jordy would stroll into her bedroom nude and then lie about on her bed displaying himself to her.  Bo didn't go that far, but when goaded he would accompany Jordy into her bedroom.  Sometimes they would come in and masturbate in front of her.  She pretended to be put out by their brazenness, but in fact, she enjoyed it very much.  Her brothers, they were beautiful, and both made her feel goofy.  It was a feeling she knew she shouldn't have from her brothers.

Jordy pressed her to live up to her part of the bargain, a bargain she knew she never really agreed to.  No way would she diddle herself for their entertainment. The boys extracted a pound of flesh nonetheless, however fleeting, as the shower raids became a frequent and expected occurrence.  After the first raid, she managed not to scream and attract their father's attention.   It was just a game, a game she actually found as exciting as her brothers did.

Then came the day when Jordy and Bo went to the skating rink.  Greg was gone, on an unusual Saturday business meeting.  The Skate-O-Rama was nearly five miles from the house, much too far to walk to and there was no bus service to that facility.  It was okay with Greg if the kids rode over there on their bicycles, just so long as they stuck together and watched out for each other. Jordy told Nikki what time they were leaving and she was looking forward to it. 

She had gone over to Sally's for a few minutes to return something and returned a half hour or so before the scheduled departure time.  Nikki noticed that it was very quiet around the house.  She looked, but her two brothers were nowhere to be found.  Then she noticed that their bikes were gone.  Her heart sank… they had left her.  Then realizing it wasn't quite the time that Jordy specified, she patiently waited, thinking that they were just about somewhere and would shortly come back to get her.  Soon it was past time and she waited and waited.  After forty minutes she realized that they had deliberately left her.  Her anger rose; she was being left out again.  Well, she knew the way to the Skate-O-Rama and brothers or not, she was going too.  Then she discovered an extra lock on her bicycle.  She wasn't going anywhere.  The tears welled up in her eyes, but she was powerless to do anything about it.

Greg returned home late that afternoon and found Nikki alone in the house.  She complained to her father what the boys had done.  Just then, Jordy and Bo returned.  Greg dressed down his sons, but they steadfastly maintained that she wasn't home when it was time to leave and that they had waited for her.  When she didn't show up a half-hour after the specified time, they left without her, figuring that she was spending the day with Sally.

"I was here at the right time!  They put a lock on my bicycle!" she protested. 

Greg was in a bind; did the boys deliberately leave her or was she late?  It wasn't at all uncommon for her to be late, so maybe the boys were telling the truth.  Then he went out to the garage to inspect her bicycle.  Of course the extra lock had already been removed by that time, so he had no way of confirming Nikki's story.  He didn't know who to believe and he was loath to punish an innocent party. To Nikki's disappointment, he let the matter drop.

An hour later, Greg was gone again.  He had a date that night and he was looking forward to some adult company for a change.  Leaving the kids pizza money, he had instructed them all to stay home, get along together, and stay out of trouble.

Even without her father's support, Nikki wasn't about to drop the matter of being left behind today.  It wasn't fair and she was determined to get her brothers to see it her way.  With Dad gone a scant ten minutes, she lit into them again.

"What do you mean we're being unfair to you?"

"You leave me out of everything!" she shouted.

"We do not!"

"Do too!  I always include you," she cried.

"No, you don't!" retorted Jordy.

"Yes, I do!" she shouted.

"Calm down, Sis," her older brother sternly said.  "You're not fair to us, so why should we be fair to you?"

"Because I am fair to you.  Always!"

"Bull shit!"

"Bull shit nothing!  Give me one example, Jordy.  Just one!"

Jordy glanced over to Bo with a sly grin.  He had her!  He turned back to his sister.  "Remember that little agreement we had?  The one that you reneged on?"

"What agreement?"

"I show you mine if you'll show me yours.  Remember?  We beat off for you, but you backed out on your part."

"I didn't agree to that!"

"Yes, you did.  Didn't she, Bo?"  Bo dutifully nodded his agreement.

"I did not!"

"Yes, you did…  What's the big deal anyway?  You've seen us beat off and more than once.  You seem to enjoy watching it too.  We've seen you naked, briefly, and you seem to like that too."

"I do not," countered Nikki.

"Bull shit!" Jody snorted. "You do like it or you would have told Dad."  Nikki knew Jordy had her on that point.  "Now, we all know that you do it, so why not be a big girl and keep up your end of the bargain?"

"No!  I won't do it!"

"Okay, Nikki, be that way…  Oh, by the way, Darin and Darlene are having a swimming party tomorrow, provided the weather's good.  I was thinking that maybe you'd want to go, but…" 

Nikki scowled at her brother.  She had a crush on Darin.  He was the cutest guy of all of Jordy's friends.  But, being a senior, he hadn't so much as looked her way.  To him, she was just Jordy's little sister in the ninth grade.  How did Jordy know how she felt about Darin?  She'd never told him.  He must've overheard her talking to Sally!  That sneak! 

"So… you wanna go, Sis?" 

"Maybe," she replied coolly.

"Maybe, my ass!" laughed her older brother.  "Let me let you in on a little secret, Nikki.  Darin thinks you're kinda cute."

"Really?" she gushed revealing her hand.

"Actually he's never mentioned you," her brother cruelly replied.  "But, I suspect that's only because he's never had a chance to actually talk with you.  You're a looker, Sis.  Darin would have to be faggot not to like you.  So… you wanna go?"

"Yes," she answered glaring at her tormentor.

"Okay, maybe you can go.  So go upstairs.  Bo and I will be up in five minutes.  When we get there, we want you naked on your bed.  Completely naked.  Then you're going to keep your end of the bargain and give us the show that you promised us."

"Do I have to?" she whined.

"No, you don't have to do anything you don't want to do, Nikki.  But… we both know that you want to."

"I do not!"

"Really?  Oh, you want it, Sis. You're just chicken to do it.  You know how I know?   It's like the shower raids… If you really didn't want us to do it, you would have told Dad.  You never told him, did you?  Oh, you fussed at Bo and me, but you didn't put a stop to it because you didn't want it to stop.  It was fun… wasn't it?"

"I guess," she replied in a whisper.

"Damned right it was fun!  So…let's have some more fun.  Now, get going.  Five minutes!"

*****

As Jordy watched his little sister trudge up the stairs, he marveled at how easy it really had been.  All the cajoling and suggestions of the past weeks seemed to have been fruitless, but it all seemed to be paying off.  As to what it was that pushed her over the hump, he hadn't a clue.  Girls were still a mystery.

"Is she really gonna do it?" Bo asked.

"Maybe.  Never can tell with girls.

"Well, are you ready, Bo?"

"Yeah!  You bet!"

"Don't get your hopes up too high.  She just might be barricading the doors."

"Why would she do that?"

"To keep us out," answered Jordy.

Bo, confused as ever, followed his older brother up the stairs.  He had tried to figure out Jordy's plan, but it never made much sense to him.  But, it seemed to work, so…

When they got to the top of the stairs, they found that Nikki's door was closed.  Jordy didn't seem concerned; he just turned the other way and went into the bedroom he shared with Bo.  Bo dutifully followed his brother.  Once inside, Jordy stripped off his shirt and then stripped off his shorts and underwear.  Bo figured that they would be going into Nikki's room naked.  They'd been doing that for several weeks now, and it made sense if she was going to be naked, then so should they.  So when Jordy slipped his cutoff shorts back on, Bo was puzzled, but followed his brother's lead. 

Jordy gave Bo a thumbs-up, turned and made his way through the bathroom passage. The doors weren't locked and the two brothers entered their sister's bedroom.  She was on, or rather in the bed, with the covers drawn up around her neck.  At the foot of the bed lay a pile of discarded clothes. Jordy walked around to the far side of her bed, leaving Bo on the opposite side.

Nervously, Nikki looked from one brother to the other.  It was a moment she'd been thinking of ever since she first saw her brothers masturbating.  Ever since that momentous evening, she had thought of it every time she saw them naked.  She also thought about it every time she'd let them see her naked in the shower.  It was odd, the shower raids… she'd fuss and they'd run off.  It never lasted more than a few seconds, but she always wished it was longer.  It all excited her so much and since the games began, her diddling sessions had been absolutely the best.  But, the times when Jordy or Bo would brazenly come into her room and beat off in front of her, that sent her into a tizzy and she'd nearly pass out when she came afterwards.  They had been driving her crazy and finally it was over.  Still, she just couldn't bring herself to…

Jordy reached towards her and pulled the covers off her.  Nikki stifled a little cry.  The pupils of both boys' eyes dilated appreciably at the glorious sight laid out before them.  It was sight that both boys would remember forever, that most wondrous and most beautiful sight for a man's eyes, the nude form of a young beautiful woman ripe to be bred. 

"Jesus, Nikki," Jordy gushed, "you're gorgeous!"

"You think so?" she asked upon hearing the sincere compliment.

"Damned right!  You're one hot piece of ass, Sis!  Lord almighty…. Those are some tits!"  Nikki wasn't sure if she should be offended or pleased with her brother's assessment.  "Damn, you're one sexy knockout!"  Nikki beamed back at her brother, but he didn't notice her smile, his attention was fixated elsewhere.  She glanced over at Bo; he too was looking elsewhere and thoroughly absorbed in what he was seeing.

Both boys had had several fleeting glimpses of her body the past few weeks, but getting a good look was like seeing her for the first time.  They both knew that she had dark nipples, nipples that matched her dark brunette hair and dark brown eyes, but they hadn't really seen them.  She was magnificent!  Her breasts were large compared to her small frame and that made them seem even larger than they actually were, and they stood out from her chest in complete defiance of any gravitational effects.  The full firm mounds were capped with large areoles that were crowned with thick nipples.  Raised papules around the edges gave rise to the appearance of concentric rings.  Her navel was deep and dark, like a passageway into her body.  Her thin waist was accentuated by the flair of her hips that then tapered off down her thighs.  But, thighs were not what caught the boys' attention; it was the dark mound of hair that sat just above the apex of her legs.  Bo had never actually seen a naked girl before, but they were both equally affected.

"Show us your pussy," she heard Jordy whisper.

Hesiting for a moment, she then slowly drew her legs upward, her feet remaining flat on the bed while her heels almost touched.  The two boys gawked, scarcely able to breathe, much less say anything as their sister's cunt was laid bare to their inspection. 

Her hands suddenly appeared and raked across her curly pubic. "Damn," Jordy muttered as his sister spread apart her outer lips, giving them a clear view inside her pink interior. 

"Do you really find me sexy?" Nikki asked.  No one had ever told her before that she was sexy; certainly not the dorky boys in her classes.  Some would stare at her, but no one had ever told her that she was sexy, and no one had ever said that she was gorgeous. 

Jordy unbuttoned and unzipped his shorts and allowed them to fall to the floor.  "Does this answer you?" he said pointing to his raging hard-on.  Automatically his hand ran over the length and breadth of his cock. 

At the sight of her brother's sex spike and his hands moving over it in a self embrace, her own hands began to move around caressing her pussy.  It wasn't a conscious move on her part.  One moment she was somewhat reluctantly displaying herself, the next she was playing with herself.  The fingers of one hand slid up and down her slit while the other rose and began fondling her tit.

"Holy shit, Nikki!  That's sooooo fucking hot!" her brother hissed.  "Do it, baby, do it.  Play with yourself… Damn, that's hot!"

The two boys were totally mesmerized by the lewd show their sister was putting on.  It was if all inhibition had disappeared and indeed it had.  Nikki wanted to please her brothers and she was prepared to do anything it seemed to achieve that end.  For the moment, the boys merely wanted to watch, having never seen such a sexual display before.  The fact that it was Nikki, their own sister, just made it that much more exciting. 

She'd thought about doing this for weeks now.  Doing something like this in front of two boys was nasty enough, but doing it purely for her brothers' entertainment made it all the more wickedly immoral and therefore that much more exciting.  For weeks she'd wanted to do this, but just couldn't bring herself to actually do it.  At night, night after night, she lay in her bed, fingering her pussy, imagining that Jordy and Bo were watching her.  Afterwards, she felt so totally sluttish, sluttish and alive.  Now that she was actually doing it, any inhibition she may have had or thought she had, was swept away in self debauchery.

The orgasm was one of the best she'd ever had.  It consumed her like none other before.   She wasn't aware of anything else as she lay panting, recovering from the intense climax.  By and by her eyes fluttered open.  The sight of Jordy and Bo, standing naked on either side of her bed, brought her back to reality.  It was their presence that had induced the intensity, an intensity she knew that she wanted to experience again and again. 

"You wet all over your bed," Bo said indelicately.

"Yeah, that was intense, Nikki.  I thought you were about to blow a gasket, and I guess you did," chuckled Jordy.

Feeling a bit cocky that he'd gotten is sister this far, Jordy decided to press it and see what else might happened.  He crawled up beside her.  Holding is stiff cock with one hand, he grinned down and boldly asked, "How about a blow job?"

Nikki looked up at him and his cock.  If he wasn't her brother, she might have sat up and took it into her mouth.  She'd heard about things like this and wasn't repulsed by the thought, but this was Jordy, her brother.  No way could she ever do such a thing.

"No!" she blurted out.  "I won't do it!  I won't do it!  I'm your sister, you perv!"

"How about just a kiss, Sis?" brother pressed.

"No!  And don't touch me either!"

"I know you want to do it, Sis, but I'm not going to force you."

"You do and I'll tell Dad.  I swear, I'll tell!"

"Okay, okay.  Calm down.  I won't touch you unless you want me to."

"Well, I don't!  Now, if you are finished having your fun…"

"Hell, Nikki, we've got all night.  We've got you naked and we're gonna keep you naked.  Dad won't be home for hours."

"Jordy, we can't have sex.  You know that, don't you?"

"Who said anything about having sex?"

"You did.  You said you wanted me to blow you.  I know what that means."

"Yeah, I want you to blow me, but not if you don't want to."

"Well, I don't want to!"

"Lair!  You want to, but you just can't admit it yet."

"No, I don't!"

"Yes, you do!"

"Can I get dressed now?"

"No!  I told you, we want you naked."

"Well… I don't want to be naked."

"Then why are you naked now?"

"I, I…"

"You're naked because you wanted to be naked.  You wanted to show us your hot body and how you do yourself and I must admit, I want to see that again!  Bo does too."

"You've seen me once and that's all you'll ever see!"

"Oh, don't be that way, Nikki.  You wanted to be included in the things Bo and I do.  Well, we've included you.  Now you want throw up all those stupid barriers between us again.  So, what's it gonna be?  Back to the ways things have always been?  Or are you gonna share with us like we're willing to share with you?"

"I don't want to be left out, Jordy," Nikki whined. 

"Then don't be.  Now, this is the way it's gonna be, Sis.  We're all gonna stay naked until Dad gets home tonight, if he gets home.  We're gonna go skinny dipping in the pool and we're gonna beat off all night until we can't do any more.  If you want to get all dressed up, fine!  Get dressed and stay up here in your room… by yourself."

"No, please!"

"Okay, then you'll do it?"

"Do what?"

"Stay naked until Dad comes home."

"Okay.  I guess I can do that."

"Good girl.  Now, you wanna see me jack off?"

"Sure!" Nikki grinned.

"I know.  Why don't you do it for me?"

Nikki had wanted to touch Jordy's cock almost from the moment she first saw it and now he was asking her to touch him.  Touch him and…  Her hand reached out and as her fingers encircled her older brother's cock, he let out a moan.  He liked it!  He liked her touching him and she liked touching him.  It was so strange holding his stiff pecker, it felt so warm, almost hot and felt so substantial in her hand, substantial and hard, but not at all bony like her finger felt, it was… way cool!  She moved her fingers all around the stiff male rod feeling its heft and peculiar texture… it was so hard and yet so soft… and warm, so very warm. 

"That feels really good, Nikki," her brother said in a whisper.  "Really, really good."

Jordy opened his eyes and watched as his sister played with his dick for the first time.   "God, Bo, you can't believe how good it feels for someone else to be touching your dick!"  After a few minutes of fondling, Jordy placed his hand over his sister's and began moving her hand up and down his shaft.  Nikki caught on quickly and soon Jordy's hands were at his side as Nikki jacked his dick. 

"You have no idea how great that feels, Sis!" Jordy hissed. "Damn!"

Nikki was very pleased that she was pleasing him, as she really had no idea what felt good to a guy.  Jordy closed his eyes reveling in the best ever feeling in his dick… not including getting to fuck Darlene.  This was way better than beating his own lizard!  As Nikki whipped on his cock, Jordy continued to tell her how great it felt until it almost became a monotone. But, as the sensations built, he pressed closer and closer to her bed, then he was leaning into it and finally on the bed and on his knees. 

His monotone of, "So good… so good…so good… so good," suddenly stopped and he grunted, his face twisted like he was in pain.  Nikki thought he was in pain and stopped.  "No, no, no!  Keep doing it!  Keep doing it!  Keep doing it!" he implored and Nikki began to jerk him again.

Once she resumed, he didn't last but a few seconds.  "Uhhhh!  Uhhhh!  Uhhhh!" her brother grunted as thick gouts of cum flew from his dick, landing on her exposed bare tits.  "Uhhhh!  Uhhhh!"  he continued as rope after rope splattered all over Nikki's ample chest.

Bo watched in utter amazement as the whole thing went down between his siblings.  Nikki was enthralled that she made Jordy squirt and squirt and squirt, so much so that she was disappointed that he couldn't squirt even more!  She kept jacking him long after he was spent and was utterly amazed when his dick softened and began to deflate.  Finally, Jordy had to push her hand away.

When he caught his breath and opened his eyes, he looked down and saw the mess he'd made on his sister.  "Cool!  God damn, Nikki, that was fantastic!  Jeez'ums, just look at you!  That's way hot…. Way, way hot!" 

By that time Nikki was assessing the mess and considering what she should do about it.  "I need a towel," she said as she started to get up.

"No!  No! No!  Leave it!  That's the hottest thing I ever saw, Nikki.  Way, way hot."

Jordy looked over at his dumbfounded brother who was just staring at his sister's cum coated tits. "What do you think, Bo?  Is that hot or what?" 

Jordy turned back to Nikki and excitedly suggested, "Do Bo!  Do Bo!  Do Bo, Nikki!"

Nikki had never before seen Jordy so excited about something she'd done.  He was always one to minimize anything she ever did as stupid, lame or downright retarded.  To have him excited about something made her very proud of herself. 

"That's it, Nikki, smear that shit on your tits!" Jordy exclaimed. "That's so hot!  So hot!  So hot!"  She   wasn't even aware that she was playing in the boy slime until he said something, but now that he had, it pleased her to no end that he found it so cool!

"Come over here, Bo!  Drop your pants!

"Look at that stiff dick, Nikki.  You got Bo all hot and bothered too.
"Go on; jack him off, Sis!"

Bo eyes went wide at the first touch of his sister's hand, now coated with slippery cum, but when she began to beat his meat, he really lost it… very quickly he lost it and added to his brother's cum bath on their sister.  Nikki was disappointed in Bo.  She hardly got started before it was all over and when it was, well, he just didn't squirt nearly as much as his older brother. 

"Fuckin' aye!  You look great covered in sperm, Sis!"

"I think I'd better get cleaned up," Nikki said feeling the cold wetness that now coated her.

"No, no, no.  Leave it!"

"No!"  She sat up and got off her bed, but Jordy grabbed her by the arm.

"No, leave it, Nikki.  C'mon, let's just wash it off in the pool."

Jordy practically dragged his sister down the stairs and outside, ignoring her protests that "someone will see us!"  With a hoot, Jordy leapt into the pool, taking Nikki with him.  She came up sputtering, but laughing also. 

"You're the best, most fantastically cool sister ever!"  Jordy gushed as he swam up to her.  "Way cool!  I never thought I'd say it, but you're the best, Nikki, the absolute best!"  Nikki ate up the praise and basked in it.  Jordy was being serious and she knew it.  "From now on, you can do everything with me and Bo!"

"Then I can go to Darin's tomorrow?"

"Can you go?  Hell, yeah!  You bet!  He really does have the hots for ya, Sis.  I was just busting your balls when I said he never mentioned you."

"I don't have any balls," Nikki rejoined.  "But you do!"

Jordy hollered at the unexpected attack on his testicles.  He wasn't expecting it at all, but now that it had, he felt emboldened too.  A game of bare-naked grab ass ensued between Jordy and Nikki.  Bo looked on for only a moment before he got into the game too.  Outnumbered two to one, Nikki was molested by her brothers and there wasn't anything she could do about it, except twist away whenever she was groped.

Bo was after her.  She fought to keep him away when Jordy came up from behind, wrapped his arms around her and grabbed both tits.  When he began tugging at her nipples, Nikki felt it all the way down into her crotch.  Suddenly she stopped struggling, she didn't want Jordy to stop.  Jordy sensed the change in his sister first, but Bo picked up on it too and backed off, knowing that Jordy was feeling her up and she was letting him do it!

Jordy knew he had a good thing going and slowly moved them into shallow water and then on to the steps where he felt her up in plain view of Bo.  "You have the best tits, Nikki.  First class tits! The best tits on any girl I know."

Nikki didn't answer, she just leaned back into her brother, soaked up the compliments and let the electric tingling sparks shoot down to her pussy.  Jordy soon became bolder and one hand slid down to her crotch.  She didn't fight him as he clumsily began feeling around her pussy, but instead directed his hand to that most sensitive place and showed him how to make her feel as good as she had made him feel earlier. 

Nikki moaned in pleasure as her older brother began diddling her in a way that felt exceptionally good.  She quickly realized that Jordy was right; it did feel better, way better, for someone else to do it than just doing it yourself. 

Bo watched a few feet away as his brother sat on the pool stairs, their naked sister laying back in his in his lap while he openly and freely felt her up while frigging her pussy barely an inch below the water.  Never in the wildest discussions with his older brother did Bo think that Nikki would let Jordy do anything like that to her.  But he was!  And she seemed to be really enjoying it!

Nikki seemed to struggle against Jordy and she cried out, "Uhhhhhhhhh! Mmmmmm!  Uhhhhhhh!"

Suddenly her arms came to life.  Before this they just fell carelessly to her side.  Now they were pushing Jordy's hand away from her crotch while she muttered, "Stop!  That enough!  Stop, Jordy, stop."

Bo was now surprised that Jordy actually stopped.  Then he watched in wonder as his older brother twisted around and began sucking on her tit!  This was really wild, but what should he do?  Not knowing how to get in on the action, he chose instead to just watch as Jordy ravished Nikki's tits, the same tits they had both cum on just thirty minutes before!

Jordy was having the time of his life.  He had felt Nikki up, fingered her pussy and now he was sucking her tits, not to mention the great show and jerk off session.  His buddy, Darin was right, sisters are fun to have around and play with.  The only question was just how far would she let him go?  Would she go as far as Darlene, Darin's twin sister and blow him?  Would she let him fuck her?

Yeah, he sure wanted to fuck her, but should he?  What if he did and she got mad and told Dad?  There would be hell to pay. Yeah, she'd probably get mad…

What if Darlene found out that he fucked Nikki?  She wouldn't like that at all.  Messing around with his sister was one thing, she and Darin did it all the time, but actually fucking Nikki… Darlene wouldn't like that at all.   Hell, he'd already done a lot more with Nikki than he ever dreamed possible and it had all been great fun.  Why spoil a good thing? 

Jordy's head popped up and he studied the swollen nipple that he'd just been sucking.  Then he glanced to the side and saw Bo standing there, just staring.  Jordy had an inspiration.  "Hey, Bo!  C'mere!"

Bo waded up to his brother and sister and waited for Jordy's instruction.  "Why don't you suck her other tit?"

Nikki suddenly bolted up.  "No!"  Her sudden move caught Jordy by surprise and she nearly got away.

"Where ya goin', Sis?" he asked as he pulled her back to him.

"Let me go!"

"After Bo sucks your tit."

"No!"

"You liked it when I sucked your tit!"

"Let me go, Jordy!  I mean it!  Let me go!"  Jordy and Nikki wrestled a bit, but Jordy soon had the best of her holding her with both arms locked behind her back.

"Just a little titty suck, Sis.  You'll like it and so will Bo."

He then turned to the younger brother.  "Come on, Bo.  Have a taste!"  Nikki renewed her struggle, but it was fruitless.  Suddenly the fight went out of her.

Jordy sensed her surrender.  "What are you waiting for, Bo?  Suck her tit."

Nikki whimpered helplessly as her younger brother moved in on her.  She wanted to implore him with her eyes, but Bo never looked at her eyes, only her tits, tits that Jordy was offering to him. 

As the perky nipple slipped between his lips, Bo was in heaven.  He had never even touched a girl's tit and now he was sucking on one.  This was great!

Jordy kissed his sister on the neck.  "You're one hot cunt, Sis. Now, just relax; enjoy it."  He released her arm and was pleased that she didn't tear away from Bo and make a run for the house. 

He needn't have worried.  Nikki moaned with forbidden pleasure as her other nipple was lovingly caressed and then surrounded by lips.  'God.  This is so good!  And so bad!' the girl thought as her two brothers nursed on her tits.  When Jordy's finger sank back into her cunt, Nikki just let it happen.  They were her brothers, she trusted them and so far everything had been good, incredibly good.

The clanging noise of the garage door opening broke up the threesome.  "Fuck!  Dad's home!" warned Jordy.  "Shit!  He's early! Get in the house!  Get in the house!"  With the mood shattered and adrenaline flowing, the three sibling teens lurched out of the pool, dashed into the kitchen and ran upstairs.

Entering the kitchen from the garage, Greg was in a foul mood.  His date had turned into a fiasco.  Whatever the reason, there was absolutely no chemistry between himself and the woman his brother had fixed him up with.  None!  Nada!  Zip! Oh, she was nice enough, but almost from the moment he picked her up, they both regretted it.  The best part of the evening for both of them was when Greg had dropped her off at her apartment, thus ending the agonizingly uncomfortable evening.  "I have to give a Bob a ration of shit for this," he muttered.  "He's supposed to be psychologist and know these things!" 

Then he saw the pools of water tracked across the kitchen floor.  He was about to yell for the kids to come clean up the mess, but then realized, 'Fuck it.  It'll be dry by the morning.' He listened for the kids.  He didn't hear anything, but he could follow the wet tracks to the stairs.  Flopping down on the sofa, he mindlessly flicked on the tube and began channel surfing.  A few minutes later, Jordy ventured downstairs.

"Hi, Dad.  Home kinda early."

"Don't go there," the father answered sourly.  "You guys left a mess on the kitchen floor.  Go clean it up before someone slips and falls."

"Yes, sir,"  Jordy replied, relieved that his dad was totally clueless about what had happened.

