I am my Brother’s Slave
by Vanessa Evans

Part 2

I woke up with a start as I felt something ram its way into my hole. For a second I thought that I was dead but then I realised that George was fucking me again so I just lay there enjoying it.

I didn’t cum but George did then he got up and went to the bathroom. When he got back he said,

“Your turn Ella and what do you have to remember to do?”

“Shave everywhere below my neck.”

“Anything else?

“Take my pill.”

“Good girl Ella, off you go, and clean the place when you have finished.”

“Yes George.”

Off I went as happy as Larry. I was a bit nervous when I was shaving my pussy, I didn’t want to have an accident but thankfully I managed and when I left that bathroom my pussy was as smooth as a babies bum. Pleased with myself I went and found George and asked him if he wanted me to make some breakfast. He did, and when we were eating he asked me what I got up to with Logan the previous afternoon so I told him everything, even about Harry the shopkeeper and walking back naked.

“Oh good, perhaps we will get some decent food from him from now on, Logan did tell you to let Harry fuck you didn’t he?”

“Yes, and do anything else to me that he wanted.”

“Good. Harry’s alright for an old man so be nice to him.”

“I will. What do you want me to do when I’ve cleaned up here?”

“I don’t know, what did Logan say about clothes for you?”

“That he might be able to borrow some for me from Angie or the other girls that were at the party.”

“Okay, I’m still a bit knackered after the party so I’m going to take it easy this morning but when you’re done here come and put on a little show for me.”

“What type of show?”

“Playing with your pussy, make yourself cum.”

“Oh, okay, I need to practice that.”

“Well then it’s your lucky day Ella. Better still, it’s sunny outside so we can go out in the back garden.”

“You want me to make myself cum in the back garden?”

“Yes.”

“But people might see. There’s Tom and goodness knows who else might see me.” 

“Then I’ll invite them to come and have a good look at you. You need to be proud of your body Ella, proud enough to let the whole world see you naked.”

“It will be embarrassing.”

“Was it embarrassing letting everyone here see you naked at the party?”

“I was drunk and didn’t even know that I was naked until the next morning.”

“What about Harry at the shop?”

“That was embarrassing.”

“But nice as well wasn’t it? And at the pharmacist when you let that decorator make you cum, you definitely enjoyed that didn’t you?”

“Yes.”

“And Tom when you were putting the rubbish out?

“Yes, him looking at me made me tingle and wet.”

“So we’ve established that when people see you naked and you cum you don’t care about the embarrassment?”

“I guess so.”

“So if Tom and any other neighbours see you naked and playing with yourself the embarrassment doesn’t matter just so long as you cum?”

“I guess so.”

“Good, I’ll go and get the loungers out and when you’re done in here you can come and make yourself cum in the back garden and you won’t care who sees you.”

“I guess so.”


I was a bit nervous as I finished cleaning up then went outside. George had put 2 loungers in the middle of the lawn facing each other and he was on one so I guessed that the other one was where I was supposed to play with myself.

“Sit on that and spread your legs wide Ella.” George commanded.

I’d just started rubbing my pussy with my right hand whilst my left hand caressed my right tit when I heard the neighbour Tom say,

“Sorry that I took so long George, has she started yet?”

“Just, pull up a chair and enjoy the scenery.”

“Gawd,” I thought, “that damned neighbour as well. Invite the whole street why don’t you George?”

Then I was glad that it was just a thought because if I actually said it he might just invite them all.


The embarrassment didn’t last long and the arousal started to build. My left hand left my tits and started finger fucking myself. I Ignored the squishing sounds and watched George’s and Tom’s face. Seeing them staring at me made me get aroused quicker and I soon started cumming, shaking, jerking and shouting,

“I’M CUMMING, I’M CUMMING,, I’M CUMMING.”


As I lay there recovering I heard George say,

“Not bad eh, you want eat her out Tom?” 

“Hell yeah, are you sure George?”

“Yeah, she likes it and she has to get used to people she hardly knows doing it.”

I just looked at George, okay I was still highly aroused and I wanted more, but an old guy that I hardly knew! 

Tom got off his chair and came and knelt at the foot of the lounger then grabbed my ankles and pulled me down the lounger until my butt was right at the end then I saw him smiling as his face came down to my pussy.

“Gorgeous.” Tom said as his tongue licked right up my open slit causing me to gasp.

I remembered how I’d enjoyed Angie eating my pussy but Tom was in a different league. His tongue was flying all over and inside my pussy so fast that it seemed like he had 3 or 4 tongues, all of them finding the places that did the most for me.

I orgasmed 3 times in what seemed like 3 minutes and when Tom lifted his head I begged him for more. I saw Tom take a deep breathe then start again.

I was sure that I was going to pass out as more orgasms hit me.

When Tom came up for air again I said,

“No, no, please no more, I can’t take it, you’ll kill me.”

Tom didn’t go down on me again, instead he sat back and I heard him say,

“Fuck George, you’ve got a really hot one here, best so far, anytime that she’s free just send her over.”

“Are you saying that Ella was better than me Tom.” I heard Angie say.

“Where did you come from Angie.” I managed to say.

“Not at all Angie,” Tom said, “every girl is different and can be good in their own way and you were amazing in your own way.”

“Good answer Tom, I might just let you go down on me again sometime.” Angie replied.

“What’s in the bag Angie?” George asked.

“I got a call from Logan, apparently Ella still hasn’t found her clothes. I haven’t go anything that might fit her but I scrounged this from a neighbour. She has this kid that’s quite a bit smaller and a lot fatter than Ella and she was about to throw this dress out. When I saw it I thought that Ella might look cute in it.”

Angie got out a dungarees dress that was obviously for a girl that was a lot shorter than me and needing loose a lot of weight.

“I’ll look silly in that.” I said. “The girl who owned that must look like a barrel.”

“She does, her mother lets her eat 24 by 7, stupid cow, but hey, beggars can’t be choosers Ella, put it on and let’s see.”

I got off the lounger and put the dress on. There was so much wrong with it on me. For starters the shoulder straps didn’t want to stay on my shoulders. They didn’t cross on my back and sat right on the edge of my shoulders. I guessed that that was why its original owner got rid of it. Then there was the bib, it was so narrow that I could just see a bit of my areola at each side when the bib was right in the middle. As for the skirt part, well, I’m sure that you could fit 2 of me in that skirt. It just hung there, even with the buttons at the sides fastened. And as for the length of the skirt part I have never worn a skirt that short, even the PE skirt that mum made me wear was longer than that. I bent over just a little bit and George told me that he could see my butt. 

“That’s great Angie, thank you.” George said, “We’ll be able to take her anywhere in that.”

“It’s horrible.” I said, “the girl who wore this must be a child size garden gnome or something. I feel like I’m wearing a barrel with straps.”

“You do look cute.” Tom said, then added, “Maybe I should be going now.”

“Thanks Tom, you can eat over here anytime that you want her.”

Then George turned to me and said,

“That’s not very grateful of you Ella, Angie has gone to the trouble of finding you something to wear and brought it over here for you. I think that you should apologise to Angie before we spank your bare bottom to teach you a lesson.”

“No, please don’t. Angie, I’m sorry, it was very good of you to make an effort for me and I’m very grateful.”

“Well the apology was good but I’m still going to spank you. Take the dress off and come and get over my lap.”

I was very nervous as I gave the shoulder straps just a gently nudge causing the dress to drop to the floor. I stepped out of it and went over to George who by then had sat on the chair.

“Please don’t George,” I pleaded, “It’s been years since I’ve been spanked. I’m 18 now, an adult.”

“Ella, you have got to learn to be more polite, you can’t just go around telling kind people that you don’t like what they’ve done for you.”

George patted his thigh and I knew that I had to let him spank me. Apart from anything else he might throw me out of the house then where would I be? Naked and nowhere to go. I’d end up in prison.

“Sorry.” I said as I got down over his lap.

“Spread those legs Ella, and touch the grass with your hands as well.”

I did and I heard George say,

“Ten from me and 10 from Angie, okay Angie?”

“Sure, it will be nice to see that cute little butt go red.”

“OUCH, fuck, shit, that hurt.”

“Ella, ladies don’t use language like that, I think that I’ll have to start the count again.”

“No please George, I’ll stop swearing.”

But George wasn’t listening and 10 more swats landed on my bare butt. I was crying by then and had real problems stopping my hand from going up to try to protect my butt.

As the seconds went by without another swat I hoped that it was over, then I felt George’s hand on my pussy.

“Jeez Ella you’re dripping, are you enjoying this?” George asked.

“No, it’s horrible.” I replied through my sobs.

“Get up Ella, it’s Angie’s turn to spank you.”

I did and George and Angie swapped places. Over Angie’s lap I went, hoping that Angie’s swats would be less painful.

They weren’t, Angie’s arm is deceptively strong and the tears were flowing before she’d got half way.


Finally the swats stopped and Angie’s hand went to my pussy,

“You did like that didn’t you Ella?” Angie said as she slid a finger inside me.

“It was horrible.” I managed to say between sobs.

“But it did turn you on Ella, the evidence is right here.” Angie replied thrusting her finger deep inside me.

I said nothing but a few seconds later Angie withdrew her finger then thrust 2 fingers deep inside me.

“Okay, yes it did arouse me but it hurt like hell.”

“Maybe we should keep going and see if you cum?”

“No, no, please don’t, you’ve both had your 10 swats like George said, please let me up.”

“Okay, George said, “but next time we’ll keep going until you cum, or pass out.”


Angie withdrew her fingers but before she let me get up she flicked my clit and I nearly orgasmed. 
 

“I’m sure that more swats would have made you cum Ella.” Angie said, “You’re lucky, not all girls can cum from a spanking.”

“I don’t feel lucky.” I replied.

“Not at the moment, but given time.”


“Well I’ve got to be going guys,” Angie said, “I only came round to drop the dress off. I’m sure that you’ll get used to it Ella. Think, it will be dead easy for your brothers to reach in and finger you and your nipps will be popping out all the time. Think of all those guys looking at them.”

“I am, that’s the problem.”

“Come on Ella, you’ve already admitted that you like guys looking at your bare body. Anyway, it’s not that bad, at least you’ve got something to wear now.” George said, “We can take you to the pub now.”

“You’re going to take me to a pub like this? They won’t let me in.”

“Oh yes they will, the bouncers have seen a lot more girl flesh than you’re showing with that dress on.”

“So when are you going to let the whole world see me in that dress?”

“Probably Friday evening. Oh, and before then you need to cut that grass, it’s getting a bit long and it needs cutting before we go away next week.”

“Where are you going?”

“I guess that it’s now WE, we are going to Blackpool for the week. We’ve hired a caravan on a farm just outside the town.”

“So are we going to be stuck in a caravan in the middle of a field in the middle of nowhere?”

“No, there might be other caravans there and we can easily get a bus or a taxi into the town. Neither of us will be driving when we go out on the town.”

“If I’m coming with you I’ll need some more clothes and a swimsuit.”

“No you won’t, you’ve got a dress now and if you do go swimming in will be in nude.”

“Seriously?”

“I don’t see why not, we’ll talk about it with Logan it’s his car that we’ll be going in, it’s in better nick than mine is. Right, food time, go and cook me something, I have to go to work in an hour.”

“When will Logan be back?”

“About an hour after I’ve left so you’ll have an hour on your own, you can either let Tom play with you again, go and see Harry at the shop or cut the grass, the lawnmower is in the shed.”


I went in and got the food ready for George. I wasn’t very hungry and I didn’t want to sit down to eat because my backside was still hurting. Instead I just pinched a bit of George’s food and ate it whilst I was preparing it.


While I was preparing the food I thought about Blackpool. Mum and dad hadn’t taken me on holiday for years and it would be nice to go to the seaside again. I liked digging holes in the sand and splashing in the sea but were my brothers really going to take me with just the one horrible dress? I’d be showing bits that shouldn’t be shown most of the time, although men looking at me would make me feel nice. And swimming, were they really going to make me swim naked? I didn’t think that being naked was allowed on the beach at Blackpool. Maybe they’d changed the law. It was about 8 years ago when I was last there.


George ate his food, got ready for work and left leaving me alone in the house. George had only been gone a few minutes when Tom knocked on the door.

“Are you alright Ella?” Tom asked. “I heard you getting spanked and I saw you through the fence and I was worried about you.”

“I’ll be fine thanks Tom, my butt is all red, look.”

I turned around and showed him my butt. I was still naked so it was easy.

“Would you like me to rub some skin care cream on it, I’ve got some at home?”

“Will it take the sting out of it?”

“Probably, it did on Mary Anne’s butt.”

“Who’s Mary Anne?”

“Just a girl that lived here for a few months. She got her backside tanned quite a bit and she always came round to mine to get some cream on it.”

“Lead on Tom.”

“Don’t worry about locking up, the people around here know not to mess with your brothers.”

I followed Tom out onto the street then back down his drive and it was only when I got to his front door that I remembered that I was naked and that I’d been out on the street like that, again.

“Wow, I’m starting to get used to being naked all the time.” I thought.

Tom led me to his sofa and told me to lay down. I did and as I waited I was thinking and I had a naughty thought. I was smiling when Tom came back and got started. The cream was cold at first but then it started working. 

When I thought that Tom was nearly finished I said,

“Thank you Tom, that’s much better.”

I slid my legs apart and continued,

“Are you as good with you hands as you are with your tongue Tom?”

“I’ve never had any complaints.” Tom said as 2 things happened. Firstly I slid my legs even further apart and secondly, Tom’s hand went between my legs to my pussy.

Tom must have been quite a one for the girls in his younger days because he was just as good with his fingers. He told me that girls have this place inside then called a G-Spot and he found mine. With a finger from one hand rubbing my clit and a finger from his other hand rubbing my G-Spot he soon made me cum, not once but twice before he stopped and told me,

“Too much of a good thing will spoil you Ella, off you go but come back whenever you can.”

“I will Tom, oh I certainly will. Thank you so much.”

And I kissed his cheek before I left. 

I was still a happy little bunny as I walked out onto the street and back down Logan and George’s drive. I saw another man out walking his dog but I think that he was too far away to realise that I was naked.

Still with a smile on my face I went to the shed and got out the lawn mower. I’d half expected it to be one of those old push things but it was an electric one, an old, dirty one and when I plugged it in it worked so I was happy. 

I was going up and down the lawn with the mower, totally naked and not even thinking about neighbours seeing me when Logan got back from work.

“It’s a good job that you don’t have a front lawn.” I said when I finished. “I wouldn’t have fancied being out the front like this.”

Logan laughed and replied.

“Maybe I should get someone to dig it up and seed it.”

I didn’t reply.

“How about something to eat Ella?”

“Coming up boss.” I replied then asked, “does it often happen that one of you goes out about an hour before the other comes home?”

“Yes, are you getting clever Ella?”

“I was just thinking I could cook once and then keep half of it warm for whoever comes home an hour later.”

“Well done Ella, you do that, and when you’ve got my food ready you can tell me how you got that red butt.”


Thirty minutes later Logan was finishing eating and telling me to go and put the dungarees dress on. When I’d got back Logan had washed the plates and I had to go and find him. He was sat outside with a can of beer in his hand.

“That’s the dress that Angie brought for you Ella?”

“Yes.”

“Well it looks like you’ll have some fun wearing that, twist your body Ella.”

I did and one tit escaped.

“Good, now the other way.”

I did and my other tit escaped.

“Come here.”

I went and stood in front of Logan who got to his feet. He stood behind me and looked down the back of the skirt part.

“Nice butt Sis.” 

Logan moved to my side and looked behind the bib and down the front.

“I see that you remembered to shave this morning?”

“Yes Logan.” 

Then he put one hand on each of my shoulders and slide the straps outwards just a little bit. The straps fell off my shoulders and the dress dropped to the floor.

“Perfect, I must thank Angie for her perfect choice.”

“But it will keep dropping off me when you take me anywhere.”

“Accidents do happen Ella.”

“Can I at least have some knickers to wear with it?”

“Have you got any?”

“No.”

“Well there’s your answer. Now, I fancy some ice cream, go to the shop and get some please. Put the dress back on and take this to pay for it but if Harry’s in the right mood you might get it for free, and run back when it comes out of the freezer, I don’t like melted ice cream.”

I pulled the dress back on, took the money and started walking. Luckily the bib part of the dress had a little diagonal pocket and I put the money in that. 

I had to hold one of the straps on my shoulder because the bouncing of my walking caused them to slide off. Fortunately I managed to catch it the first time and held one strap in place after that.

My walking also caused my nipples to escape but I didn’t bother about that until someone was walking towards me then I covered them and hoped for the best.


There was a customer in the shop when I got there and I saw Harry smile at me when he saw me. After we were alone Harry said,

“Pretty dress Ella.”

“You think so?”

“Yes, I can see why Logan and George like it but I think that you look better out of it. Go through that door and I’ll be with you in a minute Ella.”

I did and saw that I was in a store room with full shelves all around the sides and a table in the middle. 

“Well Ella,” Harry said, “I knew that it wouldn’t be long before you came back. What happens if I ease these straps outward?”

Before I could react the straps were off my shoulder and the dress was on the floor.

“That’s better Ella, you look so much better like that. I hope that you don’t mind but I’ve phoned a friend and he’s coming here with his camera. He’s professional photographer so he should get some great shots of you.”

“Well both Logan and George said that I had to be nice to Harry.” I thought so I said,

“Okay Harry.”

“Whilst we are waiting you can give me a blowjob.”

“What about the shop?” I asked hoping that I could get out of it.

“That’s okay, it’s a quiet time of the day and I’ve put the ‘Closed’ sign up. Down on your knees Ella.”

I did and looked at the front of his trousers. There was a significant bulge in the front. Unzipping him I discovered that he wore nothing under his trousers and this huge cock sprang out.

“Bigger than average isn’t it? Harry asked.

“I don’t know, I haven’t seen many before.”

“I thought that you blew all the guys at the party a few days ago.”

“I was drunk, out cold, I don’t remember any of it.”

“Never mind Ella, I’m sure that you’ll meet all those guys again, and have a memorable time. Open that cute little mouth of yours.”

I did and the tip of his cock went in. Instinct took over and I started sucking and licking. Harry started pushing and pulling back and somehow that big cock started going into my throat. Thankfully Harry knew how to fuck my throat without choking me and before long I felt his warm cum going down into my stomach.

Harry pulled out and told me to lick all the saliva off his cock and as he was putting it back in his trousers I heard a banging.

“That will be Brian, you get up on the table Ella and I’ll let him in.”

I jumped up and sat on the edge with my legs dangling down and leaning back on my hands. When Harry got back I saw that the other man was just as old as Harry.

“You must be Ella, I’m Brian. Stay exactly like that, that’s a great pose.”

I sat there wondering what was so great about me sitting on the edge of a table then I realised that he probably meant my pussy. My knees were quite wide apart and all of my pussy would be visible to both men. 

Brian setup a big light and a tripod for his camera then took about 50 photos of me. I felt a bit like a glamour model as Brian told me to get into lots of different poses on that table. I think that every photo that he took had my pussy in it, sometimes closed but mainly spread open. 

Brian commented on how wet my pussy was getting and also how my hole opened up more the wetter I got. Until he said that I hadn’t realised that I was getting aroused but by the end I was very aroused and I was sure that if either of them had touched my clit I would have cum instantly.


Photo shoot over Brian started putting his equipment away and Harry told me to put my dress on. Then he asked me what I had come to the shop for. When I told him he led me to the freezer and got out a big tub of ice cream. Giving it to me he said,

“There you go Ella, no charge, next time we’ll have a different type of fun. You’d better run so that it doesn’t melt.” 

I did run, one hand holding the ice cream and the other on my stomach. The shoulder straps were well down my arms but my hand was stopping the dress from falling off but my little tits were out and wobbling a little as I ran.


“Where the hell have you been?” Logan asked me as soon as he saw me.

“Harry got me to give him a blowjob then pose for loads of photos in his store room.”

“Okay, that’s a good excuse, loose the dress then scoop that out into a couple of bowls.”

As I was doing that I asked Logan if I was going to Blackpool with them.

“You know about that then? Yes you may as well come with us, it won’t cost us much more other than the food which we’d have had to buy if you stayed here. Did George tell you anything about where we’re going?”

“A caravan on the outskirts of the town.”

“I bet that you told George that you’d need some more clothes. What did he say?”

“He said that I wouldn’t need any, that that dress would do.”

“That’s right Ella. We’ll be going to a pub on Friday evening then when I’ve sobered up we’ll drive up to Blackpool.”

“I really think that I should have some more clothes, I can’t wear the same dress all week.”

“You won’t be wearing it that often, you’ll be like that at the caravan and definitely on the beach. As for the rest of the time we’ll have to wait and see.”

“What if there’s other people near the caravan?”

“Then they’ll get to see that amazing body of yours.”


I was happy that I was going to the seaside for a week but not happy that I’d be spending most of the week naked, but the more that I thought about it the less unhappy I became. I’d spent the last few days naked most of the time and I was starting to get used to it and actually like it at times. I definitely liked the effect that it had on my brothers and the other men, I never knew that sex could be so much fun. Maybe George and Logan would spend the whole week fucking me.


Later it was more of Logan fucking me, he showed me more positions that we can fuck in, some of them making me feel like his cock was going deeper inside me and some really pressing the sides of my hole. I lost count of the number of times that he made me cum before we went to sleep.

*****

George again came and collected me from Logan’s bed, but instead of waking me by shaking one of my tits, he started finger fucking me whilst I was still asleep. Needless to say that that woke me up then he took me to his bed and got me to ride him cowboy style  before we went to sleep.

*****

It was Friday morning and George again woke me by putting his cock in my hole then he told me to get some breakfast ready and put a load of dirty clothes in the washing machine. When the washing was done George told me to hang it on the outside line to dry  the he told me that he was going out for a while.

I was hanging the washing out when Tom from next door said hello.

“Oh hi Tom, how are you?”

“A lot better for seeing you Ella. Still not letting you wear any clothes then?”

“No, but I’m getting used to it, they did get me a dress but it’s horrible, it’s like wearing a barrel.”

“Yes I saw it when you went to the shop, it doesn’t do anything for you does it?”

“No, I think that I rather be naked than wear that. Besides, I’m getting used to being naked all the time. It’s like I forget that I have no clothes on.”

“Careful where you say that or George and Logan will take you out like you are now.”

“They’re taking me to Blackpool for a week tomorrow.”

“That will be nice for you.”

“Yes, I haven’t been to the seaside for years but I won’t be able to go to many places because I’ve only got that dress to wear.”

“Blackpool is a liberated place, I’m sure that there will be places where you can go like that.”

“I hope so, I don’t want to be stuck in a caravan in a field in the middle of nowhere on my own.”

“I’m sure that it won’t come to that Ella. Have you got a lot of work to do?”

“No, just finish hanging these clothes, George didn’t give me anything else to do.” 

“Well when you’re finished I can search for your G-spot again if you like.”

“That would be amazing Tom, no one else had found that place yet. Shall I come round when I’ve finished here?”

“Yes please Ella, I’ll have some lemonade ready for you.”


I hurried and finished hanging the wet clothes then almost ran round to Tom’s place. It was only when I got there that I realised that I had just been out on the street again totally naked. I hadn’t been looking to see if anyone saw me but I didn’t care, as I told Tom, being naked is getting to be natural.


The next hour or so was wonderful. First Tom used his fingers on me and he did find my G-spot. He made me loose all control of my body a few times and he exhausted me but he didn’t stop there. After a drink of lemonade and a short rest he spread my legs again and attacked my pussy with his tongue and again it felt like he had 4 tongues working on different parts of my pussy all at the same time. 

Again he wore me out making me cum lots of times.

When he finally stopped I just lay there on his table with my legs still spread wide open. When I’d got my breath back I told Tom that he could fuck me if he wanted to, telling him that it was the least that I could do to thank him for such an awesome time.

I was a bit disappointed when he told me that he didn’t want to fuck me but he added that  I had already given him all the pleasure that he needed.

“Well Ella, there is one thing that you could do for me.”

“Anything Tom.”

“Would you let me take some photographs of you?”

“Of course I will, you can even stick your camera inside me and take some if you want.”

“I think that that might damage my camera but thanks for that offer, just stay there, I’ll go and get my camera.”


When Tom came back he had a proper camera in his hand. It was a newish one so it was digital not film.

“Bit of a photographer are you Tom?” I asked.

“I dabble, a bit of a hobby, I need one now that I’m retired.”

“Well you can photograph me anytime that you want Tom.”

“Thank you Ella, do you mind if I take some intimate photographs of you.”

“You mean of my pussy like it is now, spread open?”

“Yes.”

“Go ahead Tom, tell me to get in whatever position you want.”

And he did. He must have taken dozens of photographs of me in all sort of poses and I’m sure that a lot of the photos were just of my pussy but I didn’t mind. I was more relaxed posing for Tom than I was with that Brian guy in Harry’s shop, maybe it was all the orgasms that Tom gave me had relaxed me. Anyway when I went back home I was very happy, and Tom said that he was happy too.  


George wasn’t back when I got there. This time when I walked out to the street I looked around to see if anyone was looking at me. I didn’t see anyone but a passing car did honk its horn at me.


I was folding the washing when George returned. He plonked a box down on the table and told me that he’s got a present for me. I was so excited, even mum and dad had stopped buying me presents tears ago.

“What is it?” I asked.

“Something that will keep you thinking about your tits and pussy when we’re not fucking you.”

I was puzzled.

“Please can I open it?”

“Go on.”

I did and I was still puzzled.

“What is it, it looks like a big pink tadpole.”

“It’s a vibrator that we can control from our phones.”

“I’ve never had a vibrator before.”

“Well you’ll like this one, Angie’s got one and she loves it.”

“So what do I do?” 

“Come here and spread your legs.”

I did and George pushed the big, pink, egg shaped end of the vibrator up my hole.

“It’s a good job that your pussy is permanently dripping Ella, that would have hurt you if you’d been dry.”

“I can’t help it, it’s yours and Logan’s fault, it never used to be wet all the time before I came here.”

“So that’s another good thing about you moving here?”

“Yes it is, I’ve never had so much fun.”

“Good.”

“So what do I do with this wobbly tail thing that’s sticking out of me?”

“That’s the antenna, the thing that gets the signal to tell the thing inside you what to do. You can just let the antenna hang down or you can bend it whichever way that you want.”

I got hold of it and bent it all over the place. I giggles a bit when I stuck it between my bum cheeks and then again when I made it point if front of me.

“It’s like I’ve got a thin, pink cock.” I said.

By then George was playing on his phone so I went back to folding the clothes. After a couple of minutes something happened inside me and I screamed.

“What was that?” I asked.

“That’s the vibrator, did you like it?”

“I don’t know, I was too shocked to know. Did you tell it to do that to me?”

“Yes, this app on my phone controls it look.”

I looked at his phone and saw a strange looking display with bars and wavy lines. Then George slid his finger over the display and I screamed again. I was starting to get used to the shocks but this time the vibrator kept on, well, vibrating inside me.

“Yes, it does feel nice.” Then after a few second I continued, “but won’t that thing be doing some damage to me?”

“No, millions of girl use these so if they did damage you those millions of girls would be in hospital or dead.”

“Okay, yes it is nice, it makes me horny, my nipples are tingling and I’m sure that my pussy is as well but that thing is shaking me about too much.”

“I can control the vibrations as well, see what you think of this Ella.”

I screamed again as the vibrations got a lot stronger then they died down to just a gentle, very nice rate that I thought was as nice as getting into a hot bath.

“Oh, I’d like that all day.” 

“We might just do that for you Ella. You’ve got to promise that you won’t pull it out of you without asking Logan or me first.”

“Okay, I promise.”

“And you also have to promise that whenever you do take it out you charge up the battery in it.”

“I promise, but how do I do that?”

“I don’t know yet. I’ll read this booklet and let you know.”  

 “Thank you George, you’re the best brother in the whole world.”

“So what does that make me?” I heard Logan say.

I turned round and saw that Logan was back from work.

“You’re the best brother in the world as well Logan, joint equal, Look what George has bought me.”

I spread my legs so that Logan could get a better look at the pink antenna thing.

“That’s not a very big thing to stick in your pussy Ella, the broom handle is bigger than that. Hey George, that’s an idea for next week if it rains, we can see what we can get in that pussy.”

“No Logan, it’s attached to a vibrator inside me, show him George.”

George did and he left it on strong vibrations for ages, so long that I started dancing about and holding my pussy and tits. Not that I wanted to do that, it’s just that I couldn’t stop myself.

When George switched it off I said,

“There, see what George did to me and he didn’t even touch me.”

“Very good Ella, I can see that we’re going to have a lot of fun with that starting in the pub tonight. Now can you get some food ready for me?”

“Sure, so you really are going to take me to the pub wearing that dress and with this inside me? People will see the pink antenna thing sticking out of me.”

“Yes we are, and if you bend it forwards under your dress anyone who looks at you will think that you are a boy with a hard-on.”

“That’s not nice, I’m a girl.”

“So we can see, off you go, or do you want another red butt?”

I answered that by going to the kitchen and getting some food ready.



That evening Logan called me over to him, put his hand on my pussy then said,

“Good girl, you remembered to shave this morning.”

“Yes, and I remembered to take my pill after I cleaned my teeth.”

“Good girl, you’re getting used to things here. Now have a shower and do your hair, were going out soon.”

“And I have to wear that barrel dress I suppose.”

“Do you have any other clothes Ella?”

“No.”

“Then that ‘barrel’ dress as you call it is what you will wear. Why do you call it a barrel dress?”

“Because anyone standing beside or in front or back of me can see right down the skirt part to the floor.”

“Fair enough, we’ll call it your barrel dress and we won’t mention your tits slipping out of the sides of the bib all the time.”

“No, well not when other people are around.”

“No we won’t, we’ll just slide the shoulder straps off and let the whole dress slide to the floor.”

“No please don’t Logan, it will be embarrassing.”

“But you like being embarrassed Ella, it makes you horny doesn’t it?”

“Yes it does Logan.”

“And you like being horny, it makes you happy doesn’t it Ella?”

“Yes I do.”

“And your brothers want you to be happy so the problem is solved Ella.”

“I guess so.”

“Off you go Ella, nice and clean.”


George was in the bathroom when I got there but he told me to come in and I watched him shaving. I think that he was watching me in the shower as well. When I was finished I started drying and brushing my hair but George took over from me.

“Do you remember me doing this for you when you were little Ella?”

“Yes I do, it was nice, you’d brush my hair for hours, you were so nice to me.” 

“Are you saying that I’m not nice to you now Ella?”

“No, no, you are nice to me, both of you, you’ve given me such a fantastic time since I got here.”

“Well there’s lot more to come Ella, now get your barrel dress and shoes on, we’re going out soon, our holiday starts tonight.”

“Ooooo, I can’t wait.”


