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My girlfriend's girl-on-girl story reaches unexpected levels of hotness.
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"Have you ever been with another girl?"
My twenty-two year-old girlfriend of six months was ready for that question, a question I've asked
many girls in the past when the comfort level and trust was high enough. With some girls sometimes
the subject would be brought up the first day or if the girl was more conservative it took months. With
a little prodding the most unlikely girls would surprise me with their steamy girl-on-girl tales and
fantasies.
Because of my relative maturity level at twenty-seven years old, the brown-haired beauty sitting next
to me on my bed felt comfortable enough to open up to me after some gentle persuasion.
"Okay, there was one time I kissed a girl. That's it," she said.
"Go on."
"I was seventeen. I was hanging out with my girlfriend Mia and my brother and his friend. Two girls,
two guys. We were in my parents basement, watching TV and playing games, the usual stuff."
"How old was your brother and his friend?" I asked.
"Around nineteen. They were flirting with us and bothering us all night. They kept asking us to kiss. By
then I knew that for whatever reason guys go nuts over two girls together, and a part of me wanted to
give them a thrill. But I also didn't want rumors going around that I was a lesbian or anything, not that
it was a big deal anymore. I remember looking at Mia and we were both smiling with a fuck it look on
our faces, and we kissed. A tap kiss that lasted a few seconds. The guys cheered like somebody
scored a touchdown or something. It was hilarious."
I laughed. "So how was it?"
"The kiss? It was... fun. Honestly, I liked it, but it was just a little tap kiss, no big deal. I got the most
enjoyment out of their reaction to it."

"And what else happened?" I asked, hoping for more as I studied her silky smooth legs, straight and
crossed at the ankles.
She was looking sexy wearing only my t-shirt as we sat side by side and upright with our backs
against pillows.
"That's it," she said.
"What?! There has to be more."
Her silence told me all I needed to know. After a few moments of building more comfort with her she
let go of a few more juicy details.
"Okay, Mia was sleeping over that night, and I had sleepovers in the basement so we were down
there. My brother's friend, Ethan, pretended that he left at about eleven o'clock but really he was
hiding in the basement with us and my brother Kyle. My parents had no idea, they thought Ethan left
and they went to bed. I was happy because I liked him anyway. So the four of us were hanging out
like sneaky kids, all quiet and whispering. It was about one in the morning when the boys tried to get
us to kiss again. Mia and I were on the bed and they were sitting on the couch, they were our
audience and we were putting on a little show. I don't know what it was, some type of sexual
atmosphere, but eventually we gave in and tongue kissed. They were loving it, and to be honest I felt
weird doing this in front of my brother."
"So how was it tongue kissing a girl?" I asked.
"At first, strange. But after awhile it almost felt natural. To be totally honest I liked having Mia's tongue
in my mouth, she was a pretty girl. It was a combination of making the guys horny like crazy and the
thrill of doing something I had never done before, or ever expected to do. I could tell Mia liked it too,
so that helped."
"Nice," I said.
She laughed. "You're loving this huh?"
"So far so good. Doesn't match the best stories I've heard but we'll see what happens."
"What stories? From who?" she asked with a hint of jealousy.
"That's for another time. So, you were tongue kissing..."
"Yes. The boys kept trying to get us to go further and further. Even though Mia and I were loving all
this attention, we still put up resistance. We were shy, embarrassed, afraid... everything. They kept
asking us to hug and press out boobs together. We had shorts and t-shirts on but no bras and we
kneeled on the bed facing each other, and we hugged and did it. Boob smush. Then something

happened to Mia, she got all frisky and horny and she put her hands on my boobs and squeezed
them. The boys looked shocked with their mouths hanging open. I could imagine how hard they must
have been watching this and they probably wanted to jerk-off right there. I still felt self-conscious
about my brother being there, but in a way that made it riskier, and hotter."
I became surprisingly intrigued and aroused by the emerging incest angle. Didn't expect that.
"How did it feel having a girl play with your tits?" I asked.
"I really liked it. Actually, I loved it," she said as she became more animated.
"By then I was wet, probably soaked at that point. Mia touching my tits was... so erotic. I was the shy
one but Mia was being wild and taking the initiative. She did something that I couldn't believe I let her
do because my brother was there, she lifted up my shirt and my tits were out there for all to see. I felt
really self-conscious, but I liked everyone seeing me."
"Did you like it that your brother was seeing your tits?" I asked. "Honestly."
"Honestly... yes. It was exciting that he was seeing what he wasn't supposed to see. After all those
years of being covered up, boom, here they are Kyle. Your sister's tits. It's so taboo."
"Incest."
"I wouldn't say incest; he was just looking at them."
"True," I added.
She took a deep breath. "Anyway, I think that's about enough of this story."
"There's no way you're stopping this awesome story," I said. "Why, because of the brother thing?
Hey, you were young, shit happens. We've all got our crazy stories. I'm not gonna lie, I've checked
out my sister a few times. Big deal, I'm human, it's natural."
She stared at me. "Really?"
"Really what?"
"You've checked out your sister?"
"Yes, I have. So? She happens to be a girl, I often look at girls in my vicinity. Wait, this story you're
telling me is true right? I hope I didn't just admit that under false pretenses."
"Yes, it's all true, I promise," she assured me. "So you only checked her out, that's it?"

"Whoa, one story at a time here," I joked.
"This isn't fair, I'm telling you all this stuff and you haven't told me anything."
"We'll see what happens," I said. "Anyway, where were we... oh, the wild chick Mia just pulled your
shirt up. What else..."
She smirked. I could tell she was taking a moment to decide whether to continue. I'd never given
incest more than a few moments thought in the past, but I found myself anticipating that strangely hot
element of the story even more than the girl-on-girl thing.
After some apparently strenuous contemplation, she thankfully continued.
"Alright, where were we," she said. "Oh, she took my shirt completely off, and you'll like this, put her
mouth right on my nipple. How did it feel to have Mia sucking on my tit? Incredible. It was some of the
best tit-sucking I'd ever had, not that I had a lot of experience at the time, I was only seventeen. She
flicked my nipples with her tongue and sucked on them like a baby, oh my God it was so good. By
now I was definitely soaked and I could feel my pussy begging me for something, like maybe Mia's
fingers.
"Things were happening much faster, we were losing our inhibitions. To even things up I took off her
shirt and we both only had our shorts on now. The boys were sitting there making some quiet grunts
and groans and had big smiles on their faces and were hypnotized by this lesbian show. I loved
having that power over them.
"Now Mia laid me down on my back and tried to pull my shorts and panties down. I grabbed them and
wouldn't let her, that's when I thought we were crossing the line. I couldn't let my brother see me
completely naked. No way. Tits are one thing, but completely naked is another. So we laughed and
played with each other for awhile, the boys quietly cheered us on wanting us to get naked, and I
realized, hey wait a minute, my brother seems a little too enthusiastic to see his sister naked."
We both chuckled. "Did that turn you on?" I asked.
"Yes, it did. A lot. She gave up trying to get my shorts down and then laid on top of me and got
between my legs. We were laughing because she was pretending to be having sex with me, you
know, pushing her hips into mine. That is when I began to lose it, it was incredibly sexy and it got me
really hot and bothered, being "fucked" by a girl. We tongue kissed and our hands were all over each
other's tits, we were losing control right in front of the boys. There was only a shred of selfconsciousness left between us. She worked her way down my body with kisses that gave me goose
bumps, and she was sneaky, when she got down to my stomach she tried taking off my shorts again.
I couldn't stop her this time, my pussy was aching at this point."
My own hard-on was aching as well, this had the potential to be the hottest story I had ever heard.
She continued.

"She pulled down my shorts and panties and I closed my eyes tight, knowing that my brother was
seeing me completely naked. I was so nervous, but yes, it got me so hot and I wanted him to see my
body, all of it. There was something so erotic about that. He was going to see his sister's pussy,
something he was never supposed to see. When she got them down and off me, I opened my eyes,
and there was my brother and Ethan standing right next to the bed. I guess they wanted to get a
better view.
"I couldn't look at Kyle, I was too embarrassed, I just kept looking down at Mia. Her face was right
near my pussy and when her tongue touched my clit I almost hurt my back from arching it so much. It
sent like a shock wave through me. She began licking and slobbering all over my clit, and my pussy
was pretty much gushing, and I no longer cared about anything. It felt so good. To be eaten out, by a
girl no less, in front of two guys, one of them my brother Kyle. I wondered what he was thinking when
he was looking at my pussy.
"Mia still had on her shorts, and I guess Ethan was tired of being just a spectator and he walked
behind Mia at the end of the bed and pulled her shorts down. She let him and now we were both
naked. Two stark naked girls on a bed, what a sight huh? He basically shoved his face in her ass,
which was raised in the air, and licked like a mad man. She was breathing heavily but she continued
licking me, her face was all wet with my pussy cum, or whatever you want to call it. And to put me
even further over the edge she started fingering me too. The sticky noises were so loud I was hoping
my parents couldn't hear them.
"My brother must have been feeling left out, because he was still standing there near me, not knowing
what to do. He must have been stunned or something seeing his sister's totally naked body. Then he
sat on the bed and I could sense he was dying to touch me, but probably too afraid to. In my mind I
was begging him.
"Finally, he reached his hand near my pussy and caressed with his fingers around Mia's tongue, then
right on my clit. After only a few seconds of my brother touching my clit an orgasm came from out of
nowhere and I almost forgot what planet I was on. It was, what do they say, 'earth-shattering'. My
body was practically convulsing with pleasure.
"Ethan took off his clothes at the edge of the bed, and seeing his hard cock standing straight out
aroused me even more. I had only been with one guy at that point and Ethan's was only the second
penis I had ever seen in my life, in person anyway. So he kneeled behind Mia's butt in the air and it
didn't look like he was going to even bother with a condom. I had the urge to say something to Mia
but I was enjoying myself too much to care I guess. She didn't seem to mind, she wanted him to fuck
her, I could see it in her face.
"Meanwhile my brother put his other hand on my tits. God if felt so great to have his hands all over
me. I was in heaven from the combination of his finger rubbing my clit and his hand caressing my
sensitive nipples."

"Wow..." I said. My mouth was watering.
"Yeah. I guess you'll be breaking up with me after hearing this, huh," she said.
"No, why?"
"Why?" she asked, surprised. "Don't you think I'm some kind of freak now? I can't believe I'm telling
you all this."
"No, I love it. You win, this is the best story I've ever heard."
"Thank you," she said and giggled. "So, Ethan was behind Mia and started fucking her. Really
banging her good, and she couldn't concentrate on licking my pussy anymore. The good thing about
that, is it gave more room for my brother, and he put his finger inside me, which almost immediately
gave me another mini-orgasm. I couldn't tell what was an orgasm and what wasn't anymore.
Something about my brother touching me felt so different than anyone else touching me. It's funny, I
don't think we made eye contact this entire time. We were both probably so uncomfortable that we
were brother and sister doing this.
"He fingered me for a few minutes, and then Mia turned over and laid on her back next to me. I
assumed she wanted to have sex with Ethan in missionary position. And that's what happened, and
they were fucking like animals, as if Kyle and I weren't even in the room. They were probably making
too much noise too. We both watched them, and I was in awe seeing a hard cock plunging into a
pussy right in front of me. Mia looked so beautiful naked by the way. I loved watching her being
fucked. She was like a rag doll with her legs in the air and nice tits bouncing all over the place.
"Kyle finally looked at me and we both smiled at each other. Like the girl that I am, I did the best I
could giving him a look that said, yes Kyle, I want you to fuck me. I said it with my eyes, hoping he
understood. I mean, he already had his fingers deep inside me. May as well go all the way. So, he
stood up and took his clothes off, and seeing my brother's hard cock was almost shocking. All I knew
is that I wanted that thing inside me. It was beautiful. I wanted my own brother to fuck me, right in
front of my best friend, and his best friend. Incest for all to see. Yeah, I was scared that people would
find out, but seeing Mia being fucked and her face looking all orgasmic, I wanted that too, badly.
"Kyle climbed on the bed and I opened my legs for him. There was something about opening my legs
for my brother like that, it was so liberating and sexy, inviting him in, you know what I mean?"
"Yeah," I answered. "Damn, this is amazing. Are you sure this is true or are you just trying to make up
a ridiculously hot story."
"I swear to God every word is true. First he put his head between my legs and put his entire mouth
over my pussy, as if he were trying to suck every drop of pussy cum out of me. The thought of him
tasting me... forget it, I can't even explain that one. But as much as I was enjoying it, I needed him
inside me. So I pulled him up, and he got on top of me and between my legs and kissed my neck,

which was so nice, but that was about the extent of the foreplay. He held his cock and rubbed it up
and down my wet pussy lips and then slid that bad boy right in."
I laughed at "bad boy".
"He was fucking me. He was going slow, pushing in hard against my mound, and doing really long
strokes too. I knew he had experience because he got a lot of girls, and now I was seeing it first
hand."
"How did it feel to have your own brother's cock inside you?" I asked.
"At the time it was the best thing I'd ever experienced to be honest. I grew up with him, and watching
his long cock disappear into me between my legs, it put me in a trance just feeling and seeing such
an odd and kinky thing. Especially that we had an audience. Even though they were still
concentrating on their own sex, they did look over at us. It didn't seem to bother them though, that
siblings were having sex in front of them. It probably turned them on even more.
"He was pumping me really good with my legs spread and in the air, and it hurt a little because I
hadn't had sex in a few months. But it felt so good, so amazing. I didn't know it was possible to have
so much sex fluid come of my little pussy. I scratched his back with my nails and left marks which he
showed me the next day.
"I could tell he wanted to kiss me but he hesitated. Kissing... in some ways it's more intimate than
sex, you know? I know we were fucking, but sister and brother kissing is strange. We finally did it and
it was... almost loving, romantic even. I liked it. So he kept fucking my pussy, non-stop, in and out, in
and out, and he kissed me all over my face and sucked on my tits. It was sweaty, wild, mind-blowing
sex. But remember, my parents were upstairs so we were also quiet, almost no moaning except for a
few that slipped out. Just a lot of heavy breathing. Luckily the bed wasn't the squeaky type. I
discovered what multiple orgasms were at an early age because I came at least two more times. Big,
body-shaking orgasms."
"Damn girl..."
Thankfully I had enough confidence in myself to not become intimidated by all this. Although we had
great sex, I did wonder if our sex was as good as that. I had my doubts.
"I really hope you're okay with me telling you this," she said is if she read my thoughts. "You said you
wanted to hear this story and you wanted all the juicy details."
"Yep, I'm fine."
"Okay," she said and kissed me on the cheek. "So Ethan finally took his cock out of Mia, and he
leaned over her and she jerked him off all over her tits and face. Watching his cum shoot out all over
the place was thrilling. I wanted that done to me, and it reminded me that I didn't want my brother

coming inside me. I was surprised he didn't come yet, he was pumping my pussy like a wild man.
"I nudged him off me and got him to stand up next to the bed, I wanted to show Mia how it was done.
I sat in front of him and grabbed his cock and put it in my mouth, it was hot and throbbing and I could
taste myself. I sucked him like I was some type of pro, even though I had only given a blow job to one
guy before. I knew Mia and Ethan were watching us. I loved it that they were seeing my brother's
cock in my mouth.
"It didn't take long, I felt the first spurt of hot cum on my tongue. I backed off a bit and jerked him off
right into my open mouth and on my tongue, and got some on my cheeks and nose for good
measure. It tasted good and I swallowed my own brother's cum. How do you like that?"
She took a deep breath.
"The end."
"Holy shit, wow... " I said, then became speechless.
We cuddled next to each other in silence for awhile to settle ourselves.
"You still love me?" she finally said.
"Yeah babe. It happened a long time ago. Did you two fool around more times after that night?"
"Yes, a few times, but it stopped after a few months. So, now that I told you all that, let me ask you,
have you ever fooled around with your sister? You said you used to check her out."
I eyed her suspiciously. Part of me suspected this whole thing might be a trap... nah. It didn't matter
anyway because I never did anything sexual with my sister.
"No, I haven't," I answered. "But after hearing your story I'm calling her up tomorrow and inviting her
over here for a threesome."

