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1 

 

Seeing a bubble envelope in the mailbox from my best friend Aaron, I grabbed it and the 

rest of the contents and went into the house. Dropping the bills and junk mail on the stand next to 

the door, I ripped the bubble envelope open and removed the DVD. Eyes going to the cover, I 

saw an image of my younger sister Hollie kneeling in a room surrounded by black men. My cock 

twitching to life, I immediately put it in the player and watched as she was gang banged, slapped, 

spit on, spanked and creampied by sixteen of the biggest dicks I had ever seen. 

After cleaning up the mess, I called my best friend to thank him for the best gift anyone 

had ever given me. 

“Hey Scott, what’s up?” Aaron answered the phone. 

“Man, I owe you big time,” I exclaimed. “Got the DVD today and Jesus Christ!” 

“Yeah, your sister is one kinky slut. So, how many times did you spank the monkey?” 

“Once, but it’s still early. Where the hell did you get it?” 

“I know one of the guys that participated. It actually took place at his house and he 

recorded the entire event. “So, you going to use it against her?” 

“Damn straight I am. Anyways, I’m gonna jump off here and give her a call and whatever 

you need as payment just say the word and I’ll make it happen.” 

“I’ll think of something and let you know. Enjoy.” 

“Thanks man.” Hanging up, I immediately dialed my sister. 

“Hey Scott.” 

“Hey sis, got a minute to talk?” 

“I answered the phone didn’t I? What do you want, Scott?” 

“It’s been a while since we’ve seen each other. How would you like to visit for a couple 

of weeks?” 

“I just finished school and am about to start my last summer vacation before heading off 

to college and I’m not gonna spend it with my brother.” 

“I’m not asking you to spend the entire summer here, only a week or two. Come on, It’s 

been almost a years since we’ve seen each other and I’m dying to catch up.” 

“Then why don’t you visit me here?” 

“Because I don’t have anyone to take care the dogs. Come on, sis, you know you’ve been 

dying to get away from mom and dad’s tyrannical rule and what better way to do it than visit me 

eighteen hundred miles away?” 

The pause before she answered was so long I thought she had hung up on me, but she 

finally spoke. “Fine, I’ll visit, but I’m broke as fuck so you’ll have to buy the ticket and cover 

my expenses.” 

“Done and done. I’ll book the flight and pick you up at the airport when you land.” 

“Then I guess I’ll see you in a couple of days.” 

“Till then.” Hanging up, I went straight to my laptop and booked the flight. 

Unfortunately, the earliest was Friday meaning I had to wait three more days to see my stunning 

sister, but I booked it with a return flight three weeks later to give me plenty of time to have fun. 

∞ ∞ ∞ 

Friday rolled around and I picked Hollie up at a quarter after nine in the morning. She 

looked like she hadn’t slept at all the night before, but that did not detract from her beauty. As 

soon as I laid eyes on her I thought about her being manhandled by all those black men and my 



dick grew hard in my pants. After saying our hellos, we got into my car and left the airport for 

my home. 

“You look tired.” 

“I had to get up at three to make the flight so I didn’t get much sleep. If we have a long 

drive I’d like to nap if you don’t mind.” 

“We’ve got about an hour.” 

“Works for me.” Adjusting the seat back she closed her eyes and was out like a light.  

Driving quickly, I got home in about forty minutes. Hollie grumbled as she always did 

when woken from a sound sleep and my eyes were locked on her ass as she walked up onto the 

front porch while I grabbed her luggage from the trunk. A few moments later we were inside and 

it was all I could do not to rip her clothes off. 

“Would you like me to make breakfast?” 

“I’d prefer a hot shower and comfy bed if you don’t mind.” 

“Not at all.” 

“Sorry, I’m just so freaking tired I can barely hold my eyes open. Give me three or four 

hours though and I’ll be my usual bright and sunny self.” 

“Trust me, I’ve taken many early flights so I know exactly how you’re feeling. Shit!” 

“What?” 

“I just realized this is your first time visiting my new place. Oh well, the grand tour can 

wait until you’re awake enough to enjoy it. Follow me and I’ll show you to your room.” 

“From what little I’ve seen it looks like a nice place,” she said with an apologetic smile. 

Taking her to the back of the house, I opened the door to the spare master suite. “This is 

you. There’s a private bath to the right and if you brought your laptop there’s a small office to 

the left.” Sitting the suitcases at the foot of the bed, I gave her a quick hug, wished her sweet 

dreams and then left her to it. When I was far enough away I quickened my step to my own 

master suite where I turned on my laptop and watched her lazily strip out of her clothes. Taking 

my cock out, I slowly jerked off to her taking a shower while imagining I was the one washing 

her lithe, sexy body  

After Hollie stepped out of the shower and dried off she put on a matching lacy red and 

black panty and bra set that somehow made her even more desirable than when she was butt 

naked. After blow-drying her hair she crawled under the blankets and fell asleep. Wanting her to 

be well-rested for what I had planned, I allowed my sister to sleep for as long as she wanted. 

∞ ∞ ∞ 

Hollie woke a little after five and I watched through the hidden cameras as she used the 

bathroom, brushed her teeth and dress in a pair of shorts and a tee shirt. She considered 

unpacking, but after a long look at the suitcases thought better of it and then a few moments later 

she joined me in the living room.  

“Feeling better?” 

“Much. Got anything in the fridge? I’m starving.” 

“There’s actually a really cool movie I want you to see so I thought I’d order in and we 

could watch it together.” 

“A movie, really? Come on man, I didn’t fly across the country to watch a movie. Let’s 

go out.” 

“I’ve been dying to show you this movie for days, sis, so chill on the couch while I order 

dinner.” 



A few minutes later I joined my sister on the couch and then started the DVD my best 

friend Aaron sent me. It took a minute to focus, but when she realized she was watching herself 

on the big screen she gasped and glared at me. 

“W-Where did you get this?”  

“Someone left it in my mailbox. Keep watching. Trust me, it gets a hell of a lot more 

interesting.” 

“I…I don’t…Jesus Christ, Scott turn it off!” 

“Turn it off? Are you kidding me? This is the hottest shit I’ve ever seen in my life and I 

want to watch it with the leading lady.” 

“TURN IT OFF! Dammit, Scott, what the fuck, man? Oh god! Please tell me you 

didn’t…god damn it, you did didn’t you?” 

“Did what sis?” 

“You know what you sick pervert!” 

“Me? You’re the one letting more than a dozen black men treat you like a fucktoy.” 

Sliding off the couch, I knelt between her legs and hooked my fingers in the elastic waistband of 

her shorts. With a swift tug they and her panties were down to her knees. 

“WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING!?” 

“You have a choice to make sis. Let me live out every fantasy I’ve ever had about you, or 

we mail a copy of the video to mom and dad.” 

“I’d rather be disowned than to have sex with my own brother!” she said as she clamped 

her legs shut.  

“Really? You’re eighteen with no job or place to go. Who’s going to support you? Who’s 

going to pay for college? Oh, and let’s not forget about your inheritance. They’ll write you out of 

the will the second they see you kneeling before all those black men and then you’ll have 

nothing. Are you seriously going to tell me you’d give up on seven figures just so you don’t have 

to have a bit of fun with your brother?” 

“Do you hear yourself talking? What the fuck is wrong with you? You’re my brother! 

I’m your sister! Have you ever heard of an illegal thing called incest?” 

“Hollie, you are without a doubt the most stunningly beautiful woman I’ve ever known 

and incest is only taboo if you let it. There’s absolutely nothing wrong with two consenting 

adults having sex with each other, so relax and let me make you feel good.” Whether on purpose 

or because she forgot, Hollie’s legs parted and I softly kissed my way up her inner thighs. She 

gasped and attempted to close them again, but this time I was ready. This time I held them open 

and a moment later her throbbing clit was being playfully nibbled between my teeth. 

“Ooohhhhhh fuck me!” she exclaimed quite by accident I’m sure, but man did it sound 

genuine. 

“That’s the plan, sis, but right now I’ just want to eat your sweet pussy.” 

“GET OFF ME YOU FUCKING PERVERT!” 

“If you truly want me to stop I will, but a copy of the DVD will be mailed first thing in 

the morning. Go ahead and destroy the one in the play if you think it’ll make you feel better, but 

I took the liberties of making several copies before you got here and they’re not all in the house 

or even on the property.” 

“God damn you Scott! Why are you doing this to me?” 

“Did you miss the part where I said you were the most stunningly beautiful woman I’ve 

ever seen? You’ve got five minutes to make up your mind.” 

“W-What…what are you going to do to me if I say yes?” 



“If you say yes then we’ll spend the next three weeks having the best sex of our lives.” 

“You mean the next week?” 

“No, I meant three. That’s how long you’ve got before your return flight home. As for the 

details, I prefer to play it by ear and keep it spontaneous, but you should know I’m an incredibly 

kinky man and virtually nothing is off the tables as far as I’m concerned.” 

“I can’t believe you’d blackmail your own sister into having sex.” 

“Blackmail is such an ugly word. I prefer negotiating with extreme advantage. So, what’ll 

it be sis? Three weeks having the best sex of your life, or being disinherited by our racist 

parents? Wait, before you answer I’ll sweeten the pot. If you agree to spend the entire summer 

here with me I’ll set it up so that mom and dad have sex with black men and women.” 

“Yeah, that’ll never happen.” 

“Just like I bet you thought anyone finding out about your interracial gang bang would 

never happen, right? Trust me, I’ve got a lot of tricks up my sleeve. Agree to stay and at the end 

of the summer I’ll invite them over and we can watch together as they have sex with black men 

and women for the first time.” 

“And how do I know you won’t continue blackmailing me?” 

“Negotiating with extreme advantage,” I grinned. “Once mom and dad have sex with 

black people I’ll have nothing to hold over you. And who knows, you might like having sex with 

your brother and want to involve mom and dad in the fun. So, what’s your answer?” 

“My answer is, I hate you more than words can express for doing this, but you leave me 

little choice. I accept.” 

“You accept what?” 

“I’ll stay for the entire summer and be your personal fucktoy.” 

Standing, I stripped out of my clothes and commanded her to do the same. To my 

surprise she gave no resistance and a few minutes later we were both butt naked and I noticed her 

eyes going down my chest and stopping between my legs. “Like what you see?” 

“Please don’t make this anymore awkward than it already is.” 

“Nothing awkward about it, sis. Come on, I want the truth. Do you like my cock? Will it 

be big enough to satisfy you?” 

“Big enough? Jesus Christ, Scott, you’re as big as my damn forearm!” 

“So, not big enough then?” smirked. “Bet you never imagined your brother would be 

packing something so big, huh” While she was exaggerating a bit, I was pretty damn blessed in 

the junk department – sporting a ten inch dong every bit as thick as a coke can. “Would you like 

to suck it or shall we go straight for the sex? Actually, despite my desire to bend you over and 

slam all ten inches into you, I think I’d rather take it slow.” Taking her by the hand, I guided her 

to the floor and on top of me in a sixty-nine position. Spreading her open, I once again sucked 

her clit. It took her several more minutes, but she eventually wrapped her lips around the head of 

my cock and started sucking me off. “Mmmm,” I moaned “You have no idea how long I’ve been 

dreaming of this day, sis.” 

“Can you please not call me that?” 

“But that’s half the fun, sis.” She knew she was never going to win against be so after a 

long, drawn out sigh she resumed sucking my cock.  

 


