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Author’s note: This story is a companion piece to my ‘Die Role’ story series.
It has been written to stand on its own as a story, but it reveals details of a time referred to in chapter 4, a past series of events in the life of Mia Chang, a character in the Die Role series, as well as some other characters from that series. It could be considered a ‘spoiler’ about Mia’s past, if you have not yet read chapters 1-4 of Die Role. Nothing here significantly affects the primary plot line in that series, but it could definitely change how you view Mia and some of the other minor characters in Die Role. It is best to read this after first reading Die Role 1-4.
The events described in this story begin on August 20, 2006,  9 years before the events in ‘Die Role’.
===
Mia Chang was a slender, 18 year old Oriental Shorthair cat girl. She had silky, all-black fur, and long, glossy black hair which she usually wore in an updo, pinned in place with ornate hairpins. She preferred to wear stylish, jewel-toned Chinese cheongsam-style dresses, with miniskirt-length hemlines. The one she wore today was emerald green, with dark gold embroidered designs. It looked stunning against her black fur, and really set off her green eyes. She was unquestionably a pretty girl, who turned heads wherever she went.
Today she felt like she was the happiest young woman in the world. She had just signed a one-year lease for the home of her dreams, and been given the keys. It was a gorgeous two-bedroom place, on the fourth floor of an old but well-managed apartment complex, overlooking Timberland’s Chinatown district. The building had once been an upscale extended-stay hotel, serving people who had arrived at the nearby train station. But as train travel declined, and as Chinatown expanded to include it, the old hotel had been repurposed and remodeled into one and two bedroom apartments. 
Standing on the balcony of her empty apartment, she could see the rooftop sign for the Chinese restaurant which her parents and her aunt and uncle owned, the Jade Dragon, about five blocks away. Its lights were just coming on, as the blue summer sky began to darken towards twilight. Her maternal grandfather, Grandpa Zhao, had founded that restaurant. He had long since retired, and his son and daughter, with their spouses, ran the restaurant now, and most of their children worked there. It was a popular and profitable restaurant, fortuitously placed on the edge of Chinatown closest to what had later developed into the queer end of the city’s nightclub district, and right across the street from a very popular queer nightclub. When her parents and her aunt and uncle were ready to retire, her older and younger brothers, as well as two of her cousins, would no doubt take over its operation. But not Mia. She had different plans for her future - plans that had nothing to do with running a restaurant. 
She had declared in her junior year of high school that she wanted to go to college, to study digital art, and probably also computer programming, in hopes of becoming a videogame designer. While disappointed at her lack of interest in the family business, she had studied hard in her first two years of high school, and showed good promise of becoming the first member of the family to graduate from college, so they had been supportive of her dreams. For Christmas, in 2003, they had bought her a very expensive desktop computer, complete with a graphics tablet and the best graphics card and art software that was available. Last year, her Christmas gift had been a very nice digital camera, which could even record videos, and a high-end, state of the art cell phone, with a camera and video capability, so she could stay in touch with the family. Her parents and her two brothers also got similar cell phones that Christmas. She pulled her digital camera out of her purse and filmed a video featuring a slow pan across the amazing view of the city that she had from her balcony, then went back inside to take snapshots of her new home.
What made her new home perfect was that her lease agreement specifically allowed her to sublet the second bedroom to a roommate of her choosing, without adding them to the lease or getting her landlord’s approval. And she already knew exactly who that roommate was going to be - her high school sweetheart, Kendrew Anderson! He was an adorable Scottish red fox boy, who at 5’ 2” tall was only an inch taller than Mia. He was a shy, quiet boy - pretty much a nerd - but he was intelligent and funny, and he loved Mia as much as she loved him. 
They had graduated from the same high school just a few months ago, both with excellent grades. He had promised to pass up a scholarship to study computer science at a prestigious university on the east coast, so they could stay together, as they had both been accepted at the state university, here in town. Their plan was to take one year off from their studies, to earn money to help with college expenses, and to be married before they started college together. But Mia really wanted to move out of her parents' home right away, and for herself and Kenny to start living together before her 19th birthday, in November of this year. They could afford it, as they both had reasonable entry level jobs, as salespersons at a computer store downtown, within easy walking distance. So Kenny had given her his share of the deposits and initial rent, and she had set up the lease in her name only, to avoid any possible issues the landlord might have with an unmarried couple renting an apartment together.
It wasn't as if they didn’t plan to make it legal soon. Mia and Kenny had been formally engaged to be married for several months. He had proposed to her right after their high school graduation ceremony, at a celebration dinner in her family’s restaurant, in front of both of their families, and she had gleefully accepted. She had been searching for an affordable apartment for them to share ever since then. 
It had not been easy for them to get approval from their families for them to begin sharing an apartment before getting married. His family, which was rather strictly religious, had insisted that they must sleep in separate bedrooms, and remain chaste until they did get married. They had also insisted that before the wedding could take place, Mia would have to convert to their faith, which required taking several classes and being formally accepted as a member of the congregation, so they could get married ‘properly’, at their church. Mia and Kenny had agreed to their demands, even though they were not at all as innocent as their parents believed them to be. Her virginity was still intact, true, but they had been into serious oral sex since just before they started going steady. And she had gone on hormonal birth control right after they started going steady, so even if they got carried away, she wouldn’t get pregnant.
Mia currently lived with her parents and her two brothers, in a small suburban three-bedroom home, on the other side of the hills that bordered the west side of downtown. It was a happy, loving home, but it was not the life she wanted, with the boy she loved. She had been so eager to move out that she had already boxed up almost all of her stuff over the past month, starting to pack as soon as Kenny’s parents had caved in on them living together. Now all that remained was to dump two dresser drawers of clothing and her last four dresses which were still on hangars into boxes, strip her bed, and load the moving van. She excitedly called Kenny, telling him the lease was signed, and asking him to drive their small moving van - which he had rented while she was signing the lease - and meet her at her house. Then she locked up, and rushed to meet her lover.
===
When she pulled into her parents’ driveway, her family’s other cars were all gone. It was nearly eight o’clock. She called her parents, and told them that the lease was signed, and tonight would be her moving day. They congratulated her, and confirmed that they would be at the restaurant until closing time, at 4 AM.
A note on the dining room table indicated that she had just missed seeing her brothers. They had taken her older brother's car, and gone to his friend Warren’s house, about three miles away. They were going to be gaming, and would be having pizza with their friends, so she could expect that they would not be returning until well after midnight. 
“Well! I’d hoped to get my brothers’ help loading the moving van, but I guess we can manage well enough on our own…” Mia mused, upon reading the note. Her older brother could have been particularly helpful. Adopted as an infant by her parents, a year before Mia was born, Karl was a muscular Rottweiler dog, with a dark brown crew cut and a body like a weightlifter. He was only 5’ 10” tall, so got passed over by most of the high school and college sports teams. Instead, he had become a theater arts major, with promise as a young heartthrob actor. Mia could not deny that Karl was a real ladies man, a charming, handsome dreamboat who most of her female friends, and even several gay guys, had lusted after. 
The problem was, Karl was all too well aware of how attractive he was. He was also very dominant, and a real smooth talker, who during his senior year of high school had been responsible for seducing and deflowering more innocent young virgins, of both genders, than any other guy at their high school. Nor had Karl refrained from seducing his adoptive sister! She paused as she remembered that unexpected event.
===
It had been roughly six months ago, during Spring break, about three months after Mia’s 18th birthday. Karl had driven her to a quiet neighborhood park, shared a few joints with her, and got her pretty stoned. He said he knew she was still a virgin, and that she had a crush on a fox boy at school. So he offered to ‘teach her’ about French kissing and oral sex, ‘so she could do a better job of pleasing her real boyfriend’, without giving up her virginity right away. He had calmly argued, quite convincingly, that it would be perfectly okay for him to be her ‘practice boyfriend’, since they were not related by blood. To Mia’s weed-bemused mind, that had all seemed perfectly sensible. At the end of a wild night in bed with each other, they had been locked in a 69 embrace, with Karl licking her cunt passionately while thrusting all the way into her throat as he came, when they almost got caught by their parents!
The next day, Mia realized they should not have gone that far. But what would be the point of complaining, or of telling anyone? In an odd way, she was grateful for the ‘lessons’ her brother had taught her that night. She quickly used her new skills to seduce that fox boy, and she and Kenny were going steady in less than a week.
===
Bringing her mind back to the present,  Mia, stirred up by past memories of her sexual escapades with her boyfriend and her brother, started entertaining positively wicked thoughts. “Hummm, so, we’re on our own? Oh, yeah… this may be better than I’d hoped!” She rushed around and got a few things ready for later tonight, hid them in the bathroom that connected her room to her brother's bedroom, and then resumed packing everything that remained.
When Kenny arrived with the moving van, it didn’t take them very long to load her few possessions. The last thing left seemed to be her queen-sized bed, which had a high brass headboard, with thick vertical spindles and very sturdy corner posts. They had already stripped the bed of everything but the mattress pad and a protective, water and stain resistant mattress bag, and that bedding was in the truck with everything else. But when Kenny wanted to take the mattress off the bed frame, Mia kissed him on the mouth, and said, “Not yet! Don’t load the bed just yet. Go! Lock up the moving van, and rush back to me, lover. My brothers won't be back for at least three hours. I want us to make one more unforgettable memory tonight!”
When Kenny returned, he found his black furred lover sprawled naked on the bed, posed like a centerfold model, with her long black hair unbound. Red rose petals, gathered hastily from her mom's garden, were artfully strewn across the white mattress pad. She had dragged the bed to the center of the room, just far enough back from the door to where the ceiling light illuminated her naked body perfectly. The fox boy’s attention was so locked on his sexy feline fiancée that he didn’t notice that she had also set up her fancy digital camera on a tripod right beside the door, and that she had its remote control clutched in her hand. He moved slowly into the room, stunned and transfixed, and made no effort to close the door behind himself.
“Take off your clothes, put them over there with mine, and join me, lover,” Mia purred seductively, pointing to one wall. “Help me to make a memory that will last forever, for both of us! Tonight, on the first night of our new life together, I want you to claim me for your own. Right here, right now, in the room where you and I first truly became intimate. Finish the journey that we started six months ago, and take my innocence, before I leave my childhood home behind me forever.”
“What? R-Really? You’re sure about this?” Kenny asked, though he was already getting undressed as quickly as he could. “What about our promise to our parents?”
“Screw that, and come screw me, lover! What’s your mom going to do? Have a gynecologist check me before I put on my wedding dress?” she asked impatiently. “I’m on birth control. You can't accidentally knock me up. And I’m certainly not going to tell anyone. Are you?”
“Of course not! I love you, and you know I’d do anything to spend the rest of my life with you,” he replied. He stacked his things with hers, and as he stood up, he finally noticed the camera on the tripod. “Wait, what? You’re filming this?”
Mia held up the small remote. “Not yet, but I want to. Please? I seriously do want you to take my virginity tonight, and that’s something that can happen only once in my life. I want us to be able to watch the video of what we are about to do on our wedding anniversary, every year. When we’re old and grey in the muzzles, I want to watch it and say, ‘Damn! We sure were sexy as teenagers, weren't we?’ Please, Kenny, do this, for me. For us.”
“Well, okay. Ummmm… so, is that gonna be close enough?” The fox boy asked, as he moved next to the bed.
“Should be. It’s far enough away to get the whole bed and anyone standing on any side of it in-frame, but I can use the remote to zoom in, to show only roughly the area where my crotch is now. Watch,” Mia said. She powered on the camera, and its LCD viewfinder, which she had twisted around to face them, lit up. She used the remote to make the camera zoom, and said, “See? With the viewfinder turned around like that, even from here, I can at least get a sense of what is in-frame, and I can zoom in or out as needed. It isn't perfect, but it is the best we can manage, without inviting someone else to participate, as our camera operator. And it’s not like we were trying to make a porn film, for others to watch, right?”
“Yeah so… how should we start? I don’t know what to do in front of a camera ,” Kenny asked, sounding apprehensive.
“Just try to forget it’s there, and do what I ask you to do. Stand right here and smile, beside the bed but not blocking the camera for me, while I record a quick introduction,” she replied, patting the edge of the bed near her.
She rolled over on her tummy, facing the camera, adjusted the zoom to show herself and Kenny, and turned the camera on for recording. When the red light came on, she said, “Hi future me! Hi future Kenny! This is, well, Mia and Kenny, in 2006, recording this memory for our future selves. I am 18, and so is Kenny, and I am moving out of my parents home tonight! Soon Kenny will join me in our new apartment, to start sharing our lives together! We’re so excited, and so much in love! Well, anyway… tonight... we’re giving each other our virginity! We’ve ummm, fooled around for the last six months, but this will be the first time either of us has ‘gone all the way’! Hope you really enjoy watching this, for decades to come! Oh! And if anyone else is watching, I hope you have our permission to see this! If you don't, you should stop, right now!”
She paused the recording, zoomed out to show the whole bed, then said, “Okay lover! Time to claim your future wife! Just start off by going down on me, like we usually do when we have some private playtime together, okay? When I get on my hands and knees and raise my tail for you, that’s when I want you to get behind me, and fuck me! For anything else, just follow my lead.”
“Okay. Ummmm… do I have to talk dirty, like the guys in porno films do?” He asked, as he knelt between her feet, and leaned closer.
“And how just many porn films have you seen, lover?” she asked with an amused laugh. She was pretty certain he had only seen one - which they had selected and watched together. “You can if you want to, I guess. Tonight we don’t need to try to keep quiet, so just… say what you feel? Let me know how you like it, or any things you want me to do, I’ll do the same. So, showtime!” 
She leaned back, raised her knee on the leg farthest from the camera, and started recording again, started purring, then said in a sultry voice, “Come here, lover. Lick my kitty! Show me how good you are with your tongue, honey!”
“Yes ma’am!” The teenage fox replied with a grin, and he leaned down, took an appreciative sniff, and began likcking his beloved fiancée.
“Ohhhh, Kenny! Ummm yeah, that feels so good! Lick me, sweetheart! Make your kitty purr!” She placed her hands on his head, fondling his ears and pushing his face into her sex.
“Munmmmmpfh! I could do this all day. You’re delicious!” Kenny managed to gasp out.
“I may hold you to that promise, once you’ve moved in with me! But for now, twist around and get on top of me, so I can suck you while you, lick me. Because I think you’re delicious too!” Mia replied eagerly.
They repositioned into a 69, with him on top, and Kenny groaned into her crotch fur in pleasure as Mia’s rough kitty tongue and hot mouth licked and engulfed his throbbing shaft. Her feline muzzle was short enough that his pointed shaft pressed well back into her throat, but they had also done this often enough that Mia was very good now at suppressing her gag reflex and swallowing him into her throat on each of his thrusts. He eagerly fucked her throat while furiously licking her clitoris, seeking to make her cum.
As her climax neared, Mia suddenly squirmed and rolled to be on top of him, and switched to teasingly licking and kissing Kenny’s rock hard cock. He was just to the point of starting to knot up, and she wanted him to tie with her when he deflowered her, not fuck her with his knot still outside! “Ohhhh, Kenny! That feels so good!” she sighed, as the intensifying waves of cresting pleasure engulfed her senses. 
Kenny almost got smothered by his horny feline lover, as he ended up on his back, with her knees hooked under his arms, and her sex and thighs thrust firmly against his face. His tongue went right to work, while his hands blindly sought along her flanks until he was cupping her pert young 32-B breasts and teasing her nipples with his fingers and thumb.
“Oh Kenny!” Mia cried out again, as an unexpected second climax engulfed her senses. She was accustomed to her ardent lover making her cum several times in the course of one night, but seldom had she experienced back to back orgasms. This one was intense enough that she felt herself squirting, and for an instant she feared she had lost control of her bladder, and pissed on the poor boy’s face! But his eager increase in slurping and the way his tongue fervently sought her nectar left little doubt that this was not the case! Clearly, the fox loved the taste of her feminine juices!
Kenny’s face fur was saturated with the potent scent of his fiancée’s increased lubrication, and he felt for a moment like he was drinking from the school water fountain, hungrily swallowing mouthfuls of her feminine fluids and marveling at the taste. But then he suddenly found his questing tongue licking empty air, and his eyes, which had been pressed against Mia’s silky thighs, blinked at the sudden recurrence of light. “Wha? OH! Are you ready?” he asked.
In answer, Mia got on all fours beside him on the bed, pointed her butt at the camera beside the bedroom door, and raised her twitching tail in an unmistakable invitation. “Yes! Do it now, lover! Please? I need your cock so badly! Pop my cherry, and make sure that knot of yours stays deep inside me!”
The teenage fox boy rapidly scrambled into position, careful to hold his fluffy tail to one side, to not spoil the camera’s view, as his trembling hand placed the pointy tip of his cock at his lover’s entrance. They had used this position for anal sex a few times, but this would be as much a new sensation for him as it was for her. This beautiful and passionate girl who was begging to be fucked had been his first and only sexual partner. “It’s so warm, and so soft and slick!” he said softly, as his tip entered her. “Ummmm, should I do this slowly? Or fast and hard?”
“Fast! I’m soaked down there! Gonna finger myself to another release, and I want you to do it when I cum! Almost… there… OH KENNY!”
Taking his lover’s excited squeal and quivering body as his cue, the fox boy thrust hard and deep, hilting himself in her sex as he ripped through her maidenhead, and hugging her tightly as he humped her hard and fast. The feeling of really being inside her was indescribable. She was so tight, hot and wet! “Sorry! Sorry… I don’t ever want to hurt you!” he said, as he felt her flinch in pain.
“Ahhgh! Oh! Okay… that… wasn’t so bad,” she gasped. The pain had been intense, but brief. Her kitty was sore, as his tapered cock stretched her vagina to new extremes, but he was not particularly well endowed, so the fit was not bad at all. “Oh Kenny, it’s okay. Just keep fucking me honey! Ohhhh, I can feel your knot getting bigger already! It feels so huge!”
Encouraged by her words, Kenny kept humping hard and fast, with his face pressed against her shoulder on the side farthest from the door. He felt her nuzzling his face, as she twisted her neck enough to seek his kiss. He awkwardly returned her kiss, only the tips of their muzzles and eagerly seeking tongues making contact. Then he groaned with pleasure as he tied fully with her, and started squirting his seed deep within her womb. He was filling her so tightly and she was so wet and ready that despite his knot, her thighs quickly became soaked with his cum, trickling down her legs to mingle with the blood of her lost innocence.
Locked together, the young lovers panted and quivered as pleasure washed over their bodies. They knew they would be stuck like this for a while. Like most canid males, once Kenny knotted up, it would take at least ten to fifteen minutes for him to stop cumming and for his knot to deflate. Mia closed her eyes and sighed happily, “Oh, Kenny, that was wonderful!”
“Y-yeah… wow… so intense! I love you, Mia!” Kenny replied. He closed his eyes and rested his head on her shoulders. “Think we have time for another round, after we recover? The moving van doesn’t need to be returned until tomorrow.”
“Yeah… definitely,” Mia replied, purring happily. “It should be hours and hours yet before my brothers come home from their gaming, and mom and dad won’t be home till long after we’re gone. Thank you. I definitely want to keep going, as soon as you’re ready. Gonna stop the camera, though. Memory card only has so much room....” She reached back with the hand closest to the camera, pointed her arm blindly in its direction, and clicked off the remote. It fell to the floor, unnoticed, as she braced her body to support her lover’s weight on her back, and began purring.
===
Their silent cuddle was interrupted by the sound of someone slowly clapping their hands, accompanied by an all too familiar male voice declaring, “Bravo! Bravo, encore! Your audience demands an encore!”
Mia whipped her head around to look back at the door. Her older brother was in the doorway, applauding and grinning at her. “Karl? Ohhhh, shit! What the fuck are you doing here? Your note said you and Jung would be gaming all night!”
Kenny turned his head and just stared, too stunned and embarrassed to speak.
Karl smiled back at her, as he flipped a small lever and released her digital camera from the tripod. “Oh! Don't move on my account. Not wise, with him knotted in you like that.” He moved closer, snapping several very intimate close-ups of Kenny knotted in Mia’s cum and blood soaked cunt, the red blood stain on the mattress pad between her knees, with her upside down face glaring at him between her legs, and the mixed blood and cum dripping down her thighs. 
“Car ran out of gas, a block from Warren’s house. Jung and I pushed it the rest of the way, and I left him there, with some money and my car keys, just in case, and then I jogged back here to get dad’s gas can. Saw the moving van in the driveway, and came in to see if I could lend a hand.” Karl moved to the side of the bed and took more pictures. “Imagine my surprise, finding you two fucking each other’s brains out. I always have admired this camera, by the way. These photos and videos are going to be solid gold.”
“H-how long were you watching us?” Kenny asked dejectedly. He knew he couldn’t get unknotted yet. In fact, being caught and seen so intimately by Mia’s brother was unaccountably making him even harder!
“Oh, I think I caught the whole show,” Karl replied, as he popped the postage stamp sized SDHC memory card out of Mia’s camera and held it up to look at it. “I was in the hallway when I heard Mia recording an introduction to your future selves. When I realized what she was saying you were about to do, I stuck just the top of my phone past the door frame, and used its camera to watch you stealthy, and to record a video of it at the same time. Prime fapping material, every second of it!”
“So I suppose you’re going to keep that now, and use it to blackmail us?” Kenny asked. “What do you want? We don’t have much money, and neither does my family.”
“You deeply wound me, my dear future brother-in-law! How could you possibly think I would hurt my sister like that? I love her as much as you do!” Karl replied, puffing up in what was clearly mock indignation. “I certainly do want to keep a copy of any videos and photos recorded tonight, for my future private enjoyment. But I promise you that I have absolutely no intention of selling the videos or still pictures that are on that memory card or on my phone right now. I will not show them or give them to anyone, aside from those who participated. Nor will I ever try shaking you down with threats of exposing that evidence, even in verbal form, to anyone.”
“How do we know you’ll keep your promise?” Kenny asked. “If we let you keep the videos, you could still change your mind, and blackmail us later.”
“Seriously, you can’t stop me from keeping the videos. The both of you together could never overpower me, little guy. But I actually want you to agree to allow me to keep the videos voluntarily,” Karl grinned as he replied. “Honestly? It’s pretty lame as blackmail material. But you do have a point. Look, you two were planning on going for a second round of sex, and presumably planned to film that as well. I want to participate in that. Mia taught me to use her camera so I could film your high school graduation ceremony. I can handle it as well as she can. I also have a bunch of blank two gig SDHC memory cards in my room - the same size and capacity as her camera uses - and a card slot and software on my computer to duplicate them and edit what is on them. We set all that up before graduation. Since then, I’ve been using the same kind of cards to store and hide all the porn I’ve ever downloaded from the Internet, as well as any sexy stuff I ever recorded using my phone, with past sexual partner’s permission.”
“And is that all you really want? Just to perv out on watching your little sister getting fucked, while you helpfully record it on video? And to keep a copy to jack off to later?” Mia asked, though she was certain she already knew what else he was going to require, in return for his silence. She could clearly see that Karl had a pretty big erection bulging in his pants.
“Of course not. You know me better than that, sis,” Karl replied. “I demanded an encore, and I meant it. Tonight, I want to be permitted to fuck you too.”
“WHAT? She’s your sister! You can’t be serious!” Kenny shouted, trying, and again failing, to get his knot free. It was very stubbornly remaining as firm as ever.
“Oh, I am quite serious, Kenny,” Karl replied. “The fact is, I love her in exactly the same way you do, bro. If she wasn’t my adopted sister, I would have done my best to fuck her myself, as soon as she was 18! Legally, we could even marry and have kids. We’re not related at all by blood. But our parents never would have approved. And more to the point, I know and accept that she loves you, Kenny, and not me. So I want you to marry her. She’s yours. But see, if we have a happy little family orgy tonight, and the three of us all leave with copies of the videos, then none of us could use it against the others. Really, it gives you both better protection against anything you might fear me capable of. I am freely offering to put myself as much at risk of exposure as you are. Agree to my request, and Mia fucks me of her own free will, and I will never try to convince her to fuck me again. Now, I won't deny that I might politely ask, occasionally, if she is interested in a rematch. But I will always accept ‘no’, if that is her answer. I will only expect to have sex with her after tonight if she honestly wants me to. But I really would like to fuck her, just this one night, before she marries you. Besides, you owe me one in the sex department, Kenny.”
“And just how do you figure that?” Kenny asked.
“Oh, I guess she never told you then, huh?” Karl asked with a big grin. “She was pretty shy around you at first, right? You both were too shy to get past first base. Then seemingly overnight, she changed, and became a real sexpot, eager to give you anything but her virginity. Suddenly she was a great kisser, and she did really well when she sucked your cock, didn’t she? And when she showed you how to go down on her, she knew exactly what to tell you to do, right? Didn’t you ever wonder how a complete virgin - a girl who I am sure has assured you that she had never seriously dated any other person before you - suddenly had those skills? I taught her, that’s how! She learned about French kissing and oral sex by doing it first with me! I politely left her cherry intact, for her to give to you, because I knew she had a huge crush on you. And before you get upset at her, she only agreed to do it with me in order to be able to please you better, and to make you want to go steady with her, you lucky bastard! Hell, once you hit a triple with her, I even took her to Planned Parenthood, without our parents knowing about it, in case you had less self control than I have! Look… I’ll fuck damned near anyone who is willing… but they have to be willing. And I won’t fuck anyone in a committed relationship, unless both they and their partner agree it is okay. That’s why I never tried to get into her panties again, after that one absolutely fabulous night in bed with her. Because she immediately used what I taught her on you, to get you hooked on her charms. You two were clearly going steady before I had a reasonable chance of asking her for a second night in her bed.”
“Mia. Did… did you really…?” Kenny asked. “Did you… commit incest with your brother... for my sake?”
“Yeah…” Mia admitted, looking up at him over her shoulder.  “He got me stoned first, before he talked me into it, and we only did it that one night, but, yeah, it happened. And… if we’re being totally honest… I was kinda disappointed he never did it with me again. So I… suppose his offer is okay with me. I’m still horny as hell tonight, and judging from how hard you still are inside me, I think you’re enjoying the idea, even if you don’t want to admit it.”
“Well, I…” Kenny started to say, before he buried his face in her shoulder fur in abject embarrassment.
“Thank you, Mia. So, if your fiancé agrees as well, I promise to make this a night of wild pleasures for all of us, which none of us will ever forget,” Karl said. Addressing his next statements to Kenny, he said, “The choice is yours, bro. I can walk out of here in a few minutes, with just what's on my phone, and a copy of this memory card from her camera… but you live with the fear I might change my mind. Or, we can have a happy family orgy tonight, where you play the cuckold and I call the shots on who fucks who and how, and we all walk away with enough dirt on each other to ensure no blackmail could ever take place, and with one hell of a sexy set of videos and photos to keep as a memory of this night. I’ll even hang around after that, and help you to disassemble and load her bed, and to unload everything at her new place. Either way, you’ll have my silence. What harm can it do to let me fuck her tonight? We can’t get her pregnant, and we sure as hell can't expect her to leave you to start dating me. Do we have a deal?”
“If I... say yes to your ‘family orgy’ idea, just... what am I agreeing to?” Kenny asked. “What exactly do you mean by me ‘playing the cuckold’?”
“You’ll both agree to submissively accept my directions in bed, for this night only. Being cuckolded is when a guy allows another guy to fuck their wife or girlfriend, often while in a position to watch, but unable to do very much else. I think it is a sex fantasy scene that would work for all three of us, though I am open to other suggestions. From what Mia said about how hard your cock still is, I think you might actually enjoy that, just this once. Before we begin, We’ll each record a short video message, as proof of consent, describing what we are consenting to. Then I’ll go to my room, and copy the videos so far, and put my copy where you can’t find it… just in case either of you chicken out before we’re done. I’ll grab some of my toys, and some more blank memory cards for the camera, prepare a few other things, and come back, and we will record round two... and probably rounds three and four, depending on how long we all last, and how late it gets. By the way, Kenny, I don’t suppose you ever been fucked by a guy, have you?”
“No, never,” the fox replied, heaving a very deep sigh. “Me getting fucked by you goes with the cuckold role too, I gather? Well, I’m straight, and I… well, I’ve only had sex with Mia, and I thought she had only done it with me. But… I suppose… if Mia can submit to incest with you for one night, me submitting to fucking you too is… well… sort of fair. She shouldn’t be the only one doing something she wouldn’t normally do. And… well, yeah… I never thought I would admit to something like this, but... I am getting turned on by the idea. Okay… as long as we’re clear we are only agreeing to this for tonight, I… accept your proposed ‘family orgy’.”
“Great! Okay Mia, let’s record your consent disclaimer first,” Karl said, as he knelt beside the bed and got his phone ready to record her statement. He had her entire upper torso in frame, so you could see she was at least topless, and on her hands and knees on a bed. But Kenny was not in frame. “Say your name, the date, and that you are voluntarily consenting to fuck your brother and obey my commands, just for this one night.”
Mia looked at the camera, and tried to smile as she said, “I am Mia Chang, and this is August 20, 2006. Tonight, I am… voluntarily consenting to fuck my brother, and I agree to obey his commands in bed. But only for this one night!”
“Good, good, but please do it again, and say my name, instead of ‘my brother’,” Karl requested.
Mia sighed, looked at the camera again, and smiled more naturally as she said, “I am Mia Chang, and it’s August 20, 2006. Tonight, I am voluntarily consenting to fuck Karl Chang, and I agree to obey his commands in bed. But only for this one night!”
“Perfect! Now you, Kenny. Remember to get my name in like that,” Karl prompted, moving to get the fox boy’s face and upper torso in frame, but not Mia.
Kenny looked at the camera, did not smile, but said, “I am Kendrew Anderson. It is August 20, 2006. Tonight, I voluntarily am consenting to... be cuckolded… by Karl Chang, allowing my fiancée, Mia, to get fucked by her brother while I watch, and I also agree to obey his commands in bed, but only for this one night!”
“Good job. Now please film my consent disclaimer,” Karl said, picking up the camera’s remote and pocketing it as he stood up. He handed his phone to Kenny, took off his shirt so he appeared to be as naked as they were, and when Kenny gave him a thumbs up, he said, “I am Karl Chang, It is August 20, 2006. Tonight, I voluntarily am consenting to fuck my adoptive  sister, Mia Chang, and to set up and run a pretend ‘cuckolding’ fantasy scenario, where Mia and Kenny obey my commands in bed, and Kenny acts like a cuckolded boyfriend while Mia fucks her brothers. I am not related to her by blood, and she is not married yet, so we all agree it is perfectly legal for her to fuck me. We all agree that this consensual sex fantasy scene is to last only for this one night!”
He nodded to Kenny, and took his phone back. “Oh, and we need one last consent safety valve… It's called using a safeword. If any of us feels we are being asked to do something completely unbearable, or if we feel physically in peril of being harmed, like if you can’t breathe, say ‘onions’, or make three loud noises, or slap any surface three times, and we all have stop immediately, and resolve what’s wrong. Everyone satisfied that we covered all the bases there?” He asked.
“Yeah,” Mia replied. 
“I guess so, yes,” Kenny agreed.
“Great! Then you two try to relax and get unknotted, and I”ll be right back,” Karl said. “Oh, and Mia, don’t clean up! I want to start this next scene with you still messy from losing your cherry to Kenny, okay?”
“Uhhhh, okay?” Mia replied, uncertain of what he intended. She squirmed and groaned as the tugging of Kenny’s knot, combined with the realization that she actually was about to fuck her handsome big brother, made her cum again. Months of self-denial slipped away, as she realized the fantasy of incest with her brother had far more appeal than she would have admitted, before tonight.
===
When Karl returned, he was naked, and quite erect. It was quickly apparent that he was much more well endowed than the fox boy was. Almost half an inch thicker, and two inches longer! He had a small gym bag in one hand. He set it on the foot of the bed, and said, “I brought back enough extra memory cards from my stash for us to record at least six hours more of high-quality video, if we can last that long. I have plenty more in my room. While I was copying the files, I called Jung, and I told him to tell our friends not to expect my return tonight. Warren can give Jung a lift home, or he can walk, or he can get someone else to put gas in my car and he can drive himself home, when he decides he is ready to come home. I’ll get my car in the morning, if he doesn’t bring it back. Gaming with them usually runs past midnight.”
“Thanks, I guess,” Kenny replied. “You… didn’t tell Jung you caught me fucking Mia, I hope?” Mia and Kenny were sitting side by side on the edge of the bed, holding each other close. 
“He does not know she is no longer a virgin, or that you did it to her, no,” Karl insisted. “I never mentioned any of that to him and I did not show him any of the videos or still photos of either of you having sex. Just as I promised. I told him I’m staying to help move Mia into her new apartment. He doesn’t know our plans for what the two of you and I are going to do with each other, before that.”
“Okay…” Kenny said.
Mia’s eyes remained locked on her big brother's long, thick cock. She’d forgotten how big it was. She hadn’t seen it in half a year, and had been stoned at the time. She was speechless as she tried to imagine anything that big being thrust into her freshly deflowered and still sore cunt. She just sat there, dumbstruck, with her legs spread wide, and her cum and blood soaked crotch dripping onto the mattress pad, making yet another stain. Someone had gotten an old towel from the bathroom, and put it on the floor beneath her, to catch any drips, and protect the floor from getting stained.
“Okay then, let's get started,” Karl said. “I figure we have at least seven hours before mom and dad get home. Call it five hours to fuck like crazy, even if you want to leave a few hours free for accepting my help to finish moving Mia, after we’re done.” 
He got Mia’s camera out of his gym bag, set the bag against the wall with their clothes, and checked how much recording time was left on the memory card. Then he said, “Before we begin, I should offer our dear cuckold the courtesy of going first. Kenny, would you care to go down on her, for our next act? She'll only taste like this once, with the mixture of virgin blood and cum. You should enjoy it. But leave some for me, please.”
“This cuckold role is going to be constantly humiliating for me, isn’t it?” Kenny sighed, as he got off the bed. “I’ll do it, though.”
“It often is,” Karl admitted. “But it is just roleplay, and you must know that I don’t really have a low opinion of you, I hope? I seriously do think you’re a good match for my sister. And I promise that I won’t just tie you up and insult you while I fuck Mia and you’re forced to only watch. You’ll likely get to come as often as I do, tonight. But when either of you talk to me, you should act obedient, submissive and respectful, and call me Sir.”
“All right, got it,” Kenny said. “I suppose it can’t be worse than eating her out at the wrong time of the month. I’ve done that, twice, because she was horny and asked me to. And she usually kisses me pretty quickly after I’ve cum in her mouth.”
“Good for you! But this will taste better. Virginal blood is not at all the same as the menstrual flow of a girl who’s on her period. You’ll see,” Karl said, he got the camera ready, and gave Kenny a thumbs up, to start.
===
Kenny looked up at Mia, with her messy crotch very visible next to his face, “I love you so much, Mia! I wouldn’t do this for just anyone.”
Mia giggled and replied, “You’d better not plan on doing it for any other girls at all! You’re mine, boyfriend! I don’t want to share you with other girls!”
“Yes ma’am!” he replied, figuring he should act rather submissive to her, as well, for this cuckolded boyfriend act. He almost touched her crotch with his nose, and took a deep, appreciative sniff. Then his eyes widened a bit, as he realized her aroused state and feminine juices, in addition to the cum and blood he had expected drastically changed her scent to something quite a bit more arousing. “Ohhh! You smell… delicious!” he declared.
Karl zoomed in close as Kenny started lapping at Mia's sloppy cunt. A smile spread over the fox boy’s face as he began more and more eagerly to slurp up everything he could! Karl carefully backed away, playing with the zoom to keep a fairly tight shot going, and with the camera still running, he carefully reattached it to the tripod. Then he backed off the zoom to a full shot of both of them, just in time to catch Kenny looking up adoringly with his muzzle smeared with blood and cum from her thighs, as he sighed, “Oh, Mia! You taste so good!”
Karl swiftly stepped forward, grabbed Kenny by the collar bone on either side of his head, and jerked the fox boy’s shoulders back, as Karl bent down and growled menacingly, “What have you done to my sister, little man?”
“Eeeep! Ohmigawd! I… I… we just…” Kenny squeaked, squealing like a little girl in absolutely honest surprise at Karl’s sudden actions.
“Don’t hurt him, big brother!” Mia implored. “He only fucked me because I begged him to! I’m just sooooo horny! Oh Gosh! Karl! Why are you naked? And so… aroused?”
“What kind of a man wouldn’t get turned on by seeing his beautiful sister fucked for the first time?” Karl asked, with a leering grin. “But I won’t hurt the little guy… provided you let me fuck you too!”
“B-but you can’t! She’s your sister!” Kenny objected, with a little real fear in his voice. He had never seen Karl angry before, and wasn’t quite sure the big dog was acting.
“And who will stop me? You? Don’t make me laugh! YOU are going to WATCH me fuck her, and if you complain too much, I’ll fuck you too! Now stand aside, and I’ll show you how a real man pleases a woman!” Karl demanded, releasing the boy and pushing him aside,
“Y-yes sir!” Kenny replied, cringing as he awkwardly crawled out of the way, still on his back, but remaining close enough to stay on camera.
Karl knelt between his sister’s thighs, and immediately gave her a long, powerful slurp with his tongue, the full length of her slit. Then he sucked hard on her clitoris, before plunging his thick canine tongue deeply into her vagina. 
“OH! Oh my GOD, Karl! Wow!” Mia quite honestly exclaimed. It felt like his tongue was reaching all the way to her womb, deeper than her lover had managed to penetrate when he deflowered her! “God, that feels bigger than Kenny’s cock!”
“Mummm hummm,” Karl agreed, with his open muzzle now completely covering Mia’s pubic mound, and his tongue deeply probing and slurping. He withdrew, making a wet, sucking sound, and said, “Damn you taste good, sis! You have no idea how much self control it required for me not to pop your cherry myself, when I taught you how much fun oral sex can be!”
“Wait… You…? And she…? You… you’ve done this before?” Kenny whined, as if this was the first he had heard of it.
“Yeah, we have. Now get up on the bed, and on your knees, with your fluffy butt against the headboard. And you, sis, get on your hands and knees, facing him, with your hands on the top rail of the headboard, on either side of him,” Karl demanded. He quickly produced four leather wrist cuffs and several coils of silken rope from his bag, and fastened Kenny’s wrists wide-spread across the top of the headboard, and Mia’s hands close to her lover’s waist, where she could grab the rail to support herself. “Gonna be nice to you, Kenny boy. While you watch me fuck your fiancée, she can suck that little cock of yours. Get busy, sis!”
“Yes Sir!” Mia replied with a giggle. She eagerly swallowed her fiancé’s cock, and raised her tail invitingly, quite eager now to feel her brother’s big cock filling her.
“Awwww, man, this is so hot!” Karl sighed, as he set the camera remote and his phone within easy reach, and got behind his sister and slowly entered her, not stopping until he was balls deep in her extremely tight love channel. “You okay, sis? When you're unable to speak, use one noise for yes, two for no.”
Mia groaned around her mouthful of fox cock as her newly opened cunt stretched wider and got penetrated deeper than anything she could have imagined possible. But she was so wet and aroused that it hurt much less than losing her virginity had. If anything, the pain of having his huge cock and knot challenging her physical limits was turning her on even more! She arched her back and relaxed it, then made one, very deliberate grunt, before she had to start swallowing her foxy lover’s sudden surge of seed.
Kenny could not believe how much this situation was arousing him. Seeing the love of his life mounted by her adopted brother, while literally unable to raise a hand to stop it, was wildly erotic. Yet it also went against everything his religious upbringing had conditioned him for. While he wasn't as passionate about his faith as his parents, it was still causing intense waves of guilt to alternate with the equally intense waves of pleasure which he could not deny. He swiftly groaned and began  unloading his balls right down Mia’s throat, then pulled back in time to make sure his knot didn’t get trapped behind her teeth. That had happened to them once before, early in their oral explorations, and Mia had hardly been able to breathe! He closed his eyes to focus on the pleasure, and try to shut out the guilt and shame.
Karl gripped Mia just above her hips with both hands, his fingers almost encircling her tiny waist, as he humped his sister hard and fast. As soon as he was firmly knotted inside his sister, he leaned forward onto all fours, and supported his weight against the mattress. Nuzzling her neck and watching her get throat fucked, he asked, in a quiet voice, “Enjoying yourself, sis? Do you like having your brother knotted in your belly, fucking you in front of your lover?”
Mia grunted once, gave him a thumbs up, making sure she used the hand closest to the camera, and began squirming and purring as she began to cum.
“Better than your little fox boy’s small cock?” he asked, pointedly.
Kenny’s eyes opened, and he stammered, “That… that’s not fair! Mia, sweety, you couldn’t…” He was interrupted by a single, very emphatic grunt and another thumbs up from his fiancée, as Mia continued to climax. She was purring louder than he could ever remember her doing for him. 
Karl just chuckled, and said, “Don’t feel too bad, little man. I may win tonight’s contest, but you’ll still get the grand prize - her love. Right sis?”
Mia gave an equally emphatic grunt of agreement, but between swallows it was impossible to do more, with cum spurting down her throat, and her big brother pinning her in place. She could not even scoot back enough to get Kenny’s cock out of her mouth, unless Karl moved back too.
When he was ready to pull out, Karl used the remote to zoom in on Mia’s crotch, and got a perfect close-up of his cock popping free, and a gush of his semen flowing from her gaping cunt. He wasted no time in getting on his back, with his head between her legs, and pushing her knees apart, so he could eagerly slurp up his own mess.
“OH!” Mia squealed, spitting out Kenny’s limp cock and cumming as 
Karl’s big knot popped out. “Oh wow! That feels so good, big brother! Lick my kitty!”
Kenny just hung his head in shame, casting sidelong glances at his lover rutting with her brother. His deep sigh was the last sound on that video segment.
===
“That's a wrap! Well done, both of you” Karl said, after stopping the video camera. He released Mia and Kenny, and collected his rope and the leather cuffs which had been on their wrists. He put those bondage props in his gym bag.
“May I clean up now, while you guys recover? I’d kill for a quick shower, but that can wait till we're done. But I do want to at least sponge off my crotch and the insides of my thighs. They’re a sticky mess!” Mia said.
“Good idea, sis. You do that,” Karl replied, reaching for his phone. While Mia went to the bathroom, Karl checked for messages.
Kenny had nothing to say, at first. He rotated his cramped shoulders, rubbed his wrists, then finally said, “Well, that was… interesting. Do I even want to know why you have stuff like silky ropes and those leather wrist things in your room?”
“Bondage gear?” Karl replied absently, as he prepared a message on his phone. He paused before sending it. “A few of my lovers have been into the kinky game of being restrained while they get fucked. I like being their ‘Master’, with them acting very submissive to me. It’s just a consensual game, like we’re doing tonight. Spices things up. You certainly seemed to enjoy yourself in that last scene.”
“Kind of…” Kenny reluctantly admitted. “I just hope Mia doesn’t like it so much that she’ll want to make this a frequent part of our intimacy. I’d seriously expected we would be happily monogamous, after we got married. Now… I’m not as sure she would agree to that. She seems to really like this kinky group sex stuff.”
“Not as much as I love you, silly fox!” Mia said, coming back from the bathroom and giving Kenny a hug. “I’m still good with us being monogamous, for as long as our marriage and our love lasts. And I hope that will be a very long time!”
“See, nothing to worry about, bro,” Karl said. “Hey, I just got a text from Jung. Warren had a can full of gas, so there's enough in my car now for him to come home when he’s done there. Says I’m missing a great game. Hah! If only he knew the games we were enjoying!”
Kenny looked at Mia with concern. “Mia, sweety… seriously… you… you were just acting, right? You… don’t really prefer mating with your brother, instead of me?”
She passionately kissed her lover and said, “Oh Kenny! You know I’ll always love you! My brother’s cock may be thicker… and longer, and... oh, God, his knot was so big it felt like he had his fist inside me! But it isn’t a fair comparison at all. Tonight was our first time going all the way, for you and I. He has so much more experience! He’s been fucking around for years, and I’m sure he’s had at least 20 different people in his bed!”
“27, no… 28, counting you. I never consciously added you to my count that first time, since it wasn’t a date,” Karl interjected. “She’s right, though. You’ll both get better with more experience. I sure did. And size isn’t everything. I’ve been on the receiving end with five guys. One was a pretty puny femboy, but he was a better cocksman than some of the better hung guys. Enthusiasm counts for a lot. So does love. Mia, Jung and I have always been very close. That’s making it extra special for Mia and I tonight. But even if we asked Jung to join us too, no matter how much she enjoys fucking her brothers, her heart will always be yours. I don’t doubt that at all.”
“Jung too? Oh, God… honey, you wouldn’t… would you? He’s blood kin!” Kenny gasped.
“Well… Maybe? I gotta admit, the idea sent a thrill through me just now!” Mia confessed, blushing and shyly biting one knuckle, in a way that was just too cute for words. “Oh, but I’m sure Jung would never dream of it. He’s not a horny rascal like Karl! He’s as much a virgin as we are… or were, before tonight! I don’t think he’s even gotten to third base with a girl yet!”
“Oh, he’s only made it to first base, from what he’s told me, so he’s more of a virgin than you two have been for months. And yeah, he’d almost certainly never dream of asking you for sex, sis, unless you first made it absolutely clear you wanted to fuck him. But I can assure you that he definitely has fantasized about fucking you,” Karl said. ”I’ve caught him several times, fapping off to a picture of you in a bikini. And he talks in his sleep, so I know he’s had wet dreams about fucking you, too. I’ll bet if we invited him to join us, he would be delighted!”
“Ohhhhh, tempting!” Mia said wickedly. “Can we, honey? Just this once?”
“I’m not at all sure I like that idea,” Kenny said, though his cock started to twitch and get hard again. “I think you’re both getting way too much into the idea of cuckolding me. And how do we know he wouldn't brag to his friends, and spill the beans? We could all get in serious trouble, if anyone finds out he fucked Mia.”
“Well, for one thing, he loves Mia as much as we do, and he wouldn’t dream of hurting her. And if our parents ever found out, they'd kick him out of the house and disown him. He’d lose his job, his home, and his future ownership share in the family restaurant business,” Karl said. “But for a chance to really fuck Mia? He’d agree to just about anything. And I also know he is straight, but at least a little bi curious. He’s gotten a boner from seeing me naked after a shower, but he’s terrified of the idea that any of the girls that he likes might find out. Thinks no girl would ever date him, if they thought he was even a little bit gay. So if I fuck him on camera, or if you do, Kenny, and he knows we have the videos? He’d take that secret to his grave.”
Mia giggled and stroked Kenny’s stiff cock, “Well, ‘little Kenny’ down here seems to approve. I vote yes, provided we can get Jung here tonight, without his gamer friends realizing why. Kenny? Please? If you say yes, you know I’ll never fuck anyone but you, after tonight! I love you, baby, but... this is really fun, too. Just this one wild night, and then I’m yours forever!”
Kenny sighed and said, “All right… if Karl can get your little brother over here, you… can fuck him too. But if this goes badly, don’t blame me!”
Karl held up his phone, and simply pressed send. “That should do it. Just sent him a text, saying Mia needs his help, and to view the attached video - her consent disclaimer - where no one else could see or hear it, and not to tell our friends why he is leaving early. Also told him to delete the attachment after he viewed it.”
“You scheming bastard! You had all that ready to send?” Kenny asked. “Were you planning on this all along?”
“Well, the idea appealed to me right from the start, yes. But I wouldn’t have acted on it without both of you saying yes,” Karl said, as his phone indicated a reply message coming in. “Ah! Here’s his reply… ‘Holy shit! Be right there! Lips sealed!’ Seems he’s rather eager to join us.”
===
To be continued...
