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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’.
===
Chapter 1 recap:
Mia Chang was a slender, green eyed, 18 year old Oriental Shorthair cat girl. The beautiful Chinese girl was engaged to be married to her high school sweetheart, a somewhat nerdy 18 year old red fox boy of Scottish ancestry, named Kenny Anderson, who had proposed to her the day of their high school graduation.
With some difficulty, they got permission from both of their families to live together, before getting married. Kenny’s parents, and his mother, in particular, had not approved of their interspecies romance, at first. And being rather strictly religious, his parents had insisted that the young lovers must sleep in separate bedrooms and remain chaste until the wedding, and that Mia had to formally join their church before the wedding. The lovers agreed, and Mia spent the summer seeking a suitable apartment.
Just a few months before her 19th birthday, Mia secured a lease on a downtown two bedroom apartment in Chinatown, within easy walking distance of the restaurant which her family owned and operated, and also an easy walk to the downtown computer store which they had both gotten jobs at. They could only barely afford it with their combined salaries, but it was perfect for their needs. They planned to work for a year, setting aside as much money as they could, and to be married before starting college at the state university in their hometown, the next year.
But despite their promises of chastity, Mia and Kenny had been routinely enjoying oral and even anal sex ever since they started going steady, months before they graduated. . On the night she was to move out of her parents home and into the new apartment, with her parents away at work, and both of her brothers away at a friends home for gaming, Mia foolishly celebrated the start of the new lives together by encouraging her fiancé to take her virginity, and they recorded the event for posterity, with her digital video camera!
But the car driven by Mia’s older brother, Karl, had run out of gas on their way to gaming. After the brothers pushed it several blocks to get there, Karl had unexpectedly walked back home to get a gas can, leaving his car and little brother with their gaming friends. Karl, upon seeing the moving van in the driveway, came in to offer his help. He looked into his sister’s bedroom just as Mia and her lover began to mate, and caught them in the act, recording his own video on his phone. Then, in return for his silence, he demanded a chance to fuck his adoptive sister, and got both Mia and Kenny to agree to a single night of sexual excess, with Karl dominantly cuckolding Kenny and fucking Mia. By the end of his romp with his sister, Karl also convinced them to allow Mia’s younger brother, Jung, who had just turned 18, to join their family orgy. They sent Jung a video of Mia stating quite clearly that she was voluntarily going to fuck her brother tonight. Jung’s reply had been, ‘Holy shit! Be right there! Lips sealed!’
===
The Family Orgy
===
Karl Chang was a handsome 19 year old Rottweiler boy, who had been adopted as an infant by the Chang family before their first child, Mia, was born. He was wearing only a bathrobe and a big grin when he met his little brother, Jung Chang, at the door of their family home. “That was fast, bro. Come on in.”
“Karl, seriously, how in the hell did you get Mia to agree to fuck me? Won’t her boyfriend have a fit, if he finds out?” his little brother asked quietly, as soon as the door was closed behind him. Jung Chang was an all-black, green eyed, Oriental Shorthair cat, just ten months younger than his biological sister, Mia. Except for the difference in gender, and his shorter hair, which he wore in a short, braided 3” pigtail, he could have been Mia’s twin. He had only recently celebrated his 18th birthday, and he was still a virgin. Although he had often fantasized about getting to have sex with Mia, he had never done more about those fantasies than to jerk off while looking at pictures of his beautiful sister in her bikini swimsuit. Karl had teased him mercilessly about that, the first time he caught him pawing off.
“Kenny is here too, and he agreed to this. I caught him popping Mia’s cherry when I came back tonight. That video I sent you was recorded while Kenny was still firmly knotted inside her cunt. That’s why she was naked and on her hands and knees. I didn’t quite blackmail them, but I asked to fuck her too, for my silence. They let me do it, and she really liked it. So I suggested she shouldn’t leave you out of the deal,” Karl said, as they walked to her bedroom. “Consider it a belated 18th birthday present, from the three of us. But first, give me your phone. They don’t want you to keep that video of her agreeing to fuck us.”
“Wait… you mean she was talking about you when she filmed that, not me?” Jung asked, as he stopped in the hallway, unlocked his phone and opened the messaging app. “Here’s my phone, and your car keys. I deleted the video right after I watched it, as you insisted. You can both check my phone if you like.”
Karl accepted both, and checked to verify that the message was no longer there. “Well, yes… but I had hoped to get it to apply to both of us. Don’t I usually look out for you, little brother?” Karl replied with a grin. “I promise, by the time I sent that to you, she wanted to fuck you just as much.”
“Oh…. Well okay… can’t say I would have done otherwise, if it had been me who caught them,” Jung said.
Karl returned Jung’s phone, and asked, “So, what did you tell Warren and the others, to explain you suddenly leaving their gaming night three hours earlier than you normally would?”
“Told them I accidentally ate a pizza slice with bell pepper on it, and that I was feeling sick. They know I have an allergic reaction to peppers, so they bought it,” Jung replied. “Warren had already put about two gallons of gas in your car, so I was good to go.”
When they walked into Mia’s bedroom, her bed frame, box spring, mattress and mattress pad - which had a handful of rose petals scattered atop it - was in the center of her room, and her camera tripod was by the door. Jung assumed her other stuff, which she had been pre-packing for weeks, must already be in the moving van that he had seen in the driveway. The blood and cum stains on the mattress pad gave testimony to the activities so far, but someone had apparently blotted up the worst of the wetness with an old towel, which was wadded up on the floor, beside their neatly folded clothes and shoes, against one wall. Mia and Kenny we're sitting on her bed, naked, watching some of the video they had already recorded. Jung could hear Mia’s orgasmic exclamations coming from the camera on her hands. 
Mia looked up and grinned as she saw Jung enter. “You came! Or you will, soon!” Mia said with a giggle.
“Did you think I would pass up the chance to lose my virginity, by fucking you, sis? So… what’s the catch?” Jung asked. “This can’t be a practical joke. None of you would be that mean, and you wouldn’t be naked if it was. And besides, Karl told me how he caught you, and he claims he already fucked you tonight. But Mia, I still have to ask. I need to hear it from you, with Kenny present. So… are we really going to fuck? Are you and your fiancé really both okay with that?”
Kenny didn’t seem as pleased, but he nodded at the other boy, and gave him a sheepish grin. “Don’t question your luck, Jung. But yes, just for tonight, you both can fuck her. Then none of us should ever mention it again, to anyone. She’s promised to remain monogamous with me, after tonight. And we’ll keep a video of it, and of you getting your butt fucked by Karl, and… I guess by me, too... as insurance. You tell, and your parents see proof of what you did.”
“That shouldn’t be too high a price to pay,” Karl said. “I know you’re bi-curious. I could tell which of my porn DVD’s you ‘borrowed’, and at least one of them was an all-male show.” 
“What? H-how could you know that?” Jung asked. “I… Okay, I did watch your porn, but I tried really hard to put them away just like I found them.”
“Oh, that was easy. Mom, Dad and Mia never poke around in our room at all, but someone had changed which DVD I had on top of the stack,” Karl replied with a laugh. “Had to be you. I didn’t mind in the slightest, but I was curious which ones interested you... so I turned all the discs so the top of the label pointed to the bottom left corner, and waited to see which ones got put back differently. You’re OCD enough that you always put them back right side up!”
“Oh! Ummmm yeah, I guess you got me there. I’ve been afraid to ask any guys, including you, about gay stuff. I haven’t even scored with a girl yet!” Jung paused a moment, then said, “Okay, fair enough. Anything to fuck Mia. Even… ulp! Even getting my butt fucked for the first time. I’m in. Ahhhh, but if you’re gonna make a video of me and Mia in bed, can I… have a copy of that part too? Please?”
Kenny paused in thought, as Mia whispered something in his ear, then he nodded and said, “Just the parts where you fuck her. Nothing with me or Karl on camera.”
“Thank you. I promise that no one but me will ever see it, and that I’ll never, ever mention this happened, to anyone,” Jung replied.
===
Karl took his little brother to the bathroom, to prepare Jung for anal sex. When they came back out, both boys were naked, and erect, and Jung was blushing, and walking rather awkwardly. 
“Mia, I must really be crazy about you to be doing this,” Jung said. “Karl just showed me how to give myself an enema, to wash myself out, and… he lubed me up. Felt really weird, having three of his big fingers up my ass! Guess I’m as ready as I”ll ever be. Let’s do this.”
Mia took up a position running the tripod-mounted camera, swapped in a fresh memory card, and with Kenny beside her, she gave her brothers a thumbs up. “Give us a good show, boys!” she said cheerfully.
“Do you want to go first up his ass, Kenny? Your smaller cock would be easier on him, for his first time. And I don’t mind taking sloppy seconds,” Karl offered.
“I was hoping you wouldn’t ask me to have sex with a guy at all, but… I suppose I could do that much. Mia and I have tried anal a few times, so at least I know what to do. And he looks so much like Mia, I think I can pretend it’s her. But please, if I fuck his ass, can that be it for me, as far as gay sex? I’d rather not take either of you up my ass, or have to suck your cocks,” Kenny requested.
“Fair enough, Kenny. You’re already giving up a lot, allowing Mia to fuck both of us. So, should we spitroast him?” Karl suggested. “Jung? Think you could manage to suck my cock, while Kenny fucks your butt?”
Jung sighed and said, “So you’re gonna make me lose my virginity every way but the right way, before I get to fuck our sister? Oh hell, why not. In for a penny, in for a pound.”
“That’s being a good sport! And later, after you’ve fucked our sister, and after I’ve fucked your ass myself, I’ll suck your cock, and you can even fuck my butt, if you want to. Fair’s fair,” Karl offered. “You and I can fool around any time you want, and no one has to know, right?”
“Ummmm. I suppose… let's talk about that later, okay?” Jung replied, blushing so hard that the insides of his ears turned bright pink.
Mia started the camera recording once all three boys were on the bed and in position. She kept it on the tripod, figuring a steady side-shot should do just fine for this. Then she got on her knees and started fingering herself, as she watched the three most special guys in her life fucking each other!
===
Jung got on all fours in the center of the bed, with Kenny kneeling behind him, and Karl kneeling in front of his face.
“After you, my good fox!” Karl said congenially, stroking his canine cock in front of his little brother’s face.
Kenny just nodded wordlessly, nodded, and eased his erect shaft into the black furred kitty boy’s butt. “Mummmmm. So tight… just like Mia. Put a long wig on him, and I’d swear it was her,” he finally said, squinting as he began to thrust rhythmically into Jung’s virgin ass.
Jung was very glad that Karl had taken the time to ease him up to taking three fingers before they tried this! Even with that, the fox’s cock felt like it filled him completely, even without having knotted yet. He wasn’t sure if he could handle Karl’s larger shaft. “Ohhhhh, shit!” he groaned.
“Please don’t,” Karl said jokingly. “I doubt Kenny would appreciate that! Here, suck me off, little brother. See if you can swallow all of it, like Mia can!”
The inexperienced kitty boy made a valiant effort, but after gagging several times, he soon gave up on getting Karl’s full length into his throat. He did keep sucking, though, and even reached up with one hand and fondled Karl’s balls, and his slowly engorging knot.
Mia giggled and said from off camera, “Hey little brother, don’t feel bad. I swear, the only reason I got all of Karl’s cock down my throat when he fucked my mouth for the first time, was because I was high as a kite. It took me a few months of trying with Kenny before I managed to do it again.”
Jung’s eyes went wide at his sister’s casual admission that she had been throat fucked by Karl months earlier, and that this night was not her first experience with incest, but his mouth was too full of Karl’s cock himself to say anything. And he wasn’t at all sure he should ask her to explain, while a camera was recording it.
Kenny shook his head, trying to rid himself of the mental image of his fiancée, when she was still a totally innocent virgin, swallowing her adoptive brother's cock like a professional escort. He mentally kicked himself for not realizing she must have had at least one sexual partner before she seduced him. Anger at his own gullibility propelled him into hammering away harder and faster on reaming out Jung’s ass, until at last he tied with the boy, and started flooding his ass with fox cum. “Ohhhh, Mia!” He cried out, desperately trying to pretend it was her ass he was embedded in, and not her little brother’s butt.
Karl groaned as he began to spurt into his brother’s mouth, and he instinctively leaned forward to offer a kiss to Kenny. But when the fox shook his head, Karl just shrugged and concentrated on petting Jung’s ears, head and shoulders, while murmuring encouragement to the boy.
But Jung did not cum. He did his best to save that for his beloved sister.
===
They took a short break after Karl and Kenny were done fucking Jung, for the boys to recover, and for Kenny to carefully wash his cock. Then Karl took Kenny with him to the kitchen, to get cold beers for everyone. 
While they waited, Mia sat beside Jung on the bed, and they exchanged increasingly passionate kisses. “I can still taste Karl’s cum in your mouth,” she said softly.
“So can I! It’s… not as bad as I expected. Rather savory. I’ve… tasted my own, a little, and it was more bitter,” Jung replied.
“Maybe that’s a canine thing? Karl and Kenny both taste delicious, to me,” Mia commented.
“Mia? How long… have you and Karl been having sex with each other?” Jung asked. “Did you mean what you said while I was getting fucked? That you had to practice for months after Karl throat fucked you, to do it again…”
“He seduced me six months ago, about three months after my 18th birthday,” she calmly replied. “Got me stoned, then taught me about kissing and oral sex, on the pretext that he was teaching me how to seduce Kenny, so I could get over my own shyness, and make the shy boy who I was crushing on love me. But Karl didn’t try to fuck me, or do anal with me. And that only happened once. He never tried again… until tonight. Never even mentioned it to me.”
“Oh? Okay... I was wondering how I could have been so dense not to notice, if he’d been fucking you for months,” Jung said.
“I think I’m ready for round two with Jung,” Karl said, as he returned. “Anyone else want a cold brew?”
“Maybe later. I want to get this part over with, so I can fuck Mia,” Jung said.
“I’ll wait too,” Mia said. “Let’s film the next one.”
Kenny sat on the windowsill and watched, grateful that the window faced the fenced back yard, and not the street in front of the house. He sipped his beer in silence, while he watched Mia and her siblings.
Karl paused in thought a moment, and then said, “Tell you what. I can wait to fuck Jung. Doesn’t even have to be tonight, for me and him to have fun. You two seem to be pretty well warmed up already. I’ll run the camera, and you two can do your ‘duet’ now. I think it’s time for you to fuck your sister, Jung!”
“You mean it?” Jung asked. “You… you’re not going to fuck me after all?”
“Oh, are you disappointed? I promise, neither of you are getting off the hook that easily, little brother!” Karl replied with a laugh. “I fully intend to fuck both of your asses, eventually! Besides, I also want to drink my beer while it’s cold. So get at it, you two! Before I change my mind!”
===
“Lay on your back, little brother,” Mia said, pushing Jung gently onto his back. 
“Yes ma’am!” Jung replied. His barbed kitty cock was hard as iron already, about the same size and tapered shape as Kenny’s fox cock, but being a cat, he would not develop a canine-style knot.
Mia stroked his shaft, looking at it closely. The barbs particularly fascinated her. “Are all male cats made like this? With little spikes all over their cocks? These look like they could be painful...” She asked, looking a bit concerned. “The only cocks I’ve ever seen up close were a dog and a fox.
“Y-yeah, that’s normal,” Jung assured her. “Dad told me, ummmm... when he gave me ‘the talk’... that the barbs stimulate a cat girl in a special way. Ummm, he said it does hurt, but he swears it turns feline girls on?”
Karl, off camera, nodded to Mia and gave her a thumbs up, nodded, and said from off camera, “He’s right. I’ve been with three male cats. They all had barbed cocks. It’s a cat thing.”
“I wonder why mom never mentioned that to me? Maybe because I wasn’t dating any cat guys? Well, okay… then I think I want to ride you ‘cowgirl style’, so I’ll have more control. I’ve only done anal this way before, but it should be really good for proper fucking, too.” She straddled his hips, and waited for Karl to move to a good camera position, before raising up and positioning the tip of her little brother's cock at her very wet slit. “Tell me what you want, little brother! Beg for it” she demanded teasingly.
“Oh wow… this is my wildest, hottest sex fantasy, come to life! Please, please fuck me, Mia!” Jung pleaded. “Ohhhh, please, please, let me really fuck my big sister!”
Mia slowly lowered herself, savoring the feeling of fucking her little brother for the first time, while cautiously seeing how painful those barbs on his cock felt to her already sore and over-stimulated cunny. “Mummmmm, you like? How does it feel, to really have your cock inside your sister?” she asked when he was almost all the way inside her, purring happily
“Ohhhhh, so good!” Jung moaned in pleasure. He closed his eyes as for the first time in his life, he felt his cock enveloped by her hot, wet love tunnel. But when she spoke, he suddenly went wide eyed and frantically shouted, “W-wait! Don’t I need a condom? I don’t wanna knock you up!”
Mia grinned, sat down hard to take him balls-deep inside her, pinned his shoulders to the mattress, and then stared into his eyes and said, “Well, if you get me pregnant, you’ll just have to deal with the consequences of fucking your sister!” She paused just long enough to see true terror in Jung’s eyes, before adding, “Oh, relax! Do you really think I’d let you fuck me bareback, if I wasn’t on birth control? I may be crazy to be fucking my brother at all, but I’m not that crazy!”
“Oh shit, sis, you almost gave me a heart attack! That wasn’t funny!” Jung insisted. Though as he calmed down though, he realized that despite his protests, the thought that he really might be risking impregnating her had actually turned him on, too. “Wow… this really does feel good, though. Ummm, how are you doing with my barbs?”
“Didn’t notice them much going in,” she replied. “I think they kinda folded out of the way. When I touched your cock, I only really felt them when my hand was moving toward your tip, along your shaft. Gonna try lifting up now. Stay still.” 
She moved up a little, and her eyes went wide, but she kept moving, until less than an inch was inside her. “Oh… OH! OH, OH, OOOOOH, OMIGAWD!” Mia exclaimed, getting more and more emphatic as she rose up, purring like a motorboat, and then slamming her hips down and trying again. “Oh wow! Yeah, this feels amazing! Hurts like hell on the way back out, but I just had an orgasm like you wouldn’t believe!” 
“Wow, yeah… I could feel you getting way tighter, and it almost made me cum too!” Jung replied. “Gee… I hope that doesn’t mean we’ll be done in only a few seconds! We hardly got started! I… heard deer guys are that way. ‘Wham, bam, thank you ma’am!’ and the stag is done!”
Mia moved more slowly on her next upstroke, still purring, and replied, “I can keep going if you can. Start using your hips a little. Thrust up each time I start to come back down. Then stay still while I pull us apart.”
Karl moved in closer, first placing the camera right in front of Jung’s face, for a first-person view of Mia riding his cock, then zooming in close on their crotches, for a crisp, detailed view of his barbed cock thrusting eagerly in and out of their sister’s cunt. Slight traces of fresh blood showed that Mia must be getting scratched pretty badly inside her vagina by her brother’s barbs, but from the grin on her face and her purring and caterwauling, it was clear she was really enjoying herself. Jung was just as vocal, when he flooded his sister’s womb with his seed. Karl grinned as he got another closeup of their brother’s semen leaking from their sister’s cunny.
“For God’s sake, will you please tone it down a little!” Mia’s fiancé complained sullenly, “The neighbors can probably hear you at the far end of the block!” Kenny finished off his beer, and opened one of the bottles that Karl had brought for Jung and Mia, taking a long swig from that bottle.
Mia gave Kenny a concerned glance, and both she and Jung got a lot quieter, but she kept riding Jung’s cock, faster and faster, until he came inside her for a second time. Then she rose up, pinching her labia shut, and scooted awkwardly forward, until her cunt was over her little brother’s face. “Clean me up, little brother!” she demanded, lowering herself onto his muzzle.
Jung had little choice but to comply, and no time to answer. He simply opened his mouth wide, and did his best to lick his own mess from his beloved sister.
Karl made sure to get great closeups of that, as well, then zoomed out to show all of Mia and Jung as they disentangled themselves and shared a passionate, cum sloppy French kiss on the bed.
===
“Wow! That was really hot, you two!” Karl declared, once he was done filming that session. “Jung? Do you think you can get it up again, for all three of us guys to fuck our sister at once, or do you need a break? Mia? Do you think you can handle all three of us at once, as a finale? Oral, anal and vaginal? Kenny and I are both hard as hell after that show! ”
Jung sat on the bed, with a stupified, ‘cat that ate the canary’ grin on his cum-smeared face. He glanced down at his own hard on, and laughed, “You’re kidding, right? After getting to fulfil my wildest sex fantasy with Mia, it may take a week for me to get soft again! Geeze, I’ve never been so turned on in my life!”
Mia hopped off the bed, and distractedly replied, “Well… I guess we could…” as she rapidly headed to the windowsill, to talk with her fiancé.
Karl turned to ask Kenny, but fell silent when he saw how the fox boy and their sister were interacting. Yes, Kenny had just as much of a rampant erection as Jung or Karl, but he seemed rather reluctant to talk to Mia, or even to look her in the eyes. And there were two empty bottles beside him now, so he had apparently chugged his second beer, and was now holding the last bottle, though it was still unopened.
“Sweetheart? Are you all right?” Mia asked Kenny, kneeling in front of where he sat on the windowsill, and gazing up at him with concern evident in her face and voice. “We… we can stop now, if you want…”
“You… don’t… want to stop though… do you?” Kenny replied sadly. “I said we could do this… you can keep going as… as long as you want to, tonight.”
“Well… I’ll never get a chance to fuck my brothers again, and… yeah, I am enjoying this. But I also don’t want to hurt you, ever,” she replied, taking his hands in hers, and kissing them. “Are you jealous of them? Or do you think I’m some sort of awful, perverted slut, for enjoying sex with my brothers?”
“No, no… My head knows I don’t need to feel jealous. And I... don't think you’re a pervert or a slut, even though my religious upbringing says incest is a sin. I’m not as strict on that stuff as my parents. If I was, we’d both still be virgins, and I wouldn’t even have had orlal sex with you, before marriage. You’re... not hurting each other, and no one is getting forced… not really.” Kenny replied slowly. “It’s just… well… I almost feel like I never really knew you. Like everything I thought I knew about you… about us… was a lie.”
“Kendrew James Anderson! I have NEVER lied to you, not ever!” Mia declared. “I told you no other boy I had dated had ever gotten past first base with me, and that was the absolute truth! Karl never dated me. The boys I dated before you tended to be the ‘popular’ ones. The jocks, the good lookers… they were all over me, vying to be the one who could claim me as theirs. But every one of them really only wanted to make out, and they quit asking me for dates once I made it clear that they would get no more than kisses from me. Karl even beat the hell out of a few of them, for pushing me too hard!”
Kenny actually laughed at that. “Oh, I saw the results of some of his beatings. One guy had a broken arm, another had three cracked ribs. You already seemed out of my league, being so pretty and running with the popular crowd. Knowing your brother was so protective of your honor was hardly reassuring for my chances! But it also made me believe you really were chaste.
“I was chaste, until after our first two dates. You were too shy to ask me out, but I knew you well enough from class and from what my friends could tell me about you, to know you were a better man than any of the guys who I was dating,” Mia said. “Did you know it was Karl who suggested I should take the initiative, and ask you to take me on our first date, rather than waiting for you to make your move? He approved of you, even then. And you were a perfect gentleman. When I came home from our second date, you still were still too shy to kiss me first, but I couldn’t stop talking about you to my friends and family! But then, you didn’t ask me out for a third date, and I was scared I would lose you.”
Kenny nodded. “Mom and dad didn’t approve of you, at first. After our second date, mom gave me a really hard time about never being able to give her fox grandbabies to love. She's a speciesist, and was of the mistaken impression that cross-species matings couldn’t be fertile. She wanted me to marry a nice vixen girl, any one of several who were members of our church, and not an exotic feline girl who didn’t share her religious views. I… told her to go to hell… and got grounded for two weeks!”
“Oh…” Mia said softly. “I thought… I thought I wasn’t being affectionate enough… You… you never told me about getting grounded!”
Karl stepped closer, and said. “Look, if you want to be mad at someone, about me seducing Mia, or about anything we all did tonight, be mad at me. I’m the one who used the situation to seduce my sister. And I did get her stoned first, so she wasn't agreeing to it with a clear head. But I also sincerely hoped she would use what I taught her to seduce you. She was crushing on you hard, and I knew you liked her a lot too. You both needed a push to get past being so shy.”
“And it worked, right? But can you really blame me for not telling you up front that Karl taught me what he did?” Mia asked. “On our third date, when I invited you in after you took me to dinner, and I coaxed you into my bedroom, I was scared shitless that you would ask who taught me how to suck a cock. I… would have told you, if you had asked. But I was really glad you didn’t! I was certain that you’d drop me like a hot potato, if I admitted my brother had oral sex with me! Seriously, if I’d admitted it to you then, would we ever have had a fourth date?”
Kenny sighed deeply, and replied, “Probably not, no. If my family got even the slightest hint of a sin like incest, or even that we were going to third base on our dates, well… I would have had to choose between you, and being homeless and disowned. I only got my parents to approve of you by lying and saying we were still both completely chaste.”
“But we got past that, right?” Mia asked. “Was the cuckolding stuff tonight too real for you? Won’t you please tell me what’s still wrong?”
Kenny shook his head. “ No… Even me being cuckolded… hell my cock won’t lie even if I wanted to… yeah, the rational part of my mind hates seeing you fucking anyone else, but despite that… something about watcing you fuck someone else was a definite turn on for me. Actually, that part is what kind of frightened me. The idea that I… That our life together might end up… more like that, and not the monogamy I thought we both desired… And I’ve never seen you act so… turned on. The way you were with either of your brothers, but especially just now, with Jung... I’ve never… never made you caterwaul like that! I just feel so… inadequate.”
“Well, don’t! I love you, Kenny! I want to spend the rest of our lives together! We’ll both learn to get better in bed, with each other. We don’t need to include anyone else!” Mia insisted. “Hell, I never thought I would react like that either! But I’ve never been fucked before tonight - and suddenly, the three guys I care most about in the whole world each made love to me, and each was fantastic in their own way. And that definitely includes YOU! Please, lover? Can you forgive us for what we did tonight? Please, don’t give up on our love!”
“Seriously dude, if you leave her for this, it will be the biggest mistake of your life. I might even have to beat you up for breaking my little sister’s heart!” Karl said sternly. 
“Karl! Don’t you dare hurt him!” Mia exclaimed protectively. 
“I… don’t know what to think, any more,” Kenny said. “But, okay, at least I won’t blame Mia. Maybe Karl, and definitely myself, but I’ll concede that she was innocently swept up in all of this, and that she didn't intentionally lie to me.”
“You know, I could have just gone behind your back…” Karl said. “I had the video on my phone. I could have quietly retreated, left you unaware that I saw anything, and could have tried using the video later to convince Mia to fuck me, without you being the wiser. But I don’t work that way. I asked for your permission, and got it. If you said no, I really would have walked away, as I promised. At any time tonight, you could have spoken the safeword we agreed on, and I would have stopped everything, even if I was about to knot up inside her. You said nothing, until now. Neither Jung nor I want to come between you and Mia. Don’t you believe that?”
“I guess… Well, let’s finish as you suggested. Let Mia have her last fling with you both. Just… treat me like an equal, this time? Please?” Kenny said.
“Absolutely!” Karl said. “And seriously, for as long as you and Mia are together, I will not ever ask to do this again, unless both of you explicitly ask me to join you in bed. Kenny, for this scene, you can be the one to fuck her. Get on your back on the bed. Mia, after I lube you up, you get on top of him. Jung, you fuck her mouth. I’ll fuck her ass, as soon as I get the camera set up. I can fuck Jung’s ass some other time, some other night.”
Karl took Mia to the bathroom and prepared her for anal sex, just as he had done with Jung, getting her well lubed and stretched out, and then they got into position, to record their ‘finale’.
===
Mia eased herself down on her lover’s fox cock, starting in cowgirl position, then laying on his chest and giving him a kiss. She was somewhat grateful that he was smaller than Karl and not barbed like Jung. Her cunt had been pushed past every limit, and now she was going to exceed her past anal limits, by taking Karl up her ass. “Your cock feels delightful too, my love. Just stay still a moment, until my brothers are inside me too. Then I want all three of you to fuck me as hard as you can, for as long as you can!”
Karl entered his sister’s tight ass, easing in slowly. She groaned as he stretched her wider than she had ever been opened up before, but soon he was balls deep inside her, with Kenny’s bushy tail sticking out between his thighs, and Mia’s sleek feline tail wrapping partially around his waist. “Ready back here. You good, sis?”
“Are you sure that isn’t your arm, big brother? Geeze, you’re big! But I think I can manage okay,” Mia insisted. “Now you, Jung. Ummmm, thrust all the way down my throat, but take it slow when you pull out, okay? If your barbs hurt my throat too much, I’ll let you know, and I’ll finish you off with my hand and by licking you.”
Jung nodded, said, “I love you so much, Mia! Best big sister ever!” and then he cautiously tried throat fucking her. 
After a few strokes, Mia gave a thumbs up, and the boys started fucking her all at once. It took a little effort to coordinate their movements, so none of the guys slipped out. Mia eventually found it best to passively lie as still as she could, while the three guys pounded her. She purred happily, moaning around her little brother’s cock as waves of pleasure ebbed and flowed within her. She rapidly lost count of her orgasms.
Jung was the first to drop out, after cumming twice down Mia’s throat. He lifted her face to his, and kissed her while the two other guys fucked her.
This unfortunately left Jung’s cock bobbing obscenely above Kenny, dripping cum onto the fox boy’s face. Kenny made no attempt to suck the feline cock, though he found it hard to take his eyes off the wicked-looking implement which had recently invaded his beloved Mia’s throat and vagina. After he came the first time, and after his deflating knot popped free and subsided, he persistently kept fucking her, determined to outlast Karl.
Mia’s older brother quite happily pounded her ass, and was rewarded with seeing his sister climax at least twice at times which seemed triggered by his deep anal thrusts. Kenny’s determination did not escape Karl’s notice, either. When Karl’s knot popped free the first time, he politely said, “Well, I’m done! Thank you so much, all of you!” even though he easily could have gone one more round.
Both brothers got off the bed, and Mia rose up into a cowgirl position, riding her lover’s cock, with her older brother's cum still dripping from her gaping asshole. “I love you so much, Kenny! Thank you for this unbelievable night.”
“I… love you too, Mia!” he replied, hesitating only briefly.
Karl took the camera off the tripod, getting a last set of closeups of his cum dripping from Mia’s ass, and then the gush of fox cum as Kenny popped free.
===
They got cleaned up and dressed after that. While Kenny, Jung and Mia loaded her bed into the moving van, Karl went to his room to make copies of the videos and still photos, both from Mia’s camera and his phone. It took two SDHC cards each for Mia, Kenny and Karl, and one for Jung, to store the nearly two hours of video which they had recorded. The only editing he bothered to do was to ensure Jung’s copy only included Jung and Mia.
Before they left the house, they also carefully aired out her bedroom and cleaned things, to ensure that no stains or smells remained to give their parents even a hint that anything odd had transpired. They particularly made sure that the blood stained mattress pad and towel both went with Mia.
Mia and Kenny rode in the moving van, and Karl and Jung followed, in Karl’s car. With four of them to unload the van and unpack and set up essentials, it took fairly little time to move Mia into her new apartment. They were done and Karl and Jung were on their way back home well before midnight.
===
Once her essential stuff was in place and unpacked, Mia finished putting fresh bedding on her bed, turned back the covers, and then gave Kenny a kiss. “Want to spend the night with me? Make this our first night together in our new home?”
Kenny shook his head and sighed, as he reached for his jacket. “We don’t dare. If I did, my parents would have no doubt that we slept together, since they know you only have one bed, and not even a couch I could claim I crashed on.”
Mia hugged him, nuzzling his neck as she said, “I guess you’re right. It should only take us a couple more days to get the second bedroom set up, with your bedroom furniture. Then you can move in, and we’ll be together for the rest of our lives, right? How close are you to being packed and ready to move?”
“Ummm… mostly ready, I guess,” Kenny replied. “But my mom said she wants to keep my bedroom set, because as soon as I move out, she wants to convert my room into a guest room. She gave me money to get some decent used furniture to replace that stuff. I was figuring we could hit the thrift stores, to make it go farther.”
“Yeah, that would be fine,” Mia replied, though she privately was concerned about how much her fiancé still clung to his mother’s apron strings. “But we’re still good, right? What happened tonight with my brothers… that isn’t bothering you too much?”
“Yeah, sure… we’re good. I just… well, never mind,” he replied, not quite looking her in the eye. Then he hugged her and gave her a rather lukewarm kiss, and said, ”Good night, sweetheart. I’ll meet up with you after we’re both done with work tomorrow, and we can shop for the other stuff we’ll need, okay?”
“Yeah, okay… see you then,” Mia replied. She saw him to the door, locked it behind him, and went to bed. But she did not sleep well...
===
Over the next two weeks, none of them ever mentioned the sex they had engaged in, on Mia’s last night at her parents’ home. Mia and Kenny shopped at the thrift stores for furniture for her apartment. They decided on twin beds to go in the second bedroom, officially so it could become a guest room after they got married, but also so they could sleep in the same room, before that. They also got a comfy hide-a-bed couch, as well as other necessities. But Kenny unaccountably still delayed moving his own things, and himself, into the apartment.
===
After two weeks of his stalling, Mia asked Kenny with exasperation, “When are you going to be moving in? I want you to give me a specific date. It’s feeling like you don’t want to live with me any more.”
“I… I think maybe we should... wait on that,” he finally admitted. “I’ve been having nightmares, and… mom has also been making it clear that she really would be happier if we wait until we’re married, before we live together. So… I was thinking, ummmm… maybe I should accept that out of state scholarship after all? We could wait until I at least have my associates degree. That would give you time to prove to my mom that you’re serious about converting to our faith, and, well, more time for… both of us to be certain… about us. Our church doesn’t condone divorce, so we need to be sure we’re ready.”
“What? What in the hell is so suddenly making you consider that?” Mia asked, shocked that he would even suggest this, after all they had done to get the apartment ready to be together. “I don’t want you to go away! What sort of nightmares?”
“In some of them, you demanded to be allowed to keep fucking your brothers, or in others, I came home and caught you in bed with them. Then there were the ones where I was willingly being cuckolded by both of them on an ongoing basis,” he replied. “It’s my own fears and insecurities that I need to come to grips with, not that I think you would do that to me. But... well… I think maybe we jumped straight to getting engaged, before we… before we had enough experience to know if we were really right for each other. At least, I think that I did.”
“Are… you really breaking off our engagement? Leaving me?” she asked, utterly shocked and dismayed. “You… want to date other girls?”
“I honestly don’t know… I… I want to make it work for us. I want to come back to you. I really do! But first I seriously need to figure out what I, personally, need in a relationship. This isn’t about you, or about us, at all. It’s about getting my head straight about how I felt that night!” he insisted. “I’ve been reading up on dominant and submissive behavior, trying to wrap my head around what I felt, watching Karl fuck you, and my being unable to do anything to stop him. I mean, I couldn’t even get myself to use that safe word he suggested! I knew I could, but… I didn’t want to refuse his authority over us! I… got turned on by it! I need to understand why I felt like that. I need to try being a submissive in a relationship with a dominant girl, or… maybe even a dominant guy? But not with you, and not near here, in case it goes badly. If it gets screwed up for me, I don’t want you, or even Karl, to be the one who hurt me. And I don’t want your reputation getting trashed for my stupid choices, if I fuck it up big time. Does that make any sense?”
“You… want someone else to… to dominate you? Like Karl did, but not in front of me, and not having someone else fuck me?” Mia asked. “And you really expect me to wait for you for two years or more, while you run off to fuck God knows who? I can’t promise I can do that. I agreed to convert to your parent's faith, and to be monogamous with you, not to become a damned nun!”
“Y-yeah, basically. And I know how terrible that sounds, too. It’s why I didn’t say anything sooner. I’ve been desperately trying to figure out some other way to resolve this, for me. But I can’t,” Kenny replied. “We can tell everyone we’re just not wanting to rush to the altar, and that we still plan to marry, but not until after I finish a year or two of college. You… can even fuck your brothers some more, while I’m away, if you really want to, as long as you keep it quiet, and… don’t tell me all the details. Or… If you... want to be free to openly date anyone else while I am away, we... we can just call off the engagement, and tell everyone I didn’t feel it was fair to make you wait years for me, even though I hope that when I return, we could still get married.”
“Dammit, you know perfectly well that I don’t want anyone but you!” Mia cried. “Maybe I… maybe I could have lived with someone dominant like Karl making both of us be submissive to him, and that guy… or even some girl... cuckolding you by fucking me. I don’t know. I never gave it much thought, because I thought we already worked this out between us! But I don’t have you leashed to my bedpost, nor do I want that sort of a relationship with you. If you need a… what’s the right word? Oh! If you need a dominatrix as your lover, then… I don’t think I can be that for you.”
“I… know,” Kenny replied quietly. “That’s why I didn’t consider simply asking you to dominate me. Considering the way you meekly obeyed Karl’s every whim, you’re no more the dominant type than I seem to be.”
“And what the hell am I supposed to do about our apartment? Or about all the furniture and other stuff we bought together, over the past few weeks?” Mia demanded, as she fought back her tears. “Even if I accept what you’re asking for - and it breaks my heart to even think about it - I need… I need your share of the rent money. I can’t possibly pay the whole bill myself! I’ll be in way over my head, without you splitting the costs for this place! And the deposits and first and last month's rent aren’t refundable, nor can I break the lease without giving two full month’s notice!”
“I don't want any of my money back,” Kenny insisted. “What we bought together for the apartment is yours, now. I’ll even give you my share of the next month’s rent, to give you time to find a new roommate.”
Mia was definitely crying now, as she said, “If I can’t change your mind on this, then go! Get out of town before Karl kills you for it! Just… tell me whatever lies you tell your parents, so I can keep our stories straight. Now get the fuck out of here, before I beat the crap out of you myself!
===
Kenny was gone within two days. Just before he left for the airport, he told Mia that what he had told his parents was precisely what he had discussed with her. That he had changed his mind about turning down the out of state scholarship, and that he had decided to release Mia from their formal engagement, because he didn’t feel it was fair to make her wait two to four years for him, even though he hoped that when he graduated, they could get back together and still consider getting married. He was out of town, leaving her with no forwarding address, before Mia had a chance to tell anyone on her side of the family. And apparently he changed his cell phone number, too, because her attempted calls to his cell phone after that indicated that the number was no longer in service. She didn’t even try asking his family how to reach him, nor did any of his family reach out to her. It seemed very much to her as if they were glad the engagement was off. And she... did not really want to verify that, as it might mean giving up all hope of them ever getting back together again.
Once Mia told him, Karl was, of course, absolutely furious at Kenny. But he was almost equally mad at himself. He literally got on his knees in front of her, and held both her hands in his, as he said, “Mia, I feel absolutely terrible that your relationship with Kenny ended this way. My selfish, lustful actions precipitated this disastrous result, and that was never, ever my intent. I don’t want to ever do that to you again. I’ll do anything to make it up to you. That is a life-long promise!”
Mia coaxed him back to his feet, then said, “I really appreciate that, Karl. You’re the only one I can confide in, and expect decent help from. Jung is too inexperienced, and of course, mom and dad can never know what really caused our breakup. But really, it was my fault as much as yours. It was my stupid idea to go all the way with Kenny. If I hadn't done that, you would not have caught us in such a state, and likely you would have only helped us to finish moving me into my new place. Given the intimacy you and I had already shared, I can’t blame you for being tempted to use our indiscretion as an excuse to fuck me. And I agreed all too easily to everything that we did with each other. But what do I do now?”
“Well, the one thing Kenny was probably right about was that you both committed to marriage before either of you had enough social or sexual experience to be sure of your long term needs. For now, I think you should just try to find a good roommate, and maybe try dating some people you think you can trust. Just don’t feel like you need to rush into anything. Pretty much everyone will still think you’re a virgin, so you being as reluctant to bed someone on the first date as you were in high school is something most respectable guys should expect, and respect. Once word gets out that you’re single again, there will be plenty of guys quite eager to date a beautiful girl like you. But whatever you do, if you need help from me - to pound some sense into a pushy date, or to give you a safe ride home if a date goes bad, or to give you financial help, you only have to ask me, and I will be there for you.”
“Thank you, Karl. You’re probably right,” Mia replied. Then her voice got quiet, she snuggled close to him, and she added, “You know… Kenny actually said… that… that he would be okay with you and Jung fucking me, while he is away. I… never admitted it to you before, but I was mildly disappointed that you hadn’t tried fucking me after you initially seduced me. You made quite an impression on me, the night you taught me about oral sex. And after that one night, I knew first hand that what the girls at school said about you were true. It’s why I didn’t get upset at what you wanted me to do… with you, or… with Jung. So, ummmm, if you wanna…”
Karl shook his head, and gently pushed her back to arms length. “Sorry, but no. I refuse to take advantage of you while you’re still emotionally on the rebound,” he insisted, before giving her a surprisingly chaste brotherly kiss and a hug. “One day, perhaps, when we both feel you’re agreeing because it is what you want, and not just to fill an emptiness inside you, we may become lovers again. I will always love you, and that love will always transcend the boundaries that most people would insist should exist between siblings. But not this way, and not now.”
“I suppose you’re right about that, too. Thank you,” she replied with a sigh. “So I guess l’ll just try to carry on, and start over.”
===
Mia’s attempts to find a good roommate never worked out. The first girl who she tried to sublet her spare bedroom to brought home a steady string of ‘boyfriends’, and the guys she was with changed so often that Mia seriously wondered if her roommate was actually a prostitute. Some of those guys were really creepy, and Mia didn’t feel at all safe. The next two or three girls weren’t much of an improvement. She even tried having a gay guy share the place with her. Nothing worked out.
Christmas came and went, with no invitation to Mia from Kenny’s family to join them for the holidays. Not that she expected one, really.
In May of 2007, nine months after Kenny left, Mia got a phone call which her caller ID said it had no number for. It was Kenny. He confessed that while at college, he had hooked up with a vixen who was a dominatrix, a girl who already had one other guy and two girls submissive to her, and that he now also wore her collar. Then he admitted that at Christmas, he had brought that vixen girl home to meet his parents, and that he had sincerely told them she had stolen his heart. He’d also had to admit to them that the vixen girl was pregnant with his child! They were married now, and had just returned from their honeymoon. Mia told him to go to Hell, and hung up on him.
That day she felt like she was the unhappiest young woman in the world. Yet she was determined not to let this emotional disaster destroy her. It hurt, and she knew it would hurt for some time to come, but she was glad to finally know where she stood. Because she had already resolved her problem of how to afford her apartment, without needing any more roommates. All she needed to do was call one phone number, and say “yes”... and she would have a ‘Sugar Daddy’, a gentleman who could not openly be her boyfriend, but who would cover half of her rent, in exchange for her ‘affectionate service’. She made that call at once, before even calling her family to let them know Kenny was never coming back to her.
As for the details of how that worked out for Mia... that is another story in itself!
