It was never supposed to go as far as it did…but they couldn’t stop after they crossed that line.
It started simple enough. Jax was grounded once again for staying up late on his phone, but despite that Abe wanted to show his little brother what he’d found. So, once their parents were asleep, Abe snuck into his brother’s room with his chromebook. Turned out someone had hidden a file in their catholic school’s network and it spread between the young hormonal boys like wildfire.

They both knew what it was, but before then it had only been pictures spread between friends. Never full videos like this, never on this big of a screen. What they did next only seemed natural and Abe was the first to pull his pajama bottoms down and Jax soon followed. Neither said anything, but they both found it exciting to have the other there.
That first night they kept their hands to themselves, but as it happened more and they got more comfortable they began helping each other out. It just felt better having someone else do it and slowly each figured out what the other liked best. Abe liked long strokes with a firm grip and Jax preferred most of the focus to be on his head. With their mom being strict when it came to girlfriends it filled a need and despite it being ‘gay’ neither could deny how good it felt.
It stayed like that until the summer before Abe started 8th grade.

“Hah! That’s my third win. Time to pay up, loser!” Abe teased, elbowing his moody younger brother in the ribs. Both their parents were working and Abe had convinced them they were old enough to not need a babysitter, which meant they had the house to themselves for almost the entire day. Obviously they weren’t going to let an opportunity like this go to waste.
It has been his idea, but Jax was beginning to have second thoughts. A promise was a promise, though, and with a grumble he set his controller to the side, slid off the living room couch, and moved to kneel between his older brother’s knees.

The deal had been simple: First to three wins would get a blowjob from the other. They’d already masturbated plenty around the rest of the house, except their parents room, and even experimented with frotting, so oral seemed like the next step. Jax just thought he’d be the winner after practicing their favourite fighting game.

“You got lucky…” Jax grumbled, pulling down the front of his brother’s boxers enough to free his cock. Abe was already semi hard from imagining what his brother’s mouth would feel like, his darker brother nosing his balls and hilt quickly got him the rest of the way up. Jax didn’t say anything, but the scent of his brother’s package was beginning to tent his own boxers.

Abe reached down and grasped his shaft, slowly stroking it while looking down at Jack with a pleased smirk. “Come on, Jax,” He teased, “Or are you going to chicken out?” He knew his baby brother HATED being called that, but from the glare the younger chinook gave him it had the desired effect.

Licking his lips Jax swapped hands with Abe and grasped the now familiar length.
Before he got teased even more for stalling Jax stuck his tongue out a bit and wrapped his lips around his brother’s cut tip. Abe’s reaction was immediate and the older brother let out a sigh while leaning back against the couch. Both brothers had seen the act plenty of times, but knowing what to do and actually doing it were two different things. Jax kept his eyes on his brother as he began to stroke and suckle on his glans.
Jax was surprised to find he actually kind of like how his brother tasted on his tongue. A little salty, with a scent all his own that got his own prick twitching. Pulling out his own dick Jack would rub over his head with his thumb while trying to take more of Abe into him. The sounds Abe was making spurred him on, the soft pants and moans accompanying his hips beginning to buck, but he could only get so much in before he began to gag. 

“Fuck, Jax…” Abe moaned. The older brother reached down and grabbed Jax’ hair, hips bucking harder as precum began to leak from his tip. Jax obediently swallowed, the taste not completely foreign as he’d tasted his brother before on his hand, while pre began to leak from his cock as well as they both got more and more lost in the pleasure.
Abe could feel his nuts begin to tighten. Who would have guessed his brother’s mouth would feel this good? And he looked so cute between his knees stroking himself. Abe was willing to bet he’d look even cuter with his nose pressed to his groin. Maybe it was possible…

The idea was too good to pass up.

“God im close…im sorry, bro, I just gotta…” Grabbing Jax’s head with both his hands he’d force the younger up all the way down on his cock as it erupted.

Jax was lost in his own thoughts and didn’t quite realize was Abe was doing until he was gagging and choking with Abe’s member stretching his throat. Tears pricked at the corner of his eyes but he couldn’t pull back. When he finally could Jax pulled completely off coughing and sputtering. He didn’t eve care that the last few roped of his brother’s cum landed on his face.
Nothing was said as the two boys caught their breath. Abe was recovering from the strongest orgasm he’d had yet and he could feel his cock still twitching and leaking. Jax, being surprised deep throated, coughed and hacked as he stood up.
“Fucking warn me next time!” He’d sputter, not giving Abe a chance to respond before he crawled up onto the couch and forced his dick into his brother’s open mouth. Even at this age Jax was the more well endowed brother and he only expected to be able to get about half of it in, but instead of the older brother gagging like he’d hoped they were both surprised when Jax fit the entire thing in one go.
Abe blinked up at his brother, Jax stared back in surprise, and Abe’s ears pinned back as he saw the mischievous smirk form on his brother’s face.

“Like suckin dick, bro?” Jax teased as he began to fuck his brother’s throat. Abe tried to push him off, but it turned out Jax was right. Something about the way his cock stretched his throat turned him on even more despite how gay it was.

With a moan the older golden brother grabbed his cum soaked meat and furiously stroked it.

Jax didn’t let up, openly moaning and panting as precum coated those tight walls and his soft balls plapped against Abe’s chin. He was starting to get dizzy from the pleasure and Abe moaning around his cock wasn’t helping. Keeping one hand in his brother’s hair he had to use the other to grab hold of back of the couch. Jax’ legs were beginning to get sore, but it was more than worth it.

“Abe…fuck…it’s so good!” Jax cooed, hips all but jackhammering his brother’s face, “God, im gonna cum!” Slamming his prick in to the hilt he gave Abe everything he could. Thick ropes of potent seed spurt down his throat.
At the same time Jax came so did Abe, moaning around his brother with an almost dopey look on his face before pinching his eyes shut. He’d already cum so much but his youthful jewels had no problem pumping out more as he came again. Strands of the white sticky essence roped over the coffee table until once again Abe was spent and twitching.

Jax pulled his soaked cock out of his mouth and plopped down beside his brother and best friend, panting and trying to catch his breath. There was a poignant silence in the house as the brothers processed what happened and neither said a word for a while. Their faces were a mess, hair mused, cocks slowly softening while the last dregs of cum drooled out. Jax made the first move; curling his legs on the couch so he could turn and cuddle into his brother’s side. Abe responded by wrapping his arms around him and nuzzling the side of his face.

“That was…”

“Amazing?”  Abe finished his brother’s sentence, “Yeah…it was.”
“Want to, like…”

“Do it again?”

Jax nodded, and then crossed another line by kissing his brother on the lips. Abe froze at first but soon melted and kissed back. It wasn’t anything like the kisses they’d seen in porn, but it felt just as intimate to the brothers. Abe broke the kiss first and was pretty sure he was blushing.

“We should…probably clean up first. You know how mom is…” Abe looked at the coffee table he’d messed up and was pretty sure some had gotten onto the hardwood. Pulling his boxers off he used them to wipe up the mess, Jax following suit leaving them both completely naked. 

“Next time just warn me before bashing my throat, okay?” Jax suggested lightheartedly while giving his brother a light punch to the arm.

“Yeah yeah, I’m sorry, but I couldn’t help it. Your tongue felt too good.” Pulling his brother close Abe kissed him again. Pulling back he’d have a playful smile on his face. “Lets play Mario Kart next, same rules, same stakes.”

“Alright, but I call dibs on dry bones!” Jax replied, running to their console to change games.
