
Losing My First Time To My Boyfriend’s Sexy Older Brother

(Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance)

My Forbidden Age Gap Erotic Romance  

Book Fifteen

By

Ruby Snow

Copyright 2025 by Ruby Snow

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations is entirely coincidental.

This book is intended for adults only. The characters in this book are purely fictional and are all aged 18 years and over. 



  	
	    
	      Also by Ruby Snow

	    

      
	    
          
	      Hot Age Gap Romance Erotic Short Stories

          
        
          
	          Giving My First Time To My Boyfriend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Losing My First Time To My Finance’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken For The First Time By My Best Friend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Working Up A Sweat With My Best Friend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Claimed For The First Time By My Best Friend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Tempted By Forbidden Fruit With My Best Friend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Submitting To My Fiancé’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Wanting My Sister’s Sexy Boyfriend: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Punished By My Best Friend’s Sexy Cop Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken & Claimed By My Sister’s Sexy Husband: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          A Forbidden Night With My Sister’s Sexy Husband : Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      My Forbidden Age Gap Erotic Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken & Shared On My Birthday By Three Alpha Males: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Losing My First Time In The Rain With A Dominant Alpha Male: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Sharing My First Time With Three Hot Builders: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken & Claimed By My Sister’s Gorgeous Husband: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Losing My First Time With The Nightclub Boss: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Taught & Tamed At The Pool By A Dominant Alpha Male: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Getting Hot By The Fire With My Sister’s Boyfriend: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Disciplined & Claimed By My Boyfriend’s Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Taken Deep In The Woods By My Sister’s Boyfriend: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Getting Hot & Steamy With Three Sexy Firefighters: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Giving My First Time To My Sister’s Sexy Husband: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Submitting To My Cheating Husband’s Sexy Best Friend: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Getting Sweaty & Breathless With My Best Friend’s Sexy Older Brother Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Devoured In The Kitchen By My Sister’s Sexy Husband: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Losing My First Time To My Boyfriend’s Sexy Dad: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Losing My First Time To My Boyfriend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Getting Dirty On The Kitchen Table With My Best Friend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Giving My First Time To The Sexy Older Guy Next Door: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
          
	          Cheating With My Boyfriend’s Sexy Older Brother: Older Man Younger Woman Erotica Romance

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Ruby Snow

Chapter One

Chapter Two

Chapter Three

Chapter Four

Sign up for Ruby Snow's Mailing List

Also By Ruby Snow

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One


[image: ]


“I’m not in the mood,” Paul, my boyfriend, says.

“You’re never in the mood,” I sigh, and roll onto my side so my back is facing him. 

“You know I want to wait,” he says, placing one hand on my shoulder and rolling me over on the bed so I’m looking at him again.

“Want to wait for what?” I ask, feeling so frustrated I might just actually burst. 

“Until we’re married,” he says, giving his usual excuse. 

“Married!” I scoff. “You haven’t even proposed to me yet.” 

“That’s because you’ve just turned twenty-one...”

“The only twenty-one year-old in town who is still a virgin,” I cut in. “All of my friends have lost their...”

“And that’s the reason I like you, Beth, because you’re not like your friends...those other girls that are so keen to jump onto the backseat of their boyfriend’s cars,” he says, offering me a smile. 

“But you’re not a virgin,” I remind him.

“That’s because I’m older than you...twenty-two,” he says. “Look, I’m just trying to do the right thing by you...”

“But that’s the whole point, Paul,” I smile coyly at him. “I don’t want you to do the right thing by me...I want you to be very wrong with me...”  

Before I can finish, his phone starts to ring and vibrate, and he snatches it up and I can’t help but notice the look of relief on his face—like a boxer that has been saved by the bell. 

“Hello, Paul speaking,” he says, leaping from the bed and pulling on his pants and shirt while he nestles the phone between his ear and shoulder.

“Who is it?” I whisper. 

“Work,” he mouths back at me, before turning away and heading across his bedroom to the door. As he reaches it, he looks back at me and taking the phone away from his ear, he says, “It’s work...private...I’m going to take the call downstairs...I’ll be back in a minute.” 

Then he’s gone, leaving me alone on his bed—alone, frustrated and untouched like always. Although I like Paul—I like him a lot—I’m beginning to wonder whether he really likes me. But if he doesn’t like me, why hasn’t he dumped me? But then again, if he does like me, why hasn’t he fucked me? I’m so confused. I’ve spent the last three months—ever since we first started dating—feeling confused, if I’m being honest. My mother seems to like him though. She says I should be grateful that I’m not dating a guy that wants to jump into my panties at the first opportunity. My mother says it shows that he’s serious about me—wants to take things slow and treat me respectfully. When he comes over to my house, my mom can’t do enough for him, whereas other guys that I’ve liked, she’s shown the door. Just like my mother, Paul seems very prim and proper. 

My mom is divorced just like Paul’s older brother, Darren. It’s crossed my mind once or twice about getting them together because I know my mom gets lonely at times. But as I’ve gotten to know Darren a little bit better over the last few months, I’ve dropped the idea. Unlike my mother and Paul, his older brother doesn’t seem very prim and proper at all. In fact, he seems to be loving life—enjoying every single moment of being carefree and single at the age of forty-five. How do I know? Because last night as I lay beside Paul in bed, I could hear how much his older brother was loving life and the young woman he had in his bed. Unlike Paul, Darren wasn’t asleep. He was very much awake and fucking the young woman’s brains out by the sounds of things. 

Even though my boyfriend’s older brother owns a huge sprawling mansion, I could hear the young woman’s cries of orgasmic bliss coming from the other side of the property

Fuck me harder! Fuck that big hard dick of yours deep up inside of me! I heard her scream out over and over again. As I laid awake, I could hear the headboard pounding and thumping as my boyfriend’s brother fucked the young woman into the bed. 

I’m surprised all the screaming and banging didn’t wake Paul, but as usual when I stay over, he carried on snoring, deep in sleep. But he was the only one who was getting any sleep. Darren and his fuck-doll definitely weren’t sleeping, and I felt too horny to sleep. The sound of Paul’s brother fucking that young woman had made my clit pound in time with the headboard I could hear crashing and banging from the other side of the mansion. So, while my boyfriend slept beside me, I slipped one hand down my front and into my panties. 

Beneath the blankets, I began to rub the tips of two fingers against my swollen nub of nerves. As I listened to the young woman screaming out for my boyfriend’s brother to fuck her pussy harder and faster with his huge cock, I flicked my clit, then slipped my fingers into my dripping wet pussy. I bit my lip and shuddered all over as I tried to hide my growing whimpers and sobs of need. It crossed my mind to make as much noise as possible and wake Paul—perhaps if he woke and found me finger-fucking my pussy, he might just finish me off with his cock. But deep down there was a part of me that didn’t want Paul to wake-up. It was turning me on listening to his brother fucking that young woman. As I closed my eyes and began to slowly buck my hips as I slid two fingers in and out of my trembling, wet pussy, I imagined that I was the young woman that was being fucked hard by him. 

With the sound of my boyfriend’s brother fucking that young woman, it wasn’t difficult for me to imagine that I was her. And it wasn’t difficult for me to imagine what my boyfriend’s older brother might look like naked—what his cock might look like and how big it might be. Several times while staying over at my boyfriend’s house, I’ve seen his brother out by the pool or beneath the hood of one of the priceless vintage cars that he owns. On each occasion he has been stripped to the waist wearing nothing more than bathing shorts or ass and cock hugging jeans. Unlike other guys in their mid-forties, Darren has kept himself in good shape. His broad shoulders, chest and stomach are perfectly toned with a dusting of black and gray flecked hair covering his sculptured abs and pecs. The bathing shorts or jeans that he wears always hug his ass and the enormous bulge at the front tight. That’s why it doesn’t take too much for me to imagine what his naked body might look like as I lay beside my boyfriend and slide my fingers harder and deeper into my slippery wet pussy.

As the young woman’s cries of unbearable
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