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 ONE
 
 
Linda married my brother when I was heading off to college. Bryan is ten years older than me, she is eight. However, I must admit they both look and act younger than they are.
It was weird the whole thing, he is the closest sibling I have in age. There are two more, but they are twelve and fourteen years older than me. Both had left home even before I realized who they were. 
My brother, though, lived at home until he met Linda. Then it all went so fast. They got married in no time and moved to their own place. 
I don’t know why I felt like I did, but I felt kind of betrayed. Most of all, when the family headed to the cabin,  I was the only one there with the parents.
My dad saw it on me, he had the talks about me finding my own life, going my own way, not trying to be depending on others in life. It would only come back and hurt me, or bite me in the ass. Then he had laughed and slapped me hard on the back. Get a good woman and settle down, that was the last advice he ever gave me.
A year later, both he and mom were gone.
Bryan and I got the cabin, shared ownership on the paper. We didn’t talk about it at all for the first month, both of us were in a state of mind that was not good for us. 
Our siblings didn’t even come to the funeral. They barely got anything from our parents, so there must have been something going on there.
But two months later, Bryan called me out of the blue and said he and Linda were heading up to the cabin for the weekend, they wanted me to come along. 
Without actually giving me a chance to reply, they told me they would pick me up Thursday evening, so we could head out right after work.
I was confused, but there was nothing more left to say other than yes, and then wait until the day they would come.

 TWO
 
 
I have to admit that I have had a small crush on Linda since day one. She is, in my eyes, gorgeous. Dark hair that hangs low on her back, brown eyes that always shine when we talk, and a smile that is so seductive. 
She is so fit, well from what I have seen of her arms and legs when she has had a dress on. My brother is a lucky man, he definitively hit the jackpot with her.
We arrived at the cabin around midnight. In no time, we had the generator going and food cooking. From the long and tedious ride, we were fried to the bone. 
Bryan had bought a ton of alcohol with him, enough for the whole weekend and more. And we were tipsy not long after we had eaten.
I had missed being around them, it was so fun being a part of my brother’s life again. Even if it was only for the weekend.
Linda went and took a shower; Bryan and I had another beer while we waited for her to be done. It felt like it took forever, another beer went down.
And of course, as it is with beers, it needs to come out sooner than later. So, I made a beeline for the bathroom, knocking on the door.
When it opened, Linda stood there with a towel around her wet body, her hair dripping water down her shoulders. The nipples were so stiff, protruding through the fluffy fabric.
I couldn’t help it; the boner pushed my shorts to the maximum limit.
‘Sorry, Linda, I need to pee.’ 
I rushed by her and pulled my dick out and began to let the fluids out, totally forgetting she was standing in the doorway staring at me.
Then I heard the door close.

 THREE
 
 
I woke up to a commotion in the cabin, loud angry voices outside my door.
Getting up, I put on a t-shirt to match the tight boxers I was wearing. Gently opening the door, I heard it was my brother yelling, swearing, he was not happy at all. He was pacing up and down the hall with his phone to his ear.
He saw me and stopped dead in his tracks, held up a finger in the air, and kept his eyes on me. As soon as he hung up, I saw his face of anger, I had never seen my brother like that before. It was weird, something must have happened.
‘I am really sorry, but I have to run back to the city. Something has happened, I need to get back into work.’
Knowing what my brother did for work I couldn’t say I was surprised but at the same time, it sucked. It was the first time in ages I was spending time with him.
‘It’s okay bro’, whatever you need to do. What about Linda?’
‘Well, I was going to ask you if you could stay with her and keep her company until I come back.’
‘Sure, but … ‘
‘Appreciate it, little brother. I will call before I come back, so I can fill up with what you have emptied.’ 
He laughed and walked into the room he and Linda were sleeping in.
I heard them talking, Linda’s voice rose loudly. So did my brother’s. Then he came barging out with an overnight bag in his hand, huffing a see ya lata to me before he left.
The car roared, then it faded away in the distance.
I walked into the bathroom, starting to take a piss when something caught the corner of my eye. 
Linda stood there once again, staring at what I was doing.
Then she was gone.
Again.

 FOUR
 
 
I found her in the kitchen, making breakfast for us. The sun was hitting her through the window, she looked like a goddess in the light. So incredibly beautiful. I felt myself react to her presence.
‘What’s the matter? Why are you looking at me like that?’ 
Her voice was carried on strings of fluffy air, making me whimper in my toes as I tried to stutter a reply to her but nothing came out, instead she took me by surprise. 
‘It’s okay, it’s just me and you so you can speak your mind. I won’t tell your brother if that’s what is worrying you.’
I could not believe what she just had said. My wet dream of all wet dreams had just said I could tell her anything. 
My face got redder than a tomato in the summer sun, not to mention my shorts poking worse than a circus tent. 
I saw how she was looking at it, it didn’t help my cause.
‘Sorry Linda … it’s … it’s … ‘
‘Jason … it’s okay. I promise I won’t bite you.’ 
She lowered her eyes and voice; it was barely a whisper, but I heard it. 
‘Unless that’s what you want.’
‘I … I don’t know what I want.’ 
Finally, the words were leaving me in full sentences. 
‘It’s just like you have caught me twice in the bathroom, and it feels both weird and exciting. Having someone watch me pee is not something I am used to, but it has been a thrill knowing you did. Even though it just might have been my imagination that you enjoyed it, and wanted to see it.’
I sat down at the table, she put a loaded plated in front of me and sat down opposite me. She licked her lips and sucked in the bottom one. 
My cock leaked in my shorts. Linda was a major tease and she knew it.
‘Well, to be honest. I have never seen a man pee before. When you … when I saw you the first time, I couldn’t believe how big you were. You are twice the size of your brother, I must admit. But it was something about seeing you empty yourself that took me by surprise. I can’t describe the feelings I got from it. That’s why I was so glad to be able to see you again this morning, so I could see if I got the same reaction. I did.’
‘I have to say it is a little weird sitting here, alone with you, and talking about you getting hot from seeing me pee. Have you never seen Bryan do it?’
‘No. He won’t even let me into the bathroom when he is there. You know that we never even have had sex in the shower, which is some of the best sex there is.’
‘Okay, now you are getting a little too much … ‘
‘What? You can’t handle
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