
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright © 2017 by Lara Lock

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the prior written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.


The Bimbo Bunch: Catching Candy

By

Lara Lock


It’s wrong. It’s naughty. It’s taboo. I shouldn’t do it. But…

Scott's powerful effect on women had always been a blessing, until he’s sent back home to look after the four women that he's known all his life…

Candy, Ellen, Faye & Vicky have been protected all their life, by an overbearing and possessive man of the house. Now that he’s gone, he’s asked Scott to step in and protect their innocence. Little does he know, Scott has plans of his own. Scott wants an heir, and he’s looking to plant his virile seed in the womb of the right woman.

Scott knows it’s wrong, but he can’t help himself. He’s been placed in a house with four bubble wrapped nympho bimbos, and all they want to do is have fun. Scott is going to try and resist them for as long as he can. He swore that he’d protect the girls, but they’re making it damn hard to look the other way…


Prologue

Scott knew it was wrong. But he didn’t care.

The room was dark and it was just the two of them, lying naked on his bed. She straddled him with her small body, her hairless pussy just grazing his shaft, making him twitch uncontrollably.

They’d have to be quiet, the other girls were still in the house and if they walked in on them now, he knew that hell would break loose.

“Fuck me Daddy.” She bit down on her lip while palming her small breasts. The faint morning light came through the window behind her, allowing Scott to see the silhouette of her pigtails.

He grabbed the girl by the waist, holding her steady as he pushed his throbbing head into her tight and wet folds.

She let out a moan as he pulled her down his shaft. It had only been a few hours since he had broken her in for the first time and she was still extremely tight. Scott gasped as he felt her warm vice parting around his shaft. She was so tight, so fresh. And she was all his.

“Yes!” She leaned down to kiss Scott while he bottomed out in her tight cunt. He pushed his lips against hers eagerly while squeezing the flesh of her ass in his palms. To think, just twelve hours ago he had been chasing Candy around the house. Now his younger step-sister was bouncing up and down on his cock freely, and he could tell that she was loving every minute.

Her tight cunt was dripping pussy juice, leaving a delicious smear of cream up and down his shaft. They fucked as hard as they could without making a sound, but the rusted springs of her old twin bed betrayed their motion.

They tried to stifle joint laughs as the bed squeaked into the quiet morning. An involuntary moan escaped her lips, and she clasped a hand over her mouth immediately to quiet it.

“I’m going to cum Daddy, I’m going to-” Scott bit his lip as he watched her face flush with red. She slapped her palm down onto his chest as the orgasm burst through her nubile body. Just watching her cum was too much, and Scott couldn’t take it any longer. He sunk his fingers into her ass, holding on tight and hammered his cock into her cunt as fast as he could. A few seconds later, he was there, and he was cumming with her. Her eyes sprung open wide as he erupted inside of her, her whole body trembling in delight at the sensation of his cum.

To think, she’d wanted to use a condom. Scott thought as he watched his sister writhe on top of him.

She’d never get pregnant with one of them.

***

When Scott first found out that he had to move back in with his four younger step-sisters, he was a little pissed.

“This is absolute bullshit.” Scott roared down the phone at his step-father, Craig.

“I don’t care. Someone needs to look after those girls, and as you just lost your job, I can’t think of anyone better. Plus, it will do you good to move back home.”

Scott was irate because he didn’t really have much of a choice. He’d just lost his job at the local paper, he’d been caught fucking the CEO’s daughter in the copy room. Scott couldn’t help it, he had always had a magnetic effect on women, and when he saw a hottie, he just had to have her. He’d moved out to the city years ago, and he’d been having the time of his life. All those years of fucking random women had started to take their toll on Scott however. He wanted something more. He wanted to get a woman pregnant. None of the party girls in the city were right though. They were all too…fake.

“They’re all adults Craig, they can damn well look after themselves. Plus, why does it have to be me?”

“You know how protective I am of these girls. I’d do it myself if I didn’t have to leave. You’re the only one I trust. I’ve seen how the boys in this town look at them. They’d fuck them in an instant if they have a chance. I heard you lost your job. Come back home and look after the girls. You know what they’re like. My girls might be stunning but they’re all brain dead. The house will burn down in two days. I’ll pay you too. Ten grand a month.”

“Jesus Craig.” Scott whistled through his teeth. “You must be really desperate.”

“You have no idea how bad it is, come home Scott. I’d come home myself, but my business in China is too important at the moment. I’ll give you a day to think about it.”

Scott grabbed his keys off the side and walked toward his apartment door. It had been a long time since he’d seen his sisters. Craig’s offer was simply too good to pass up. “I don’t need a day. I’ll do it. I’ll be on the first flight home.”

***

“Scott you’re home! Yay!”

Scott stepped through the front door of his sisters’ home, instantly jumped on by his youngest sister, Candy.

“Watch it Candy!” Scott dropped his bag just in time to catch the tiny girl, who jumped up and wrapped her legs around him, like a koala on a tree. Candy hugged him tight. Scott felt her body against his, and couldn’t believe how much she’d grown since he’d last seen her.

“I’m so glad you’re back.”

“Me too sis.” Scott laughed as he set his sister back on the floor.

“Hey bro. Good to have you back.” Scott looked to his right to see his other sister Ellen. They hugged as well and Scott marveled again at how much his sister had changed.

“Hey Faye, no love for your older brother being home?” Faye was sat on the stairs, her head buried in a magazine. She looked up and waved at Scott.

“Sup bro. Just a little busy at the moment. Latest issues of Space Princess Tentacles came out this morning.”

Scott rolled his eyes and looked around for his eldest sister, Vicky.

“Where’s Vicky? She not part of the welcome party?”

Vicky was Scott’s eldest step-sister, and arguably also the hottest. He knew it was wrong, but he had always had a thing for her. If the chance ever presented itself, he knew he wouldn’t be able to say no.

“She’s at college.” Candy answered diligently. “We all go to college now, we’re so grown up!”

Scott laughed to himself. “I still can’t believe you numb skulls managed to get in.”

“Hey we studied real hard!” Faye protested from the stairs.

“Yeah and I bet Craig gave a hefty donation to the college.”

“Well…maybe a little.” Faye blushed and went back to reading her magazine.

Scott’s four step-sisters were somewhat famous in their home town. They were all stunningly beautiful, but they were also dumb as a box of rocks. The town people had taken to calling them ‘The Bimbo Bunch’. Scott’s step father Craig, didn’t find the nickname amusing. He was fearfully protective over his girls, and Scott knew that none of them had so much as kissed a boy. He found the whole situation hilarious.

When Craig called Scott up, Scott assumed he’d been overreacting. He hadn’t seen his sisters in nearly five years. They were all over eighteen now and they’d grown into stunning women. They’d certainly matured physically since he last saw them, but he could tell in their mind they were still a bunch of dumb teenage bimbos.

“Let me show you to your room!” Candy grabbed Scott by the hand and  pulled him in the direction of the stairs.

“Alright calm down!” Scott laughed picking his bag up off the floor.

“Faye, Ellen - Do you guys want to go and get lunch somewhere?”

“No can do Scott.” Faye said with a frown. “Ellen and I are about to go college, it’s Candy’s day off though. Maybe do something with her?”

“Come on!” Candy tugged at Scott’s hand.

“Alright let’s go!”

The girls were all living in a house together since Scott’s step-father Craig had moved to china for business. Scott had left the family home years ago, and since he’d left, his father had moved the girls into a nice six bedroom house out in the suburbs. The home was fancy, and well beyond the girl’s living expenses, but Craig had always spoiled them rotten. There was even a pool and a jacuzzi in the back.

“This is you!” Candy pulled Scott into a spacious room, with a large double bed in the corner. Scott set his bags down on the floor and took a deep breath.

“Thanks sis. It feels weird to be home, but it feels good too. It’s good to see you again, that’s for sure.”

It was definitely good to see Candy again. She was the youngest of his step-sisters and the most innocent. She was petite, with long blonde hair that she often wore in pigtails. Right now she wasn’t wearing much else but panties and a vest with a little bow on it. Scott could see that she wasn’t wearing a bra underneath. He’d forgotten how liberal his sisters could be when working around the house.

“So what do you want to do?” Scott asked. “Watch a movie or something?”

“Actually…” Candy peered around Scott out onto the landing. “…I thought maybe I could do a fash-”

“Hey you guys!”

Scott and Candy both turned at Faye shouting from downstairs. Candy rolled her eyes, clearly frustrated.

“Me and Ellen are going to college, we’ll see you later!”

“Alright!” They both crowed back in unison, and a moment later the door slammed. Leaving them alone in the house.

“Were you saying something?” Scott turned back to Candy.

Candy stood there, twisting on the spot biting her lip. Scott really had to struggle to remind himself that she was his step-sister. But fuck. She had grown up super hot.

“I was going to say maybe I can do a fashion show, but - umm…let’s go use the jacuzzi!”

“Alright!” Scott beamed. “I’ll unpack my swimming things, I’ll see you down there!”

Scott managed to beat his sister to the Jacuzzi. In fact by the time Candy came down stairs he had already been in there for fifteen minutes, melting away in the tub.

“I’m here!” Candy skipped out onto the back patio, dropping the towel around her as she did so. Scott had half expected Candy to wear a skimpy little bikini or something, but when he saw what was actually underneath the towel his eyes bulged out of his head. Candy was completely nude.

“Oh gosh,” Candy hummed as she lowered her petite and nude body into the water. “The water feels so good.” Candy giggled and sat down in the tub across from Scott.

Scott stared at his younger sister with his mouth open. Candy looked down at herself confused.

“What’s wrong bro? Do I have something on my chest?”

Scott shook his head. “Um no. It’s just… what the heck took you so long?”

“Oh well. I was picking a swimming suit to wear and it was taking forever, so I just decided I’d go with the best suit I own. My birthday one!” Candy giggled, splashing the warm water onto her breasts. Scott stared, transfixed as the water dripped down her small but firm breasts, dripping from her perfect and erect nipples.

“Are you wearing swimming shorts?” Candy swam toward Scott and he shivered as she placed her hand on his leg. Candy patted up his leg until she reached his swimming shots.

“Come on bro!” Candy rolled her eyes. “It’s not fair me being the only one that’s naked.”

“Candy I -” Scott tried to stop her. If Candy did this, he knew there would be no stopping himself. He’d have to fuck his step sister. She moved too quick however, and yanked at his shorts with both hands. She wriggled them off his legs with no trouble at all, and held them up above the water like a prize catch.

Candy threw the trunks onto the patio behind her, landing with a loud and wet smack.

“Alright Candy.” Scott sighed. He had to try and take control of his sister. This was the exact kind of behavior that his father wanted Scott to quash. It was damn hard (literally) trying to do the right thing though. His sisters had always been very sexually curious, and Craig had worked extra hard at making sure all there girls were still virgins. He was a strict father, and Scott knew that he’d have to carry the flag in his absence.

Candy’s behavior in the tub right now was evidence of her frustration. Scott knew that he was a pervert. He’d fucked a lot of women and he’d done some pretty deplorable things. He couldn’t let his sister just hit on him like this, no matter how hot he found it to be.

“Reign it in a little would you. I’m your brother for god sake, and I made a promise to Craig that I would look after you girls.”

“Step-brother.” Candy corrected him with a pout. “And so what? Craig has us cooped up in this house all hours of the day when we’re not in college, and when we are in college, he hired private investigators to follow us!”

“He’s just looking out for your best interests.” Scott said, trying to reassure Candy. Truth be told, Craig could never figure out why his step-father was so protective of daughters. He guarded their virginity fearfully.

“He wants us to be virgins forever!” Candy scowled, then she added, “And yes. Don’t worry. We’re all still virgins. Ugh. I’m starting to wonder if I’m even that hot.”

Scott choked on something. “Don’t worry about that sis. You’re a little hard body, I think you’re hot.”

Candy’s eyes lit up. “Really?!”

“Sure! Just look at you.”

Scott did look at her, and he bit his lip, trying to control himself. He didn’t know if he could it much longer however.

“Okay close your eyes. I want you to tell me if this is hot. I’ve been practicing on Faye at night time. She says it’s not, but I think it is.”

“Alright.” Scott sighed and closed his eyes. “This better be good.”

“Don’t worry.” Candy giggled. “It is.”

Scott heard the sound of Candy moving around in the tub, and then a second later, he felt the smooth tight ass of his sister sitting on his thighs. Scott tightened his grip on the edge of the hot tub, trying not to moan.

Candy stood squat in the water, rolling her hips around, pushing her naked ass against Scott’s dick. She moved from side to side, she moved up and down. At one point Scott could even feel her warm opening press against the underside of his shaft. Scott couldn’t take it anymore. He wanted her.

“Aaaah!” Scott threw his arms forward to grab Candy by the hips. He wanted to grab her and yank her virgin cunt down on to his throbbing shaft. Before he could grab her, Candy jumped out of the tub and stood there grinning at Scott. She picked up a towel and started drying herself off.

“Not so fast bro!” You’ve got to catch me if you want to fuck me!”

“Are you for real-”

Before he could finish Candy had dried herself down and sprinted into the house giggling.

“Fuck me.” Scott rolled his eyes and climbed out of the tub, drying himself off quickly. He ran into the house, searching across the ground floor, looking for Candy, trying to see a hint of her naked ass anywhere.

They’d always played this game when they were younger. Scott would need something from Candy, and she’d run around giggling until Scott caught her. Somethings never changed it seemed.

“Tee hee hee!”

Scott ran into the downstairs hall, and heard Candy’s giggling coming from somewhere upstairs in the house.

“Fuck.” He breathed hard, trying to catch his breath and ran up the steps two a time. By the time he finally found her, she was in the guest room, spread out on the four poster bed like an angel.

“Took your time bro.”

Scott padded across the soft bedroom carpet, pumping his shaft in his hand. “You always did love that game.” Scott laughed, shaking his head. “Well now I’m going to show you a new one. You’ve not played this game before though.”

He climbed onto the bed, moving toward Candy on his knees. He was just a hands breadth away from her when she held out her hand.

“Stop.”

Candy threw a small silver square at him and Scott caught it in his hand. He looked down and saw it was a condom.

“You have to use this if you want to fuck me. I don’t want to be making any web toed freaks with you.”

Scott looked at the condom unimpressed and threw it over his shoulder. Candy’s eyes widened with fear a little at the gesture.

“We’re not related. Now get on your fucking knees and show me your little virgin cunt.”

Candy swallowed at something in her throat and her breath started racing. “Yes Sir.”

Hearing those words sent a jolt of rigid wonder down Scott’s cock. Candy’s demeanor had changed instantly.

Sorry Craig. Scott thought to himself. But it looks like your little innocent virgin Candy is going to get fucked, and I’m going to be the one that fills her belly with my cum.

Candy got on to all fours in front of Scott, spreading her legs wide as she did so. Scott stared at her glistening and shaved pussy, mesmerized by the beauty of it. He shuffled toward her and placed his hands on her ass.

“Oh Scotty…” Candy whimpered under his touch. He moved his hands down to the inside of her virgin thighs and stroked his finger up the inside of her leg gently, all the while pumping his cock hard. He cupped her glistening mound in his palm for the first time, groaning with pleasure as he did so.

“Fuck me Scott.” Candy whimpered. “Fuck me hard.”

He pressed his cock against her pussy and pushed it in gently. He took his shaft and pointed the tip between her folds. He pushed forward, reveling at her wetness and her warmth. He slid his cock inside of her, gasping at how good she felt. Her wet lips spread around his shaft, parting gently. Scott sank himself in further until he bottomed out in her tiny hole, sliding until he felt her seal break. He started thrusting his hips back and forth, fucking his sister’s tight pussy.

Candy let out a large gasp of pain at being broken for the first time, then she hummed with pleasure. Scott fucked her gently first, but he quickly picked up pace, and within a few minutes, he was sliding in and out of his Candy’s cunt, slamming his balls against the back of her legs with each thrust.

“Yes, Yes, Yes!” Candy’s gasps of pleasure filled the room with each powerful thrust of Scott’s hips. He squeezed his thumbs into the full flesh of her virgin ass, he stroked his hands up the side of her body and took firm hold of her tiny waist.

“Scotty yes!”

Scott couldn’t believe that this was actually happening. His little virgin sister was on all fours in front of him, and he was blasting her tiny cunt from behind with his mammoth dick. He was in heaven.

“I’m cumming!”

Candy slapped her hands down onto the railing of the bed, and took tight hold as the orgasm ripped through her body. Scott continued to pound her little slit hard, as he built up to his own climax. He felt her walls quivering around him as she came, and the sensation pushed him to his own climax.

His cock erupted deep in her pussy, squeezing jet after jet of his molten semen deep into her cunt, covering the walls of her pussy and drenching her cervix. Scott came inside her three times, one after the other, blasting a new load of semen inside of her, filling her up more each time.

After he was sure he’d dropped all of his load, only then did he pull out, collapsing on the bed behind Candy. He knelt for a second, watching as his cum dripped out of her cunt onto the bed sheets. She was so full of his spunk, there would be no doubt that she was pregnant.

Candy remained on all fours for a moment, breathing hard as she tried to process what just happened to her innocent little cunt. Then she collapsed beside Scott too, and they lay there together, staring up at the ceiling, until they were ready to go again.

*

“Hurry up it can’t take that long!”

“Be patient I’m fucking trying!”

Scott lingered on the landing outside the bathroom, as Candy pissed onto the pregnancy test. Although they had the house to themselves again, Scott looked up and down the landing, almost worried that someone was going to catch them.

He heard the bathroom door click open, and turned to see Candy standing there with a neutral expression on her face. She was wearing panties and one of his T-shirts, which practically drowned her body.

“Well? What is it?”

Candy held the stick out in front of Scott. There were three little X’s on the readout.

“What the fuck does that mean?” Scott asked.

“It means you’re going to be a father.” Candy beamed at him.

“You mean?”

She nodded her head, a wry smile spreading across her face.

“I’m pregnant!”

Candy skipped toward Scott and jumped into his arms again, wrapping her legs around his body. She planted a torrent of hot kisses on his mouth and Scott groaned as he felt her wet cunt grind against his stomach.

Scott couldn’t be happier, he’d finally got he wanted. He’d finally knocked someone up, he just hadn’t counted on it being his own sister. He looked at the photo of their family on the landing wall behind Candy. It was a studio picture of the four girls, Candy, Faye, Ellen and Vicky.

Scott had managed to get Candy pregnant, and now his sights were set on the next target. One out of four done.

Who would he pick next?
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