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Bimbo Whisperer:

Trouble at Home


So I might need to explain a couple of things before I get into this story. A couple of days ago it was my 18th birthday. Before that my life was pretty normal. I was your normal everyday teenager, kind of dorky, quiet, I don’t have many friends and I’ve never been to successful with the ladies.

In fact I’m the kind of guy that most would label as pathetic. I’ve just never really had the courage to crawl out of my bedroom and start living life. Inside my room, that’s where I spend most of my time, playing games and just goofing around on the Internet in general. And yes, a lot of that time corresponds to jacking off.

Now to understand this story a little better, I should probably explain my living arrangements. A couple of years ago my Mom and Dad split up, my Dad re-married and we moved in with his new wife, Sharon. Sharon has one daughter who is the same age as me, she is called Becky.

My dad passed away a couple of years ago, and my real mom is missing in action, probably slumped over in a drug den somewhere, blowing guys for bumps.

So that means now it’s just me, my step-mom Sharon and my step-sister Becky. I don’t know how my dad ended up landing a woman like Sharon by the way. Both Sharon and Becky are stunning blondes with tight curvaceous bodies. It’s fair to say that Becky is very popular at school, all the girls want to be her and all the guy wants to be in her. Sharon is also certainly someone you would describe as a ‘MILF’ although since my dad passed away she hasn’t so much as been on a single date.

I’m ashamed to admit this but I find Sharon and Becky hot. We’re basically as good as family now so those feelings have faded away from when me and my dad initially moved in, but I’ll be damned if it’s not hard to suppress a boner when they’re both running around the house in towels after hopping out the shower in the morning.

Some part of me suspects that Becky is even aware of the effect that she has on me. Lately she has opted to walking about in the morning in nothing but her skimpy underwear. This morning was of no difference…

*

I was sat at the table eating my fruit loops when Becky walked into the kitchen wearing nothing but her bra and panties.

“Morning bro!” She flashed me a smile and a wink as she walked over to the counter and poured herself some cereal. From where I was sitting she had her back to me, I couldn’t help but stare at her ass, which was covered only by a small and frilly lace thong.

“Morning sis…aren’t you a bit cold in that?” Becky looked down at her ass.

“What this? Nah! It’s been so hot in this house lately, I’m surprised we haven’t all taken to walking around naked yet!”

I shifted in my seat uncomfortably, aware of the erection that was now digging into my trousers.

Becky turned around and held the cereal box up to her face, reading something on the back of it. I looked up and could see the whole front of her body. Now I know she’s my step-sister but god damn, she had a good body. Long thing legs, wide hips, a small waist and giant but perky breasts.

I squirmed again, my cock pressing into my trousers. It really didn’t help that Becky’s underwear was almost see-through. I stared at the gap between her creamy white legs, almost hypnotized by her crotch. Looking at the fabric I swear I could almost see the faint line of her…

“Morning guys!” I jerked my head away fast and saw my step-mom Sharon had walked into the kitchen. She walked over to Becky and planted a kiss on her head. “Becky put some clothes on for god sake, you’ll freeze to death.”

“Yes mom.” She responded robotically and slinked out of the kitchen, giving me another knowing glance.

God damn it, she was definitely doing this on purpose.

Sharon walked over and gave me a kiss too, sitting down on the opposite side of the table. She was wearing a tight fitting dress that finished just above her knees and highlighted all the curves of her figure just perfectly. She had her long blonde hair up in a bun and was wearing some glasses that made her look like a secretary.

“Gonna sell any houses today?” I asked her.

“Oh I’m hoping to honey.” She took a bite of some toast and put it on the plate in front of her. “So honey. Birthday plans for tonight. What do you want to do?”

“Ah gee I don’t know mom. Just something quiet in the house you with you and Bec I guess. I don’t have any crazy demands.” She looked up from her paper.

“You not got any friends you want to invite over?”

“Nah, just celebrating with you guys is enough for me.” I forced an awkward smile. Truth was I didn’t have very may friends at all. There was possibly one or two guys I would invite from school but they would have just ended up drooling over Sharon and Becky - and I didn’t like the thought of that.

Sharon stood up from the table and picked up her bag. “Ok birthday boy well you have a great day at school, and we’ll meet back here later for some celebrations and presents!”

“Ok.” I said, smiling. “Later Sharon.”

As soon as Sharon left Becky came back in, wearing a tiny mini-skirt and a vest that barely contained her large breasts.

“Gee Becky, could to see that you’ve layered up.”

“Shut up Scott, what do you care anyway? Are you coming to school or what?” She grabbed her car keys off the counter and swung them around, looking at me expectantly.

“I guess. Just give me a minute to get my things.”

I ran to my room to grab my bag, on the way back I noticed Becky’s door was wide open. Right there on the floor in her bedroom there was… a large dildo standing up right and it looked…recently used?

I shook my head and closed the door, this morning was just too much.

I walked into the kitchen and Becky looked at me with another knowing glance. I swear she was doing this on purpose. She was definitely getting off on teasing me. “You ready hot shot?”

“Let’s just go.” I said, barging past her.

*

I can’t say I was too thrilled about being in school on my birthday but at least the day went quickly enough. For the majority of our school careers Becky and I pretended like the other one didn’t exist. Everyone knew that we were brother and sister, but no one commented on it. She stuck to her world, which was being surrounded by the popular kids and I stuck to mine, which was sitting in the computer rooms browsing the Internet.

Becky would always drive us to and from school, and I’d always get in and out of the car a block away from the actual school. Today on my birthday this was no different. I stood a block behind the school on a small suburban street waiting when I saw Becky’s car round the corner, she pulled up and I got in.

“Hey creep!” She sang as she pulled off. I said nothing in response, simply staring at how her seatbelt cut through her top and made her already large breasts look even bigger. “I’m sorry.” She said, “I should at least try and be nice to you on your birthday.” She turned the radio up and we drove the rest of the way home in silence.

When we got in we both ran to our rooms to fall on to our beds and space out on our phones. As I walked past Becky’s room I couldn’t help but remember what I had seen through her door this morning.

I walked into my bedroom and threw myself down on the bed and then the phone rang. Luckily I didn’t have to get up to answer it as there was a handset on my bed right next to me.

“Hello?”

“Hey Sweetie it’s me - Mom.”

“Oh hey Mom.” I said. “How’s it going?”

“Great honey. Listen. You’re going to hate me but I’m not going to be able to make it back for your birthday dinner tonight - I sold the Jefferson place!”

“Mom that’s great!” I was happy, she’d been trying to sell this place for months and the commission check would be really useful.

“It is, it is. Unfortunately I’m going to have to go over all the paperwork with them now, so I’m not going to be home until about ten or so. I’m so sorry I’ll miss your birthday Scott.”

“Mom it’s fine honestly, go make your mega bucks, we can always do birthday stuff tomorrow.”

We ended the call and I lay down staring up at the ceiling a little flustered. I was somewhat bummed out, but honestly I wasn’t really bothered at all. I heard a knock at my door and looked up. It was Becky.

“Ugh what do you want?” I said, pushing myself up on to my elbows. Becky was still in the tight vest and short skirt that she had worn to school, except now she had pulled her long blonde hair back into a ponytail.

“Good to see you too!” she responded sarcastically. “Who was on the phone dingus?”

“It was Mom. She’s not going to be back until late. She sold the Jefferson place.”

“Oh total bummer for you.” Becky did look genuinely upset for me. “Good thing she sold the house though I guess.”

“Yeah.” I said back, unsure of where this conversation was going.

“Well hey look. I’m not doing anything tonight so why don’t we have a fun movie night or whatever.”

“Sounds good I guess. Will you order pizza?”

“Ha! Maybe. Don’t push your luck.” She smiled at me from the doorway. “So…what do you want to do now then?” She asked.

“Uh…I don’t know. Why don’t you go and take a shower. You stink.” I joked.

Then something strange happened. Becky stood up straight and looked me straight in the eyes, her face completely serious.

“Yes sir!” She pulled off her vest top, and marched off in the direction of the bathroom in just her bra and skirt.

“Sis…what the heck?! I was just kidding you dweeb!” I can’t believe she’d just pulled her top off in front of me like that. I was really going to have to have a word with mom about her dressing habits.

Next thing I hear the shower turn on, the sound of hot water blasting against the shower floor. Joke or not, this was going too far now. I got off the bed and walked out of the hallway down to the bathroom. I expected to see Becky standing in the bathroom giving me the finger or something but then I saw it. Becky was standing in the shower completely naked, covering her body in lather. She looked up and noticed me standing there, and continued to  rub soapy water over her large breasts.

Now I’ve seen my step-sister naked before, there are always slip ups when you live with other people. But it always results in both of us freaking out and it’s never for longer than a split second. But now this was different, almost like she wanted me to look at her. Becky stood fully naked in front of me now, water and soap dripping down her nude body.

“I’m getting myself clean for you bro. I’m going to smell real good.”

“Becky what the fuck, why didn’t you close the door?”

She moved a hand down to her shaved pussy and rubbed it with soapy lather.

“You didn’t tell me to!”

“Jeez..whatever, just - close the door next time ok?” I leaned in and closed the door, trying to keep my gaze from off my naked step-sister.

The door closed shut and I stood there in the hallway, my dick solid as a rock in my pants.

I went back to my bed, sat down and played back the events that had just happened in my mind. Why had Becky just followed my orders so blindly? One moment I was joking about her needing a shower and then the next she was following my orders like she was my loyal slave.

Just then the door knocked. Jesus. Wasn’t I going to get a minute to myself today? I walked to the door and opened it, it was the next door neighbor, Ms. Cheng.

Ms. Cheng was one of the teachers at my school, and I’ll be the first to admit it. She was a stone cold MILF. Well she would have been if she had children. I guess you’d just call her a cougar. Either way she hot. She was mid-thirties, originally came from Japan, and looked like a hot Japanese secretary the way she dressed.

“Oh Ms. Cheng, hey. Everything alright?” I asked, leaning against the door.

“Hey Scott! All good! I was just wondering if you could ask Becky to move her car. It’s sticking out over my driveway and I can’t get my car off the street!”

I leaned around the door and looked out. Becky’s car was blocking the drive alright, she was such a sucky driver.

“Huh. I guess she is blocking the drive a little. She’s just in the shower at the moment though, I could ask her to move it when she gets out?”

“Um, yes if you could. I’ll just wait in my car.”

“Well it’s that or just drive through your plants!” I joked.

Mrs. Cheng stood bolt up right and looked at me like she were a robot. Oh no. Not this again.

“Ok. I’ll do that Scott. Thanks”

Before I could realize what was going on Mrs. Cheng marched to her car, got in and started it up. She wouldn’t drive across her plants just to get on to the drive surely? She put the car into gear, looped around on the road and sent the front of the car smashing through her bushes, completely obliterating her plants, and pulled up on the drive.

Jesus…what the fuck is wrong with everyone today?

Mrs. Cheng got out the car and waved.

“Thanks Scott, you’re the best!” She walked into the house, completely oblivious that she had just wrecked her front garden. I closed the door, walked into the living room and sat down on the couch.

Something strange was going on here. Something very strange.

*

About ten minutes later I heard Becky get out of the shower walk into her bedroom and close the door. So far I had made two lame jokes, and the recipients had followed my words as if they were martial law. This couldn’t just be coincidence right? I picked up the phone and dialed the local pizza place, it was time to see if this was just a fluke or not. The line rang and then a voice answered on the other end.

“Moon Pizza, can I take your order?”

“Hey, how much for a large pepperoni, a large garlic bread and a large coke?” There was silence on the other end of the line for a moment.

“That will be uh… forty dollars sir.”

“Forty? Sounds a little steep to me. How about we call it nothing?”

“…Sounds good to me. Where you at we’ll send it over now…that’ll be about thirty minutes.”

“Make it fifteen.” I ordered. I gave the guy my address and hung up, then stared at the phone as if it were some alien device. Ok. Something was definitely up here. I went to my room, opened my laptop and pulled up a  search engine. Then I put the following in:

People follow any command on birthday.

The first couple of results were junk articles about how people should get ‘whatever they want!’ on their special day. Then I saw a link that caught my eye, I clicked it and opened up the page.

Alpha Voxis
Alpha Voxis is a rare genetic trait that lays dormant in a subjects body until their 18th birthday. On this day the trait kicks in. Anyone listening to someone with Alpha Voxis will take their word as final and follow any orders without hesitation. This is an extremely rare trait that affects only 0.0000001% of the male population.

I heard another knock at my bedroom door and looked up, it was Becky again, this time wearing only a towel around her body.

“Hi Scott. I’m all clean now.” She walked over to me and leaned over, pressing her neck up against my face.

“What the heck Becky?!” I shouted, trying to push her off me. This only resulted in her towel falling off and Becky stumbling on to me, completely naked. I threw my laptop onto the floor and Becky’s naked body crushed into my own on the bed. “What the heck sis?!” I said as I tried to pull my raging crotch away from her naked slit.

“Do I smell good for you now?” She asked pushing her huge tits up against my chest.

“Yes you smell fine, now get off me!” She jumped off me instantly and stood bolt up right.

“Put your towel on.” She did that too.

“Listen I ordered a pizza it should be here any minute. Why don’t you get the door when it arrives.”

“Ok bro. What do you want me to wear?”

“What?”

“What should I wear for you on your birthday?”

Jesus, what was it with her today. It wasn’t like she was just following my orders, but she wanted to be ordered around.

“Gee I dunno Becky, why don’t you put on the sexiest lingerie that you own.” I replied sarcastically, then I realized…

Becky spun around and then she was gone. “Wait!” I cried but she was out of earshot. Ah fuck. I really had to stop being so sarcastic now that I this new power.

*

A little while after that the doorbell rang and I heard Becky run to get it. From my room I could hear a rather flustered pizza boy, obviously reacting to the sight of a beautiful blonde teen dressed in provocative lingerie.

“Pizza’s here bro!” I went into the kitchen and my jaw hit the floor.

Becky was wearing a set of white lace bra and panties, with a see through silk top that barely covered her torso. On her legs she had thigh high leggings that attached to her panties.

“God damn it Beck…why do you even own something like that?”

“It was a gift from an ex.” She shrugged. I stared at the silky gap between her white legs, and at her full and creamy breasts bursting out of her small see through bra. Her nipples looked hard and pointed.

“I have to admit I’m finding it really hard to focus on eating pizza right now.” I said, staring her gorgeous body up and down.

“Why?” Becky asked, chewing on a piece thoughtfully. “What’s on your mind?”

“Well I’m thinking how ridiculously hot you look in that lingerie.” Becky looked down at her self in surprise, as if she didn’t even realize what she was wearing.

“Ew Scott, don’t be gross. I’m your sister come on!”

I laughed.

“So you’re saying you don’t walk around the house in your underwear all the time to try and turn me on?”

“Why would I do that?” Becky pulled a face. “You really think it would turn me on trying to get your sad little cock hard?”

Ok Becky. Two can play at that game.

“Oh I think it does turn you on. In fact I think it’s getting you hot just now. I can tell from just looking at you that you’re getting super aroused.”

Becky dropped the pizza from her hands and brought one hand up to her top and started squeezing her breasts.

“Oh god.” She moaned. “What are you doing to me?” She squeezed her legs together and her other hand pulled at her panties until they slipped from her grasp and snapped back to her skin. Becky sank to the floor and started rubbing a hand on her pussy through the fabric of her panties.

As I stood there watching my step-sister grope herself on the kitchen floor, I realized I was harder than I’d ever been before in my life.

“Oh Scott…” Becky moaned as she slipped her fingers inside her panties. “What do you want me to do now?” I stood there for a moment, trying to think of what I could say next. Then it hit me.

“Don’t you think I’ve grown up into a handsome man sis? Don’t you think any girl would be lucky to have me.”

“Oh yes!” She gasped as she pushed her fingers inside of herself. “Oh I’m so fucking horny.”

“I bet you’d like to suck my cock wouldn’t you sis? That would be a nice present for your step-brother on his birthday.”

Becky jumped to her knees and scrambled across the floor like there was a sale on at Macy’s. She hooked her thumbs around the waist band of my pants and boxers and pulled them down in one swift move. My erection swung freely in the air, pointing upwards towards my sister.

“Oh Scotty!” Becky said in surprise. “I had no idea your cock was so fucking big!”

“Shut up and suck my dick you bimbo whore.” The moment the command left my lips she her mouth was around my dick faster than I could say hallelujah.

Becky’s plump lips wrapped around my head and she slipped her head forward, sinking the rest of my shaft into her pretty little mouth. I looked up to the ceiling and felt my eyes roll around the back of the skull, gasping in pleasure at how good her hot and wet mouth felt.

Becky slipped my cock out of her mouth and looked up at me with her big blue eyes.

“Do you like that bro? Do you like the way your sister sucks your cock?” She teased. I placed a hand around the back of her head and pulled her back on to my cock, sliding the tip all the way to the back of her throat. Becky began bobbing her head back and forth, taking the whole of my length inside of her mouth each time. Her other hand was buried beneath her panties, while she fingered herself on the kitchen floor.

I looked down at her giant breasts that were positively spilling out of her small bra and felt my cock getting harder. I couldn’t believe this, I was getting a blow job off my step-sister and it was fucking great. Becky wasn’t exactly being timid either, she shoving my cock into her mouth like she was addicted to dick.

I felt my cock growing harder and dug my fingers into the back of hair, grabbing her blonde hair tightly. “I’m going to cum Becky…aagh!” She sunk her head all the way down my shaft just as my tip exploded, shooting jet after jet of hot semen into her mouth, onto her tongue, down her tight throat and into her belly. After I finished cumming Becky licked up the last remaining drops of any cum that were on my dick and then fell back on the floor.

“Oh god bro, you taste so good inside of my mouth. I wish I started swallowing your cum years ago.”

“Get up.” I commanded. “We’re not finished here.”

She stood up and looked at me expectantly, waiting for my next command.

“What do you want me to do now master?”

I walked over to her and ran a hand up her thigh, my fingers brushing against the fabric of her pussy, feeling how damp she was through the silk. Becky let out a small moan. With my other hand I squeezed one of her large tits, my fingers sinking into their plump and squishy mounds.

“You want me inside of you don’t you? You want my giant cock inside of your tight little pussy.”

“Yes…” Becky moaned with her eyes closed, pushing her body up against mine. “Please fuck me.”

“You’re going to be just mine from now on do you understand? I’m the only one who gets to stick my cock in side of your cunt. No one else. Clear?”

Becky nodded her head and bit her lip. “Yes please, yours is the only dick I want inside of me.”

“Bend over, drop your panties and spread your legs.”

“Yes master.” She said without hesitation. Becky turned around to face the kitchen table, pushed her panties down to the floor and bent over, placing her elbows on the table top. The took a couple of steps apart with her legs, fully exposing her glistening pussy and asshole to me.

“My god sis.” I said taking a step towards and her squeezing her full ass with my hands. “When did you become such a hard body?”

I grabbed my cock with one hand, and with the other I ran my fingers up and down her soaking slit gently. Becky let out a man and her whole body twitched in anticipation.

“Please fuck me bro, I can’t wait any longer.” She moaned, pushing her ass back into my dick.

I lined up my dick with her slit and pushed forward slowly, her tight wet lips slipping over my head with no problem whatsoever. Becky and I both let out a long simultaneous moan. I wrapped my hand around her petite waist and pulled myself forward, sinking my shaft into her tight pussy completely.

“Yes!” Becky shouted as I slid inside of her completely. “Yes!”

I grabbed on to her waist tight and started pumping my throbbing cock in and out of her swollen pussy quickly.

I looked around the kitchen and thought of all the mornings that Becky had come down here dressed in next to nothing, trying to tease me with her gorgeous body. Now she was bent over the table begging me for my cock, and I was fucking her like she was my play thing.

The thought of having Becky as my full time live in sex slave only sent me wilder and I started fucking her even harder.

“Oh Scott -” She gasped between thrusts. “Imagine if mom caught us right now…”

That probably should have worried me, but in truth it only made me harder.

“I think I’m coming!” Becky screamed and she buried her face into the table top, her huge tits pressing against the firm wooden surface. Her cunt clenched involuntarily around my cock as her whole body shuddered in ecstasy.

Elevated by Becky’s orgasm, I felt my cock grow harder and started pumping faster until I felt as I was about to burst.

I let out a long moan as my cock exploded deep inside of her pussy, sending jets of semen into her, coating her cunt with my jizz.

My own orgasm made Becky come hard again, by the time we had finished our primal encounter we both fell back on the kitchen floor and lay there breathing heavily. A few minutes passed before either of us said anything, then Becky broke the silence.

“Well bro, I hope you liked your birthday present. My pussy is yours any time you want it.”

I sat up and looked down at my naked step-sister who was covered in sweat beside me.

“Seems like a fair deal to me.”

As far as birthdays go it wasn’t a bad one. It certainly hadn’t ended the way I was planning to. Now we just had to pull on some clothes, eat some pizza and watch a movie.

My step-mother Sharon was going to be home in a few hours, and I needed to get myself ready.
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