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   Greg tried not to show his embarrassment as the familiar swelling took hold in his pants. He pulled the college textbook over his lap to hide the growing bulge that he knew would be showing, but as soon as his stepsister’s back was turned his eyes lifted from the pages.
 
   The fair skin on the back of her thighs grabbed his attention and he wondered if she knew just the effect she had on him as she walked around in the short nightdress. As Carla bent forward to pick up a magazine from the floor beside an armchair, the hem of her skirt slid higher on her thighs to the point that she was almost revealing her panties.
 
   “Found it,” she said as she straightened up again and turned.
 
   Greg quickly brought his gaze back to his book and only looked up when Carla said the same words again.
 
   “You and your magazines,” he teased her.
 
   “What?” she complained with a grin. “I like reading about the celebs.”
 
   “Yeah…,” Greg continued to tease. “I notice you always choose the magazines with the pictures of male celebrities in their swimming trunks.”
 
   The grin on Carla’s face grew wider and she shrugged her shoulders. “So what,” she said as she walked to the door of the lounge. “It’s not like you don’t look at girls.”
 
   The embarrassment spread through Greg as his stepsister walked out of the room and he wondered if she knew he’d been looking at her as more than just a sister. He did feel a little weird about it to be honest, but it didn’t stop him. They’d known each other since they were around four years old when his mother and her father got married. It meant they grew up together as brother and sister, but since they turned eighteen he couldn’t help looking at her as more than that.
 
   The blossoming of her body had brought on those thoughts. Carla was still prone to walking around the house in the skimpy nightgowns and clothes she’d always worn, but her curves filled them out with a much sexier look now and Greg couldn’t stop himself looking. The fantasies that occasionally ripped through his mind were dirty and he knew that it wasn’t the way he should be thinking about his stepsister, but when his erection swelled in his pants there was no stopping them.
 
   It had happened again as he stared at Carla’s thighs and he shifted uncomfortably in his seat and waited for his lust to pass before he pulled the book from his lap and started to read it in earnest again. Thirty minutes later he looked up as he heard a noise and saw that it was his mother that stepped in the room this time.
 
   “Still studying?” she asked.
 
   “Yeah,” he answered. “I have some coursework to hand in on Monday.”
 
   His mother laughed. “It’s Friday night Greg,” she went on in a teasing tone. “You have all weekend to get your coursework finished.”
 
   “I guess,” he said as he smiled. “Maybe I will call it a night and get some sleep.”
 
   “Remember, we will be away tomorrow night,” his mother said when he stood.
 
   “I remember,” he said as he gathered up his books and walked to the door of the lounge.
 
   There wasn’t much chance of him forgetting. The thought of being left alone for the night with his stepsister made him both nervous and excited. Carla had never shown the slightest interest in him as more than a brother, but that didn’t stop the fantasies playing out of taking advantage of the pretty curves that were now so obvious under her clothes. 
 
   He shook his head as they threatened to take hold again and tried to concentrate on what he still needed to do for his coursework. It worked to an extent, but as he lay in bed after showering and getting changed the sight of Carla’s nightdress sliding up her thighs was on his mind again until he drifted off to sleep.
 
   He got another sight of his stepsister’s pretty legs when she came down to breakfast the next morning wearing the same nightdress. With their parents in the kitchen though, he made the effort not to try and steal glances.
 
   “So what have you two got planned for today?” his mother asked.
 
   “Going to meet friends,” Carla managed to get out as she spooned muesli into her mouth.
 
   Greg shrugged his shoulders as his mother looked at him. “Coursework to finish and then I might go out.”
 
   “Well, we are heading off around six,” his mother went on. “So be back before that.”
 
   They both agreed they would and Greg waited for his stepsister to finish her breakfast before he made a move. He let her walk out of the kitchen first and checked to make sure their parents weren’t following before hurrying after her. He caught up just as she started to walk up the stairs and let her get just enough ahead so that he could almost see up the short nightdress to panties. His eyes remained glued to the pretty sight of naked thighs all the way up the stairs.
 
   “See you later,” Carla said as she walked in her room.
 
   “Sure,” Greg agreed.
 
   He finished his coursework in a hurry and arranged to meet a friend afterwards. He was back at the house by four, but it was almost six by the time Carla showed up.
 
   “All set?” the eighteen year old girl asked her parents with a grin when she walked through the door.
 
   “You’re just in time,” her stepmother said with a mock disapproving tone.
 
   “Just in time is good enough,” Carla teased and giggled as she ducked the swipe of a hand that was aimed at her head.
 
   “You two behave now,” her father threatened. “We don’t want to get back and hear about parties from the neighbors.”
 
   Carla giggled again. “Relax,” she went on teasing. “We’ve only invited twenty friends over so it shouldn’t get too crazy.”
 
   Her father shook his head as he walked to the car. “No friends,” he shouted over his shoulder as he got in the driver seat and pointed at his children through the windshield before starting the vehicle.
 
   “Did you invite anyone over?” Greg asked as they watched the car disappear from view.
 
   Carla shook her head as they turned to walk in the door. 
 
   “Just you and me for the evening brother,” she said. “Maybe we should try some of mom and dad’s wine now that they are gone.”
 
   “What?” Greg asked as he followed.
 
   Carla’s giggle sounded out again. “C’mon,” she urged. “Don’t you want to try?”
 
   “I guess,” he said and kept following as his stepsister walked to the kitchen. “Do you think they will notice?” he asked as he watched Carla open a cabinet and search through the bottles of wine.
 
   “Na,” she replied. “I did it once before and they never said anything. They always seem to keep this cabinet well stocked, but I don’t think they keep track of exactly what they have.”
 
   “When did you try wine?” Greg asked.
 
   “That would be telling,” Carla said with a laugh. She pulled a bottle of white wine from the cabinet and went to get a corkscrew. “Go and get some glasses,” she went on as she opened the bottle.
 
   Greg moved to another cabinet and opened it to pull out a couple of plastic tumblers.
 
   “Classy,” Carla teased him when she saw the tumblers, but was quick to pour the wine.
 
   She grabbed one of the tumblers to take a drink, then walked out of the kitchen carrying it and the bottle. Greg moved after her and they stepped into the lounge.
 
   “See if there is a movie on,” Carla said as she dropped on the sofa.
 
   Greg saw that her skirt had hiked up her thighs and couldn’t help stealing a glance. He moved to sit on an armchair where he could get a view of his stepsister’s legs and grabbed the remote control. He flicked through to a movie channel and put the remote down. 
 
   Carla’s attention focused on the screen and she didn’t catch her stepbrother’s glances towards her legs. When her tumbler was empty she was quick to fill it again and Greg moved across to her to have his tumbler filled up also.
 
   They continued to watch the movie, but twenty minutes later Carla was getting bored with it and she leaned over the side of the sofa to get one of her magazines.
 
   “Are the men in the movie not good looking enough for you?” Greg teased her when he saw her opening it.
 
   “I prefer looking at the celebs in their swimming trunks,” she shot back at him as she remembered his comment from the night before. She let out a slight giggle before she went on. “I like to see just how big their bulges are.”
 
   The breath caught in Greg’s throat at the words. He’d been trying to fight off the stiffening of his cock as he sneaked glances at Carla’s legs, but her cheeky words brought on a hot rush of blood that was unstoppable.
 
   “Dirty girl,” he teased his stepsister and waited to see what the response was.
 
   The grin spread across Carla’s face. “I do dirtier things than just look at bulges,” she confessed as the effects of the alcohol lowered her inhibitions.
 
   Greg tried to control his breathing and he shifted uncomfortably in his seat as his erection started to strain against the confines of his pants.
 
   “What exactly do you do?” he asked and hoped that Carla would reveal more. He wasn’t disappointed.
 
   “On the internet,” his stepsister admitted. “You can see a whole lot more than bulges on there.”
 
   “Fuck,” Greg let out under his breath then raised his voice. “What do you look at?”
 
   A flush of redness spread across Carla’s cheeks, but her obvious embarrassment didn’t stop her going on and her voice was quiet.
 
   “You know…,” she said. “At naked guys when they are turned on.”
 
   “Do…, do you like what you see?” Greg asked.
 
   Carla rested her head on the back of the sofa and closed her eyes.
 
   “Oh yeah,” she confessed quietly and a little smile played on her lips. “It sends my fantasies running wild when I see just how…, you know…, just how big and solid they get.”
 
   Greg hesitated, but knew he had to ask. “Have you ever…”
 
   “…seen one in real life?” Carla finished in a rush and opened her eyes to look at stepbrother. She shook her head. “No,” she went on, “Not yet. I’m still a little virgin girl.”
 
   Their eyes locked and Greg could sense his heart pounding at what he was hearing. He watched as Carla sat up again and knew that he was going to get what he wanted. There was no doubt what was happening was his stepsister’s fantasy even more than it was his and he saw her gaze drop briefly to his crotch and come back up to his face. Her mouth opened slightly and the tip of her tongue darted out to wet her lips.
 
   “Do…, do you want to see?” Greg asked slowly.
 
   Carla nodded her head and in an instant crossed the distance between them. She pushed her stepbrother’s knees apart so that she could drop down to the floor between them and he almost jumped as her hand touched his thigh.
 
   “Are you hard?” she asked.
 
   “Yes,” he confessed. “It happens a lot around you these days.”
 
   “Fuck…,” Carla breathed out quietly. “Show me.”
 
   A shiver rippled through her as she watched Greg drop his hand to the zipper of his pants. Looking at the pictures on the internet always got her wet, but she’d never felt as excited as she did right at that moment. She stroked her fingertips on her stepbrother’s thigh as she watched him lower the zipper. The moment stretched out as he slipped his hand through the open gap and wriggled in the seat as he worked fingers under his boxer shorts.
 
   As his hand came back out Carla let out a gasp as she saw the slick head of his cock. As Greg continued to wriggle in the seat he pulled his erection completely out and she got her first real look at it as he pulled his hand away. The thick veins bulged out along its length as the rush of hot blood stiffened the flesh to make it throb. She looked up at her stepbrother.
 
   “Is…, is this weird?” she asked.
 
   “Definitely,” he replied and reaching for her hand dragged it to his cock.
 
   Carla shivered as her fingertips touched on the hardness. The boy that had been her brother for around 14 years was now so much more. Her hand trembled as she traced the line of a vein and the fact that she was making a real live cock twitch as she touched it sent her exhilaration climbing. The head was already slippery with pre-cum as she teased her fingers on it and she looked up as Greg moaned.
 
   “Is that good?” she asked as she rubbed her fingertips on the slickness.
 
   “Yes,” he replied in a strained voice.
 
   “Do you jack off a lot?” she went on.
 
   Greg nodded his head and Carla giggled as she brought her gaze back down to his cock. She worked her fingers around it and held her breath as she squeezed to feel just how thick and solid her stepbrother got. Knowing that it was because of her made it all the more of a turn on.
 
   She squeezed her grip tightly around his cock and it set her fantasies running about seeing one come. It was more than fantasy though as she loosened her grip and stroked her hand along her stepbrother’s erect length. His breathing became labored as he enjoyed the touch of her fingers sliding along his cock. Carla tried to control herself to work slowly and feel every inch, but the urge to jack him off more forcefully started to infect her brain and she was unable to resist it.
 
   Greg’s ass lifted up from the chair as the pure ecstasy of his stepsister’s touch rushed through him. Her fingers worked along his full length and he could sense the familiar build up of pressure towards a release.
 
   “Take your pants off,” Carla suddenly said as she pulled her hand away.
 
   She didn’t wait for what she wanted and grabbed at the button of Greg’s pants to loosen it. She dragged them down his legs and off, then reached for his boxer shorts.
 
   “Stand up,” she urged.
 
   As her stepbrother gave her what she wanted she dragged his underwear down and the full glory of his cock and balls was put on show. A shiver gripped her as she lifted her hands and cupped a heavy pair of balls. Greg moaned as she caressed a touch around them.
 
   “Do you like that?” she asked, but already knew the answer as she looked up to see Greg nodding.
 
   Her fingers slid under his balls to stroke the skin and her stepbrother’s cock quivered as the pleasure took hold. All she was doing was copying what she saw on the internet, but there was no doubt that Greg was loving every second of it.
 
   “Lie down,” Carla ordered and the thrill of having him do what she ordered sent a flush of power running through her.
 
   As soon as Greg was lying on his back, she got on her knees beside him and reached for his cock again. Her fingertip ran from balls to tip and she grinned as her stepbrother twitched and wriggled around. She stroked her finger around the little slit and rubbed it through the bubble of pre-cum that welled up. It made her fingers slide easily on skin and she tried to get more to come out.
 
   Sliding her fingers around Greg’s erection, she lifted it so it was standing straight up from his body and held it in place with one hand while she stroked along the full length with her other. Carla squirmed as the wetness stained her panties and held her breath as she stroked more eagerly. It made her stepbrother squirm around even more and she knew that he would let her do anything.
 
   She suddenly wanted to see in real life what she’d now watched so many times on screen and started to work her grip along his erection faster. Her stepbrother’s moans and ragged breathing showed just how much he was enjoying the touch of her hand so she stroked him more eagerly still. When he grabbed at the bottom of his T-shirt to pull it up his body, she was sure it could mean only one thing.
 
   It made her fingers grip even tighter around his cock to stroke it and as Greg’s back arched up from the floor his muscles stiffened. Carla eagerly jacked him off and as he froze in place she gripped his cock until her knuckles started to go white.              
 
   Greg’s moan was loud as the first shower of cum erupted from his cock and splashed up his body. Carla’s eyes opened wide as she enjoyed the jerking of the cock in her hand and watched as it unloaded a massive load of white. She could do nothing but stare as the streaks of white splashed down on her stepbrother’s body. It was the most exciting thing she’d ever seen as the hard squirts of cum continued to erupt from the tip of erect cock until her stepbrother slumped back to the floor breathing heavily. She looked down to see the last dribbles of white sliding across her fingers and grinned.
 
   “Fucking hell,” she gasped as she lifted her hand to her face.
 
   She rubbed the cum between her fingertips and felt the rush of her pulse, but her eyes dropped lower at the touch on her knee. A tingle crept higher as fingers brushed on her naked skin.
 
   “Show me,” Greg insisted, but his voice turned pleading as he went on. “Please.”
 
   The rush of power was there again in the knowledge that she could get someone so turned on. She could see the lust in her stepbrother’s eyes and grinned as she stood up. Carla wiped the stickiness from her fingers on her skirt and let her touch slide down until she grabbed the hem of her skirt. A shudder rippled through it as she teased the material higher. She could feel just how wet her panties now were and knew she would be showing off how turned on she was when she revealed them.
 
   “No,” Greg said. “Lean down over the sofa and pull your skirt up…, please.”
 
   “Fuck…,” Carla let out. “Who’s the dirty one now?”
 
   The thought of doing it sent another shudder through her though and she decided to give him what he wanted. Moving to the sofa, she knelt down and leaned her upper body forward onto the seat. She then reached behind and grabbed the hem of her skirt again. She knew her panties would be stretched tight across her butt as she pulled the skirt higher and heard the sound of Greg getting up from where he was lying to move closer.
 
   Carla almost squealed as the hem of her skirt was dragged up and fingers touched on her butt. She could hear Greg’s heavy breathing as he stroked the material covering her ass and pushed her face in the seat.
 
   “So pretty,” Greg said as he gripped tightly.
 
   His fingers slid to the edge of the panties and Carla froze as they slid under the material. They stroked on her naked skin and she wriggled around as the flush of pleasure made her wetter still. Greg pulled his fingers back out and suddenly seemed in a hurry as he dragged the panties down to reveal his stepsister’s ass cheeks. His grip was rough as he grabbed roughly at naked skin and pushed his fingers into butt crease.
 
   Carla squirmed around even more as he slid his fingers lower and groaned when they touched on the wet skin between her thighs. She heard her stepbrother’s sharp intake of breath as his touch found her wet hole and slid a little inside. Her groan was louder still as he eagerly pushed stiff fingers in her pussy. 
 
   It was even better than when she used her own and she found herself pushing back to make the fingers sink in deep. The touch inside was so good and her body shook as fingers started to pump in and out of her pussy. The build up of desire really started to take hold as the finger fuck grew stronger to plunge a touch deep in her cunt again and again. She pushed herself back at the thrusting fingers and groaned as they were pulled out.
 
   The kiss on her ass cheek stopped the sound and she let out a rush of breath as her stepbrother licked to her cunt. The touch playing on her wet pussy lips made her shiver and the breath rasped from her as she was opened up by a stiff tongue. She was all too aware of Greg pressing against her as he tried to lick deep inside and the touch wriggling around in her pussy brought out a burning rush of heat.
 
   Carla pressed her face in the seat as the swell of delight rushed higher. The dirty thrill of being licked out from behind was bringing out her longing for more and she could feel Greg’s fingers pushing into her butt crease to stroke touches on her asshole. It brought her desire even higher until it started to run completely out of control.
 
   The taste of pussy seemed to be driving her stepbrother wild and he licked out her pussy frantically. Carla slid a hand to her clit and knew that the touch would tip her over the edge. It happened almost the instant her fingers stroked on the wet bud and she froze as the pure enjoyment welled up until it overwhelmed her.
 
   She kept her face pushed against the seat to stifle her moan as her climax erupted to life. Her body started to shake as the ecstasy spread through her until she was lost to the sensation. The build up of pleasure rushed to a peak that made her squeal and her muscles tightened as the moment stretched out and then faded away. Her body relaxed as Greg pulled his tongue out and she lay gasping for breath.
 
   “Oh, you have got to be fucking kidding me,” she groaned as the hardness of his cock pressed on her butt. “You just fucking lost your load.”
 
   “Too excited,” gasped Greg as he pushed forward to rub his cock on his stepsister’s naked ass. “Let me put it in you. You don’t want to be a virgin forever do you?”
 
   Carla groaned. “Do it,” she urged as the touch of cock made her mind race. 
 
   She’d expected to enjoy the fantasy of jacking off a guy, but was getting so much more. She closed her eyes as Greg pushed the tip of his cock to her virgin cunt. They were sharing a moment they would never forget and it was changing everything between them.
 
   Carla groaned as her pussy was spread open and she shuddered as she took cock inch by solid inch. Greg grabbed her hips straight away as the thrill of the moment caught hold and started to fuck pussy. The touch of his erect length sliding inside his stepsister’s wet cunt was his dream coming true and he threw himself forward with increasing force until their naked skin slapped noisily together.
 
   “Don’t do it in me,” Carla pleaded, but she wasn’t sure if Greg was too lost in his excitement to listen.
 
   Her body was rocked as the increasingly furious thrusts hammered against her butt and thighs until her stepbrother suddenly pushed deep and froze. His body shook and Carla pushed back. 
 
   Greg pulled out at the last moment and the explosion of white splashed all over naked ass. He grabbed his cock to stroke it so that he could watch the spurts of cum land on his stepsister’s skin and moved forward to press against her when things finally came to an end. The sound of their gasping breath filled the room as they tried to recover.
 
   “Mom and dad would fucking kill us if they walked in now,” Carla joked as she calmed down.
 
   “Yeah, well mom and dad aren’t here,” Greg shot back, “and won’t be until tomorrow.”
 
   “We should shower,” Carla said and pushed back so she could get up. Her legs trembled as the enjoyment of the sex stayed with her.
 
   “Can I wash you?” Greg joked.
 
   Carla giggled as she moved across the room to get the wine.
 
   “Sure,” she agreed, “…if I can wash you.”
 
   She was sure that the touch on her stepbrother’s cock as she washed it would likely get him erect again. A shudder played along her spine as she thought about giving him a blowjob in the shower. It would be another dream coming true.
 
   “C’mon,” she urged as she walked to the door of the lounge.
 
   Greg moved quickly after her and there was no doubt in her mind that the first time with her stepbrother was going to lead on to her getting every fantasy she wanted.
 
                                                *********
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    When Melissa has her annual gynecological exam, she can’t resist her attractive doctor’s touch and she asks him to take things further.  When he invites her back after hours for a private exam, she is very excited…until he straps her down and invites in a third party – his wife!  Dr. Cassidy and his wife want to punish Melissa for tempting a married man, and they proceed to use her body in every way they wish!
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