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      Scary movies are better with her Uncle close by. 

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

          NINA

        

      

    

    
      “So what’s on the agenda tonight?” my best friend Kasi asks.

      “The rest of the girls are coming over, and then we’re going to get pizza and watch movies. Although Britney wants to watch all of the Texas Chainsaw Massacre movies.” I make a face, and Kasi rolls her eyes.

      “Come on, Nina, don't be such a baby. They’re fun!” She throws a marshmallow at me, and I catch it.

      “They’re not fun. They give me nightmares.” I say as I eat the marshmallow and pout.

      “Isn’t your dad going to be home?”

      “Yeah. He’s watching some game with some of his buddies and my Uncle Mike.” I shrug and try not to dread tonight.

      It’s supposed to be special because it’s my big eighteenth birthday party. All my best friends are coming over, and we’re having a big slumber party upstairs in the movie room. Daddy pushed the couches back against the wall, and Kasi and I made big pallets for us all to lie on.

      Daddy took us to the store and let us pick out all the snacks we wanted, so I know the girls are going to love it. I’m just not super excited about watching a scary movie. Some people think they’re fun, but they give me nightmares.

      “Relax, you can close your eyes when it gets scary. There’s only like five of them anyway.” She says it like it’s not that many, and I blink at her. “It’s going to be fine. I know it’s your party, but we’re all here to have a good time, right?”

      “Yeah, I guess,” I agree and try not to dread it. Kasi is right: if I don’t like it, I can close my eyes or look away. Tonight is supposed to be fun and silly, and I’m sure I won’t be the only one that gets scared.

      It’s a little while later when all my friends have arrived that the pizza gets delivered. It’s dark out, and they’re all eager to start the movies while I’m trying to think of ways to stall. We’ve changed into our pajamas and laid out our places to sleep. It’s too bad I’m not the least bit tired as I stare down at my pillow and blanket.

      “Everyone ready?” Kasi calls, and the rest of the girls giggle and cry out with excitement as she turns off the lights.

      I’m at the back of the room, but when the first movie starts, I’m already creeped out. Right away, the music is making me scared, and I don’t know if I can sit through it. Kasi lies down on the pallet in front of mine and I tap her foot.

      “Yeah?” She looks back at me quickly before turning to watch the screen. “You okay?” She doesn’t look back as she asks, and I lean forward to whisper in her ear.

      “I’m going to go grab some ice,” I lie and she nods, not paying me any attention.

      I sigh as I get off the floor and go downstairs to find my dad. He’s in the living room with some of his friends and my Uncle Mike watching some kind of game. I’m not really sure because I’m not into sports, but sometimes I’ll sit with them because I like hearing them yell at the coaches.

      “What is it, baby girl?” Daddy asks when I walk in the room.

      “There’s my birthday girl,” Uncle Mike says and then opens his arms.

      I automatically go to him and sit in his lap like I always do. “They’re watching a scary movie.” Even I can hear the whine in my voice.

      “It’s your party. Tell them to change it. Get the damn ball!” Daddy is already half distracted by the game.

      “Hey, talk to me.” Uncle Mike turns me so he can see my face. His hand slides under my sweatshirt, and he starts to rub my belly. “What’s wrong, princess?”

      “I don’t like scary movies.” I know it’s dramatic, but I poke my bottom lip out.

      He grins as he shakes his head. “You’re so cute when you pout.” His hand moves a little higher, and I remember that I’m not wearing a bra. “But you’re my big girl now. You know those movies aren’t real.”

      “Yeah, but they give me nightmares.” He pulls me against his lap a little tighter, and I smile up at him.

      “You can’t stay down here all night, can you?” His other hand slides along my thigh and up my shorts. He cups my bare cheek, and I wiggle in his lap. He hums like he’s enjoying this, but he always loves touching me.

      We’ve been close for a long time, but the older I’ve gotten, the more he likes cuddling with me. He really loves to tickle me, and I like it too. Sometimes when he stays over he’ll tuck me in or get under the covers with me until I fall asleep.

      “What if I want to?” I tease.

      He smiles softly as he leans in and whispers in my ear, “What if I come watch the movie with you?” He lazily rubs his thumb on my belly as his other hand squeezes my butt cheek. “I’m sure I could keep your mind off of it.”

      “Baby girl, you okay?” Daddy asks as he looks over at us.

      “She’s good. I think she just wants me to come upstairs with her. Don’t you, princess?” I nod quickly, and Uncle Mike winks at me.

      He gives my butt one more squeeze before he stands up and takes my hand.

      “Tackle him!” Daddy shouts at the screen as Uncle Mike leads me out of the room.

      For the most part, Uncle Mike is the only man Dad will let be around me. He won’t allow anyone but him to go in my room or sleep in my bed. Uncle Mike tells me that he and Dad have an agreement that as long as it’s only Uncle Mike that touches me, it’s okay. Daddy says it’s to keep me safe and that he trusts Uncle Mike not to hurt me. I’m not sure what he means by that, but he’s said I’m safer with him than anyone else.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER TWO

          

          UNCLE MIKE

        

      

    

    
      When we get upstairs, Nina presses right up against me as we get closer to the movie room.

      “Hey, you okay?” I ask, and she nods.

      “Just nervous.” She licks her full lips, and I cup her face.

      “I’ll take care of you, you know that, right?” When she nods, I bend down and press a quick kiss to her lips. She blushes at the contact, and I grin at her. “Don’t tell me that’s your first kiss?”

      I ask the question but I know damn well it’s her first one. I’ve kept her away from boys for a reason—so that I could have her all to myself.

      “Maybe.” She bites her bottom lip as I shake my head.

      “Are you being a tease? If you know how to kiss, why don’t you show me?” I rest my hands on her hips and waist for her to do it.

      “Well, I mean…” She trails off, and I see her hesitate.

      “Come on, princess. Show me what you know.”

      She hesitates and then goes up on her tiptoes. To my surprise, she licks my lips before her mouth covers mine. She tastes like Cherry Coke, and I moan at the flavor. When her tongue touches mine, my grip on her tightens, and I grunt as I lick her back.

      “Was that okay?” She looks up at me through her lashes, and I clench my teeth before nodding.

      “Where’d you learn to kiss like that?” I narrow my eyes on her, and she blushes a deep shade of red.

      “I watched one of the dirty movies Dad had in the media room.”

      Part of me is relieved, and the other part is turned on thinking about her watching a dirty movie. “Oh yeah? Which one?”

      “I don’t know the name, but there were a bunch of guys doing really dirty stuff to one girl.” She looks around to make sure no one is watching and then whispers, “It made my panties wet.”

      “Did it?” I look around too before I nod to her shorts. “Are you thinking about it right now?”

      “I did when we kissed.” She steps closer to me so that her body brushes mine. I’m so fucking hard that when I feel her belly rub against my cock, I have to bite back a groan.

      “Let me feel it.” I’m already pushing my hand down her shorts before she can stop me. “Spread your legs real quick.”

      She gasps when I shove my fingers past her panties and between her pussy lips. Her eyes widen in shock as I push them inside and then take them out just as fast. I’m sucking them clean before she has a chance to catch her breath, and then I wink at her.

      “Uncle Mike.” She hisses as she looks around. “Someone could see us.”

      Her fresh little cunt tastes like cherries too, and I’m eager to taste it again. “Come on, let’s go watch the movie.”

      When we walk into the media room, only a couple of the girls look at us before going back to the movie. Nina has her place set up at the back, so she leads me over to her pallet. When we get there, I sit down first and lean back against the wall and stretch my legs out. Then I let Nina sit on the floor between my legs and press her back to my front.

      Her friend turns around and looks at us with questioning eyes. “What are you doing?”

      “Nothing. My uncle just wanted to watch the movie with me,” Nina tells her friend.

      “Are you really that scared you had to go get your uncle?” The girl rolls her eyes, and I have to bite my tongue to keep from telling her to shut the fuck up or go home.

      “I see why you don’t want to watch it,” I whisper in Nina’s ear, and she giggles.

      The girl in front of her turns around to shush us before turning back to the movie.

      “Thanks for coming up here with me,” Nina says as she pulls the covers over her lap.

      Since we’re hidden from view, I put my hands on her hips before sliding them into her shorts. Nina stiffens for a second, but then I put my lips to her ear.

      “Relax, nobody can see.”

      I use one hand to spread her pussy lips, and the other goes to her clit. I pet it gently, spreading her wet juices to make it slick. When I start rubbing it faster, she has to put her hand over her mouth.

      “I’ve been wanting to do this for a long time, princess.” I rub her clit and then push my fingers in her cunt just a little before going back to her clit. “Fuck, you’re a tight little virgin. I’ve never had one before.”

      “Uncle Mike,” she whispers. “Are you sure this is okay?”

      “I thought you loved me?” I stop moving my fingers, and she’s so close to cumming I can practically feel her heartbeat in her clit. I know I’m seducing her. Using the years of trust and love I’ve built against her. I can’t help myself. Not with her.

      “I do love you.” She leans back so her eyes meet mine. “I’m sorry, I don’t know if we're supposed to do this.”

      “Why don’t you let me finish and then we can stop,” I suggest and then pet her clit again just a little.

      “Oh-okay.” She breathes as her hips rock forward.

      “See, it feels good, doesn't it?” Her breath is shaky as she nods. “I won’t hurt you, princess.”

      When she bears down on my fingers, I push them all the way inside and use the heel of my hand to rub her clit. My other hand goes to her mouth to keep her quiet as she cums. I smile against her neck as she starts to shake, and I can feel her pussy squeezing my fingers. My god she’s going to feel so good on my dick, and I can’t fucking wait.

      Just as I take my hand away from her mouth, the girl in front of us turns around. She sees Nina limp in my arms and leaning back against me, but she can’t see what my hands are doing under the blanket.

      “Like the movie?” I ask the girl, and she shrugs before looking back at the screen. “What about you, princess? Do you like the movie?”

      “What movie?” She grins at me, and I reach for the buckle of my belt.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER THREE

          

          NINA

        

      

    

    
      Uncle Mike has never touched me like that before, but it felt too good to tell him to stop. The movie was playing, but I couldn’t pay attention as he was putting his fingers inside of me. I squeezed around them, wanting him to do it harder and faster. My shorts are soaking wet, but he doesn’t seem to mind as he pushes them to the side.

      “Come here, princess.” He lifts me up a little, and I’m surprised by the warm, thick length that rubs against my privates. “You’re not gonna leave me like this, are you?” He kisses my neck, but I’m so shocked by what I’m feeling between my legs that I don’t answer him. “Don’t be a tease.”

      He rubs it against me, and I try to squirm away, but his hold is too tight. “Uncle Mike,” I hiss as I look back at him.

      “Be quiet and let me do it.” He’s serious as he says it, and I stop trying to get away. He’s never gotten mad at me before, but he seems edgy right now.

      “I don’t think Daddy would like this,” I try to reason, but he’s already shaking his head.

      “Be a good girl and rub my cock.” He grabs my wrist and makes me put my hand between my legs so I can feel him there. “That’s it, fuck that feels good. Squeeze it. Yeah, your daddy doesn't mind one bit.”

      I do as he tells me to and wrap my fingers around his hard cock. It’s soft to the touch, but the skin is stretched tight. He’s wet at the tip, and the more I rub, the wetter it gets. When the tip brushes against my sex, I’m surprised at how good it feels. Uncle Mike breathes harder as I press it against me and rock my hips.

      “Good girl, rub it all over you. Don’t act like you don’t want to.”

      “This is all I have to do, right?” I look back at him nervously and take my hand away. I’m worried he’s going to want me to do more.

      “Stop complaining. Don’t you feel how hard I am?” He presses my hand against him again and makes me move it up and down. “Make me cum and I’ll leave you alone.”

      “How do I do that?” He pushes my finger around his shaft so I can grip him tighter. His hips jerk, and his cock pulses.

      “Just like that, milk it for me.” I squeeze while I pump his cock up and down and he rocks against me.

      Soon enough, he grunts in my ear, and I feel the warm splash of his release on my palm and against my sex.

      “That’s my good girl. You did it just right, princess.”

      When he praises me like this, it eases my worry, and I forget that he’s making me do it. I like when Uncle Mike is happy and cuddly, and I don’t want to make him mad. I’m sure he’s right about my dad being okay with this. Uncle Mike is his brother, and he would never hurt me. Plus, it didn’t feel bad. Part of me wonders what it would feel like if his cock went where his fingers did.

      I take my hand away quickly, and I feel his eyes on me. “Are you trying to hurt my feelings?”

      “No, Uncle Mike,” I rush to say, but he shakes his head.

      “You just expect me to do it to you and that’s all? I guess I thought you loved me, Nina.”

      “I do love you,” I say a little too loudly, and Kasi looks back at us. “Sorry,” I whisper to her, and her eyes move to my lap that’s still thankfully covered with the blanket. When she goes back to watching the movie, I turn around in Uncle Mike's arms. “I do love you,” I say softer this time. “I’m just, you know—” I shrug, not wanting to say the words.

      Glancing down at his lap, I see his cock is still sticking straight up and swollen. The tip is dark and still leaking a little, so whatever I did before obviously wasn’t enough.

      “Princess, I know you’re a virgin,” he says more gently as he tucks my hair behind my ears. “That’s why I'm doing all this.” When I look at him questioningly, he smiles like I’m a little kid he has to explain something simple to. “It’s my job to show you how to do all this. You’re a woman now, and you need to know how to take care of me.”

      “Just you?” I ask cautiously.

      He shrugs one shoulder and touches my chin. “Your dad will want a turn, but right now, it’s just me.”

      The thought of having to do these things to Daddy does something funny to my belly. Would it make him happy like Uncle Mike? “But I think I just like cuddling.”

      He nods thoughtfully. “We can still do that too, but you need to know how to do the other things first. Once you’ve learned the basics, then we can cuddle.”

      “What else do I need to know?” I’m curious how much more I have to learn and what he expects me to be able to do.

      “Why don’t you put your head in my lap for right now,” he says, and I brighten at the request.

      “Okay, I love doing that.” We do this all the time, but as I get into position I notice that his cock is still out. “Um, Uncle Mike?”

      He puts his hand on the back of my head and grabs the base of his cock so that I have no choice but to open my mouth. He’s got the blankets pulled up around us so that anyone looking back can’t see what I’m doing, and as he pushes my head down, he whispers for me to suck him off.

      “Go on, princess. All the way to the back of your throat.”

      When he hits the back of my throat, I start to gag, and he pulls me off. Then just as I go to lick my lips, he pushes me back down again.

      “Fuck, you’re a natural.” His praise is sweet and kind of the opposite of what he’s making me do. “Look at you sucking it so good. I won’t have to teach you anything. Giving you all those lollipops for years paid off.”

      Somehow what he’s saying should be dirty, but it’s making me tingle between my legs. I miss the feel of his warm skin against mine, and I have to squeeze my thighs together.

      “Suck the tip. Shit, that’s perfect, baby girl. Just the tip, right there. Suck it.” He puts my hand around his shaft, and I feel the big vein on the bottom begin to throb. “Swallow.”

      That’s all the warning I get before my mouth is filled with his cum. I have to swallow quickly to get it all as it comes out with force. There’s a lot, but it doesn’t taste bad as I lick the tip to get it all. When I can’t taste anything else, I pull my mouth away from his cock, and he lets me go.

      Looking down, I see his cock is still hard like he’s not had any release, and I wonder if it’s always this way. I’ve felt it before when I’ve cuddled with him, but it seems bigger now that it’s not in his pants.

      “Are we done now?” I whisper to him, and he shakes his head.

      “The movie isn’t over.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER FOUR

          

          UNCLE MIKE

        

      

    

    
      “Go on and lay on your tummy.” I tell Nina, and she blinks at me unmoving. “Right, I forgot you don’t want to make me happy.”

      “Wait, it’s not that,” she pleads as she looks around the room. “What if someone sees us?”

      “All they’ll see is us under the blanket, princess.” I cup her face and lean forward to place a kiss on her lips. “You want to make me feel good, don’t you?” I put her hand back on my cock and her fingers automatically go around it. I’m still so fucking hard, but I know it’s because I want to put my dick in her little cunt.

      “Of course I do.” I watch her thighs squeeze together, and I didn’t miss how she wiggled when she was sucking me off. I bet she’s so fucking horny for it.

      “Then lay down and let me get on top of you. That’s what will make me feel good.”

      “That’s all we’re doing, right?” She hesitates and then glances at my cock before she looks back up at me.

      “Do you want me to go?”

      “No.” She grabs my arm to keep me from leaving. “No, don’t leave me.” Slowly she rolls over on her belly and faces the movie.

      My cock is still out as I climb on top of her and then pull the covers over the both of us. I put my knees between her thighs and slowly push them apart.

      “Uncle Mike?” She sounds nervous, but with the weight of my body on hers, she can’t stop me.

      “Just relax.” Reaching between us, I pull her shorts to the side and grab the base of my cock. When I push the head of my dick against her opening, she tenses. “Shh,” I whisper in her ear. “Don’t be loud or everyone will turn around.”

      Pushing in a little deeper, I feel her wet cunt squeezing my cock. She whines, and I use my other hand to cover her mouth.

      “Do you want me to get in trouble?” I ask, and she shakes her head. “If they see us, you’ll be in trouble too.” As gently as I can, I rock my hips forward and sink into her cunt another inch. She cries out against my hand, but it’s muffled. “You don’t want your friends watching us, do you?”

      She shakes her head, and I smile as I let go of my cock and use that hand to hold her down. Spreading her legs even wider, I thrust all the way inside and pop her fresh little cunt with my bare cock.

      “Fuck, it’s tight.” I bury my face in her hair as I pump, and I’m like a rutting dog trying to breed her. She puts her face in the pillow, and I quickly glance around the room to make sure nobody is watching. “See, nobody is looking,” I say in her ear. “Nobody sees you getting fucked like a big girl.”

      There’s a little whine that escapes her, but I feel her pussy clench around me.

      “You like it don’t you, princess? You like when I call you my big girl and fuck you like a woman?”

      She nods and ever so slightly raises her hips.

      “You know you’ll always be my special little girl, right?” She’s rubbing against me now, and I can tell from her breathing she’s going to cum. “So good. So good,” I chant.

      I keep my eyes on the people around us as I thrust and let her cum on my dick. Her pleasure is muffled by the pillow, but when she goes off, it feels like she’s trying to suck my balls empty.

      My cock throbs as I empty inside of her, and it’s so much cum that it starts running out around us. It’s probably because she’s small and it’s a tight fit, but I can feel it going down her thighs. The idea of her feeling me there makes me nut again before I collapse fully on top of her.

      “Who’s ready for the second one?” someone calls out, and before they get up, I pull out of her messy cunt and roll on my side. We’re still under the blankets so I pull her against me for the cuddles she loves.

      A few of the girls grab more snacks, but Nina and I don’t move as they set up for the second movie.

      “You’re not going to sleep already?” the girl in front of us asks when she comes back with her snack.

      “No, she’s not even tired yet. Are you, princess?” I say to Nina, and she smiles.

      “Nope. I’m ready for the next one,” she says and then looks up at me through her eyelashes. I can see a mixture of desire and excitement as she reaches under the covers to grip my cock. She came all over my cock and now she wants more.

      “We’ll have to ask your dad for permission for the next one,” I say, and her eyes widen. “He said I could have the first one, but he wanted the second.”

      “Do we really have to wait on your dad to start the second movie?” the girl asks, completely oblivious to what we’re talking about.

      “No, you girls go ahead. I’ll take Nina to talk to him.”

      When the movie starts, I put my dick in my pants and then help Nina off the pallet.

      “Uncle Mike.” Her voice is shaky as I lead us out of the media room and down the stairs. “Wait, what if he doesn’t—”

      “What if he doesn’t want you?” I shake my head and give her a quick kiss. “He’s waited a long time for tonight.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER FIVE

          

          NINA

        

      

    

    
      When we get downstairs, I walk kind of behind Uncle Mike as he holds my hand and leads me into the living room. Daddy is there on the couch, and the men that were in here earlier have left.

      “The guys go home?” Uncle Mike asks, and my dad nods, not looking away from the screen.

      “Yeah the game’s a blowout. You didn’t miss anything.”

      We stand there silently for a long moment, and finally, when my dad looks over, his eyes go to me. First they see that Uncle Mike is holding my hand, then his eyes go to my pajamas. My shorts have ridden up, and I can feel that they’re soaking wet. The place where my thighs rub together is sticky, and Daddy stares right at it.

      “Did you—” He has to swallow hard before he looks at his brother. “Is she?”

      “She’s all yours,” Uncle Mike says as she kisses the top of my head and then pats my bottom. “Go sit with your dad.”

      Daddy leans back on the couch and reaches his hand out for me. I walk over slowly but then remember how good it felt with Uncle Mike. Yes, I was scared at first, but the longer he was inside me, the more I didn’t want him to leave. Now that I’m empty, all I can think about is being full again.

      “Daddy?” I say softly when I take his hand. “Do I get to take care of you too now?”

      “Yeah, baby girl.” He helps me straddle him before reaching down and undoing his belt. “Been waiting a long time for this day.”

      His cock looks almost identical to Uncle Mike’s as it flops out hard and thick. The tip is a little fatter, but it’s dripping cum in exactly the same way. I lick my lips because I wonder if he tastes the same too, but Daddy doesn’t give me a chance.

      “You can suck it later.” He hurries to push my shorts to the side. “I need this real quick.”

      “Wait, Daddy.” I try to push against his chest, but his arms are too big and strong.

      “Don’t fight,” he says as he pulls my hips closer.

      When I feel his cock pushing against me, I want to take a second and slow down. It’s not that I don’t want to, but it’s my first time with him.

      “It’ll be over real fast. Just close your eyes.” He pants and then he slams me down on his cock. “Fuck, fuck, fuck,” he grunts as he thrusts up. “Oh god.”

      He’s so big, and in this position I’m stretched full. “Daddy.”

      “That’s right, baby girl. Daddy’s inside you.” I can feel him already starting to cum, and it's warm and heavy in my belly.

      My body responds to his release even if I’m unsure if I want it. I’ve got no choice but to ride the wave of pleasure as I cum around him. I’m rocking my hips as I feel Uncle Mike behind me lifting my shirt.

      When I open my eyes, I see Daddy sucking on my nipple as she keeps fucking me. My sex futters with the feel of it, and although I want to tell him to stop, I can’t. It’s too good, and it’s making me cum again.

      “My turn,” Uncle Mike says, but I’m too dazed to understand until I’m lifted off Daddy’s cock and filled with Uncle Mike’s. “Goddamn she’s slick with all this cum.”

      “Hurry up, I want to go again,” Daddy says, and I feel him tug on my hips.

      They’re literally trying to fight for me, and when I realize it, I smile. I had no idea that being desired in this way could be so special. It still feels wrong when my dad and uncle cum in me, but I love that they’re so desperate for it.

      When Uncle Mike pulls out, Daddy slips in right behind him and fucks me fast. He’s eager and hard like the first time, and I realize that he’s waited so long to have me. I brush my fingers through his hair while he sucks on my nipples and thrusts.

      “I love you, baby girl,” Daddy says when he cums in me again, and I give him a kiss.

      “I love you too.” I look over my shoulder at Uncle Mike, who is rubbing his cock and eagerly waiting his turn. “And you.”

      “Forever,” he says as he nudges my opening where Daddy is still buried deep. “Now let’s see if you can take both at once.”

      

      
        
        THE END!
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        His sister forced his hand.  

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          CLAY

        

      

    

    
      “Clay?” April calls out as she knocks on my bedroom door. I look up and make sure the lock is turned so she can’t just walk in. Then the knob jiggles, and I stop moving. “Clay, are you ready? It’s time to go.”

      “Shit,” I hiss to myself as I quickly pull out and reach for a towel. “Coming.” I grit my teeth as I wipe my cock off because I’m definitely not cumming, and now I’m going to be horny as fuck all day.

      “What are you doing in there?” She twists the knob, but thankfully it holds as I grab the sex toy and towel and shove it under the bed.

      Shoving my cock in my shorts, I notice the bottle of lube on the floor and kick it underneath with the rest of it. Once I’ve got my shirt on, I go to the door and yank it open.

      “I’m ready.”

      My sister is standing there in her cheer uniform, and I can’t help but notice how much of her bare stomach is showing and how short the skirt is. I’m still so fucking hard that I could have cum with only an extra sixty seconds, so all I can think about is rubbing against something soft like that inch of exposed skin or the inside of her thigh. Fuck, I need to stop thinking about her like this.

      “Are you okay?” She cocks her head to the side and appraises me. “You’re all sweaty.”

      “I thought you said we were going to be late.” I move around, and when I do, the front of my shorts brushes against her cheer skirt, and I hiss with painful need.

      “Hey, are you hurt?” She reaches out, and when her hand makes contact with my forearm, I stop moving. “Talk to me, Clay. You’ve been acting weird lately. Is everything all right?”

      “I’m fine.” I jerk out of her hold and storm to the front of our trailer. “Let’s just go, okay?”

      Having her hands on me is too much. It’s bad enough that I can’t stop thinking about my own sister when I do those things, but having her touch me makes it worse. It’s like it’s real, and that’s something that can never happen.

      “Thanks for the ride,” she says when she gets in my truck.

      “You’re welcome.” I pull on a baseball cap and turn out of the trailer park toward the high school.

      April is a senior, and it’s her last week of school. I graduated a couple of years ago, and it’s just been the two of us ever since. While she’s at school, I work at the factory down the road, and I’ve been saving up to send her to college. She’s so damn smart and beautiful that I know she’s going to go big places one day. Probably far away from here, but I try not to let that thought depress me.

      She pulls down the visor in my truck and reaches into her bag for her lip gloss. I come up to a red light, so I watch her as the wet wand glides over her full lips. The way she’s holding her mouth is in the shape of an O, and I think about what it would be like to slide my dick past those pretty pink lips. If I’m not careful, I’ll cum in my pants, so I turn away and keep my eyes on the road.

      “Damn,” she says after I start driving again.

      “What?” I glance over and see she’s got a look of worry on her face. “You forget something?” I’m already putting on my turn signal and pulling off on the side of the road.

      “No, I um, think I started my period?” She says it like a question, but does she expect me to know?

      “Do you need me to go to the store?” I’ve been so many times for her I’ve lost count, and I know what kind she uses.

      “Could you just check for me?” Before I can answer her, she turns in the seat and spreads her knees wide. Her cheer skirt rides up, and I can see the navy blue bloomers the cheerleaders wear under them. “Can you see anything?”

      I swallow hard at the sight of her like this, spread and open and probably wet. “I can’t.” I clear my throat and swallow again. “They’re dark, so I can’t see.”

      “Oh, let me pull them out of the way.” She innocently smiles as she reaches her hand between her legs and grabs the material of the bloomers.

      The dark navy material is pulled out of the way to reveal her pretty white cotton panties that are snug against her little cunt. I can make out the curve of her pussy lips, and with the way they’re wedged between them I see just how puffy they are.

      “You’re good,” I say when I don’t spot a stain. Then I force myself to look out the window so I don’t lose my control.

      “Really?” She seems skeptical as she tries to look down between her legs. “It’s so hard to tell with this uniform on.” It’s because her tits are so big she has to wear two sports bras with her uniform now. “Could you check again?”

      “April,” I warn because she's been doing this kind of thing more and more since she turned eighteen. She goes past what normal brothers and sisters are supposed to do. Like last night when she walked around wearing only my T-shirt and nothing else.

      “I don’t want to get embarrassed at school,” she says softly, and I sigh and turn back to look at her again. “Look closer and make sure.”

      When I lean forward a little bit, she tugs on the edge of her panties and slowly pulls them to the side. “Can you see anything?”

      The sight of her actual cunt not covered up is like seeing heaven. She’s clean-shaven and so fucking pink that it’s like cotton candy. She’s wet, and I can see how it’s coating her slippery clit and making it poke out between her pussy lips.

      “Like I said, you’re good.” I say as I slowly lean back in my seat and turn away from her. I try to breathe, but my body is vibrating with the need to touch her, taste her, fuck her.

      “Thanks, big brother.” She giggles a little, and I hear her moving around. “It’s not for another week or so, but I could swear I felt something. Oh well.”

      Oh well? Oh fucking well. She just showed me her virgin cunt and expects me to shrug it off. If I was a bastard, I’d fuck her right here to show her what she gets for flashing that around. I’d pop her cherry so fast she’d never pull that shit again.

      “You’re just wet,” I say as I pull away from the curb and turn toward her school.

      “Really? That’s weird. I was listening outside your bedroom door when I felt it start.”

      I have to squeeze the steering wheel so I don’t grab my cock and start jacking it off. She listened to me fuck my toy and got wet? How much more can I take before all my control snaps to pieces?

      With a strength I didn’t know I possessed, I pull up to the front of the school.

      “Thanks again,” April sing-songs as she grabs the door handle. “I tell everyone you give the best rides.”

      I try not to think about those words as she goes to leave. “Wait,” I call out, and she pauses with her hand on the door handle. “Don’t ask anyone else to check you.” I narrow my eyes on her so she knows I’m not teasing. “You understand me?”

      “You’re the only person I trust to look at me there.” She smiles so sweetly it hits me right between my legs. “I love you, Clay.” It’s the last thing she says before she hops out of the truck.
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