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I had been away at school for the last three years, but my father had recently remarried and had asked me to come home for a couple of weeks to help him get his new wife’s house prepped for sale.  I can't say I was enthused about the prospect.  I had met his wife Marie, and her daughter Kim shortly before I left.  She was nice enough, but Kim was something else.  Scrawny little girl with a mouth full of metal and always giggling.  I wasn’t looking forward to seeing her again.

As I disembarked the plane, I made my way down to the luggage area while scanning the crowd for my Dad.  At last, I spotted him and waved as I approached.  I could see his new wife holding his arm, but did not see Kim.  At least I didn’t have to deal with her right off the bat.  As I got closer I realized that the girl standing next to Marie was Kim.  Wow had she filled out!  She was a hottie!

As I approached them, I took stock of Kim.  She was now very tall, with long blond hair, long toned legs and tits that looked like ripe melons.  She was wearing a cotton V-neck t-shirt with a tennis looking mini skirt.  She had definitely come into her own!

“Hi, Dad,” I said as I gave him a hug.

“Good to see you, Jake,” he replied.

Marie reached out to hug me and said “Nice to have you home.”

“Thanks,” I replied.

Then Kim moved forward to hug me saying “Welcome home, big brother.”

As she hugged me she kissed my cheek and whispered “Hi” in a soft, sultry voice.  I almost got a boner feeling her tits pressing against me as she whispered in my ear.  Of course maybe that was her intention, but I finally stepped back and began the small talk as I waited for my luggage.

I had left for college three years ago and had not been home as I had scored an internship at a local hospital right at the end of my freshman year.  So seeing everyone was kind of refreshing after being gone for so long.  I remembered walking in on Kim in the bathroom one day shortly before I left.  It was weird because as I stood there staring at her young, nude body she didn't even try to cover herself.  She just stood there looking back at me.  I can remember her small tits and pussy that was just starting to get hair.  I wondered if she shaved it now.

Coming back to reality, I spotted my suitcase and grabbed it.  We headed out the door and walked to the car, putting my luggage in the trunk.  Dad and Marie got into the front seat as Kim and I got into the rear.  It was an hour long drive home so I settled back in and prepared for question and answer time.

“So, how is college life?” Marie asked me.

“It’s good,” I replied.  “I work a lot so I don’t get much time to socialize.”

“I bet there are a lot of hot guys,” Kim said with a smirk.

“Kim!” Marie chastised her.

“Well it’s true, Mom,” Kim replied.

“Kim is heading off to school in August,” Marie told me.  “Maybe while you are home you can give her some information on what campus life is like.”

“Sure”, I replied.  “Not a problem.”

“I want all the gory details,” Kim said excitedly as she put her hand on my thigh.

What was she doing?  It was apparent Marie was completely oblivious to the signals Kim was sending out.  Was she really that blind?  I kept glancing out of the corner of my eye at Kim, hoping to get a look down her shirt as her tits bounced with every bump in the road.  I couldn't help myself, they were firm, barely covered and right there next to me.  Who wouldn’t want to check them out?

As we pulled into the driveway, Kim offered to help me take my luggage to my room.

“I’ll show you the spare bedroom where you will be sleeping,” she told me.

I followed her up the stairs, looking at that hot little ass peeking out from her mini skirt.  Just seeing those ass cheeks separated by a thong was giving me some wood.  She opened the door to a bedroom that had a king sized bed in it.  She carried my suitcase to the end of the bed and bent over to put it down.  She didn't have any modesty in doing so, and I saw the perfect triangle of her pussy through her white cotton thong, her legs spread slightly.

She stood up slowly as she peered over her shoulder to look at me.

“If you need anything, my room is right next door,” she said with a grin.  “And I do mean anything.”

Did she just hit on me?  I dismissed it as a teenager just trying to impress me.  

“Thanks,” I replied.  “That’s good to know.”

She walked to the door and paused just before she walked out and said “Anything.”

That night went by pretty quickly as we ate dinner and I got caught up on all the family and neighborhood gossip.  Dad gave me an overview of what needed fixed on the house and gave me a schedule of what he wanted to get done before I left.  I kept noticing Kim looking at me and giving me a smile.  I began to think about what it would be like to fuck her, to taste her sweet, pink little pussy.  I tried to focus on the conversation, but it was getting rather difficult with her sitting there, her ass all but hanging out of her skirt and her nipples showing through her top. 

Around midnight I finally said goodnight and headed to bed.  As I lay there in bed, I kept thinking of Kim.  She was hot, and she appeared to be into me.  I surmised she wanted to fuck me as well.  I wrestled with my mind as I thought about her in a sexual way.  Was it wrong to want to fuck your step-sister?  Even if we did manage to hook up, how would we get away with it?  Marie was home all day so she would know if we did anything.  

I tossed and turned all night thinking of ways to fuck Kim.  I couldn’t get her hot, young pussy out of my mind.  I knew that somehow, someway I was going to fuck her before I left to go back to college.  I finally drifted off to sleep as I dreamed about her body.

****

I got up the next morning and went downstairs to get some coffee.  I could hear the shower running as I walked over to the half bath and relieved myself.  As I came out of the bathroom, Kim walked into the kitchen.  She had on a white tank top with no bra, and short, loose shorts that looked like they were white silk.  Her tits were in the same position as they had been when she had her bra on.  I could see the curve of her ass as she stood in front of the fridge.

“Good morning,” I said.

Kim turned and said “Oh, hi.  I didn't know you were in here.  Good morning.”

She turned back to the fridge and bent over to get something from the bottom shelf, and as she did I got a nice view of the sides of her pussy, and her tits as her top dropped down.  I almost chubbed right there as I felt the familiar stirring in my balls.  She stood up and turned around with a bowl of fruit in her hands.  All I could see were those stiff little nipples poking out through her top.  She smiled at me and walked over to the cupboard.

I got my coffee and went into the dining room to grab the paper and read the local news.  As I sat there sipping my coffee, Kim came in and sat down next to me on my left.  I was at the head of the table, sitting sort of sideways in my chair.  Kim sat down with her fruit, put one foot up on the chair, and the other leg was crossways on the seat.  I had a pretty good view of her pussy at that angle, and tried not to stare, but damned did it look nice.  I was right, she shaved.

“So, what are you doing today?” she asked me as she swung her leg back and forth giving me wide open shots of her pussy.

“I have a couple of gutters to fix, and I’m going to re-caulk the bedroom window,” I replied.

“So you’re pretty handy then,” she said.

“I guess so,” I replied.

“Is there anything I can do to help?” she asked as she smiled at me.

“Uh..no, I think I’m ok,” I said.

“Ok then,” she replied.  “Have fun.”

I got up from the table and went upstairs to get myself dressed so I could begin my work.  I put on some shorts and a tank top so I could try to stay cool out there in the summer heat.  I shaved and brushed my teeth before heading out to the garage to get the ladder and a bucket.  As I came out of the bathroom, Kim was coming in and she brushed her hands across my arm as I left, flashing me a smile.  She was being a real tease!

I got the ladder from the garage and set about cleaning out the gutters.  It took me awhile to get to all of them, but I managed to do it.  Satisfied I had them all cleaned out, I got the glazing compound and dragged the ladder over to the window so I could fix it.  I climbed up the ladder and started scraping the old glazing off the panes.  That’s when I saw her.  I had not been aware the window I was to repair was her bedroom window.

Kim was laying on the bed looking out at me.  As I looked into the window, she began to trace her nipples with her finger, while licking her lips.  I was starting to get hard standing there on the ladder as I watched what she was doing.  She reached down and parted her legs, allowing me to see her pussy.  She slid her finger down her folds as she closed her eyes slightly.  Her finger went inside her pussy, and as she withdrew it she licked her own juices off of it.

I was busting at my zipper with a hard-on!  I couldn't believe what I was seeing.  As she reached back down to her pussy, the door opened and Marie walked in.  Kim nonchalantly dropped her leg and rolled over.  I went back to scraping the window, acting like I had never seen her.

I could hear them talking briefly as I opened the can of glazing compound.  I could tell she was talking about me, but couldn't tell what the specifics were.  Marie finally left, closing the door behind her.  That had been a close call!  She would have freaked out if she had seen what Kim was doing!

Kim rolled back over, smiled and gave me a wink as she stood up and got undressed.  Now I could see everything without any hindrance.  She stood there for a moment allowing me to take in the sight of her naked body.  Nice round, firm tits, a clean shaven pussy and long toned legs.  What more could you ask for?  She spread her legs a bit and ran her hand down across her pussy before stopping and getting dressed.

I don't know if I glazed that window right or not.  All I knew was I was going to fuck that girl if it was the last thing I did!  I couldn't wait to taste that sweet, pink, young pussy and feel her mouth as she sucked my cock.  All I needed now was a plan.

****

Once I had finished with what I wanted to get accomplished that day, I went in and took a cold shower.  Both to cool off from the heat of the day, but to also cool off from the show I had received earlier.  I shut the water off and opened the shower curtain to get my towel and there was Kim, standing right in front of me.  

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“Well, I showed you mine so I figured I could see yours,” she replied as she looked me over.  “I must say, that’s quite a gun you’re packing.”

I could feel my cock starting to enlarge as she stood there looking at me.

“Your mom is going to catch us,” I told her.

“No, she went into the back yard to weed the flower bed,” she replied.

With that, she walked over to me, planted a deep kiss on me as she reached down and grabbed my cock.  It only took a few strokes before it became hard.  She dropped to her knees and began to suck my cock in earnest, her head bobbing up and down rather quickly.  I leaned back so I could enjoy what she was doing, my balls swelling with the load I was going to shoot into her mouth.

About that time I heard the back door open.

“Shit!” I said.  “Here she comes.”

Kim pulled my cock out of her mouth and said “She’s downstairs, not up here” and resumed sucking my cock.

She had resumed sucking me for maybe ten seconds when I heard the creak of the first step.  I pulled my cock from her mouth and lifted her up by her arm.

“You gotta get out before she gets up here!” I said.

“Not until you touch my pussy,” she said.

“Fine,” I replied.  

I put my hand down her shorts and ran my finger across her clit causing her to moan.  She was definitely soaked.  As I pulled my hand from her shorts, she grabbed it and sucked my finger, being sure to look me in the eyes as she did.  I could hear the footsteps getting closer.

“Go!” I whispered.

She smiled at me and left the bathroom.  Shit that was close!  I heard her say hi to her mom as she bounded down the stairs.  I dried off and stood in the mirror trying to get myself calmed down.  I just had to find a way to fuck her.  I couldn’t wait.  She was hot, she was horny, and she wanted me.

As the afternoon drifted into evening, we had dinner and then sat in the living room watching TV.  I kept glancing over at Kim who kept either touching her nipples or rubbing her pussy.  I thought for sure she was going to get caught.  Of course this turned me on and it was getting tough to keep from getting a hard-on right there in the living room.  At last it was time for bed, so I said my goodnights and headed off to my room.

I had been in bed for quite a while when my door cracked open.  Kim crept in and made her way to my bed.  She undressed and slid in between the sheets, laying her head on my chest.  She reached her hand down and grabbed my cock, stroking it slowly.  She looked up at me and lifted her head, giving me a kiss.

“I have loved you since the first time I saw you,” she said.  “Three years ago I wanted to fuck you, and now I get to do just that.”

She kissed me once again and slipped down under the covers.  I felt her hot mouth clamp down on my cock as she began to slowly suck it, running her other hand very lightly across my balls.  I got hard very quickly as she continued to suck on me.  I reached down and ran my hands through her long, blonde hair guiding her head as she sucked my cock.

Not wanting to blow my load right from the start, I pulled her up to me and kissed her deeply.  This hot young body was going to get fucked and I let her know I was ready to do just that.  I rolled her onto her back and began to suck on her stiff nipples.  I bit them lightly and sucked her nipples in and out of my mouth.  Her moans were beginning to get a little loud, so I lifted up and shushed her.  I didn't want to get caught, not when I was in the middle of this.

As I made my way down her stomach, she arched her back and shoved her pink little pussy up as an invitation to my tongue.  I slowly slid my tongue down her slit, wiggling it side to side as she whimpered and tried to stay quiet.  As I flicked her pussy, I made my way down to her tiny little asshole and flicked my tongue on it causing her to suck in her breath and grab the sheets.  I doubt anyone had ever done that to her before!

I knew I was driving her crazy, but I wasn't done yet.  I moved up and spread her legs wide as I lowered myself onto her.  I positioned my cock and dropped, sending my cock deep into her pussy.  Shit she was tight!  Her pussy hugged my cock, and she yelped at the shock of my cock hitting her cervix, me covering her mouth to try and stifle the noise.  I held my position for a minute just to make sure no one was stirring in the house.  I thought she might have woken someone up with that noise.

Satisfied no one was up, I began to slowly slide my cock in and out of her tight pussy.  Her breath was keeping time with my thrusts, and I could tell she wanted to cum.  I pulled my cock out of her and started to slide back down to lick her clit.  She stopped me, and rolled me onto my back.

Kim got up on her knees, turned around, and positioned herself on top of me in a sixty nine.  I had her hot little pussy right there in front of me as she shoved my cock into her mouth.  As I licked her clit, I put one finger into her pussy, and the other one into her ass.  I was stroking pretty good with my hand as she bounced her hips back making my fingers go deep inside of her.

I felt her body start to stiffen as my blowjob slowed down to almost nothing.  I licked her clit as fast as I could knowing she was about to cum.  I began to feel the familiar contractions of her pussy on my finger as she came, her mouth furiously sucking my cock.  I could tell she wanted me to cum.  I kept fucking her with my fingers as she started to deepthroat my cock.  That was all I could take.  My body got stiff and I felt my load shooting into her mouth. 

She moaned as she sucked the cum from my cock, trying to get every drop.  I lie there gently rubbing her sweet little pussy wanting another piece.  At last she got off of me and rolled onto her back.  After a few seconds of heavy breathing, she rolled over and put her head back onto my chest.

“I want to keep fucking you,” she said in a low whisper.  “I want to please you and feel your cock inside of me every single day.”

I kissed her forehead and told her she could have me until I went back to college.  That’s when I got the news.

“Didn't they tell you?” she said as she lifted her head and looked into my eyes.  “I’m going back with you.  I was accepted to your school and they want me to live with you while I am out there.”

Now wasn't that some shit.  Her mother entrusting me with her daughter as I lie there across the hall from her fucking the shit out of her.  Yep, it was going to be a great senior year!
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