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“Pleeeeease!” Rebecca said, pleading to him. He ignored her, playing his GameStation. After all, Dragon Legends: Awakening was not going to play itself, and it was the hottest new game on the market. Whatever Rebecca needed to do at the time could not be that important.

“Rob, come on…” she said. She tried a different tack. She moved between him and the TV screen.

“Hey!” he said, protesting at her blocking the screen. But she didn’t move. At least, she didn’t move out of his way- she moved more in front of him, leaning over.

“Please, Rob.” She said breathily, bending over him, making sure that he could see her ample cleavage right in front of him. “You know I’ll make it worth your while.”

“Uh…” he said. He had a hard time thinking. At nineteen, his body was still raging with hormones… and the sight of his eighteen year old stepsister squashing her tits together in front of him and putting on her sexiest voice for him was still enough to distract him.

And today was worse than usual- she was wearing a cute bare midriff little tank top that was probably a size too small for her C-cup tits, and her cute little shorts were both too short and looked plastered on to her tight, firm little ass. She drove him to distraction as a general rule, but today… well, today maybe a little more than usual.

“So you’ll do it? You’ll drive me?” she said, wiggling a little, still keeping that seductive voice on.

“I… uh… I… well, I guess.” He said lamely, unable to look away 

“haha, you perv! I love that my sexy voice works on you. Great. Let’s go!” she said, running off to the car and expecting him to follow her. He grumbled a little as he turned off the console, following her to the car. He also hated that her sexy voice worked on him, too. 

It shouldn’t. He knew that it shouldn’t. She was his stepsister, and he shouldn’t think she was hot. It was as simple as that. And yet… he did find her hot. God help him, he found her hot. Who wouldn’t? She was small, petite, with hair all the way down to her ass, and a killer body- seriously, he thought that with those tits and ass she had, she could be a model. She left him speechless whenever she wanted to, and sometimes he got a little jealous knowing that some lucky guy was going to fuck her senseless one day.

That guy, of course, was not him. But he still got a little jealous anyway.

And she knew that. Obviously. She would tease him obviously, harmlessly, of course- in a joking way, to get him to do what she wanted. But sometimes… 

He put it out of his mind. It didn’t matter anyway. It wasn’t like his hot stepsister was going to sleep with her pervy older stepbrother.

He started the stupid mom van that his mom insisted that they use to go everywhere and the two of them backed out of the driveway, heading towards the pool party that she wanted to go to.

“You know, if you weren’t such a dunce, you could get your own license.” He said as he pulled onto the long, boring stretch of highway that led to her friend Vanessa’s house. 

“Yeah, but I am, so it’s never going to happen.” She said, smiling. She patted his shoulder affectionately. “And that’s why I have a big brother! To take me places and be nice to me even though I’m a dunce!”

“ha, yeah.” He said. “Besides, you’re such an airhead, I bet you couldn’t drive without getting highway hypnosis and zonking out and crashing into a tree or something.”

“Highway hypnosis?” she said, looking at him. “What’s that?”

“You don’t know what that is?” he said, incredulously. “It’s like when you stare at the road too long, or if the wipers are going, or something. You kind of just zonk out until you get to your destination. It’s like driving autopilot.”

“What! That’s not a real thing! No way.” She said, hitting him. “You’re just messing with me.”

“Am not!” he said. “It’s totally a real thing. Since you’re driving and staring, it kind of mesmerizes you. If you don’t believe me, try it yourself!”

“Maybe I will!” she said. “Here’s the deal. I’ll stare and not talk for 10 minutes. If I zonk out, you win and I do something for you. But if not, I win and you have to drive me everywhere no questions asked for the rest of the week!”

“okay.” He said. “My end of the bet is that you get me a date with Vanessa.”

“What!” Rebecca said, screeching. “She’s like super airhead! She makes me look like Einstein. Why would you want to date her?”

“Because she’s hot, idiot.” He said, rolling his eyes. He couldn’t say for sure, but he detected a note of jealousy in her voice as well. But maybe he was just imagining things.

“Fine, I’ll make sure your shallow wishes come to pass if you win.” She said. “Now, I stare!”

“Deal. Now begin!” he said, intoning it like a game show host, and she began staring, and he began driving. It was a stupid bet. There was no way he could win it- why had he even bothered taking it?

Because you love the idea of your hot little stepsister being hypnotized

He firmly pushed down that little voice of his subconscious even as it made his dick twitch a little against his jeans. He wasn’t a perv, no matter how much Rebecca called him one. No way.

He drove for a little while in silence, marveling at her compliance to the rules. His stepsister was a bubbly, chirpy sort- she was normally incapable of sitting still and not speaking for five minutes, at most. They were nearing her promised ten, and still not a peep from her.

“Sis?” he said, risking talking to her. “Time’s up.”

“Okay.” She said to him, and that was that. Except… her voice was different somehow. It was flat, toneless, lacking all of the normal vivacity she normally displayed. It… it couldn’t… no way.

He looked at the road. It was straight and flat for miles. Nobody in front of him, nobody in back of him. He risked looking over at Rebecca in the passenger’s seat. She was staring off into space, slack-jawed, her eyes blank and expressionless.

He felt his cock twitch again, tried to ignore the arousal he was feeling. He would… he would just wake her up, that was all. Snap his fingers. There was no way he’d…

“Hey, sis?” he said. “Can you hear me?”

“Yes.” She said, her voice still robotic. She could still be faking it. He had to come up with a question that there was no way she’d answer truthfully. Hmm…

“You got jealous when I asked you to set me up with Vanessa, didn’t you?” he said, fully expecting her to say no and slap him on the shoulder.

“Yes.” She said blankly.

Holy shit!

“Uh… why were you jealous?” he said cautiously, half hoping, half not daring to hope. She wouldn’t-

“Because I want you for myself.” She said honestly, her expression still blank and vacant. 

“Uh… want me how?” he said lamely, unable to think of how to phrase it.

“Every way. I love you.” She said.

“Even… sexually?” he said.

“Yes.” 

Forget twitching. His cock was straight trying to burst through his pants now. His mind raced, trying to think of questions he could ask her.

“Why did you never say anything?” he asked her.

“Because it was wrong. I was afraid what you’d say.” She said. “I teased you because it was as far as I could go, the only way I could act on my feelings. For you.”

He knew it! Okay, plans had officially changed. No way was she going to Vanessa’s party now.

They were going to spend a little quality time together. Good thing his exit was coming up, figuratively (and literally) speaking.

“Okay, listen to me carefully.” He said. He tried to remember how it was done in the movies, how this whole hypnosis thing worked. “You’re in a deep trance right now. You’re feeling relaxed, very relaxed. Are you feeling relaxed?”

“Yes…” she said dreamily, visibly relaxing her shoulders. He got off on the exit, making a quick right into the entrance for the national park. The densely wooded national park.

“Good.” He said, trying his best to think on his feet. “You’re feeling very obedient, too. It feels good to be obedient, feels good to obey me. Don’t you want to obey me?”

“Yes… feels good… to… obey…” she said, and his cock was more than hard now. He needed release soon, and he had a feeling he was going to get it.

“Now when I snap my fingers you’re going to wake up. But when you wake up, you’re going to be super horny. Super hot for me. You won’t be able to think of anything else except how hot I am, how much you want me. The only thing you’ll want to do is fuck me senseless. You’ll still think it’s wrong, but you won’t be able to help yourself.”

“Fuck you senseless…” she said robotically. 

God, that made him so hard. He pulled into the wooded copse, sufficiently far enough into the national park that he was absolutely sure that no one would find them. He stopped the car, taking a deep breath. This was it. It was now or never. It was the deciding time.

He snapped his fingers.

His sister woke up with a start.

“Woah, I guess I really did zonk out.” She said, shaking her head. “What- where are we?”

“Got a flat.” He said. “I tried to take a shortcut but I guess it didn’t work out. I’m just going to change the tire. Want to watch?”

“Uh, I, uh… yeah, sure.” She said, shaking her head. He grinned. He could tell she was a little… distracted. He was sure she’d ask him for help relieving it soon.

He moved to the back of the van, opening the trunk and hearing it whish open. He dropped the tailgate on the van, and used the levers on the seats to unhook them and take them out.

“Why… ah… why are you taking the seats out?” she said breathlessly.

“Oh, it makes it easier to get to the spare tire.” He lied, putting the seats aside.

“It… it does?” she said, looking at him.

“Yup.” He said, brushing against her tits intentionally as he moved around the side of the van to get the other seats, and he felt her body quiver with delight involuntarily. He quickly unhooked the middle part of the seats, tossing them out of the car onto the grass haphazardly.

“Uh… bro…?” she said, looking at him quizzically. She fidgeted a little again. “The… the spare tire’s over here. You don’t need to… ah… take out the… middle seats.”

He debated telling her a lie, making up a reason. But why bother? He knew she’d be okay with the real reason.

“You’re right. I don’t.” he said. He moved over to the open tailgate again, sitting down on it. He grabbed her hand in his, feeling her breath catch as he did, pulling her to sit next to him on the tailgate.

“Then… then why…?” she said. He could feel her breath rising and falling, feel her hands sweating even as her bright blue eyes locked in his and he could see the repressed lust burning in them.

“Because it gives us space to lie down.” He said. He paused for dramatic effect. “When I fuck you.”

“When you…” she said, unable to finish the thought. He helped her to finish it. He slid his hand up her arm, up her body, to her tits- and started to massage them.

“But it’s wr-oooohhhng…” she moaned as he began to knead her tits.

“Sorry, what was that, sis? I couldn’t hear you.” He said, continuing to knead her tits over her shirt. He could feel her body responding to his ministrations, could feel her body responding to his touch, wanting him, needing him. 

“It’s… it’s… not…” she said, unable to focus, unable to form coherent sentences. “It’s not… right…”

“This isn’t right?” he said, sliding his other hand down to her bare stomach, pressing his warm hand on her soft, supple skin, and she moaned again. “Doesn’t it feel good?”

“Yes…” she whispered, her eyes lidded, her breath coming in deep, ragged gasps as he slid his hand further down, down to the waistband of her shorts.

“So should I stop then?” he said wickedly, running his finger along the inside of her waistband, letting the electric fire of his touch drive her further.

“NO…” she said, harder than she intended, more forcefully. The panic that he might stop was evident in her face as her blue eyes snapped open, the one thing she knew she wanted. “Don’t… don’t stop!”

“Your wish is my command, sister dearest.” He said, grinning wickedly, and he began his exploration of her body anew.

“Oh god, yes…” she said, unable to resist his touch on her, his hands exploring her breasts, touching them, kneading them. They began to slide down, his hands running along her taut body, resting on her stomach for just a moment before they slide under the fabric of her shirt. His bare hands rested on her tits, causing her to moan as his skin touched her own bare flesh.

“Oh god, yes, Rob…” she said, moaning, biting her lip involuntarily as he tweaked her nipples, thumbing them, running his hands along her tits. He reached down suddenly, pulling her shirt up over her head, revealing her topless in front of him for the first time. Privately, he had always imagined this- had always fantasized this. His stepsister naked, her beautiful, glorious tits on display for him, heaving in a state of uncontrollable arousal. 

He had always imagined her tits being amazing (and had tried to sneak a peek at them more than once unsuccessfully) but he had no idea. They were amazingly firm and perky, almost defying gravity. Her luscious, full, 18 year old tits, his to play with, his to do whatever he wanted with. He thumbed her nipples, exploring her tits, loving her moan in response to his actions.

“Oh god, yes…” she said, moaning, writhing under his touch, writhing under the electric pleasure his touch brought her whenever he touched her skin. 

As he rubbed her tits, her hand began to slide down of its own accord. He watched her hand slide down her taut, firm stomach, unbuttoning the tight little shorts she had on, wriggling them off along with her panties faster than he thought she could’ve, given their tightness. He was busy playing with her tits, but he knew instantly when her hand reached her pussy. Her body shook and thrummed with pleasure a little, her moans deep and primal as she began to finger her pussy, her hand sliding in and out of her eager, slick pussy.

“That’s not fair of you at all, sis.” He said, whispering to her. “You can’t have all the fun, can you?”

She understood instantly, wickedly, the naughtiness flashing through and mixing with the lust rampaging through her eyes. She slid down his own body, unbuttoning his jeans, sliding them off along with his underwear in record time, freeing his hard, big cock from its denim prison.

She began to kiss his cock gently, lightly, teasingly, running kisses along the shaft even as she coyly licked the shaft, causing him to groan.

“Oh, yes…” he said, running his fingers through her hair, urging her on, urging her further. 

She needed no further hesitation. She placed the tip of his cock at the entrance of her ruby-red lips, and with a naughty smile, she took her stepbrother's cock all the way into her mouth, making it disappear into her throat entirely.

“Oh god, yes, Becky, yes...” he said, groaning, ensnaring his fingers even deeper into her hair, tangling that beautiful blond hair in-between his fingertips. 

He decided in that instant that his sister was an expert cocksucker.

She was excellent, deep throating his cock without any effort. She brought his cock all the way into her throat and then back out again, swirling the shaft with her tongue even as she cradled his balls with her other hand, fondling them, making him groan in absolute pleasure.

She hadn't stopped her own pleasure either, however. Her fingers were still working her own little pussy, darting around her clit, sliding into her pussy and out again, working her own lust higher and higher as she bobbed her head on her stepbrother's rock-hard cock. Finally, she popped her head off his cock.

“I didn’t tell you to stop.” He said, his voice deep and husky as he looked into his stepsister’s deep blue eyes.

“Can’t take it anymore, bro. I… I need your cock.” She said, and he could see that she wasn’t lying: the lust had taken over her, and her eyes burned with the endless fire of torrential arousal that flowed from within her. He couldn’t deny those eyes, couldn’t deny the pulsing lust that seemed to flow through her.

“Then get in the truck and bend over.” He said, and she complied, getting on all fours. 

He climbed in behind her, getting into position. He guided his cock to her pussy, pausing at the entrance. She whimpered softly in anticipation.

“Yes…” she said, biting her lip, ready for him, ready for him to take her. Her body trembled in anticipation from her brother’s cock at the entrance of her pussy, and it made him even hotter. He couldn’t wait, couldn’t wait any longer.

She cried out in ecstatic pleasure as he plunged his cock deep into her, as deep as it could go, filling her tight little pussy completely with his cock. He started to slide in and out of her, her wet pussy offering a sweet, inviting hole for his hard, strong cock.

“Oh god, yes!” she said, bucking her hips back on him, making her firm tits bounce and rock as he fucked her from behind. “Oh god, yes! Fuck me! Fuck me harder!”

He did. He couldn’t hold back. The feel of his stepsister’s tight little pussy around his rock-hard cock was too much for him to handle, too much for him to process. He fucked her furiously, pistoning deep inside her, his thrusts coming hard and fast, burying himself completely in her pussy to the time of her brays of ecstatic pleasure.

“Oh god, yes!” she said, her cute little ass jiggling with every thrust of his cock into her. He slapped her ass, making it jiggle even more, making her squeal in delight.

“Oh god, yes! Spank me! Spank your dirty little sister!” she said as he clapped his hand on her ass again, enjoying the way it rippled and jiggled as he continued to fuck her from behind.

Finally he couldn’t take it anymore, and he felt himself getting to the edge.

“I’m going to cum.” He said, gripping her hips in his hands, beginning to pump his hips even faster.

“Oh god, yes, cum inside me, cum inside your little sister!” she said, the words almost not coming out, her mind completely fogged over by lust and arousal.

And he did. He tensed up, pushing into her, shooting his load deep into her pussy as he groaned. She came as well, her pussy clenching down on his cock, milking his cock for all it was worth as she bucked and writhed and came beneath him.

Spent, the two of them sank to the ground, their bodies covered with the sheen of the sweat of their exertion. He could feel his sister’s deep, husky breaths beneath him as she basked in the warm afterglow of her orgasm.

Finally, he pulled his now softening cock out of her, moving to her side and wrapping his big, strong arms around her.

“Mmm…” she said, smiling at him with her eyes still half-lidded, wrapping her naked body around his.

“That was… that was amazing.” He said, still breathing heavily.

“Mmm, yeah.” She said. She grinned. “I guess we figured it out.”

“Figured what out?” he said, puzzled. She grinned wickedly.

“Highway hypnosis really is a thing.” She said. He widened his eyes.

“You… you remember?” he said, his eyes widening in shock.

“Yup, all of it. It’s not like you told me not to.” She said, grinning. He cursed himself. “But don’t worry, though. I’m… I’m glad you did.”

“You… you are?” he said.

“Yeah. I love you, and if you hadn’t done it we probably would’ve gone the rest of our lives without fucking like horny rabbits.” She said, nuzzling him. “Besides… it was kind of hot.”

“What? The sex?” he said. “Yeah, it was.”

“No, silly.” She said. “The hypnosis! Kind of being controlled like that was… well, it turned me on.”

“Oh… that’s… that’s awesome.” He said. 

“I guess we’ll just have to do it again.” She said. She reached down naughtily, her hand idly stroking his cock. “And I think it’s fair to assume that you don’t want to go out on a date anymore with Vanessa? Not when I can address your… baser needs?”

“I think that’s a safe assumption, yes.” He said, grinning as he gave her a kiss and the two of them laid down, happy in each other’s arms. He couldn’t wait to hypnotize and fuck his little sister again.

Couldn’t wait, indeed…
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