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A hot preview…

"Can I touch it?" she asked shyly, her eyes meeting mine.

"Of course," I said.

She swallowed, then wrapped her fingers around my cock, stroking slowly. I moaned as she did, then gently took her hand. "Lie down for me."

She blushed, then lay down on the bed, resting on her back. I looked down at her, licked my lips, then moved toward her. She spread her legs to welcome me, and I moved between them, kneeling on the floor.

I leaned down, rubbing her clit with my fingers. She moaned, her hips bucking into my hands. I couldn't believe I was finally going to have sex with my beautiful stepsister.

I stood up, moving her legs further apart. I guided my cock to her entrance, rubbing the tip up and down. She gasped, her eyes widening as she felt the head of my dick pressing against her entrance.

I pushed forward, feeling the tightness of her pussy as it enveloped me. She cried out, then gripped my arms, digging her nails into them.

"You're so big," she gasped.

I grinned, getting more and more excited. "I know."

She laughed, but stopped as I moved inside her. Her body shook as I thrust into her, deeper and deeper, harder and harder. I placed my hands on her breasts, then moved my other hand down to her clit.

She moaned wildly as I rubbed her, my cock pumping in and out of her. "Oh, Brian, that feels so good. Please fuck me, stepbro. Please." Her voice was high pitched and she was breathing heavy, her breasts heaving with each breath.

What She Needs: Part VI

Though I was still deeply embedded in my hot, passionate relationship with my stepmom, my mind constantly went back to Jessica. Had she abandoned me? Why had she suddenly gotten a boyfriend? Was there more to the story than she let on?

She asked to meet with me at a cafe some months later, and I decided to hear her out. She at least deserved the chance to tell me her side of the story.

When I arrived at the cafe, my heart was pounding. Jessica was already there, and she had her back to me. I couldn't help but take in the familiar sight of her: her long, blonde hair cascading down her shoulder blades; her slender frame clothed in a fitted top and jeans. She still looked as beautiful as ever, which made my heart swell with both love and longing.

Though I wanted to rush over to her and envelope her in an embrace, I stayed where I was – it would not be appropriate given our current relationship status. Instead, I slowly made my way across the room towards Jessica until we were standing face-to-face again after so many months apart. Even though we hadn't seen each other for so long, there was still an undeniable connection between us.

Jessica smiled at me shyly as I sat down across from her. “Hey, Brian,” she said softly, “I’ve really missed you these past few months.”

My heart felt heavy at her words - did she feel the same way about me? Did she also yearn for our closeness?

I took a deep breath, determined to be mature about the situation. "I hope you've been doing well, Jess."

She nodded, a wistful expression on her face. "I have been, but I've been thinking about you a lot lately." Her gaze met mine, holding steady. "I want to explain what happened between us. I owe you that much."

I leaned in, eager to hear her side of the story. "Okay, go ahead."

She took a deep breath before launching into her tale. "After we came so close to consummating our relationship, I felt so conflicted. I knew it was wrong, Brian. You're my brother and I knew we weren't supposed to be in a relationship together. But at the same time, I couldn't help how I felt about you. I tried to push those feelings aside and started dating someone else, hoping it would distract me. But it didn't work. All I could think about was you, and how much I missed you."

My heart ached as I listened to her words. I had felt the same way about her, but hearing her say it out loud made all the anger fade away.

"I...I missed you too, Jess."

She nodded, her eyes growing misty. "I know. I'm so sorry, Brian. I wanted to be with you so badly last semester, and I know that wasn't fair to you. I just couldn't help it." She trailed off, her voice growing hoarse. I softly reached across the table and grasped her hand with mine, causing her eyes to flutter closed. The heat of her skin felt like it was still engraved in my mind, even after so long apart.

"I'm sorry too, Jess," I said quietly. "I should have been more understanding – I felt the same way you did. I wanted us to be together so badly, but I knew it was wrong. I think that's why I was so mad at you – I felt like you had betrayed me by dating John." I squeezed her hand as my eyes met hers. She nodded slowly, her eyes still closed.

"I did betray you." She opened her eyes, looking at me with tears glimmering. "But I broke up with John. I couldn't lie to myself anymore. You're the one I love, Brian...I want to be with you, and only you."

My heart pounded. "I want to be with you too, Jess."

She smiled, then wrapped her fingers in mine, stroking the back of my hand with her thumb. "Do you think we can try again? Do you think we can finally be together?"

I smiled, then leaned across the table to capture her lips with mine. She immediately responded, her mouth opening to allow me entrance. I pressed myself as close to her as possible, closing my eyes and losing myself in the moment.

When we broke the kiss, she gazed up at me with pure love and devotion. I held her close, feeling my heart swell with desire for my beautiful stepsister.

"I think we've put this off long enough, Jess." I took her hand. "Should we go home?"

She nodded, biting her lip. "I...I want to be with you, Brian. Officially."

We stood up, hand in hand, and I smiled at her. We walked out of the restaurant together, my heart pounding with anticipation. Would tonight finally be the night that we got to be together?

As we stepped into the cool night air, I felt a wave of peace wash over me. No matter what happened tonight, I knew she was mine – and I was hers.

We returned home, to the privacy of her bedroom, and began to undress each other slowly. I watched in awe as she let her dress slide off her body onto the floor below. I'd seen her naked before, but every time, it was like the first. "You're so beautiful," I said, her full, large breasts coming free for me.

She smiled, blushing. "You're really sweet, Brian."

She kicked off her shoes, then unclasped her bra, wiggling her breasts for me. My body responded immediately, and I could feel myself grow hard against my pants. I reached down and slid my finger into her panties, feeling the warm, wetness on the tip of my finger. "Wow, you're wet," I gasped.

She grinned, her cheeks growing red as she slid down her panties, leaving a trail of her juices behind. "I've been thinking about you all these months," she admitted. "I wanted to be with you so badly, to finally feel you inside me."

I looked at my beautiful, naked sister in front of me. She reached down to my cock, feeling the hardness of it through my pants. "You're really big," she whispered. "Can I see it?"

I nodded. I removed my shirt and pants, and soon we were both naked together. My dick stood straight out toward her, a bead of precum forming at the tip. She gasped as she felt the size of me, and my cock jerked at the sound.

"Can I touch it?" she asked shyly, her eyes meeting mine.

"Of course," I said.

She swallowed, then wrapped her fingers around my cock, stroking slowly. I moaned as she did, then gently took her hand. "Lie down for me."

She blushed, then lay down on the bed, resting on her back. I looked down at her, licked my lips, then moved toward her. She spread her legs to welcome me, and I moved between them, kneeling on the floor.

I leaned down, rubbing her clit with my fingers. She moaned, her hips bucking into my hands. I couldn't believe I was finally going to have sex with my beautiful stepsister.

I stood up, moving her legs further apart. I guided my cock to her entrance, rubbing the tip up and down. She gasped, her eyes widening as she felt the head of my dick pressing against her entrance.

I pushed forward, feeling the tightness of her pussy as it enveloped me. She cried out, then gripped my arms, digging her nails into them.

"You're so big," she gasped.

I grinned, getting more and more excited. "I know."

She laughed, but stopped as I moved inside her. Her body shook as I thrust into her, deeper and deeper, harder and harder. I placed my hands on her breasts, then moved my other hand down to her clit.

She moaned wildly as I rubbed her, my cock pumping in and out of her. "Oh, Brian, that feels so good. Please fuck me, brother. Please." Her voice was high pitched and she was breathing heavy, her breasts heaving with each breath.

I looked down at my sister, seeing the pleasure that was written across her face. I moved faster and faster, her moans growing louder with each thrust. "Oh, Brian, I'm going to cum!" She gripped my arms, her face tense. "I'm cumming, Brian!"

I watched as her pussy tightened around my cock, her body shaking and spasming as she came on me. I groaned, grinding myself as deep as possible inside her, and felt my own orgasm growing.

"I'm cumming too, Jess," I said. "I'm cumming inside you."

"Yes, Brian! Cum inside me! Fill me up, little brother, fill your stepsister's tight pussy!"

I moaned loudly, my cock shuddering as I pumped volley after volley of sticky cum into her. Her pussy tightened and relaxed around me, milking my cock for every drop. I looked down at her, seeing the pleasure on her face. I loved watching her cum.

She reached up and kissed me softly. "That was incredible, Brian. I love you."

"I love you too, Jess." I slowly slid out of her, watching my cock emerge from her pussy, seeing the combined juices of our orgasms. I lay down next to her, seeing her glistening wetness on my cock.

I kissed her, long and slow, my fingers moving over her amazing body. "God, you're beautiful, Jess."

She smiled. "So are you."

I curled up next to her, wrapping my arm around her. "Do you want to spend the night together?"

She giggled, snuggling into me. "This night, and all the others, my love."

We kissed, and fell into a happy, restful sleep together.

****

As the months passed, Jessica and I finally became a couple. My life had never been better. I felt complete, and happy. While I still occasionally snuck a quicky with my stepmom, Jessica was my main priority, and she understood that. To this day, we still live happily together as husband and wife, and are still wildly in love with each other.  

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

cover.jpeg





