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“What are you doing?”

I knew
what he was doing. I mean, I had actually been watching him for a
good few minutes. I could see through the crack in his door, a door
he never ever closed, even when he was getting dressed. Even when
he was jerking off!

Did he
realise he was doing it? Did he know I could see? I mean he must do
right? He knew that our parents had gone out. Step-brother and
pregnant step-sister alone in the house. I practically heard him
run upstairs, to go jerk off like he usually did, laptop open, porn
noises coming from the bedroom.

This time
it was different though. And this was why I was so interested. He
wasn’t looking at a laptop. He was on his bed, big cock in his
hand, and holding up his phone so that he couldn’t see the doorway.
And, I guessed, there was something on that phone he wanted to jerk
off to!

A sudden
thought hit me. I had been getting close to his best buddy. Too
close. When he came around to see my stepbrother, to play on his
playstation, I had been chatting to him. Flirting even. A fledgling
relationship maybe? I had wanted him to know that I was interested,
that’s why I gave him my number. Why I had messaged him. Why I had
sent him those photos! I mean, didn’t everyone do that nowadays? No
harm in it was there?

But did
he have my pictures? God that would be so embarrassing. But also,
quite intriguing…

I am an
attractive girl. Pretty, demure, great body from the gym and
cheerleader classes I attend religiously after school and at
weekends. Quite the catch. And let’s face it, we aren’t related by
blood, so maybe it’s ok? Maybe?

I mean,
I’m already starting to show. Yes that’s right, I had gotten
pregnant from one of the loser jocks in my class. First time’s a
charm right? Well I was keeping it, despite what he said, but now I
was wondering if I was quite the hot catch I thought I was. My tits
were swelling with cream though even before my belly was swollen.
And that turned me on so much! That was most of the reason I took
those pics. Wow, the way I looked with big, pert, milk filled
breasts! It was perfect!

The
photos though, they were hot! I had taken them when I was really
turned on, and his buddy had egged me on to it, challenging me to
go further and further, until I was on the bed, legs apart and
naked, my best toy inside me. Is that what he was looking
at?

I made my
way into his bedroom. A typical teen boy’s room. Untidy, slightly
musky from football socks and half eaten food plates. Ferrari
posters on the walls, immature really. He still couldn’t see me,
still staring intently at his phone. It gave me the chance to stare
intently at him! He had a great body, I had known that for some
time now. A strong set of shoulders, developing arms and muscular
thighs. But what was that in his hand? A seemingly never ending,
huge and hard cock, it seemed to shine out of him. He was pulling
it up and down rhythmically, a practiced movement. All the while he
was scrolling through the pictures on his phone.

“Oh Nancy. Yes that’s it. Fuck me you dirty whore!!”

Well this
was all the proof I needed. It was turning me on so much, watching
him there, cock in hand, nipples hard and body bathed in the
sunlight of his bedroom. And yet I wanted to tease him, to make him
jump, like siblings so often do to each other.

“Hey, don’t you call me a dirty whore!”

He jumped
up. His hand came off his cock so that it just stood there, proud
and hard and impossibly erect. His eyes were wide and his phone
dropped from his grasp. I wondered what he was thinking right at
that moment. Then he covered himself up, clumsily trying to hide
his cock behind his hands, like that would make any difference at
all!

“What the fuck!” he shouted.

“Hey, you have a nerve” I replied. I mean, when I heard you say
my name I thought you were in some kind of trouble. I didn’t think
you would be jerking off!”

“Well, what if I am. You shouldn’t be in here you know” came
his somewhat redundant reply.

“Well what do you expect? Anyways, what are you looking at on
your phone?”

At this
he seemed to flush.

“Nothing ok. Leave me alone”

But I
couldn’t just leave it. I ran to where he had dropped his cell, on
the floor next to his bed. He was covering his cock up, slower than
me and unable to reach it before I did. I could see what it was,
that photo I had sent to his buddy, my pussy, close up, with a big
pink dildo inside it!

“Fuck, how did you get that?”

I knew
the answer, I just wondered how he would deal with the
situation

“Aw come on. My buddy sent it to me, after you sent it to him.
He’s not interested you know?”

“How do you know that?”

“He told me. He said that he didn’t want you, that was why he
sent me the photo”

“But if he didn’t want me then why did he send you
it?”

“Beats me” he replied

But I
knew. I guessed that he had told his buddy that he liked me. I mean
really liked me. It was wrong, it was taboo, but actually there was
nothing illegal about it. Not even immoral. We were after all two
teenagers. Two young adults with hot bodies who wanted to fuck each
other. That had been obvious from the start, and that was why he
was jerking off to my pictures. And also why I didn’t mind that he
was doing it!

I decided
to make something happen

“Well, do you like the pictures then? Do you want me? Do you
wish I had sent them to you instead?”

He seemed
to think about it for a moment, and then nodded. It was so cute the
way he did that, looking at me intently from under his long
eyelashes, his floppy blonde hair in a fringe half covering his
eyes, he looked like a little boy. It was a perfect look, if it
wasn’t for that big, oversized cock in his hand!

“Which picture do you like the most then?” I asked him, playing
with him now Toying with him. Seeing how far we could take
this.

“Well if you must know” he replied, matching me move for move,
“there’s one where you are just looking straight into the camera,
with a real cute smile, and you have your pussy lips spread open.
Yeah I like that one”

“Ah I see. You like that do you?”

He
nodded.

I decided
to make his day.

“Ok, you sit there and let’s see what I can do for you” I
winked, hopping up onto the bed with him and sitting at the end of
it. I just had a long T-shirt on, one I slept in. My tits were
swollen and my nipples had leaked out, wetting my T-shirt and
making it see-through. I scissored my legs with his, so that they
were loosely interlocked, and opened them, so that he could get a
great view of my shaven, and increasingly wet pussy. Then I let my
fingers move down to between my legs, and started to gently push my
lips apart so that he could get a full and unhindered view of my
cunt. His eyes widened, and he started to jerk on his cock again, a
live tableau for him to use to pleasure himself where before he
just had the images.

“You like that don’t you?”

Again, he
just nodded, pulling a little harder on his swollen
cock.

I put my
hand on his forearm, so that I was matching the pulling motion as
he jerked. Then I moved down over the top of his wrist, and then
finally pushed his hand off his member a little, so that my hand
replaced his, and I was holding his hard erection in my
grasp.

“Tell me how you like it” I whispered to him

His toes
were curling and his eyes closed as I wrapped my fingers around his
hard shaft and began to pull on him as I had seen him do. He was
breathing heavily now, and pre cum leaked from the big shiny red
end of his cock and coated my willing fingers. I lifted them up to
my lips for a second to taste the clear and slippy liquid, and then
back onto his cock to continue jerking.

I took
his hand in my other, free hand, and led it between my legs,
bumping my ass up a little so that just by pushing forwards a touch
I could be jerking him and he could be exploring my tight, wet
pussy with his fingers. He obliged, opening me up and letting me
envelop first one and then two fingers inside me. I could feel
those two digits in my cunt, hear the liquid squelch of my own lube
and knew that he had some moves of his own. He wound the tips of
his fingers out of me and over my clit, gently teasing it to a
climax, my pussy lips so wet and parting for him, almost breathing
him in and out.

And yet
we hadn’t even kissed. Neither of us knew what was going to happen
now, I don’t think. I knew what I wanted though. I needed to feel
that big cock inside my cunt. Wanted him to be my first time, to
break me, to fuck me. I leaned over, my hand still on his cock and
his fingers still playing inside me. I closed my eyes as he bent
over towards me, and somewhat awkwardly, in a kind of interlinked
sit up position, our lips locked.

At first
it were as though we were merely step-siblings. Just a little peck.
Then my mouth opened in unison with his, and our tongues began to
gorge on each other. I could taste him, and feel his breathing.
Heavy and urgent, his hot breath on me as mine on him. My jerking
continued, harder and faster, and he matched me move for move, so
that now I could feel him finger banging me, really fucking me hard
with his strong fingers. Now he was in my ass, and I savoured that
new experience, the taboo feeling of it, new nerve endings, new
sensations, loving it. Now a finger in each hole. I loved
it!

I wanted
him to know how dirty I was, how I could be if he fucked me. So I
bent over and kissed the end of his cock. It tasted meaty and thick
with musk, the slippy pre cum now copiously coating the end of his
shining red cock. I opened my mouth, shutting my eyes, and as he
pushed down on my scalp with the fingers of one hand, I let him
fill my mouth completely, taking him all in and to the back of my
throat, I fought the
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