I love My Sister's Ass and She Loves Me
by Anal King
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The picture above shows my 20-year-old sister, Robin, spreading her ass. I'm responsible for the small cum bubble that's about to leak out of her ass. I took that picture because I wanted to remember the first time I fucked my sister's virgin ass. Normally, most women are against their boyfriends or husbands taking nude photos of their bodies. But in my case, it's not a problem because my sister is deeply in love with me. Let me explain what I mean:

Two months ago, I was snooping through my sister's dresser looking for a fresh pair of panties to stroke my cock with. I often did this but I was always careful not to leave any cum behind. That’s why I used a tissue. I spotted some sexy lingerie at the bottom and went to grab it when the back of my fingers rubbed against semi-soft surface. I took out the object and discovered it was Robin's diary! It had some silly floral designs on the cover and a cheap lock to keep it secure. These things always come with the cheapest locks, so it doesn't take much to break them. I took me less than two minutes to unlock.

I know I should feel bad for invading my sister's privacy, but I've always been a curious sort, and seeing how I had nothing better to do, why the hell not. I flipped open to the first page, which was dated almost a year ago. There was an entry about one of her professors. He was giving her a hard time over her grades. Then she wrote some crap about what she did with her girlfriends. I jumped a few pages hoping to find something worth reading. Holy shit! I couldn't believe my eyes. This was so cool. Robin was in love with me and not the sisterly kind either. This is what she wrote:


March 14,

Ever since Paul was 10, I've had the biggest crush on him. There, I said it! I know that makes me sick, but I can't deny my feelings for him. And now that I'm 19 and he's 15, my love has only grown stronger. I rarely date and the only reason I do is to not attract attention or my parents and friends will think I'm gay. I'm a girl and I do have to keep up appearances. Anyway, my stomach is knotting as I write these words down. I don't know what to do? Paul is so cute; I want to take care of him and love him like a newborn baby. When we watch television together, I like to sneak peeks at him. I don't think he's caught on. Wow! That would be so embarrassing. I have seen him check out my ass on more than one occasion. It makes me feel good when he does that. At least he likes a "part" of me, and it is my nicest feature. I don't have much in the tits department, but I guess I can't do anything about that.

Sigh! I need to move on already, but it's so hard. Maybe when school is over and when I land a job, I'll move out so I won't be tempted. Oh yeah . . . who am I kidding.


I don't fuckin' believe it! My own sister loves me. She loves like that Romeo and Juliet love. And she's right about her ass. I do look at it when she's not aware, but now I know she is. Her ass is really, really sexy. I think they call her kind of ass "apple-ass" in the porn business. I think that's about right. I've jerked off thinking about her compact moons. I've always wanted to pinch her cheeks and bury my face in her crack. But most of all, I'd love to bury my dick into her butt-hole and shoot all my nasty cum inside. Yeah, that would be so cool, especially seeing my spunk leak out. Fuck! All this talk about Robin's ass is making me rock hard.

Now that I know Robin's secret love for me, maybe I could use it to my advantage. I don't want to use her just for sex, but I am a super-horny teenager, and she does have a killer ass. It makes sense to put it to use. I stood there reading a few more pages from her diary, but it was just more of the same. Her deep love for me. Man, it feels good knowing I can make my older sister fall in love with me without even trying. I locked her diary up and put it back where I found it and went to my room to jerk off.

The problem now is, how do I get my sister to let me fuck her sweet ass? I can't just go up to her and demand that she spread her round butt-cheeks apart so I can slide my 4-inch pecker inside. She might freak out or something. No . . . I need a better plan, and one that isn't so obvious. The wheels began turning in my head. They actually turned for more than an hour when an idea came to me: I'll buy a diary and leave it so she can find it. I'll write how I would love to kiss and lick my sister's ass and how I want to fuck it and do all kinds of nasty things to it. If she really loves me as she says, Robin will cave and let me have a crack, at least I hope she will. It's risky, but it's one I'm willing to take.

The next day, I picked up a cheap diary from the local stationary store. It didn't have a lock, but it did say have the words DIARY written in big letters across the front. I'll start tonight filling it with all my sick thoughts. I just hope my mother doesn't find it, because then I'd be grounded, and then I'd be like a total freak in my house. The only other problem is how to get Robin to read my diary. That's the tricky part. Hmm . . . hey! I know what I'll do: I'll leave the diary on my desk and ask Robin to check out a video off of YouTube that I found last week. It shows a bunch of people who are tricked into playing some boring maze game when all of a sudden, Linda Blair's demonic face from The Exorcist appears screaming her head off. I'll pretend I have to run to the store to get something. She'll have a good fifteen minutes to read my diary before I get back.

After dinner, I went to Robin's room and knocked on her door. "Come in," she said. I stuck my head in and found Robin laying on her stomach typing something for school on her laptop. I only got a second to check out her ass before she looked over her shoulder.

"Hey Robin, if you got a second to spare, I want to show you this cool video I found on YouTube." I gave her my best smile.

"Okay, let me finish up this sentence and I'll be right there." I closed her door and went back to my room and checked to make sure everything was set up. In no time at all, Robin walked in.

"Sit in my chair and watch this video." Robin plopped her cute ass on my swivel while I started the video. "I have to run to the store to pick something up, so just keep watching it," I said, while I threw on my jacket. "By the way, do you want anything?"

"No, I'm good. Thanks," she replied, and went back to watching the video. Before I left, I caught her eyes glancing at my diary. I walked out of the house and went to the local 
7-11 to get a slurpee and bag of chips. I walked extra slowly on my way back. Checking out my watch, I've been gone a whole 20 minutes. I made some noise when I got back so Robin would have enough time to stop reading what I wrote.

When I got to my room, Robin was gone, but I did notice that my diary was not in the same place I left it. Now my secret was out. I wonder what Robin will do now that she knows her little brother is a big perv. At least I had an excuse to go to her room, which is to find out what she thought of the video. I walked to her room and knocked again. "Who is it?"

"Hey Robin, it's me." I heard some shuffling and other noises before Robin unlocked her door.

"Hey." The first thing I noticed was Robin's face. It was red. The second thing I noticed was this strange musky odor in the air. The last thing I noticed was my sister's lack of clothing. She was dressed in panties and bra. 

"Uhm . . . I wanted to know what you thought of the video."

"Oh, it so funny. I hope you never pull a stunt like that on me."

"Come on, sis. You know I love you enough not to do that," I said, with a smirk on my face.

"Yeah right. You'd totally do that." She stepped away from the door and started to pick her clothes off the floor. She kept her back to me and bent at the waist, showing off her sweet apple-ass in the process. I didn't say anything and I didn't move. I just locked my eyes on those delicious-looking cheeks as she moved around the room. I so wanted to rip her panties off and fuck her ass right there, but I knew that could never happen, at least not yet. The funny thing about all this is I never saw all these shirts, sock, and pants on the floor when I walked in the first time and asked her to come to my room.

When Robin got to the last piece of clothing, she stayed bent over pretending like she found a stain or something, and was trying to rub it out with her finger. I kept checking out her ass, but when I looked between her smooth legs, I caught Robin staring at me. I immediately blushed and excused myself. Damn, she fuckin' caught me in the act. I’m not sure but I think she set me up with the clothes bit.

Anyway, now that she knows how I feel about her cute ass, what will she do next? I want to bring it to the next level because I'm horny and patience sucks. So, I got those wheels turning in my head again. And the only thing I could come up with was my diary. I thought to myself, why not write an entry giving Robin what she wants so I can get what I want. I started to write it out on a piece of scrap paper so there wouldn't be any mistakes. This is what I wrote:


Oct. 8,

I just saw my sister in her room wearing panties and a bra. She looked so damn sexy. I wanted to fuck her ass in the worst way. I'd give anything to slide my cock in her tight butt-hole. Anything at all! I'd be her lover for life. I'd bring her flowers, take her to the movies—as long as I had the cash—and invite her for a walk in the park holding her hands. I'd do all kinds of romantic stuff with her. We'd make out and feel each other up and do all the things boyfriends and girlfriends do. All she'd have to do is surrender her gorgeous ass to me and I'd treat her like a queen. I swear on my life I'd do those nice things for her.

Diary, I don't know what I'm going to do. I'm ready to burst if I don't get her ass. I really need that ass. I never wanted anything as badly as my sister’s ass. I could be so good for her, even though mom and dad wouldn't approve. It would be our secret. And when I'm 18, we can move in together and make love all the time. It'll be rad!!!

Everything was riding on that entry. I hope Robin finally breaks down and reveals her love for me so we can get this show on the road. I'm tired of jerking off. I want the real thing. I want Robin's ass. I know I keep saying that but I can't stop myself. It must be the lust that's building up inside my body. I need to let it out and my sister is the only one who can do it.

The next morning, I left my diary in the same spot, hoping Robin would come in and read it. I went off to school with an ache in my balls. Once the bell rang, I rushed home leaving my friends behind. I told them I had to help my dad with something. It took me half the time it normally does to get to my house. I rushed to my room and checked the position of my diary on the desk. I marked a spot with a pencil where the side of my diary should've been lined up. Instead, the diary was covering the mark, which means Robin read the entry I wrote the night before. Now all I had to do was wait.

Robin walked in around 4:30. I heard her get a drink from the refrigerator and walk to her room. I had the door shut because I was more than a little nervous and I wasn't sure how she was going to treat me. Five minutes later, I heard the shower running. She took a long shower. It was long enough for me that I got concerned. What if she fell or something. I decided to check on her. So I walked down the hall and put my ear to the door. The shower was running but I heard something like farting sounds and water falling in the toilet. I heard grunting and more water falling in the toilet. What was she doing in there? Then I heard what sounded like a water bottle being squeezed. You know that sound when you take a sip from the bottle and then it sucks in air to bring it back to its original shape. That's what I heard with more farting and grunting. I shook my head and went to my room.

Eventually, the shower stopped. She must be toweling off by now. I turned on my computer and went surfing for anal porn. I had a few good sites bookmarked. One of my favorites was Mammoth Tube. There's tons of free videos to watch, and the anal selection is really good. A couple of minutes later, I heard my sister walk out and enter her room. She closed the door. Another twenty minutes passed before I heard her walking toward my room. She knocked on my door and asked, "Paul, are you in there?"

"Yeah, give me one sec." I logged off and pulled my books out my bag so she would think I was doing my homework. I unlocked the door. Robin looked really hot. She was wearing a red tube and a pair of sexy pink panties that I've never seen before. "Wow sis! You look good. Going out on a date?" 

"Uhm . . . no. I just wanted to—Oh Paul, I love you so much, and I know you want my ass. If you'll be my boyfriend and love me like your lover, I'll give you my ass to fuck." My eyes bulged and my mouth hung open. I wasn't expecting that. Well, that's not true. I just didn't think she'd go through with it so soon. I can't believe it. My dick started to rise thinking about the possibilities.

"Are you serious, Robin? Because if you are, I'll totally be your boyfriend for life. I swear. Please, just give me your ass," I said, sounding a little too desperate. That's when Robin hugged me tight and started to make out with me. I'm not very good at kissing so I let her lead. We tongued and slobbered over each other's lips. It was so hot. My poor dick was aching something awful and begging for relief. Without waiting another moment, I led Robin to my bed and had her climb on. I positioned my sister on her hands and knees and watched how her thong rode up her crack, revealing the sides of her anus. I audibly sucked in my breath. That's all it took for me to go into animal mode. I roughly tugged her panties down and shoved my face in her ass. I could hear my heartbeat in my ears as I licked and sucked her pink pucker.

Robin gasped in surprise and then moaned while rocking her ass side to side. I pulled my head back and spread her cheeks wide apart. My blood was boiling at this point and it only got hotter as I stared at her winking asshole. It was perfect and pink and ready for my cock.

I took off my clothes in record time and fetched some lube. I've seen enough porn to know that you need to lube a girl's asshole before you stick your dick inside. Robin put her head down on the pillow and watched me fetch a jar of Vaseline. My raging cock slashed from side to side. I knew I wasn't big at 5 inches, but I also knew I still had some more growing to do. When I returned, I got behind my sister and opened the cap. I scooped out a glob of paste and began smearing it all around her twitching anus until it was nice and shiny. I then wormed my finger into her butt hole until I reached the first joint. When she didn’t complain, I began to gently saw my finger in and out, gradually working my way up to the knuckle. The sight made my cock even stiffer than it already was. 

When I finished lubing her anus, I quickly applied some to the head of my penis and put the jar down. Overwhelmed with lust, I excitedly mounted Robin’s ass. "Paul, be gentle. I've never done this before," she said, nervously.

"Neither have I, but I promise I’ll try not to hurt you.” That seemed to satisfy her, so I excitedly centered my dick against her rosy shit hole and pushed. She immediately tensed. “It’s okay baby. I love you. Just do this for me,” I whispered. She nodded and tried to relax her sphincter. I pushed again and watched as her anus opened. I moved at a snail’s pace enjoying the feel of her heat as I forcefully spread the walls of her asshole wider and wider. When the tight, elastic band of her anus swallowed the head and some of my shaft, my sister clamped down, stopping me from going any farther. 

“Oh my God . . . you feel so good”, I said. Robin was so fuckin’ tight. Jerking off could never compare to this. I especially liked how her asshole went into spasms, repeatedly clenching and unclenching around my stiff rod.

When she was finally ready, I began with a small rocking motion. I worked my hips back and forth, managing to insert another inch. I tried to control my orgasm but there was no stopping it. “Oh shit . . . I’m going to shoot, Robin”, I moaned. Instinctively, I slammed against her ass. My body stiffened, forcing my head back. I let a loud, long groan as rope after rope of creamy cum shot deep into my sister’s sexy ass. It was one wave of ecstasy after another. I never felt this before when I jerked off.

Once I was done shooting my seed, I slowly eased my cock out of my sister’s ass and watched her gaping hole close.
I collapsed on Robin panting like a dog. We lay that way for a few minutes catching our breath, and then I rolled onto my back. “Wow! I didn’t know it would feel that good, Robin,” I said, barely out of breath. I beamed with my arms crossed behind my head. She moved onto her side and softly combed her hand through my hair. She gazed at me like I was a baby in diapers. I was now addicted to anal sex and my sister’s ass.

The End

