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“Did you rob a bank or something?” Ellie asked as she looked around Dave’s apartment for the first time. It was too big and luxurious for a guy in his tax bracket.

Dave explained to his younger sister how he got into the place through a friend of his boss. He was getting a deeply reduced rent in exchange for handling any problems from other tenants in the complex. He was the unofficial superintendent, but since the luxury development was brand new, there wasn’t much for him to do. No one’s plumbing or electricity had a chance to break down yet.

He’d been in his unit for six months by this time. He was doing well in his job and could afford a nice apartment, but certainly nothing as big or luxurious as he now had. It was sweet situation for him, though. The biggest problems he’d had to deal with so far were a few tenants who’d lost their keys. In the meantime, he was able to keep working at his regular job and save a lot of extra money.

But Dave wasn’t thinking about his apartment. This was the first time he’d seen his little sister in the three years since he took his current job. It was twelve hundred miles south of their hometown. Ellie had only been seventeen when he first left home. Now she was just on the verge of turning twenty and had transferred here for her last two years of college. She was also moving into her brother’s big, fabulous apartment.

They’d talked about it between themselves before bringing it up with their parents. It had been Dave’s idea, but it made perfect sense. Why shouldn’t Ellie just move in with her brother since he had more than enough room? It was much better than finding her something on her own that wouldn’t have been as nice, and certainly much better than moving in to a dorm.

Dave couldn’t help being impressed by his little sister. Somehow, she’d changed into a seemingly different person even though she hadn’t changed all that much physically. Her dishwater blonde hair was longer than it used to be, now falling all the way to small of her back, drawing her brother’s eyes to her ass, which was every bit as firm and round as ever.

The lightweight shorts she was wearing weren’t especially tight, but short enough that they were constantly teasing fleeting glimpses of the crease separating the top of her thighs and the cheeks of her ass. Her tanned legs would rival those of any dancer. On top she was wearing a black tank that was tastefully cropped just above her navel. It wasn’t that daringly low cut, but it was snug enough to accentuate the firm, barely handful-sized tits that rode high and proud.

Dave was impressed, to say the least. One good look was all he needed to see that his sister had obviously kept up with the dancing and athletic pursuits she’d enjoyed for years. She had a more confident air about her than before, too, making her seem a little taller in the way she carried herself. It also seemed she was more subtle and skilled with her makeup, and Ellie’s naturally gorgeous face was more striking than ever.

Her luggage was still in the living room near the main entrance while Dave gave his sister a quick tour. There were almost as many rooms as the house they both grew up in, even though Ellie was still in middle school when her brother left for college. He was now twenty-six.

The six year gap between them seemed to give them an advantage over a lot of siblings they’d been through school with who were closer in age. They never had the same kinds of adversarial issues so many other brothers and sisters had growing up. Dave was always the handsome, athletic older boy that happened to live in the same house and have the same parents as Ellie. He was the guy all her friends had a crush on, which used to annoy her as much as it made her proud.

Dave had always been aware of the way his baby sister looked up to him. Even as a teenager it made him feel good. He had made himself a promise to always take good care of her and try to never disappoint her. When the time came for him to leave for college, Ellie had been nearly beside herself with grief. But he’d promised her they would text every day and talk at least once a week, a promise they’d kept to each other for the past eight years.

Regardless of the fact that Dave had hundreds of selfies Ellie had sent him, it was different seeing her in person for the first time after the longest period they’d ever been apart. The greater maturity and confidence she had now showed through in a way that selfies and phone calls couldn’t reveal the way seeing her in person could. The way she carried herself made her seem so different, yet she was the same, lovely Ellie in almost every other way.

As he showed his younger sister around the apartment, Dave had a hard time keeping his eyes off Ellie’s face, and whenever she was looking the other way, he kept looking at her legs like he was trying to memorize them. He knew he shouldn’t be looking at her that way, but it was only his surprise at the beautiful creature she’d become. Not so different, but like she was just more of everything she’d always been. Besides, it wasn’t bad for a guy to be proud of his sister being beautiful. Most brothers should be so lucky.

Ellie was overjoyed at the room Dave had cleared out for her to have as her bedroom. It had a huge closet, plenty of room to set up her desk for studying, and a large window with a view of the beach. Her brother was hoping to see the amazed look on her pretty face, and she didn’t disappoint him. The only problem was that they’d have to share the bathroom in the hallway, but that would be just like it was when they still lived at home with their parents.

After that, Dave showed his sister the large, outdoor balcony, and she was even more amazed than she was with her bedroom. There was plenty of comfortable furniture, and Dave assured her she could study there and keep up her tan at the same time.

“This is amazing, Dave,” she sighed. “You really know how to take care of your baby sister.”

Dave gave in to a powerful urge to hug her. “Nothing’s too good for my El,” he told her. He was acutely aware of the way his hands were right at the small of her back, just above the pert swell of her ass, while the warmth of her body against him was causing a familiar tingling sensation between his legs. He’d never felt sensations like this for his little sister, and he was afraid it felt much better than it should.

“You’re my champion, Dave,” she told him, hugging him back. “I feel like a princess moving into the prince’s palace.”

Dave laughed. “Okay, that’s a slight exaggeration, but you’re as beautiful as a princess and you deserve the best.”

“Well I sure have the best brother.”

“Baby, you only have one brother.”

“Minor technicality.”

“Welcome home, Ell. I really hope you like it here.”

“I love it already. It’s amazing. Just like you. But I’d be happy living anywhere with you. You have no idea how much I’ve been looking forward to us being together again.”

Dave felt himself blush, not something he ever did for anyone else. “Just like the old days,” he said.

“Yeah. Except better.”

Ellie then angled her pretty face upward and kissed her brother on the lips. It was a brief kiss, but not hurried. Their lips came into warm contact for a few, fleeting seconds. It was a fairly chaste kiss, but not exactly the traditional kind of kiss a brother and sister would share. It was hard for Dave to keep from thinking of pressing his tongue against his sister’s supple lips. He resisted the urge, but any time he kissed a girl as pretty Ellie on the mouth it was always followed by his searching tongue. For that matter, he had a hard time thinking of any girl he’d ever been with being as pretty as his little sister.

It was a simple hug and kiss, but Dave broke out of the hug before his cock started to respond. He couldn’t understand why his sister was suddenly affecting him this way, but he couldn’t afford to let her feel the unchecked growth of his cock against her body.

Once the moment was past, Dave helped her move her luggage into her room. He left her to unpack and get her room set up while he went into the kitchen and started to cook something for dinner.

The next few weeks went well as Ellie settled in and started classes. Dave was surprised at how easy it was to adjust to living with his little sister again after so long. Now that she was a beautiful, almost twenty year old, it seemed like they had even more in common. She was an ideal companion, and Dave never realized how lonely he’d been living on his own until he had Ellie for company. It wasn’t that he had any lack of female companionship, but he’d yet to make the kind of connection with someone that made him want to set up house with them.

Dave’s current girlfriend was no exception. Nicole was a fit, pretty brunette just a couple of years older than Ellie. Dave had told her he needed some time to help his little sister get settled in so he hadn’t seen her in a while. At first, he’d said a week or two, and after a couple of weeks when Nicole started texting and calling, he made an excuse that his sister needed a little more time. Maybe just another week or two. Nicole wasn’t at all happy about it, but she agreed to give Dave a little more space.

The reality of the situation, however, was that Ellie fit into her new life like a hand into a glove. They had dinner together every night, and a few times Dave took her out to various restaurants he knew in the area. Even though it was just a brother and sister out for dinner, they were the best dates Dave could remember going on. Ellie dressed beautifully for all of them, usually wearing one of several sun dresses she had that were daringly short.

Dave couldn’t help the way he loved being treated like a couple when he took his sister out. He never corrected anyone’s assumption, and noticed Ellie didn’t bother to either. A couple of times they just caught each other’s eye and exchanged a knowing smile.

Another thing that started to happen during that first month was that Ellie quickly adapted to her brother’s suggestion that she could study on the balcony and work on her tan at the same time. Dave had walked out to find his little sister lying on a lounge chair with a thick textbook in her hands while soaking up the sun in a bikini that left barely anything to the imagination. The first time her brother saw her get up and go inside for a drink he noticed how the back left more of Ellie’s ass exposed than covered.

As the weeks went by, Ellie just seemed to grow more and more casual about hanging around the apartment in nothing but her bikini or the panties and tank tops she usually slept in. Dave wasn’t complaining. The more he saw of his baby sister, the more he wanted to see. But he struggled to keep that to himself. The last thing he ever wanted was to freak the girl out and make her think he was some kind of incestuous peeping Tom. It was bad enough he privately accused himself of being one at least a hundred times.

Dave’s attitude toward his sister only became more complicated when she reverted to snuggling with him on the couch at night after studying as long as she could. They had done this as kids, before he left home. But it was so different now that Ellie was a lusciously beautiful university girl. He started liking her companionship more than he should, and found himself much more eager to cuddle with his sister every night than get together with Nicole who just seemed to fill his life with complications. Their relationship was never meant to be a serious one anyway. This had been by mutual agreement, but Dave was getting the feeling Nicole was starting to think her territory was being threatened. By his sister, of all people.

Ellie was obviously settling in easily. Dave could’ve gotten together with Nicole any time after the first couple of days, but his sister was just much better company. The only drawback was a rapidly growing sexual frustration, which he started dealing with by jerking off more than he had in years. And he’d started imagining things about his baby sister he could never admit to anyone.

But Nicole finally gave Dave an ultimatum. She insisted Ellie had had more than enough time to get adjusted, and if he was planning to keep his relationship with Nicole going any further then it was time to either see each other or cut the cord entirely.

“Okay, you’re right,” Dave told her when they were talking on the phone. He was sitting in the living room while Ellie was just past the big, glass doors on the balcony. She was wearing a lemon colored bikini that was just as skimpy as the black one. The balcony went around two sides of the top floor of the building in a L shape. The side she was on now, the one outside the living room, had complete privacy.

“Besides,” Nicole went on, “don’t you want your sister to meet your girlfriend. I mean, if she’s living there now we’re going to have to coexist, right?”

Dave knew she was right, even if he didn’t feel very excited about the idea. In his mind he kept going back to the idea of cutting the cord. But who in their right mind would break up with a sexy, willing girlfriend just to be able to snuggle with his baby sister on the couch every night? It almost felt like the bubble that only he and Ellie lived in was about to burst. Enter Nicole, who refused to be kept at a distance any longer. On the other hand, Ellie had been causing him to walk around with an unattended hard on more than ever before. Nicole could take care of needs his little sister couldn’t, even if Ellie was the cause.

“Why don’t we all go to Bare Beach this weekend?” Nicole suggested.

“You want to go to a nude beach with my sister and me?” Dave replied, thinking it was a terrible idea.

“Why not? Plenty of families go there, you know that. And it’s the best way to really relax and we can all be ourselves. Or does she have a hang-up about going nude?”

Dave looked at his sister outside on the balcony, once again letting his eyes roam over her sleek body in a bikini that left her almost naked. He doubted Ellie had ever been to a nude beach before, but he didn’t think she would be shy about it, either. For that matter, before she’d moved in, Dave had often gone naked on the private side of the balcony. He and Nicole had sunbathed nude out there plenty of times, and also loved it for when they had an urge for outdoor sex.

“Um, no, I don’t think she’d mind about that,” Dave finally replied. He was sure she wouldn’t, but he couldn’t deny to himself that he was dying to see his little sister naked. On the other hand, knowing Nicole, she just wanted to flaunt her relationship with Dave in front of Ellie in a way that made a statement.

“And,” Nicole added with a playful tone, “it’s been too long, baby. I’m sure we can find a chance to sneak away to that little spot. You know the one I mean.”

There was a small area along the beach where there was a shady stand of palm trees and scattered bushes. People who knew the beach accepted it as a discreet spot for those in need of some sexual release. Dave and Nicole had played there a couple of times before, once when there was another couple playing with each other just a few feet away. This way, no one chanced doing anything sexual out on the more public and open part of the beach. Dave wasn’t sure about ditching his baby sister on a nude beach so he could sneak off and fuck his girlfriend, but he knew the relief would be just what he’d been needing.

It seemed a better idea just to bring Nicole back home later on so she could spend the night. Maybe it was time to get on with the life he had going before Ellie moved in.

Dave and Nicole set a plan for Sunday, with Dave promising to call on the off-chance Ellie didn’t want to go. After they disconnected the call, Dave went outside and told his sister about the plan he just talked about with Nicole. Ellie put the notes she was working on aside and sat up straighter, turning to set her feet down as she faced her brother. Dave’s breath caught. His sister’s legs looked amazing in this position, not to mention the thinly stretched bottom of her bikini.

“She wants to meet at a nude beach?” Ellie repeated, raising an amused brow.

“Yeah, she grew up in a nudist family, so ... that’s kind of normal for her. We don’t have to do it if you don’t want to. It’s a really nice beach, though.”

“So, uhh, we’d just be having a normal social gathering so your sister and girlfriend can meet. And we’d all just happen to be naked, right?”

Dave chuckled. “Yeah, that’s about right.”

Ellie was thoughtful for a moment. Dave couldn’t help dropping his gaze to her cupcake shaped tits barely covered by her top.

“I just realized I’ve never seen you naked,” she admitted with a wry smirk.

Dave brought his eyes back to his sister’s face the second she spoke. “Why would you? I’m your brother.”

“You’ve seen me naked, though.”

“Yeah, like when you were three.”

Ellie snickered. “I look different now.”

“Umm, very true.” Then he added: “Don’t worry about it. I’ll just call her back and arrange a dinner or something.”

“If you want. It seems a little weird, but maybe fun, too. I guess I’d be okay with it. If you are, I mean.”

“Sure, I’d be okay. As long as you are, too.” Dave tried his best to sound casual.

Ellie fell into another thoughtful silence.

“I can tell you’re thinking about something,” her brother said. “If you’re worried about something you really should say so now.”

Ellie snickered briefly. “I’m just wondering what happens if you, um, get excited out in public with two naked girls.”

Dave frowned at her which only made his sister laugh again.

“I happen to know for a fact that you haven’t had any female companionship for at least a month now because you’ve been constantly doting on your little sister,” she pointed out. “Don’t get me wrong, big brother, I love being spoiled by the greatest guy in the world, but how are you going to deal with hanging out with two naked girls after a whole month without sex? Aren’t you afraid you might have a noticeable reaction?”

His sister cast a playful glance at Dave’s crotch and even winked. Dave blushed, but then he broke out laughing and shook his head.

“First of all, not all nudity is about sex, baby sis,” he said, his tone not even convincing to himself. And he wasn’t about to mention the little secluded area where he and Nicole had snuck off to relieve their tensions more than once in the past. “And second, when one of the girls is going to be my little sister then getting excited that way won’t be a problem.”

His tone was just as unconvincing on the second point, too, and Ellie had a skeptical smirk on her face. He wondered if she was aware of the daily erections he was getting for her. At the same time, her brother sensed that she was nervous about the idea, but obviously not so much as to put a stop to the plan. She seemed lost in thought for a minute while he took a chance to let his eyes travel over her amazing body, which was as close to naked as she could be in the scant bikini she studied and sunbathed in.

“Maybe we could sort of try it first, just to see if we can get used to being naked in front of each other,” she finally suggested. “There’s four days until Sunday. It would give us a chance to really get used to it. But you’ve been there already so maybe you don’t need the practice.”

“I go there a lot, so it’s not weird being naked. It’s just weird being naked with my sister. Who would also be naked.”

Ellie laughed. Dave could never get enough of that beautiful sound.

“I’m sure we can handle it,” she said. “I mean, we’re all grown up now, right?”

Dave noticed a telltale gleam in his sister’s eyes that made her look both nervous and eager to let her big brother see her naked. He just shrugged in response as if it was not big deal, though he couldn’t imagine ever being used to being naked with a girl as perfect as Ellie. And then there was that small detail that she did happen to be his sister. The fact that she seemed just as interested in seeing him naked as he was in seeing her made it both the best and worst idea he’d heard in a long time.

“Yeah, sure,” he finally agreed after studying his sister’s expression for too long. “When would you want to try it?”

“We’re here now. I’m just here studying. And no one can see us from here.”

That felt awfully sudden to her brother, who never expected they’d just suddenly strip to get used to being naked together so Ellie could meet his flaky sometimes girlfriend on a nude beach. There was an awkward moment, but before Dave had a chance to think of a reply, his sister reached for the back of her neck and started untying the top of her bikini. Within a few seconds, Ellie stripped off her bikini and stood completely naked in front of her brother.

Her tits stood out like inverted teacups, with coral colored nipples and areolas that were a little bigger than half dollars. Her pussy was so smooth and bald it could only be waxed. It was the sweetest looking, most perfectly formed girl mound her brother had ever seen. Ellie took his breath away and left him with his jaw gaping open. Until now, he thought his sister’s bikini had been almost as good as naked, but removing those scant triangles of fabric was enough to turn his world upside down.

“Uhhh, Dave. If you’re not gonna take off your clothes pretty soon I’m gonna start feeling really weird.”

“Oh, sorry, Ell. I was just ... geezus, fuck you look amazing,” he blurted.

Ellie laughed and even started to blush. Her brother was happy to see how pleased she was with his reaction, but he started to take off his clothes before she changed her mind and put her bikini back on. He caught his younger sister surveying his fully exposed body. Her eyes lingered for too long on his cock and he was straining to keep from getting hard. When her eyes finally rose back up to his face she was smiling.

“Looking good, big brother,” she said. “Really good.”

“Thanks, Ell,” he muttered.

Despite the few awkward moments at first, Dave felt good being naked out on his deck again, catching the air and sun in all those places that never saw it otherwise. It felt even better to nude in front of his gorgeous little sister and to see the way she appreciated what she saw. He decided to stay outside a while and lay out on a chaise not far from where his nude sister was sitting at the table concentrating on her studies.

They sat out quietly a while, with Ellie’s face buried in her notebooks except for the occasional glance she cast over at her nude brother. Just when Dave was starting to think about how good it felt to take advantage of the privacy of the deck for going nude, his sister spoke up as if she were reading his mind.

“You used to do this a lot before I moved in, didn’t you?” she asked.

Her brother admitted she was right. She smiled.

“So. My big brother is a nudist,” she laughed. “I’m sorry you thought you had to change that for me. You didn’t have to.”

“I didn’t want to freak you out,” he told her. “Not everyone takes to it so easily.”

“You thought I might freak out seeing you nude?”

“Some sisters would.”

“True. Too bad for them. But I guess you can see that your little sis is all grown up now and I can handle adult things, like hanging out naked with my brother.”

They both laughed. “Yeah, well, I did kind of notice that. Hard not to.”

“I notice things, too, Dave,” she said suggestively.

“Oh yeah? Such as?”

“Such as the fact that my big brother is really my big brother.”

“Oh my god, Ell, you don’t know that!”

Ellie snickered more deviously than her brother had ever heard. “I don’t need to see you hard to know, Dave. I’ve seen plenty of average guys and you are definitely above that. Not that I’d mind seeing you hard.”

“Yeah, well I don’t want to scar you for life,” he told her, making her laugh.

Dave got up and went inside before Ellie’s teasing got any worse. He was just beginning to feel good about the way he had successfully willed himself to keep from getting hard in front of her. Lasting an hour or so wasn’t bad, he thought. But her attention and teasing about his cock was the end of the battle for him. The moment he got inside and out of his sister’s sight he gave his growing rod a badly needed stroke. He was rock hard by the time he reached the bathroom. With the sight of his naked baby sister in mind, Dave stroked his throbbing pole in front of the sink until he came.

He took a minute to wash up with a wet cloth, and then went to his home office setup and checked up on some things for work. He and Ellie both stayed naked the rest of the day. It was good to see how easily she was adapting to going nude at home, and after rubbing one out in the bathroom, Dave found it was easier to relax around the most beautiful nude girl he’d ever seen. The siblings even ate dinner together nude.

Later on, Dave was relaxing on the couch with the TV on. Ellie came out from her room as she usually did and snuggled up to him the way she’d been doing the whole month she’d been there.

“Anything good to watch?” she asked, nestling up to his side.

“Ell? What are you doing?”

“The same thing we do every night.”

“Well, it’s not exactly the same,” he pointed out.

“So am I not supposed to snuggle with my big brother just because we’re naked? I’d rather put my clothes back on. But I’d really rather not. I like the way this feels.”

“Ell, brothers and sisters don’t really snuggle like we do. And they definitely don’t snuggle naked.”

“Well, apparently we do,” she said, squirming up even tighter.

Dave just sighed and then laughed, and then put his arm around naked sister’s shoulders the way he always did when they watched TV together.

“Tell me you don’t like this,” Ellie said.

“I can’t,” he admitted.

They went quiet a little while, pretending they were both paying attention to a movie, but Dave was acutely aware of his sister’s smooth, warm boob pressing against his side. He loved holding her close even more when she was naked, and he couldn’t stop letting his eyes drift over her flawless skin. He thought about how nice it was going to be to get her to Bare Beach and see her nude on the sand and in the water, but he was wishing it could only be the two of them. Maybe he’d think of an excuse to break the date with Nicole and go with Ellie, just the two of them.

Yet there was now the danger of getting hard in front of his sister. With her cheek resting against his shoulder and her hand on his leg, merely inches away from his cock, it was feeling more and more impossible to keep his member from growing. The way she was breathing on his skin was only making it worse. Ever so gradually, Dave’s cock started to grow thicker and longer. He didn’t want to get hard in front of Ellie, but the last thing he wanted to do was let go of her now. Her body felt so warm and silky against him, and he loved having her close. He didn’t ever want to let go of her.

Dave thought back on how he’d never found a girl he could just spend time with like this with Ellie. No stress. No games. Just being themselves and feeling his heart beat with affection and love. Nicole was definitely not the one. But since Ellie moved in he’d felt happy. He stopped fighting against the erection that was forming in front of his sister. His flesh continued to get bigger and harder. Dave sighed and kissed the top of his sister’s head.

“I love you, Ell,” he told her.

“I love you, too, big brother.”

He reached for her cheek and turned her face up to his.

“Did I ever tell you how beautiful you are?”

Ellie smiled and blushed. “Not like you did just now.”

“If I ever find a girlfriend as sweet and beautiful as you I’m never gonna let her go.”

“What about me?” she asked, her eyes searching his.

Dave’s cock pulsed in response. He was hard as a rock and fully swollen within a few more seconds. His sister’s suggestion was loud and clear, but he could swear his ears were playing tricks on him.

“But ... you’re my sister,” he protested weakly.

“That doesn’t stop you from getting hard for me,” she said, keeping her eyes on his face and curling her hand around his cock at the same time.

“Can’t help it,” Dave groaned, savoring the way his sister was now slowly stroking his shaft. “You just ... do this to me.”

Ellie turned to look at her brother’s cock, seeing it fully aroused for the first time as her small hand skimmed up and down the long, thick shaft.

“I knew it,” she giggled. “Waaay above average.”

“Oh god, this is so bad,” her brother groaned.

“That’s part of what makes it so good, my beautiful big brother. I’m tired of wasting time with other guys who’ll never love me like you do, baby.”

“Ellie, are you sure about this?”

“More than anything.”

“Fuck,” he groaned. “I love you so much.”

Dave then kissed his sister. She kissed him back without hesitation, opening her lips and letting their tongues swirl and lick between each other’s mouth. Her grip grew tighter on his cock while he finally let his hands explore her perfectly smooth body the way he’d been dreaming of since the moment she walked in the door. Ellie was moaning passionately into her brother’s mouth while he felt her body, running his hands down her sides to feel her legs and then back up until he was caressing each of her bare tits in his hands.

Ellie’s nipples were hard and sensitive, and when Dave pinched and rolled the delectable nubs between his fingers it made his sister moan even more deeply into his mouth.

“Suck them for me, baby,” she pleaded, pulling back from the kiss. “Suck your baby sister’s tits.”

Dave suddenly forgot why he ever thought he could resist this hot, sexy, passionate girl. He pushed her backward, laying her back against the couch and squeezed her tits in his hands while he moved back and forth from one to the other, sucking and licking each of her nipples. Ellie’s lithe body was squirming beneath him as he suckled her perfect breasts. His cock was against her inner thigh now as she raked her fingers through his hair. But he soon began kissing lower on her body, moving onto the floor by the couch while he kissed a trail all the way to her bald pussy mound.

“Ohhhh, Daaaave,” she sighed the moment he kissed her silken pussy.

She pulled her legs open wider and gave him all the room he needed to slide his tongue up the length of her slit. She moaned her approval as he licked her. Then Dave began kissing and licking his little sister’s hairless pussy like he was devouring a sweet piece of candy. Her fuck honey began flowing free and steady as he lapped at her slit and stabbed his tongue into her hole.

“Oh, oh, Dave, fuck, yessss,” she purred. “Suck your little sister’s pussy. Fuck it with your tongue, baby. Fuck!”

Ellie ground her dripping cunt against her brother’s mouth while he trapped her clit between his lips and slipped a pair of fingers into her hole. Sliding his fingers in and out of her slippery sheath, he sucked on her clit with gentle insistence, pulling her toward a climax that made her entire body shudder with pleasure.

After her climax, Dave eased up to let her recover, but his fingers were still gently massaging her G spot. He knew it wouldn’t take long to bring her to another orgasm, and he wanted to give her as many as her luscious, young body could handle.

Ellie lifted her legs high and wide enough to expose her delectably cute asshole. Dave’s cock lurched and pulsed at the sight of his sister’s tight little starbud. He didn’t want to simply make love to his sister, or even just to fuck her like a hot little ragdoll. He wanted to own her lock, stock and barrel. If there were consequences to fucking your sister then Dave didn’t care anymore.

Smearing Ellie’s dripping honey from her slit onto her asshole, Dave began licking her rim, teasing the tight ring with his tongue, lapping her juices off the little wrinkle of flesh. The girl gasped when her brother licked her asshole, her body squirming and deep, throaty moans rising out of her. Once Dave had Ellie’s rimhole soaked with saliva and pussy nectar, he slid the tip of his finger into her hole.

“Oh Dave, fuck, I can’t believe you’re fingering my ass,” his sister moaned. “No one ever even licked me there.”

She was breathless, and Dave slid his finger another knuckle deeper into her ass.

“Are you okay, baby sister?” he asked. “Can you take more?”

“Fuck, yes, please, baby, it feels so good.”

Dave slowly pushed deeper into his sister’s asshole, watching her delicate ring of muscle stretch around his finger. Ellie was moaning heatedly. She gasped and begged him not to stop as he began sliding his finger in and out of her ass while took her clit back between his lips and suckled her sweet little pearl until she was shivering with overlapping orgasms.

When Dave rose back up, he looked at his sister with pride and amazement. And more love than he’d ever felt for anyone. The only time he tried to lick Nicole’s asshole she told him it was filthy and made him feel like a pervert for wanting to please her that way. As Dave crawled up onto the couch, over his sister’s body, he knew Nicole was his past and Ellie was his future. His entire future.

She was looking up at him still a bit dazed from cumming so hard, but she took hold of his big, throbbing cock and stroked him.

“No one ever made me feel like my brother makes me feel,” she told him softly, already pulling his cock toward her open pussy. She brought the head to entrance, tucking his dome just inside between her warm, wet sex lips.

“Baby,” Dave said, fighting against the need to breathe, “are you absolutely sure? If we do this, I don’t think I could ever deal with you not being mine. I couldn’t handle seeing you with anyone else.”

“Why do you think I’m here, baby? Why do you think I transferred to your city? Moved into your apartment? I’m already yours, big brother. I always have been. Just shove that fucking cock in me take me forever.”

“Ellie! Baby, oh fuck!”

Dave pushed the full length of his thick, meaty rod into his sister’s fuckhole. She took him inside with a husky rush of breath and then a mewling coo of pleasure. Her eyes were wide with excitement and lust as she stared at her brother’s face.

Dave was gazing right back at his sister. The joined siblings shared a look of ecstatic disbelief as Dave began slipping his aching dick in and out of his beautiful sister’s pussy.

“Baby, baby, your cock feels so fucking good!” Ellie cried.

Both siblings spent a while just watching in amazement as Dave’s cock pumped into his sister’s hole. It was almost surreal, but it was what they both wanted more than anything. Dave finally lowered himself enough to kiss Ellie while he continued grinding his marble stiff pole in and out of her sodden pussy. Her juices were flowing so hard that his balls were as wet as his cock.

If Dave hadn’t jerked off earlier he would never have lasted this long. As it was, every time his beautiful sister orgasmed her inner walls rippled and clamped around his thrusting rod. He was soon pumping and pounding into her channel harder than ever, with his mouth on her neck, licking and kissing her throat. That was when Ellie started to cum so hard that her brother could feel her pussy squirting around his thrusting cock and spraying his lunging body.

“Baby sister!” he cried. “I’m gonna cum.”

“Do it inside me, baby,” Ellie squealed, rocking her hips to milk every drop from her brother’s fat cock. “Cum in baby sister’s fuckhole, my love!”

With a deep, throaty growl, Dave’s cum rushed up the length of his cock and splashed into his loving sister’s cavern. He fucked and pumped and squirted spunk until his head was spinning and he was gasping for breath. The pair held onto each other until they could breathe again.

“Holy fuck,” Ellie sighed. She wrapped her legs around Dave’s body even though his cock had already relaxed enough to slip free of her cream-filled hole. “Do you always fuck like that?”

“Only my sister,” he said, kissing her neck.

“Lucky me.”

“I guess you’re just special.”

“As long as you think so that’s all I care about.”

“Um, Ell, you realize you just let your own brother cum in your pussy, right?”

Ellie snickered. “Have you already forgotten your baby sister was practically begging you to fill her up with cum?”

“Maybe we should’ve talked about this before, but are you...”

“Yes, my protective big brother. I’m on the pill. For now. But maybe ... someday...”

Dave felt his cock tingle at the idea of putting a baby into his baby sister’s womb. But that would be well off into the future. But for now it was enough to know they had a future.

They finally got up off the couch and went to bed together in Dave’s room. In the morning, he’d call Nicole and break it off, knowing she’d only get upset for a little while for show. There was no doubt in his mind she’d be moving on to someone new before the end of the day.

Meanwhile, he had everything he would ever need, and her name was Ellie.

