Early Morning

by
longluvstick

Background

Hello, my name is John. The story I'm about to tell you starts out around the end of May. I can't remember exactly when though. I am 16 years old. I have an older sister, and a younger sister. My younger sisters name is Sara, and my older sisters name is UD. Sara is 15 years old, while UD is 17 years old. We live in a nice house, it's two storys tall. All three of us live on the second floor. Our parents live downstairs is the master bedroom.

Secret Admirier
	Me and Sara have a bathroom connecting our rooms. We lived in this house forever, so we got used to it while we were growing up. One day I woke up around 5am, and had to use the bathroom really bad. I looked over and saw that there wasnt a light on under the door. I went over and open the door. The lights were off, but someone was in there. I looked over and saw my little sister in the shower naked. I stood there stunned, just watching her wash her body. She still didn't notice me so I slipped back in my room. When I woke up I just had a hardon from having to piss, but now I was fully erect just from spying on her. And let me tell you, at 8in. I was happy with that. I never really noticed she was almost a woman, but since that morning I started to look at her diffrent.

	After I came home from school that day, I went back to my room and searched for my alarm clock. I found it and set it for 4:30am the next morning. The rest of the day went by slow as hell. I kept hoping Sara would be taking a shower again the next day. Some people would call me a geek since I can do almost anything with a computer, I sorta agree with them. I started surfing around the net for little spy cams. I found some that were black and white, and had no sound. These were the cheapest they had, and there was no way I could afford them. I guess I will just have to spy the old fashioned way, in person!

	The next morning my alarm clock woke me up at 4:30, and I hurried and turned it off encase Sara was already up.  I tip-toed over to the bathroom door and listened. I didn't hear no water, so opened the door. Nobody was there. I was dissapointed, but today was friday, and maybe Sara had just got in when I walked in at 5. I went back in my room and layed and the bed and waited. I fell asleep and woke up at 5:10. Damn! I probaly missed her. I went over to the bathroom, and the light was on, so I had to knock. I heard Sara yell from her room that she said the bathroom was free. I did miss her. I went in there and started brushing my teeth, when I heard a knock from the door on Saras side. I told her it was safe to come in. She said "Oh, I'm sorry, I left my brush in here." I looked at her, she had on only these cute little white panties and a very thin tank top. Her hair was wet, and her nipples were erect. She grabbed the brush and thanked me, then left. I was standing there with the toothbrush hanging out my mouth starring at Saras door.

	I had a hardon throughout the entire day at school. I kept think of Sara upstairs in one of the 10th grade classes. We didn't have the same lunch or electives, so I rarly saw her in school. I didn't know any of her classes except her six hour. It was kinda far from my sixth hour, but I would risk it just to say hi to her. When sixth hour ended, I headed upstairs and started looking for Sara. I found her and she looked shocked to see me. I walked up and hugged her, and she surprisingly hugged me back. She said "Hey, John, what are you doing around here?" I told her "Nothing, I guess I kinda missed my little sister and came to check up on her." She looked at me a little weird but I guess she bought it. It was half true anyway, I did miss her. I procedded to walk her to her last hour. Her freinds started to talk to her as we arrived, I hugged her again, and told her I'll see her at home. Her freinds started giggling and as I walked off I heard "So, THAT is your brother? Wow.."

	I'm usally the last one to get home, but today I didn't stay with my freinds after school. I went straight home, and I was the first one there. My dad worked until later that night, and my mom comes home around 5pm. I would usally get home around 4, and Sara would already be home. I just relized, if she came home early enough, she would have just under an hour alone each day. I wonder what she does. I went to my room and waited to her her come home. I finally heard Sara coming up the stairs, and go into her room. It the sounded like she went into the bathroom, and I guess use it. Then my door started to open! It stopped and I heard her mutter somthing and run back to her room. I ran over to my closet and hide inside it. I looked through the shutters and saw her come into my room. She went over to my computer and turned it on. What the hell was she doing? I couldn't really she what she was doing from where I was. She was facing away from the closet, so I slowly opened my closet door. I looked out and tried to see the monitor. She was looking at porn! It looked like it was young girls getting fucked by very large black men. I just noticed she had her jeans unbuttoned and her hand was down her pants, she was finguring herself. She kept clicking picture after picture, while playing with herself. I saw her stop clicked and she lowered her jeans to her knees.Then she pulled down her panties and spread her legs so she could pleasure herslef better. It looked like she was using only one finger, and now her eyes were closed. I was so tempted to pull down my jeans and join in on the fun, but I didn't want her to see me. I heard her wimper and moan, she was having one hell of an orgasm. She then stuck her finger in her mouth and cleaned of her juices. She pulled her panties and jeans back up, and i creapt my head back into the closet. I saw her leave trought the bathroom door.

	I slowly went back downstairs, and back out front. I then acted like I just came in, and shut the door a little louder than neccesary. I went upstairs, and Saras door was closed. As I walked by she opened and yelled at me "Welcome Home." I simply said back 'Your home already? You sure you can take care of yourself?" She didn't take this as an insult, but instead she replied "I think I can take care of myself quite nicly." I saw a sparkle in her eye, and I knew she was thinking about what she just did in my room. I was walking back to my room, and looked at the chair by my computer. I looked and didnt see any of her juices left, so I tried and smelled it. Damn, she was smart, she must of sprayed purfume or somthing on the chair before she left, because it smelt like flowers. I was hoping to smell her pussy, by there is always next time.


