Humping Hunter (M, f, cons, pedo)

I really love my little sister.  And she’s always telling me how much she loves me.  I live away from home in my own little townhouse.  It’s really not small, it’s a two bedroom two bath place.  And it’s a real nice place.  My sister, Hunter, always begs our parents to let her come over here to my place and spend the night here.  So my extra bedroom had become her second bedroom.  And I don’t mind having her over cause she’s my favorite sister.  In fact she’s my only sister, and she’s also your typical 12-year-old sixth grader.  Her main concerns are her clothes and how she looks.  Our dad just got a job transfer to Arizona and is over there now getting a house and other things.  My mom is also out of town on a month long business trip to New York.  So my sister Hunter is getting to spend a while over here at my place.  By the second day she’s here she’s got friends coming over and hanging out and watching movies.  Every night I tuck her in and kiss her good night.  She always asks me if she gets scared if she can come sleep with me.  I kiss her forehead and tell her that she’ll be fine, and never answer her question. One night she woke me up and told me that she had a bad dream.  I moved over and patted the bed next to me.  She crawled into the bed and I hugged her tightly.  Ever since then she usually sneaks into my bed during the night.  If she only knew what I wanted to do to her.  I have had many dreams where she gets into my bed and I molest her and end up raping her and pounding her guts out.  One morning I woke up a bit early and saw Hunter’s nightshirt had bunched up around her chest.  I looked down and saw her little white cotton panties with flowers on them and her flat tummy.  I placed my hand between her skin and her shirt.  I thought to myself that I could lift her shirt up and see her little breasts.  I figure that if she wakes up I can tell her that her shirt bunched up and I was just pulling it back down.  So I took a deep breath and proceeded with my plan.  I lifted her shirt just enough to reveal her little titties.  She barely had breasts, not even a handful.  I stared at them and thought that I could probably fit her whole breast in my mouth.  I gently cup her tit with my hand and feel a surge run through my hand.  I can’t believe what’s happening and keep telling myself to stop.  Something else tells me to keep going.  So I keep going. I gently squeeze her breast and feel her nipple harden.  I hear a gasp and freeze.  I look up at Hunter’s face and see her looking directly in my eyes.  My hand is still on her breast and I keep telling myself to move it, but it wont move.  Hunter finally speaks, “You can keep squeezing it if you want.”  I smile at her and start to remove my hand.  She grabs my hand and says, “Please don’t stop.  Please.”  I smile at her and place my hand back on her breast.  I gently squeeze and lean down and kiss her.  We share a very passionate kiss while I fondle both of her breasts.  I break the kiss and tell her that she can’t tell anybody about what we are doing.  She smiles and says, “I know.”  And then leans over for another kiss.  We make out and I fondle her breast for about a half an hour until it’s time to get ready for school.  I help her get ready for school and on the way to school we talk about anything and act like our little incest session never happened.  I pull up in front of the school and drop Hunter off.  As she walks away she turns to me and gives me a little wink.  I speed off and return back to my house to try and figure out what really just happened.  All day long I keep having flashbacks to her little breasts and how good they would look bouncing about as I fuck her guts out.  I decide to play it by ear and just satisfy my urges by molesting her and not hurting her.  That afternoon I pick Hunter up and on the drive home it’s the usual talk of how Susie isn’t friends with Janie anymore, and the usual mindless babble.  As we walk up toward my house I put my arm around her and kiss her on her head.  I let my hand fall to her ass and just let it rest there.  She doesn’t say or do anything to stop me so we just keep walking toward the door.  Once inside she makes a b-line directly to the bathroom.  I close the door and lock the doorknob, the deadbolt, and the security deadbolt.  I calmly walk into the living room and turn on the TV.  I hear the toilet flush and see Hunter walk out, topless.  I almost drop dead at the sight of her.  She bounces into the room and sits next to me on the couch.  I ask her what she’s doing and she tells me that she thought it would be ok.  I smile at her and know that my sister has just become my little sex doll.  I wrap my arm around her and let my hand rest on her breast.  She moves toward me and lies down across my lap.  My hand remains on her breast and I gently fondle her.  She grabs the remote and starts flipping through the channels.  I see her pass the ‘adult’ channels and stop and scroll back down to them.  She reads over each of them and finally selects a channel that has 18-year-old girls getting fucked by older guys.  I decide to make another move.  I slide my hand down to her shorts and under the waistband.  I gently fondle her cunt and feel a bit of moisture as I caress her.  Finally Hunter looks at me with a look of concern.  I smile and kiss her gently.  I pull her shorts off and carry her into my room.  I lay her naked body on the bed and turn the TV on and put it on the same channel she had it on.  I take my clothes off and get into bed next to her.  I gently caress her tit again and begin to passionately kiss her.  I probe her mouth with my tongue and begin to pinch her nipple.  I hear Hunter gasp and I start kissing my way down her chest.  I stop at her tits and give her some lovin.  I eagerly suck on one tit and then the other.  I bite down occasionally just because I feel like it.  After giving her tits some lovin’ I kiss my way down to her poon.  I glance up and see her breathing heavily with her eyes closed and a big ass grin across her face.  I begin to gently lick her and bring her to an orgasm.  I eat her out for a few more minutes and savor every minute of it.  I finally decide to make love to my sister.  I raise up and gently kiss her.  I rub my cock up and down her slit and gently press in.  I feel her outer lips give way and the head of my dick enters her.  She moans and lets out a small gasp.  I press further and feel a slight resistance.  I know that I’m resting against her hymen. I kiss her and tell her that it’s about to hurt.  She nods her head and I place my lips over hers.  I press further and feel her cherry tear as I thrust the rest of my cock in her.  Her screams are muffled by my mouth as tears stream down her face.  She thrashes about screaming and crying for a couple of minutes until the pain subsides and she realizes that she’s now a woman and her brother is actually impaled in her.  I lift up my head and kiss her cheek.  I begin thrusting in and out of her and begin to hear Hunter moan with each thrust.  Soon I’m really pumping my sister hard.  She’s gasping and moaning uncontrollably and calling me daddy over and over again.  I feel her cunt contracting as she comes to orgasm after orgasm.  Finally I feel my cum start to boil and I know that I’m about to dump a load of cum in her.  I look her in the eyes and tell her how much I love her.  I finish her off with a few more hard thrusts and thrust as hard as I can as I blow my load in her and she screams with the pain of the thrust.  I feel her pussy contracting milking my cock for every last drop of cum it can get.  I collapse next to Hunter and fondle her breasts as I kiss her shoulder.  We lay there for a few minutes as the porn on the TV continues and we both drift off to sleep.

