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Family.
by Jim Gee

This is an erotic story written for the enjoyment of consenting adults.  If you are not consenting don't read it (now that made a lot of sense, didn't it?).  If you are not an adult don't read it (ditto).  This story contains pedophilia and incest.  Everything in this story is fantasy and any similarity to a real person is purely coincidence. (MFbgg)

Introduction of characters:
Jim – me
Susan – My best friend and wife
Julie – My younger sister
Carrie & John – the Twins
Nancy – Twins mother
Tom – Twins father

This is the story of my long time love affair with my wife Susan and how our “family love” evolved.  So.... here goes:
It seems as though I’ve known Susan my whole life.  Heck, we went to kindergarten together.  The first time I saw her I thought she was the most beautiful girl I’d ever seen.  To my eyes she looked just like an angel.  She had golden blond hair that was oh so soft and the most vibrant blue eyes.  I would often get lost in them and she would tease me that I wasn't paying attention to what she was saying.   She wasn’t fat nor was she skinny.  In my estimation she was perfect.   She had curves where she was suppose to and felt soft to the touch.
Growing up we were inseparable.  Everyone thought we were cute together.  We played together and shared just about everything with each other.  Since we first met we have been the very best of friends.  There weren’t a lot of other kids in our neighborhood when we grew up so that probably accounted for why we grew so close.  Susan was the first girl that I ever kissed.  The first kiss wasn't much more than a long pucker with our lips touching but we both thought it was electric.  We knew we would do that again and again.
Julie was my little sister.  We were close in age as there was only 15 months between us.  Mom was pleased that we were close and that we got along so well.  Bath time saw us sharing the same tub most nights.  We never thought anything of it.  It was just what we did.  Mom never made a big deal out of our nakedness either.  I don't remember exactly when but out of the blue, one day she just began giving us separate baths.  It wasn't a big deal, neither Julie nor I seemed to care one way or another.  Julie was a good sister and was real cute, as far as sisters go.  She had light brown hair that hung just to her shoulders and the most pretty green eyes.  When she flashed them at me she always seemed to get her way.  I guess sisters just have a way with brothers.  She was much shorter than me and I always seemed to point out to her that I was her BIG brother.  That seemed to always get a rise out of her.  I remember the time when I was maybe 5 years old, my sister, Julie who was almost 4, got a nurses kit for Christmas. Armed with that kit she used to play doctor and nurse with me.  We would pretend all sorts of illnesses.  It was innocent, great fun and kept us occupied hours at a time.  
Susan was over one day and suggested we three play doctors and nurses.  As I look back, I’m sure Susan had planned to take our little game to a new level because she was the one who suggested that we go into the wood.  Once there she had us make believe that there was a hiking accident.  Julie and I thought that would be fun, so a little further down the past we had our first pretend accident.
Susan was the one that suggested that I be the first patient.  She told me that I was to become sick and they would have to examine me to find out what was wrong.  We’d take turns being the patient.  Once we were sure we were out of sight I acted sick and the girls told me to lie down on the grass.   Julie opened her kit and passed some instruments to Susan and they both started to work me over.  I was told I had to remove my shirt.  When I didn’t object to that, they had it off of me before I know it.  They poked and prodded my chest saying ooh and ah from time to time.  After a few more minutes of examination they whispered then giggled.  They then told me I had to remove my pants.  I gave a little protest but before I knew it my pants were down around my ankles.  Next they had me roll over to check my back, legs before they examined my butt.  I was a little embarrassed but only complained when they lowered my underwear and spread my cheeks.  Susan told me not to be a baby and to just be a good patient.  There was more whispering giggles before they rolled me over.
Before continuing with the examination they finished sliding my underpants to my ankles and completely off.  I was again embarrassed as my little penis was now standing tall and hard.  I don't know why but I didn't try to hid it.  I just kind of froze in place.  Both girls stopped and were staring at it as if in a trance.  They both had a little smile on their faces.  Susan was the first to move and she used her hands to move my legs apart so that they could get a better look.  She was also the first to touch it and wrap her fingers around the shaft and gently squeezed.  The feel of her fingers gripping my penis was the most wonderful thing I ever felt.  Silently I wished she would never stop, it felt so good.
She said:  “Julie, it’s warm, soft and hard too…  Here feel.”  
Julie carefully took her hand and wrapped her fingers around my penis and just held it for a while with a bigger smile on her face.  She bent lower to inspect it up close running her fingers all over.  She said she liked the head because it felt so soft.  While she was examining me, Susan reached down and was feeling my ball sack.  She was very gentle with them.  
Susan said to Julie:  “Julie, feel these.  They feel nice and soft with two little balls inside.”  Julie removed her hand and started to explore my ball sack too.  The good feelings they were giving me was making me tingle all over.   
I didn't think this could get any better but the next thing I knew Susan had bent down and was closely examining my little penis and rubbed the head against her cheek.  Then  she bent down and gave the head a kiss.  I thought I would die when she used her tongue and licked around the head.  Her tongue probed my pee hole and after finding nothing objectionable she parted her lips and took my whole penis into her mouth.  My god that felt good and I wished she would never stop.  I wasn’t that big so she could take me in all the way.  She sucked lightly and swirled her tongue around my shaft.  It felt so good I thought, no I knew, I died and went to heaven.  I’d never felt anything so good.  
I gave a sigh and told her:  “Susan that feels so good.  Please don’t stop.  Oooh!”  
After a long while she stopped and sat up with a big grin on her face.  She said that she liked doing that.  Then Julie bent over and took my penis into her mouth too.  She sucked a little harder and I had to ask her to be careful of her teeth.  My little penis had become so hard I thought it would explode.  All this time Susan was playing with my balls while Julie was sucking me.  After a little while Susan was the one that said it was time for a new patient.  I wasn’t ready for this to end, but went along with the change.
It was decided that Julie was to be the next accident victim.  At this point there was no need for a preliminary exam as we removed her shorts and underwear right away.  We had her lay back and spread her legs.  This game had taken on a new purpose, which was discovery by examining each other’s private parts.  Susan told me to get between her legs and she would direct the examination.  She moved Julie’s legs wide apart so that she was totally open to my gaze.  Although I saw her naked before I had never seen her open like this before.  Oh what a sight!  I just sat there and stared until Susan told me to take my thumbs and spread her inner lips apart.  She then pointed out the “points of interest”.  She then instructed me to gently rub the little bump at the top of her slit.  She called it the “tickle spot”.  
She said:  “that is the place that gives a girl a really good feeling.  It feels better when it’s wet.”  
She bent over and dribbled some of her spit on Julie’s clit.  Then she said:  “Rub gently in a circular motion.”  
I did as I was told and Julie let out a cooing sound saying that she really liked that.  
Susan then said:  “Jim we sucked your wiener, you need to do the same for Julie.”  
As I bent down close I could smell her scent.  I didn’t find it objectionable at all.  I don't know how to describe the smell but I found that I rather liked it.  It made me excited and stirred my dick making it get harder.  
Susan Continued:  “Take your tongue and lick her all around and then gently suck that little bump”.  
I did just that and before long Julie was squirming around and moaning.  Her eyes had rolled back in her head and she started shaking.  I didn’t know it at the time but she had her first orgasm.  Finally, she pushed my head away and she said:  “Enough!  Enough!”  
I just kind of sat back and stared at her.  Her pussy was all dark pink and her tickle spot was sticking out and pulsing.  Looking down at Julie’s pussy gave me a strange butterfly feeling in my stomach.  I just knew that I, no we, had to do this again.  
Susan came to my side and said:  “that was really something to watch!  Did you like that?”  
I answered:  “Oh Yea!  I liked that a lot.  She tasted so good and she was so soft.  I liked kissing her little soft lips.  They kind of kissed me back.  I’d like to do that again and again.”  
Susan then gave me a kiss and said:  “Jimmy, It’s my turn now.”  
Before I knew it she had her shorts and underwear off, laid down and spread her legs wide apart.  Our eyes locked together for a few seconds before I bent down to have a close look at her pussy.  It too was beautiful and had a faint smell.  I noticed her smell was slightly different than Julie’s pussy.  I decided that I liked Susan’s smell just as much.  I inhaled deeply before testing and probing her pussy.  I took my time exploring every fold and hole before I went to work with my tongue.  I licked and sucked as best I could.  She must have liked what I was doing to her as she couldn't keep still.  I then grabbed her hips and gave her a broad lick with my tongue from her butt hole to the top of her slit.  I told her I really liked the way she tasted and she gave me a big smile back!  I then concentrated on her tickle spot gently sucking and licking.  It wasn’t too long before she too was acting just like Julie.  She was squirming around and then she grabbed my head and it was like she was trying to pull me inside her.  She started to shake and let out a loud moan.  Then she too was pushing my head away saying enough.  I moved up and lay down beside her to just cuddled.  Julie came over and lay on the other side of me and we 3 cuddled together.  Julie’s hand found my penis and she gently stroked it up and down as if it was the most natural thing for her to do.  
Then she leaned in and whispered in my ear:  “Can we do this again?  Even if it is just you and me?”  I didn’t say anything; I just smiled, gave her a nod and a kiss.
After a while we started to stir and decided that we should head home.  After we all got dressed, Susan came over to me and gave me a long kiss on the lips.  
She said:  “This was better than I thought it would be.  I hope we can do this again.”  She reached down slipped her hand into my shorts and wrapped her hand around my soft penis.  She gave it a little squeeze before we broke our embrace.  All I could do was nod in agreement.  A whole new world had just opened up to me.
That night held another surprise for me.  It had been a while since our mother had Julie and me take a bath together.  For some reason that night she told us to take our bath together.  She said she had a very hard day at work, was tired and just needed to rest.  She needed us to take care of ourselves.  She told me to draw the water and take charge and not be too bossy with Julie.  I did just that.  With the tub filled with nice warm water, we just sat at opposite ends of the tub and soaked.  At one point Mom came to check on us and was happy that we were not doing anything naughty.
After Mom left we decided we would wash each other.  Naturally we spent a great deal of time making sure our private parts were good and clean.  I really enjoyed another opportunity to fondle her pussy.  I think Julie enjoyed our bath together just a much as I did.  It seemed like Mom would have us take our bath together a couple times a week.  I guess it was just easier for her.  After we rinsed off we dried each other and put our PJ’s on.  We lived in a small house and Julie and I had to share the same bedroom together.  
After we went to bed and Julie was sure our mom had gone to bed Julie came over to my bed and whispered:  “Jimmy, that was nice today.  Can I suck your wiener for a little while?  I want to taste you without your first having been sucked by Susan.  It was nice before but I want you to myself once.”  
I answered:  “Sure, but we have to be careful not to wake mom.  We could get in trouble.”  
She got on the bed and whispered:  “rub me while I suck you, OK?”  
And that is just what we did.  After rubbing her back for a while I switched and began rubbing her pussy exploring with my fingers while she gently and lovingly sucked my penis.  I don’t know how long we did this that night, but it seemed like a long time.  Finally, Julie said her mouth was tired and she was getting sleepy.  She asked if she could sleep with me tonight.  I said yes and moved over so she could have some room.  
In the morning mom came in to wake us up and found us in bed together.  She asked what was going on.  
Julie quickly said:  “I had a bad dream last night and asked Jimmy if I could get in bed with him.  He said OK.  I felt safe then and fell asleep.”  
Mom got this big smile on her face and said:  “Jim that is a good big brother.  I hope you will always love your sister and be her protector.”  
I said it was no big deal and that I would always be there for her.  Mom gave us both a kiss and told us to get up, get dressed and come have breakfast.
At breakfast Mom asked us what we had planned for the day.  I said nothing really that Julie and I talked and thought we’d go over to Susan’s and see if she could play.  Mom said that was OK with her as long as we played nice and didn’t get into trouble.  As you can imagine, our play took us into the woods and we had another day of “doctor”.  However, it didn’t involve much play doctoring.  It was just get undressed feel, kiss and suck.  I was able to give both Susan and Julie another orgasm and I think I had my first dry cum that day.  We played that game many times that summer.  We each got to the point where we knew each other’s body very well.  All modesty was gone between us.  It was another couple of years or so, I think I was 7 maybe 8, before my mom told Julie and I that we could no longer take our baths together.  I don’t think the reason she had us stop was because she ever learned of our extra activities together.  She just said that we were getting to an age where it wasn’t appropriate for a brother and sister to take their baths together any more.  She said we each needed our privacy.  That seemed strange to me as we still shared the same bedroom and often still shared the same bed.  
Mom never seemed to worry about our sleeping together.  She always thought I was still protecting Julie from bad dreams.  If she only knew how much sucking and playing we were doing she would have put an end to our being together.  At some point I stopped having dry cums and was depositing my load in my little sisters mouth.  She said she liked the taste and never seemed to waste a drop.  One day said she was going to share with me.  I wasn’t sure I wanted to at first.  I hesitated but didn’t want to sour our relationship.  So I allowed Julie to hold my sperm in her mouth and come up and give me a kiss.  Our tongues met and she passed some of my sperm from her mouth to mine.  I found it didn’t taste bad.   In fact, I liked it.  From that point on it seemed to become part of our ritual to share.  I made sure she got to taste her juices too.  Our house was small and we continued to share the same bedroom until I went away for college.
Julie and our oral sexing came to a turning point when I was 11 and she was about to turn 10.  We both knew about fucking because we had done some searching on the Internet.  We managed to find some adult porno sites.  Mom never discovered our searching.  We covered our tracks pretty good.  I wanted to put my penis in her vagina, but Julie was scared to try.  She knew it would hurt and kept saying no.  One day we were home alone and Susan was over.  Mother was to be away for most of the day so we had the place all to ourselves.  Needless to say we were naked in a flash and playing our little games.  Again it was Susan who was the one that steered us into agreeing to try fucking.  
We had been on the computer looking at one of the porno sites when She said:  “Jim, I want you to fuck me but I need to watch first.  Why don’t you and Julie try it first so I can get a close up look?  It will be so sexy.  Then Julie you can get a close up view of Jim putting his dick into me.”  
We hesitated, but Susan continued:  “It will be OK!  Please!  No one will ever know”.  Susan kept asking and urging us to “try it”.   
Julie came over to me and quietly said:  “It is OK with me if you want to.  I’ve sort of wanted to try for some time now but was scared and didn’t want to try yet.  I though the next time you asked I would agree.  I waited for you to bring it up.”  
With that she giggled:  “bring it up… Get it!”  
We all three laughed.  I told here that if she were sure I’d love to be her first.  I turned to Susan and gave her a hug.  Holding her tight I whispered in her ear:  “Are you sure you don’t want to be my first.  You are so special to me and there can only be one first.  I know we three share everything, I just don’t want you to be sorry afterward.”  
Susan replied:  “I’ve given this a lot of thought!  I want to watch you fuck Julie first.  I know that the first guy climax is quick and the second time takes longer.  I want to be second so it will last longer.  You will still be my first and I’ll be here during your first.”  
Susan then said:  “There will probably be a little blood so we need to put a towel under Julie so it doesn’t get on the bed.  We don’t want your mom to find out what we’ve been up to.”
I said to Susan:  “I want to watch you get Julie ready for me.  Suck her pussy and make her real moist.  When you think she is ready I know I’ll be real hard.”
Susan spread Julies legs wide apart and began to lick and kiss her pussy getting her real wet.  She paid particular attention to her clit.  I saw her take her finger and gently rub her clit in a circular motion. I could tell Julie was getting close so I moved to her head and she opened her mouth and I stuck my dick in for her to suck.  She did for only a minute before she took it our and said she was ready.  I took Susan’s place between Julie’s legs.  Susan said she would help and took my dick and guided it to the entrance of Julie’s hole.  She moved it around and up and down her slit getting the head covered in Julie’s slick juice.  She then placed the head at the entrance. She took her other hand and gently pushed on my bum.  I felt the pressure against her hymen.  
Julie said; "I'm ready."  
Susan said to push a little and with that she pushed on my bum until the head of my dick broke through and popped into Julie.  
Julie cried:  “ouch!  Hold it there for a minute.  It feels real big and tight.  Let me get used to it.”  
I just held still enjoying the tight feeling.  After a short time she said:  “Slide more into me.  Ooh yea!”  
I moved a little more into her then I stayed still again for a couple of minutes.  Then as a big surprise to both July and me, Susan gave my butt a big push and I went all the way in.  Julie gave another little yell and said that hurt, but not as much as she though it would.  She told me to stay still until she got used to it and the pain died down.  It wasn’t very long before she started moving her hips.  
She then told me:  “All right brother, I’m ready.  Fuck me and make me cum.”  
With that I started to pump in and out.  It was the best feeling I’d ever had.  It was so much better than getting a blowjob.  Susan reached one hand in and started rubbing Julie’s clit.  Her other hand went around back between my legs and gently cupped my balls.  It wasn’t very long until I was Cuming.  I slammed my dick in as deep as it would go and just held it there, as I pumped shot after shot into my little sister.  Susan continued rubbing until Julie started to have her orgasm.  I collapsed on top of her and we just cuddled for a couple of minutes until I was too heavy for here.  I rolled onto my side and had this big grin on my face.  Susan lay down on the other side of Julie and we cuddled her in between us.  
Susan said:  “That was amazing So much better than watching on the computer.  I’m ready for my turn when you’re ready.”  
I looked at her, smiled and said:  “Give me a few minutes to catch my breath.  As you can see I’m still hard but I want to just cuddle her a little bit longer.”  Susan smiled nodded agreement.
Julie was the first to stir.  She sat up and turned to Susan:  “If you enjoy this as much as I did you’ll want Jimmy inside you all the time.  It was the best feeling you can imagine.  I was so full down there when he was up inside me so far.  My pussy just gripped him and held him tight.  I want it again and again.”  
She leaned over and gave Susan a full kiss on the lips and said:  “You’re the only one I’ll share him with!”  
Julie kissed her again and gave her a hug.  Julie then turned to me and said:  “Big brother, I don’t want you to do this with anyone else.  Susan is the only one I’ll share you with.  If I find out you do this with anyone else there will be trouble.  I promise!”  
She then bent down and sucked my dick into her mouth.  I thought I was already hard but she got me harder.  She broke off and told Susan to lie down and spread her legs.  It was time for her to “do it”.  I positioned myself between Susan’s spread legs.  I could see that Susan was wet and ready to go.  Just as Susan had done, Julie took my dick in her hand and rubbed the head around Susan’s pussy getting the head all slicked up.  Then she placed the head at the entrance and told me to push a little.  She placed her hand on my bum with a quick firm push not just the head of my dick popped into Susan’s vagina but I went all the way in.  She let out a little yell as I broke through her hymen.  Julie said she could see a little blood seeping out around my dick. We all stopped while Susan waited for the pain to die down and her vagina got accustomed to the intrusion.  
She said;  "I fell so full."   
She felt so good and my balls were right against her butt.  I was looking at her when she opened her eyes and a little tear came down her cheek.  I leaned down and kissed the salty tear away and then gave her a kiss on the lips.  I asked her if she was ok, and she said:  “I think so, it wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be though.  Julie was right.  I feel full and you feel so big inside me.  Give me a little more time to get used to the feeling and make sure the pain has passed. “  
I gave her another kiss and whispered in her ear:  “I love you.  I always have and always will.”  
I hugged her tight with my dick buried deep in her pussy.  I was in heaven.  I then felt a hand on my balls.  Julie had cupped them in the palm of her hand and was gently squeezing them.  She then moved her fingers so that she could feel where my dick was entering Susan.  
She said to Susan:  “This feels neat.  You need to feel this."  
She grabbed Susan’s hand and moved it between us so that she could feel where I was entering her.  While they were doing this, I started to slowly work my dick in and out.  They could feel Susan’s pussy lips pulling out and pushing in as I worked in and out of her.  Julie then positioned herself between our legs so she could get a good view of our sexing each other.  Our fucking lasted a longer time before I started to get close.  I told Julie I was getting close and asked her to make sure Susan would cum.  She then reached between us and started working Susan’s clit.  I now started pumping fast and faster.  I could feel the stirring in my balls.  I could hold it back no longer.  I rammed my dick in as far as I could and pumped sperm for all I was worth.  Julie did her part as Susan started shuddering beneath me in orgasm.  Finally I was spent, drained completely and fell on top of Susan.  She just hugged me tight and we enjoyed the after glow of our orgasms.  
After several minutes I pulled out and Julie told me to come look at Susan’s pussy.  I looked and saw my sperm mixed with a little blood oozing from Susan’s vagina opening.  To me it was a beautiful sight.  
She asked; "Is that is what I looked like."  
I answered;  "I didn’t know.  We never looked."
Julie then reached out with her two fingers and scooped up some of the mixture.  She brought it to her nose first, then to mine.  It smelled good.  I stuck my tongue out and took a lick.  Julie gave me a funny look.  I told her it was good.  At this point Susan was half sitting up watching this with a quizzical look on her face.  Julie reached down and took some more of the mixture and brought it to her own mouth for a taste.  She gave me a nod of approval.  With that I bent down and started to lick Susan’s pussy making sure I got all the juicie mixture I could find.  Finally, I started sucking at her vagina.  I saved some in my mouth and moved up to Susan and gave her a kiss sliding my tongue along with some of the mixture into her mouth.  She kind of froze at first, but since we both tasted it she didn’t complain.  After a short hesitation she swallowed and announced that she too liked the taste.
She then surprised me by pushing Julie on her back and going down on her.  She started sucking her pussy getting what she could from her vagina.  To my surprise she did the same to me as I did to her.  She came up and gave me a kiss along with a helping of the sperm mixture from Julie.  It tasted almost the same.  However it was slightly different.  I decided I liked them both.  One was not better than the other, just different.  I was in heaven.  We looked at the clock and decided that we had better clean up and make sure there were no signs of our activity.  We vowed that we would do this again whenever the opportunity presented itself.  Both Susan and Julie said that they would need a couple of days rest, as they felt sore between their legs.  
When Mom came home we were sitting at the kitchen table playing cards.  She asked us what we did all afternoon.  I told her we played in the back for a little while but then came inside to play cards.  She asked Susan if she had a good time and to check with her mother and see if she could stay for dinner.  Her mother said she could.  We had meatloaf with mashed potatoes and gravy and steamed candied carrots.  After dinner we all went into the living room and watched a movie together.  It was a nice evening.  When it was time for Susan to go home, Mom told me to walk her home and make sure she got there safe.  
As we were walking Susan turned to me and asked:  “Did you really mean what you said to me earlier today?  That you loved me.”  
I said:  “I did and I do.  I will always love you”.  
She looked around to make sure no one would see, then threw her arms around me and gave me a big kiss.  She said that she loved me too and that she would be mine forever!  That made me really happy.  After seeing her safely to her door I kind of floated on my way back home.
That night when we were in bed and were sure that mom wasn’t going to come in Julie came over to me and whispered:  “What did you think of today?  Did you like it?  Did we feel good to you?” 
Lastly she asked:  “Will you do it again with me, just the two of us?  I like Susan, but sometimes I just don’t want to share.”  
I answered her:  “Yes we can do it again, just the two of us, and probably lots of times too.  Susan is special and I think I love her so we’ll need to include her much of the time.  I want you to know, I liked doing it with you too.  I love you!  You’re my sister and I will always love you.  We can make love anytime you want… always.”  
With that we shared a passionate kiss and said good night.  That was probably the best night sleep I’ve ever had.  I was on top of the world.

More in Chapter 2.  
Thanks to JimBob for letting me post my story on his site.  Let me know if you like my story.  I'd be please to hear from you... good or bad!  
If you wish to comment on my stories, please write me at: gesh62@mail.com
 Thanks, JimGee

