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.  Everything in this story is fantasy and any similarity to a real person is purely coincidence. Hope you enjoy.  (Mg}

My Cousin chapter 2


Mom and Dad said that if we could we would try and make it back for the long Labor Day weekend.  I was sorry to have to go, but was looking forward to coming back.  It was fun being with Barbara.  I liked her a lot.

When we got home I became more interested in my little sister Sarah.  I was watching Mom giving her a bath.  Mom seemed pleased that I was finally showing signs that I liked Sarah.  Once the bath was over and Mom had Sarah on the changing table getting ready to put her diaper on, I asked:  "Mom, why doesn't Sarah have a wiener?"

Mom gave me a curious look and answered:  "Well boys and girls are different.  Boys have penises and girls have vaginas.  When she get older she will have breasts just like I do."

I asked:  "Well if she doesn't have a wiener how does she pee?"

Mom smiled:  "She has a little hole between her legs where the pee comes out.  That is why you can stand and pee, but we girls sit or squat down when we pee.  Come closer and I'll show you."  With that I moved right up to the changing table.  Mom spread Sarah's legs and using her fingers spread her little slit open.  Mom pointed inside to a tiny little hole and said:  "See that little hole right here, that is where her pee comes out.  Boys and girls are different.  Some day you will ask more questions and I'll try and answer them too.  Now run along and play, I need to put Sarah down for her nap."

Outside I thought about what my Mom had shown me.  The next time I'm with Barbara I'm going to get a really good look at her down there.  I have more questions that Barbara may answer.  I want to feel her suck my wiener some more.  I can hardly wait to see her Labor Day.  

Well when Labor Day came we were not able to go visit Uncle Bob and Aunt Carrie.  Dad had to work and even worked on the holiday.  He said he liked the overtime money and just couldn't pass it up.  I'd much rather go and see my cousin Barbara, but what I wanted didn't count for anything.  It just wasn't to be.

As it turned out my Dad was promoted and we didn't get to visit Uncle Bob and Aunt Carrie the next year either.  Dad seemed to be working all the time.  Mom said we needed to be understanding and that it wouldn't always be like this.  Dad would be able to take some time off when his new division operated smoothly and start up issues settled down.  He was working hard now so that when he had things running smoothly he could be away without worrying. She said to just be patient. 

When I was 8 years old, I came home from school one day to find Dad and Mom sitting at the kitchen table having what looked like a serious discussion.  I didn't think there was a problem between them, as I almost never saw them fight.  I walked up to the table and asked what was the matter.

Dad started:  "We have a family decision to make.  Your cousin Barbara might have to come live here with us.  What do you think of that?  Would that be okay with you and your sister"?  Both Dad and Mom looked at me for some reaction.  I only had good memories of Barbara.  She was always nice to me and played games with me.  I didn't even think about our nighttime play activities.  I liked her.  

I answered:  "I like Barbara.  I'd like it if she came to live with us.  Why would she have to come here?  Why can't she stay with Uncle Bob and Aunt Carrie?"

Dad and Mom looked at each other.  Mom is the one that answered:  "Well, Uncle Bob and Aunt Carrie are very strict and are very religious.  Your cousin Barbara got pregnant and will have a baby real soon.  Your Aunt and Uncle don't want her to live with them anymore.  The plan to send her away to a home for "wayward" girls.  She begged not to be sent there.  She asked if she could come stay with us.  That is what we're discussing."

I thought for a moment:  "You could give her my room and I'd move in with Sarah.  We could share her room.  Barbara and her baby can have my room.  It is a little bigger.  I think that would be okay with Sarah too."

Dad said:  "That is really nice of you, but your Mom and I still need to decide if we want to take on that kind of responsibility.  I'll talk with Bob and Carrie to see what expenses they will cover.  Then we'll see.  I think your idea is very generous and shows that you are growing up.  I'm proud of you."

Well it was three weeks later when Barbara moved in to our house and became part of our family.  There were many changes beside the bedroom arrangements.  The baby would arrive during summer vacation.  Barbara would have to be enrolled in school to begin in the fall.  Responsibilities had to be outlined as Mom refused to be the one responsible for the baby's care.  Barbara must be a responsible mom, even though she is still a student.  A family meeting was held where everything was made clear to everyone.  We all agreed with the plan.  I could hardly wait until Barbara's little baby arrived.  We didn't know if she was going to have a boy or girl.  

Seven months later the big event finally arrived when Barbara went into labor.  Everyone was shocked when she had twins, a boy and a girl.  Even the doctors were surprised.  That sure sent my parents into action getting Barbara's room ready for two babies.  Mom sent word to Uncle Bob and Aunt Carrie that they were grandparents to two little bundles of joy.  It was like they didn't care nor wanted to know anything about Barbara or the babies.  Mom was upset at their reaction and couldn't believe how cold they were.  She commented that she didn't think they were very good Christians that they professed to be.  That was the last time Mom or Dad tried to call them.

Barbara named them Jeffrey and Caroline.  They are so cute and good.  They only cry when hungry or they need to be changed.  I thought it was so neat to be like a big brother to them.  Mom showed Sarah and me how to care for them.  The proper way to hold them and allowed us to help feed them.  It was fun.  Barbara turned out to be a good little mother.  She didn't try and get out of taking care of her two little bundles.  It would be more difficult for her when school started but somehow we all would help.

When the twins were 3 months old, I was home alone with Barbara and the twins.  Mom, Dad, and Sarah were shopping and would be gone all afternoon.  I knocked on Barbara's door.  From the other side I heard her "come in."  Upon entering the bedroom I found Barbara and the twins on the bed.  Barbara, Jeffrey and Caroline were naked.  Barbara was playing with them.  She said:  "They like to be without clothes.  Take off your clothes and climb on the bed help me play with them".

I was really surprised when Barbara reached out and fondled Jeffrey's little wiener.  Barbara said:  "It feels so nice.  Jeff sure seems to like it when I play with it".  She then bent down and put his wiener in her mouth and gave it a nice little suck.  Then she said:  "I like how it feels in my mouth.  He seems to like that too.  Do you remember when I used to suck your penis?  You tasted real good too".  

I was kind of surprised but answered:  "Yea, I remember.  I liked it when you sucked me too!  I remember when you let me feel you.  I was so sad when we couldn't come and visit any more.  I was hoping to play some more like we did.  I never told our secret".  Barbara took my hand and placed it on Caroline's little kitty.  She spread her legs and told me to be gentle and rub her little clit.  Because I didn't know what a clit was, she had to show me.  After a few minutes she told me to give her a little kiss and lick to her kitty.  She really likes it when I do that.  

I only hesitated for a moment and bent down.  I gave a quick kiss to her little mound.  I smelled and didn't find any unpleasant odor.  I kissed her there again.  This time I dipped my tongue into her little kitty's slit.  I decided I liked her taste and how she felt on my tongue.  I looked up at Barbara and smiled.

Barbara said:  "Maybe you'd do that for me too and I could suck your wiener.  You know I like to feel and taste penises.  That's the grown up word for a wiener.  Remember when I used to suck your wiener?"

I didn't know what to say.  I wasn't sure I wanted to stick my tongue in her kitty.  I just sat there looking first at Barbara's kitty, then at Caroline's.  

Barbara said:  "Why don't you just try giving me a lick to see if you like it.  If you don't then you don't have to do it.  I'll still suck your penis".  

After a little while more I decided and said:  "Okay, I'll give it a try.  I did like doing that to Caroline."  Barbara leaned back and spread her legs.  I bent down so I had a close up view.  I could see her inner lips.  They were spread open and I could see a hole toward the bottom.  She looked moist.  I moved closer and inhaled.  She had an alluring smell.  I decided it liked it and sensed that my wiener was even harder.  I extended my tongue and just touched it to her bump at the top of the slit.  Barbara let our a little moan.  I pulled my tongue back into my mouth.  I decided she tasted pretty good.  I decided to try more.  This time I gave her a good lick so that I'd get more of a taste.  I swirled her juices around in my mouth.  Mmmmm, it was nice.

I looked up to Barbara and said:  "You taste good, different than Caroline.  You have more of a taste than she does.  I like both, but you taste really good."  With that Barbara bent forward and gave me a kiss.  She said:  "That makes you my little lover.  We can have lots of fun together like this.   This has to remain our little secret.  If your parents find out we'll both be in trouble.  We both will probably be sent away and Caroline will be taken away from me.  Will you keep this our secret?"

I didn't hesitate:  "I kept our secret before.  I can keep this a secret too.  I like doing stuff with you."  Barbara gave me another kiss and wrapped her hand around my stiff wiener.  She said:  "Now that we're lovers, you need to call your wiener a dick and Caroline and my kitty's a pussy.  Those are grown up words for our parts.  Okay!"  I nodded agreements.

Barbara said:  "Lets make Caroline feel real good so she will go down for her nap and sleep sound".  With that she told me to kiss and lick her little nipples while she kissed and licked her little pussy.  After a little while we traded places and I really got into licking her little slit.  She seemed to get a little wet and tasted even better than before.  Finally, Caroline seemed to tire so Barbara put a diaper on her and laid her in her crib.  It was no time at all until she was asleep.

Barbara took me by the hand and led me to the bed.  Jeffrey was asleep so Barbara put him to bed too.  Then she said:   "Lets play a little more."  

Without any hesitation I jumped on the bed ready for whatever she had in mind.  Barbara told me to lie on my back.  I did as instructed while she straddled my legs.  My little dick was standing straight up.  Barbara slid forward so her pussy was in contact with my dick.  I could feel her warmth and wetness.  It was nice.  She slid my dick back and forth in her slit getting me wet with her juice.  Then to my surprise she rose up and slipped me into her hole.  It was warm, wet and wonderful.  

She said:  "Your dick isn't as big as Jerry's but it feels nice inside me anyway.  We can do this whenever we have a chance, if you want."  I answered:  "I like this, you feels nice.  I'd like this.  Lets do this again."

Barbara said:  "Some day you will make sperm and we'll have to be careful, but until then we don't have to worry."  With that she started to rock back and forth sending wonderful feelings through my whole body.  I told her that she needed to stop because I have to pee.  She said:  "You don't have to pee, just let it happen and it will feel real good."  It wasn't much longer that I started to thrust up to meet her movements and then electricity started to shoot through my whole body starting from my dick.  I kind of saw bright white lights, and that was with my eyes closed.   It was the most wonderful feeling I'd ever felt.  I never wanted it to end.  

Barbara stopped moving and just sat with me still inside her.  When I opened my eyes she was smiling down at me.  I asked:  "What happened?  I never felt anything like that.  It was great!"  Barbara said:  "You just had a climax or a cum, don't you remember?  You had one before.  Yours was dry for now.  Some day you will shoot a liquid out of your dick into me and it will feel even better.  I liked it too!"

I asked:  "Can we do it again?"

Barbara:  "Yes, but not now.  It won't be too long before your parents come home.  So we need to clean up and get dressed.  You can go out in the yard and play.  That way they won't give anything a second thought and they will leave us alone again in the future."

Mom and Dad came home and found me playing in the back yard.  They asked Barbara if I was any trouble.  She told them that I was a perfect little gentleman and was no trouble at all.  They seemed really pleased with that.  I guess they were thinking that they could have more date nights with Barbara being a built in baby sitter.  

End of Chapter 2.



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


