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Synopsis: Naive virgin discovers her half-brother is a nudist and she wants to be one too.
Codes:
Mf cons inc bro sis fath dau het exhib voy safe oral mastrb squirt
file_1.wmf
 



I need to let you know that when the events that I am going to relate to you took place, I was a very naïve high school virgin. I've never had a boyfriend and I've never been kissed. I don't even know what a boy looks like. I mean a naked boy. Oh sure I'd seen pictures in Health Ed and even seen daddy's hairy butt. But that's not the same as seeing a real naked boy.
It all started the summer I turned fifteen. Both my parents worked. I didn't have to go to summer school and I was home alone. It was mid morning, the sun was bright and it was going to be a hot day. Mother left a note reminding me to water the plants in the back yard.
I was outside watering the plants when I heard the sound of metal scraping on concrete followed by a grunt. It was coming from the other side of the backyard fence.
My half-brother, Robbie, bought the house next door and had a high fence installed around his backyard when he moved in a few weeks ago. You couldn't see into his backyard unless you climbed up on a ladder. I've only been in his backyard once and that was when he first moved in. Robbie is Daddy's oldest son. Robbie's mother got pregnant by daddy when they were still in high school. They never married. I hardly knew him. In fact I had only met him a few times before he bought the house next door. Mom told me he is a writer and works from home.
Ever since I can remember, I've only seen Robbie wearing shorts and flip-flops. He's never been married and he lives by himself. I think he is very handsome. He's tall and lean with a solid build, has black chest hair and hairy legs, just like Daddy. He also has dark blue eyes to die for.
There's the sound again. It sounds like scraping metal and grunting.
Fearing that something was wrong, I ran to the shed and retrieved a ladder so I could climb up and look over into his yard. I justified my actions by telling myself that maybe he had fallen and needed help.
I almost fell off the ladder when I saw him. He was standing STARK NAKED with his back to me.
I just stood there clinging to the ladder, staring at his broad back which tapered down to a narrow waist and a hairy butt. His legs were hairy too. And when he bent over to pick up his book, I saw his testicle.
I SAW IT. I mean he only had one. I'm pretty sure I only saw one. It looked big and hung down between his legs. All the books I've read in school say men have two testicles. But I only saw one large testicle hanging between his legs.
All of a sudden he turned around. I ducked below the fence before he could see me. Then I heard it again, that scraping sound.
"Robbie. Robbie, can you hear me," I called out?
"Who's that?" he asked in a startled voice.
"It's me, Amy."
"What do you want Amy?"
"Robbie, Are you all right?"
"Yes, I am," he answered and then asked, "Where are you?"
"I'm here on the other side of the fence."
"Amy, can you see me?" he asked.
Slowly I stood up on the ladder so he could see me. He had moved closer to the fence. The shrubs partially concealed him, but you could tell he was naked.
"Amy, were you spying on me?"
"No Robbie, I wasn't. I heard a scraping noise and thought you were hurt and needed help. Honest."
"Oh! I see," he replied standing with both feet apart and his hands on his hips.
I stood there looking down at him. I wanted him to step back so I could see what he looked like. I had no idea how long I'd been starring when I realized he was calling my name.
"Amy! AMY! Are you alright?"
"Oh yes, Robbie," I managed to answer.
"Well you better get down from there before you fall."
I just wanted to stay there and look at him, but I knew I had to get down.
But, before I did I managed to ask him why he was naked.
"Oh that's an easy one," he said smiling.
"I'm a nudist. I don't wear clothes unless I have to."
"You mean you're naked all the time," I asked surprised.
"Well, yes, most of the time," he replied smiling.
I started to step down the ladder just as he turned around and walked away giving me another quick look at his hairy butt.
I stood at the foot of the ladder trying to make sense of what just learned. My half-brother was a nudist. Did my parents know? Did his mother know?
I wanted to climb back up the ladder and take a peek but was afraid he would catch me. I didn't want him calling my parents and telling them I was spying on him.
I put the ladder away and walked back to the house. I wondered what it would feel like to be naked all day.
I took my clothes off and stood naked in front of the big mirror behind the door in my parent's room. Seeing myself in the mirror and smelling the different yet familiar odors of my parent's room excited me. It felt strange to be naked in their room.
I was amazed to feel my nipples hardened when I touched them. They stood out firm and erect. I felt and squeezed my titties then pushed my nipples in and watch them pop back out. My titties were nice and round, about the size of a small grapefruit and were capped with tiny little nipples, probably the size of a dime. They perched on top of my little pointed aureoles and stuck out, maybe half an inch.
I could see my fat pussy protruding below my blond pubic hairs. The tingling I felt deep inside me when I touched myself down there was like nothing I'd felt before. The aroma from my pussy was intoxicating. I could feel the heat and moistness on my fingers as I ran them over my deep pussy slit. I closed my eyes and pictured Robbie standing naked, his back to me just like I had seen him earlier this morning.
I slowly sank to the floor frigging my pussy faster and faster, spreading my leg wide open. I could see myself in the mirror frigging my pussy with on hand and squeezing my nipples with the other. My swollen pussy was so wet my fingers easily plunged in and out.
And then it happened. My whole body shook. I closed my eyes and pictured Robbie turning around and facing me, a blinding white light shinning from his hairy groin. My orgasm was so intense it was like none I'd ever had before.
I lay panting, slowly recovering while fingering my pussy. I was completely sprawled out on the floor. I had masturbated before, but it had never been like this.
I could feel my skin tingling as I slowly got up. I walked back to my room on wobbly legs. I spent the rest of the day naked thinking about my naked brother and his hairy butt.
I didn't understand my feelings, but I knew I wanted to be a nudist just like Robbie, but most of all, I wanted to see him naked again.
How would my parents react if they come home and found me naked? Sure mom has seen me naked many times and Daddy, well I'm not really sure when the last time he saw me naked was, but he's seen me braless in panties lots of times. It's not like they've never seen me naked.
If any one objected to my wanting to be a nudist it would be mother. Daddy wouldn't care on way or the other. After all we see each other practically naked everyday. I don't know how many times I've seen him parading around the house in his old jockstrap.
But he won't go against mother. If she says no, then I'm out of luck.
I was in my room lying on my bed naked and watching TV when my parents came home.
Mother came into my room. "Sweetie, why aren't you dressed," she asked?
"It was so hot today I just didn't feel like getting dressed," I answered.
"Well, you better put something on, your father is home and dinner will be ready soon."
"Oh please! He doesn't care. He's always running around half naked in his jockstrap," I retorted, "and besides, I've decided I want to be a nudist."
"I don't think your father would approve," she replied. "And, young lady, running around in your underwear even if it is just a jockstrap, is not the same thing as running around naked. And further more, I'm not about to start having naked nudist running around in my house," she answered back.
"FINE," I answer venting my angry at my mother.
I opened my dresser drawer and started looking for one of my thongs.
On step ahead of me she said, "I suggest you wear something that covers your behind."
Mommy watched as I slipped on a pair of pink panties.
"Are you happy now," I said turning around and facing her.
"Aren't you going to cover up your boobies?" she asked.
"Nope, not unless daddy does too," I retorted smartly, her face grim with disapproval.
"Very well young lady, don't say I didn't warn you."
"OH, and by the way, I invited Robbie over for dinner tonight," she said with a smirk on her face as she turned towards door.
I just stood there dumbfounded. Robbie was coming to dinner and all she could do was make a big fuss about me being naked.
The only thought in my head at the time was "HELLO MOTHER. Robbie is a nudist and he's going to be naked when he comes over."
Didn't she know Robbie was a nudist?
Of course I wasn't thinking clearly. First of all, Robbie had never been to the house naked. And second, my parents were not nudists. The only time my parents were naked was in their bedroom or the bathroom. Sure daddy likes relaxing in his underwear when he's home, but that's not the same as being naked.
I was determined to spend the evening with my family as naked as mother would allow me. Without any thought or awareness of the consequences a naked nubile fifteen year old girl would have on a man, even if that man were her father or her brother, I walked out of my room wearing only my pink bikini panties.
As usual, Daddy was in the living room in his underwear watching TV.
Seeing me, he cleared his throat as I walked in. He sat up and asked, "Amy, why aren't you dressed?"
Before he could say another word I rushed to him and sat on his lap hugging him and telling him I wanted to be a nudist and that I had spent the day naked. That is until Mom came into my room and made me put my panties on.
"I just don't understand why she won't let me stay naked," I said crying.
"You don't care if I'm naked? Do you Daddy?" I sobbed; unaware he was starring at my titties.
Without taking his eyes off my titties, he answered, "Well Amy, you know I have to agree with your mother.
"Oh daddy, you're just like her," I cried.
"If I can't be a nudist I'm going to run away," I cried.
"Come on Amy, it's not the end of the world and besides you're too old to be running away just because your upset."
I stopped crying and looked at him. Of course he was right.
"Ok," I mumbled, "but she did say it was ok if I only wore panties, as long as it's ok with you."
"If that's what your mother said, then it's ok with me."
He ran his fingers trough my hair and said, "Amy, its ok with me if you want to be a nudist, just give your mother a little time to get used to the idea."
Then kissing me on the check he said, "And just to show you how much I mean it, I'll eat dinner in my underwear too."
"Oh daddy I love you," I said hugging him tightly and mashing my bare titties against his hairy chest.
It was the first time I'd ever rubbed my bare titties against his hairy chest and was taken aback by the electric buzz I felt running through my nipples. Surprised, I pushed away looking at him. I noticed he was looking down at my titties. Did he feel it too? Why was he smiling at me like that?
"I bet... better go help mother," I stammered getting up off his lap.
I rushed into the kitchen and saw mother with her back to me, standing in front of the counter.
I could still feel a faint current of electricity in my titties as I cupped them. I wanted to ask mother what made them feel that way, but knew if I did she would get upset and I might loose my chance of becoming a nudist.
Mother was preparing a pasta tuna salad. She didn't say anything when I offered to help. I could tell she was still upset with me.
"Since your brother is coming over for dinner, don't you think you should at least wear a bra?" she asked nodding at my bare titties and breaking her silence.
"Nope, Daddy said he's eating dinner in his underwear too," I answered pushing out my titties in an act of defiance.
She just shook her head and said, "Well, since dinner is going to be so informal don't bother setting up the dinning room table. We'll just eat in the kitchen.
After I finished setting the kitchen table, I joined mom and dad in the living room and watched the evening news with them while we waited for Robbie to arrive. Neither one said anything more to me about my near nude state.
I was so naïve, that I actually thought it was cool and not in the least bit odd that daddy and I were going to eat dinner and entertain a guest wearing only underwear.
When the doorbell rang, mother got up and let Robbie in. When he saw me and dad in our underwear sitting in the living room he acted like it was a normal thing. That whole evening, Robbie never once hinted and acted as if anything was out of order.
During dinner, every time I got up from the table the three of them would follow me with their eyes. We were all having fun talking and enjoying the evening meal and each others company. Even mother was in a good mood. It felt wonderful being the center of attention.
When it was time for Robbie to leave, I walked him to the front door. I started to kiss him goodnight, but to my surprise, instead kissing me he reached behind me with one arm and pulled me next to him and with the other then he reached up and cupped my right tittie with his palm and squeezed my nipple between his long fingers.
"I just had to do that," he whispered in my ear then kissed me on the forehead.
I didn't know what to do. No one had ever touched my titties like that before.
I just stood there panting, overwhelmed by the feeling of supercharged electricity running through my titties down to my pussy. I watched him walk across the lawn towards his house.
My nipples were hard and erect and my titties felt like they were on fire.
When I walked back into the living room mother saw me and asked me if I was ok.
"Yes, I'm fine. I had a really good time," I answered smiling.
I did not understand the effect my seminude state was having on my family or me. But I knew that whatever it was, I liked it very much.
I went to bed that night and dreamt of Robbie and me naked together laughing and talking. I dreamt that every time he squeezed my nipples I'd laugh. I even dreamt about his hairy butt and how he would bend over and show me his testicle hanging between his legs.
When I woke up the next morning, I felt exhausted. I was lying on top of the rumpled bed sheets naked. I sat up and looked down at my pussy, it was wet and felt sticky and my pubic hair was matted. Then I remembered my dream and I knew I had been masturbating in my sleep.
I got up and showered. After I finished, I went the kitchen naked. I had forgotten that mother had said no nudity.
"Good morning daddy," I said when I saw him.
Daddy must have gone jogging earlier because he was wearing his jock strap and eating breakfast. He looked up and stopped eating when he saw me. He didn't say a word. He just watched me walk past him to the refrigerator. I took out the milk and poured some over my cereal. I picked up my bowel and walked to the table.
Daddy just starred at me as I walked to the table. I couldn't help noticed his eyes shifting back and forth between my titties and my pussy. For a second, I felt like running to my room.
I sat down in the chair next to him and asked him where mother was.
"She had to leave early for an important meeting and won't be home till late this evening," he said.
We sat quietly, for what seem like an eternity. I ate my cereal slowly, not sure if I had gone too far.
"Amy, don't you think you're going a little too fast with this nudism stuff? You know if your mother were to see you like that, she would have a cow," he said nodding towards me.
I looked at him. Deep down I knew he was right, but somehow I had to convince him it was ok.
"Daddy, you said it was ok if I want to be a nudist. I know Mom said no nudity. But, after you leave, I'll be naked anyway.
He just starred at me quietly.
Before he could say anything, I blurted out, "You're practically naked anyway. I don't see what the difference is."
I sat there in my birthday suit eating my cereal, proud of my naïve reasoning.
I think Daddy was starring at me trying to understand my logic.
"Amy, as pretty as you are and as much as I'd like for you to be a nudist you've never seen me or your mother naked eating breakfast. Granted, you've seen me in my jock many times. But, when I'm wearing a jock, it's not the same as being naked."
"Oh daddy," I started to cry, "You're just like mother, old fashion."
"Now Amy, stop crying and listen to me," he said scooting his chair back so I could see him clearly.
"See me in my jock. You can't see as much of me as I can see of you."
"Daddy that's not true," I cried, "I can see your pubic hair sticking out from around your jockstrap and I've seen your hairy butt lots of times. I don't see what so different."
"Amy, can you seen my penis through my jock? Or it's size and shape?" he asked.
I nodded no as I dried my tears.
"Well, I can see your pussy, its color, size and shape and even though you have pubic hair, your pussy lips are totally hairless. That's how much I can see," he said looking straight at my pussy.
I knew he was right and just sat there looking at him thinking of ways to turn this mistake around.
"Oh daddy, please don't tell mom. If she ever finds out, she'll never let me be a nudist." I said pleadingly.
"I won't. It'll be our secret. I don't want you to think I'm an old fuddy-duddy," he said winking at me
I was so relieved I got up and jumped on his lap straddling my legs on either side of him and gave him a big hug. When my nipples brushed against his hairy chest I felt them immediately harden and that feeling of electricity I felt before run tingling through them.
"I love you daddy and you're the best daddy in the whole wide world," I crooned in his ear.
I was naked straddling his lap and rubbing my titties gently back and forth across his hairy chest enjoying that wonderful tingling feeling running through them. After a few minutes I realized his hands were caressing and squeezing my naked butt cheeks and gently guiding me in an up and down rocking motion. I was so naïve and inexperienced that I had no idea the pressure I felt pushing against my pussy was his erection.
"Oh daddy, you're the best daddy ever," I whispered in his ear, still rubbing my titties back and forth across his hairy chest.
The electric tingling made my nipples stand up hard and erect. Daddy's hands were rubbing and squeezing my butt. I even felt his finger circling around then poking my anus. I had no idea what was pushing against my pussy every time daddy squeezed and pulled my butt down. But the sensation I felt every time it happened made my eyes roll back into my head and a soft purr escape from my lips.
All of a sudden I felt daddy stiffen under me and squeezed my ass hard, then let out a long guttural moan. When he finally relaxed, he pulled me tight against him and kissed my neck and licked my ear. I felt his hands sliding up and down my butt until his fingertips touched my pussy and I let out a long soft moan.
"I need to get dressed for work or I'll be late." He said pushing me off of him.
Surprised by his action, I got up off Daddy's lap. I couldn't help notice how far away from his body his jock tented. I could see all of his pubic hair and a large piece of tube like flesh. I'd never seen a penis before and wondered if what I saw was part of his penis.
I had no idea how big a penis was, so I assumed he had something else stuffed inside his jock that made it tent out so far. I thought it strange he was trying to hide something from me. But the more I thought about it the more I realized he must have a gift for me. And because I had disobeyed mother he decided not to give it to me. Of course he didn't want me to see it, so he hid it in the only place I could not see it, inside his jock. That must have been the pressure I felt pushing against my pussy when I was sitting on his lap.
I love daddy so much that I decided then and there that I would not do anything to upset mom and keep her from letting me become a nudist.
I wanted daddy to be a nudist too, so the both of us could be naked together.
Daddy left for work just as I was finishing my breakfast. He practically ran out the house he was in such a hurry. I cleaned up the kitchen and went to my room.
I did the little bit of house cleaning mom wanted me to do. It felt wonderful being naked and cleaning the house. After I finished I went out into the backyard and walked around feeling the sun on my skin. I smelled the flowers and listened to the birds. My nipples tingled when the breeze touched them. I knew being a nudist was the life I wanted.
I knew that if I convinced daddy to become a nudist it would be the quickest surest way to get mother to agree to let me be a nudist. If he became a nudist then mother would become one too.
It wasn't long after I was outside, that I heard Robbie in his backyard talking to someone on the phone.
The first thought that crossed my mind when I heard him was that we were both naked. He was on his side of the fence and I was on my side. I waited for him to finish his call before calling out to him.
"Robbie, can you hear me?" I called out.
"Yes," he replied.
"What are you doing?" I asked.
"I was on the phone with my publisher, he wants me to finish making the corrections on the book I'm writing and send it to him by the end of the week," he said.
"Sounds very important to me," I said looking at the fence.
"Hey Amy, I really had a good time last night. It's great knowing you and Dad are so uninhibited. Kind of reminds me of what it was like when I was growing up."
"Oh! By the way, I hope I didn't upset you when I said good-bye last night."
"OH! No! You didn't," I replied.
Then in my naiveté, I asked, "I bet nudists get touched like that all the time?"
"Well, only if you want to be touched, that's the rule," he said.
"Oh. I kind of liked it. Honest. It felt really nice," I giggled in response.
"What do you mean?" he asked.
"It made my titties tingles and fell hot like they were on fire."
"Do nudists touch you?" I asked.
"Sure they do. Well mostly the girl nudists. I'm not too keen on boy nudists touching me," he said.
"Why not, doesn't it feel the same?" I asked, and then in my naiveté added, "I bet if a girl nudist touched me it would feel the same."
"Amy, I guess what I'm trying to say is, I don't mind if a boy nudist or a girl nudist touches me, I just prefer being touched by girl nudists."
We didn't say anything for a long time. In fact I thought he had gone back inside. I was just about to leave when I heard him drop something.
"Robbie? Are you still there?" I asked.
"Yea, I'm here," he replied.
"Can I come over?" I asked. My stomach was in a knot in anticipation of his answer.
"Well, I don't know, I mean you know I'm a nudist and I'm not sure your mother or dad would approve if they knew I was naked and you were here," he said.
"Oh! I won't tell and besides what difference does that make? You're my brother."
"Ummm, I don't know Amy," he said.
"Oh Robbie, please. I promise I won't tell. I see daddy practically naked every day and no one cares," I pleaded.
"What do you mean?" he asked.
I told him I wanted to be a nudist and that daddy said it was ok with him. I even told him Daddy and I ate breakfast naked this morning.
I knew that I was stretching the truth, but in my naïve thinking, I really believed it. But somehow, even as naive as I was, I knew better than to tell him I had sat naked on Daddy's lap or that Daddy had hidden a gift from me inside his jockstrap.
"Well if you really think it won't be a problem, I guess you can... 
Before he could finish his sentence, I started yelling, "Oh Robbie I'll be right over."
"WAIT! Amy listen to me, let me finish," he interrupted me.
"Yes, what is it Robbie?"
"You have to promise me not to tell anyone. It's our secret. You have to promise me," he said in a firm voice.
"I promise Robbie, I promise," I said running into the house.
It only took me a second to put on my cut offs and a tube top and run across the front lawn to Robbie's front door.
I was so excited when I got to his front door, that I kept ringing the door bell over and over.
"Hold your horses, I'm coming, I'm coming," he yelled out loud.
The door opened as if by magic. I couldn't see anyone. I didn't know what to do.
"Don't just stand there, come inside," I heard his voice from behind the door.
I stepped in and the door closed behind me. I turned around and saw Robbie stark naked.
I stood there starring at him. I'd never seen a naked man in my whole life. Sure I'd seen Daddy practically naked, but never like this.
The similarities between Robbie and Daddy were remarkable. Both had smooth clear white skin which accentuated their hairy chests and a trail of hair going down their stomach to a bushy forest of pubic hair. Like daddy, Robbie had hairy legs and a hairy butt.
Surrounded by his pubic hair and hanging down for the entire world to see was Robbie's long thick penis. It was pinkish, with a dark blue vein running through it. The tip looked like a football helmet with a flared ridge. Behind it I could see his large testicle, it was dark pink and hairless.
I couldn't stop starring at Robbie's penis. I was completely mesmerized.
"Amy, AmY, AMY!" I finally heard him calling out loudly.
"YES!" I yelled back at him not taking my eyes off his penis.
"Come, let's go to the backyard," he said taking me by the hand.
I walked slightly behind him and could see his hairy muscular butt as he walked.
There were two lounge chairs. Robbie sat in one and motioned for me to sit in the other.
The lounges were facing each other and I could see all of Robbie. He wasn't making any attempt to cover up. He sat with his knees up and his legs wide apart. His long penis draped over his large testicle with the tip touching the lounge. His large dark pink hairless testicle was surrounded by a forest of curly black hair.
"You can look all you want," he said quietly, then reached into the ice chest next to him and pulled out a cola and offered it to me. I sat quietly looking, while Robbie lay back with his hands behind his head and eyes closed.
I looked at every square inch of his exposed body. I looked at his face and the stubble on his chin, his firm slender neck and his broad shoulders. I looked at his hairy arm pits and the light trail of hair to his chest. His nipples were small and dark and stood up about a quarter of an inch, just like daddy. His stomach was firm and flat and had a trail of hair down to his pubic hair. His legs were hairy. Even the top of his feet had hair on them.
But what attracted my attention the most was his long thick sausage like penis. It looked a lot bigger than the ones I'd seen in books. What surprised me was the tiny mouth at the very tip.
The other thing that surprised me was his testicle which looked like a big hairless dark pink bag. Since he had so much hair down there, I thought it too would have been hairy like the rest of him. I was very surprised to see only one. I thought there were suppose to be two.
"Do you want to sit closer and get a better look?" he asked.
Too embarrassed to answer, I just smiled.
"I'll tell you what. Go ahead and look all you want, I don't mind. I like it when you look," he said smiling.
"I feel so silly just looking at you," I said rather shyly.
"Don't be. It's ok to look, I'm your big brother," he said grinning.
"I can't tell you how surprised and pleased I was to see you topless at dinner yesterday. Do you always dress like that when you have company?" he asked.
"Oh! No, it was my first time. I wanted to be naked like you, but mother said no.
"What did Dad say?"
"Daddy said it was ok with him, but only if mother said yes."
"Ah, that's why you were wearing panties."
"Yes. I wanted to wear a thong but mom wouldn't let me."
"That's too bad. I bet you look cute in a thong. Actually, I bet you would look cute naked," he said grinning.
"Daddy said I look pretty when I'm naked," I blurted out.
Robbie just sat there grinning from ear to ear.
"You are a pretty girl and you would make a very pretty nudist. As a matter of fact, I bet if you let Dad see you naked every chance you get, he'll convince your mother to let you to be a nudist."
"You really think so Robbie?" I asked all excited.
"You bet I do. I just have a feeling Dad would really enjoy seeing you naked."
"I think so too," I said, recalling how Daddy kept looking at me this morning.
I told Robbie that I had spent all day yesterday naked except for dinner and that I had been nude all morning.
"Amy, if you want to go nude while you're here, it's ok with me."
"Oh! Can I? You really don't mind?" I asked excitedly.
"Of course I don't mind. Look at me, I'm nude. Why should I mind if you want to be naked too?"
"Oh! Robbie, I'm so excited," I said getting up.
"Hold on a second Amy," he said getting up too.
"Since this is your first time as a true nudist, I'd like the honor of taking your clothes off," he said reaching for my hands.
We just stood there holding his hands. I didn't know what to say. No one except my parents had ever taken my clothes off.
"It's my way of initiating you into the nudist lifestyle," He said squeezing my hands.
"I guess its ok," I said squeezing his hands back.
Robbie lifted my hands up over my head and asked me to keep them up. He hooked his fingers under the inside of my tube top and slowly pulled it up over my head until it was completely off. He slid his hand down my arms until he reached my titties. He cupped my titties and with his fingers he pinched and pulled on my nipples until I started moaning.
"You have very wonderful titties," he said bending over and sucking them.
It felt so good I didn't want him to stop. I actually pushed my titties at him trying to get more in his mouth. Robbie licked and sucked them, tonguing my hard nipples. I felt his hands slid down my body and reached my shorts. After one final kiss on each nipple he knelt in front of me and unbuttoned my shorts then slowly pulled them down until they were around my ankles.
I was still holding my hands up over my head. I looked down and saw his face even with my pussy. His leaned forward and inhaled deeply. Then he nuzzled his nose in my pubic hair and exhaled slowly. My pussy tingled, burned and ached all the same time. The sensation made me moan and my legs quiver.
He stood up and held me tightly against him. I could feel his stomach against mine and my hard nipples rubbing against his hair chest. He cupped my butt with his hands and pulled me tighter against his body. I felt his thick penis pushing up against my pussy and wide eyed, suddenly realized what it was I felt this morning when I was sitting on Daddy's.
"Your pussy smells wonderful," he said looking me straight in the eye.
My pussy was on fire and my titties tingled all over. My legs were so wobbly I felt I was sinking. I didn't know what to say. I wanted him to kiss my titties and sniff my pussy again.
Did Robbie want me to lick his nipples and sniff his penis? I reached between us and felt his hard nipples through his hairy chest.
"Oh, yea, that's it. Pinch them," he moaned with his eyes closed.
He must have felt my legs starting to give, because the next thing I know he was ordering me to sit down.
"Go ahead lie back and relax," he said sitting at the foot of my lounge.
We sat looking at each other only this time we were both naked. I could see his penis, it looked longer and thicker.
"Amy, would you spread your legs so I can look at your pussy?" he asked reaching for my knees.
I nodded yes and slowly spread my legs wide. He pushed off the lounge and knelt down between my legs. He bent forward and looked at my pussy. I looked down and could see that my pussy was slightly red and swollen and that the insides were pink and very moist. My pussy lips had spread open enough for him to see my tiny pea sized clit hidden in its hood. He leaned forward even closer and looked at my clit.
"Can I touch you pussy?"
I felt his hot breath on my pussy and once again nodded yes. He reached out and gently ran his finger over my pussy lips. I couldn't help breathe in sharply, making a hissing sound, when he touched my pussy.
He ran his finger up and down the outer lips of my pussy watching them swell even more. My pussy was getting very wet from his rubbing it. He dipped his finger into the moisture and brought it up to my nose to smell. There was almost no smell, just a faint something.
He spread my pussy open gently touching my clit and watched me twitch with excitement. I pulled my legs open even further apart. He pulled back the hood from my clit to really look at it up close.
I don't know why I did it, but I lifted my pussy up to his mouth. He leaned down and started licking my pussy up to my clit. I remember gasping loudly. He was doing something to me and whatever it was, I really liked it. He was actually licking my clit and sucking on it.
I wailed out loud and thrust up into his face. He sucked harder and flicked my clit with his tongue again and again. I could feel the start of an orgasm coming on me.
"OH YES, OHHHHHHoooooooo," I yelled out loudly.
"That was the best orgasm I have ever had, even better than the one I had yesterday," I said excitedly.
"Did your orgasm with Dad?" Robbie asked wide eyed.
"Oh no," I answered, "I masturbated yesterday morning after I saw you outside. It was so intense, but it was nothing like this."
And just to remind you how naïve I was, I blurted out, "I had no idea someone else could masturbate you. It feels so much better than when you do it by yourself."
Robbie looked at me grinning and asked me if I wanted to masturbate him.
"Oh yes I want to, but I've never masturbated anyone. You'll have to show me what to do," I said sitting up.
"I'll show you how to jack me off and maybe next time if you want to, I can show you other ways of masturbating each other," he said laying down on the lounge.
"Oh yes, please. I want you to show me," I answered eagerly as I knelt between his legs.
Robbie was lying on his back with his hands behind his head. He told me to first just touch and explore his body. And he would let me know when it was time to masturbate him.
I ran my fingers through Robbie's chest hairs and felt his little hard nipples. Remembering how good it felt when he pulled my nipples, I pulled on his until he let out a loud continuous moan.
"Yea, that's' good. That's how I like it done," he said moaning.
I looked down and saw his penis visibly swollen and lying on his stomach. The more I pulled on his nipples the more his penis swelled, until it finally stood up.
It was huge. I couldn't help it, but I reached down and held it with my hands. It felt wonderful. I felt hard and soft and hot in my hands. Robbie moved his legs further apart and raised them up in the air forming a big V.
"Play with my balls and ass too," he said reaching up and pulling his legs towards his chest.
I cupped his testicle. When I squeezed it in my hand was I ever surprised. Inside I felt his TWO testicles. I looked at Robbie and he saw the look of surprise on my face.
"Those are my balls," he said, "I like them squeezed and played with them. But best of all, I like them sucked."
I could see his hairy anus and all the black curly hair surrounding it.
"There's something else I want to show you. But first suck on your fingers and get them really wet," he said grinning,
"If you're like me, you'll really like this," He said guiding my finger into his hairy anus.
I pushed my finger deep into his anus. I ran my other hand over his hairy butt and felt how soft and fussy the hairs were.
Moaning he managed to say, "Stick another finger in and them pump them in and out."
When I started pumping his anus, Robbie let out a long guttural moan.
"Does it hurt? Do you want me to stop?" I asked fearing I was hurting him.
"Not yet little sister," he whispered.
Finally, he lowered his legs and held his big hard penis towards me.
"Lick it and get it as wet as you can, then I want you to wrap your hands around it and slide them up and down its length squeezing it at the same time," he said.
I leaned forward and started licking his big hard penis all over until it was glistening with my saliva. I held it like he said and started sliding my hands up and down in a pumping motion squeezing it at the same time.
I watched the knob at the end swell and turn purple.
"That's it little sister, squeeze it harder and pump it faster. Pretty soon you're going to see it shoot like a volcano," he grunted as I did what he asked.
I was just starting to get the hang of it when I saw him jerk and stiffen. I felt his penis swell in my hands. And then it happened, squirt after squirt of thick white goo shot out. Some landed on me. It was all over my hands and his penis.
Robbie just kept jerking and moaning loudly.
"Stop, stop," he finally said grabbing my wrist.
I let go of his penis and looked at the goo on my hands. I brought it up to my nose and smelled it. It had a very musky odor.
Robbie saw what I was doing and said, "Go ahead and lick it. See if you like the taste."
"If you like it, then lick it all off me," he said grinning.
I looked at it and smelled it again. I didn't smell bad. I reached out with tip of my tongue and tasted it. It tasted bland, maybe a little salty.
I licked it all off my hands and off of Robbie's body. I started licking it off his penis, which to my surprise was no longer hard but long and limp.
"Amy, that was just great. You're the best little nudist sister a big brother could have," he said sitting up and hugging me.
We spent the rest of the day masturbating each other. Robbie masturbated me a lot more than I did him. He told me how much he loves eating pussy. That's what he calls it when he masturbates me. I really liked it when he eats my pussy.
Before I left we took a shower together. We washed each other. He asked me how I felt about masturbating each other. I told him how much I really enjoyed it and that I was looking forward to coming over again so he could show me more ways we could masturbate each other.
"Amy," he said as he walked me to the front door, "Remember to spend as much time as you can nude with Dad. Show him you're serious about being a nudist."
"And be sure you show him that beautiful pussy of yours every chance you get." he said winking.
I looked at Robbie and wanted to ask him how showing my pussy to daddy would convince him I was serious about being a nudist? Then I remembered how Daddy kept looking at my pussy this morning. I know he was looking at my pussy, He even noticed I had hairless pussy lips.
"Robbie, do you think Daddy and I should masturbate each other?"
"Well, I don't know. But if you want to, I'd wait for him to ask first," he said again winking at me.
He opened the front door and stood in the doorway naked. He put his arms around me and kissed me on the mouth. I felt his tongue slip past my lips deep into my mouth. I responded by invading his mouth with my tongue. Anyone who went by would have seen Robbie, stark naked, locked in a passionate kiss with his little sister.
I didn't want to leave. I wanted to stay with Robbie, but Daddy would be home soon and I needed to get back. I told Robbie I would come over just as soon as Mom and Dad left for work in the morning. He showed me where to find the spare key so I could open the door in the morning incase he was still asleep.
When I got home, the message light on the phone was blinking. Mother had left a message saying she had to fly to Chicago with her boss and would not be back till late tomorrow evening.
At first I was upset, because it meant I had to make dinner for daddy. Then I realized that she wouldn't be home and that I could stay naked all night and all day tomorrow.
I ran to my room and quickly took off my clothes. I was completely naked and I planned on staying this way until tomorrow evening when she would return.
I went to the kitchen and started preparing dinner for daddy. It wasn't too long before I heard the garage door open and daddy come into the house.
When he saw me, he stopped in his tracks and just starred at me. I ran up and gave him a big hug and kiss and then I told him what Mom had said in her message.
Then before he could say anything I blurted out, "Daddy, please don't say anything. I really want to stay naked. I want to be a nudist."
"I don't know Amy. If your mother were to find out you're naked, there's no telling what would happen," he said.
"She won't find out. And besides, I've already spent two days naked and nothing has happened. Please Daddy, I want to be a nudist," I cried.
"Ok, ok. I'll let you try it out for today. Just don't let your mother know," he said walking out of the kitchen.
A few minutes later, he came back wearing his jogging shorts. I told him dinner would be ready soon. He said he was going out for a short run and would be back by the time dinner was ready.
I sat the table and waited for daddy to return from his jog. As soon as I heard daddy come in the back door, I put the meal on the table. I could hear him washing up in the laundry room.
My eyes opened wide when I saw him. He wasn't wearing his jockstrap. He was completely naked except for a pouch he had his cock and balls stuffed into. That's right Robbie had taught me what to call them.
We sat and ate our dinner together. We talked about everything except our nudity. When dinner was over, he helped me clean up the kitchen. I couldn't keep my eyes off his body.
I felt he wanted me to look at his body. When he bent over to pick up some trash, I could see his balls stuffed pouch hanging between his legs below his hairy asshole. I'd never seen Daddy this naked before.
I remember what Robbie said about letting daddy see my pussy and made sure Daddy was able see my pussy as much as he wanted too.
We went to the family room and turned the TV on to watch the evening news. Daddy excused himself and went to the bathroom. When Daddy returned he sat in his favorite spot at the far end of the sofa. I excused myself and went to pee.
All the masturbating I had done with Robbie earlier today had left my pussy sore and when I urinated, it burned a little. Since Mom wasn't here, I thought about telling Daddy, but decided not incase he started asking me too many questions.
I joined Daddy in the family room. I sat at the opposite end of the sofa against the arm rest facing Daddy with my feet on the sofa and knees wide apart.
From where daddy was sitting he could see my pussy. If he wanted too, he could reach over and touch it. I couldn't help notice Daddy looking at my pussy a lot more than he was the TV.
After a few minutes, he asked, "Don't you think you'll get a muscle cramp in your legs keeping them so wide open?"
"Oh Daddy, I can't help it. My pussy burned a little when I went to pee. The cool air makes it feel better."
Daddy turned towards me and looked directly at my pussy.
"Amy, did you do something to your pussy? It looks a little red and swollen."
"I'm not sure. It's been itching on and off all day, especially when my nipples get hard," I said squeezing my titties and showing Daddy my hard nipples.
"Have you done anything for the itch?" He asked
"Rubbing it helps for a little," I said reaching down and fingering my pussy.
I ran my finger up and down my pussy lips and pinched my nipples while Daddy watched completely mesmerized. Every time my fingers flicked my clit, I let out a low moan.
Daddy pouch looked like it was going to burst. When I plunged my finger deep into my pussy he shifted his position and the pouch shot into the air releasing is balls and exposing his huge erection.
I let out an audible gasp as he leaned back showing off his huge erection.
I spread my pussy lips open with my fingers so he could see how wet my pussy was and asked, "Daddy can you rub it for me."
"I don't know. What if I hurt you more?" he asked never once taking his eyes of my wet pussy.
"Daddy, when I was a little girl you use to kiss my ouches. I'm still your little girl," I said fingering my clit.
I had my legs spread wide open, masturbating in front of Daddy, frigging my pussy with on hand and fondling my titties with the other.
Daddy stood up. I'd never seen Daddy completely naked before. He stroked his big fat cock. I watched his hairy balls swinging back and forth as he stroked it. We watched each other masturbate.
"Daddy, my pussy feels so hot. Blow air on it to cool it off," I said as I slid to a lying position on the sofa.
Daddy knelt between my knees gently taking my hand away from my pussy and then inserting it into his mouth he sucked my fingers clean. Then he leaned down to take a closer look at my wet swollen pussy.
It glistened with moisture as he inhaled then blew gently on my pussy.
"Does that make it feel better," he said speaking directly into my pussy.
I arched and groaned a little. Daddy leaned in more and with the tip of his tongue touched my clit sending currents of electricity through out my body. My body shock when I felt his flattened tongue run along my pussy lips. He started lapping my pussy, circling around my clit, but not licking it. I moaned in frustration.
Then he took my clit between his lips and sucked. My breathing became noticeably ragged as he attacked my pussy and flicked my clit with his tongue. I grabbed his face and pulled his mouth more firmly into my pussy.
"Oh! Yes! Daddy, eat my pussy," I screamed and squirted on his face.
Daddy actually grinned and nodded. I sighed and spread my legs as wide as I could. I really liked having my pussy eaten. It was my favorite thing to have done to me so far.
It felt like liquid fire when he ran his tongue between my pussy lips and over my clit. I gasped and moaned again and again in one continuous orgasm as Daddy attached my pussy with his mouth and tongue.
Completely exhausted, I lay there totally satisfied.
Then Daddy started running his hands over my titties and playing with my nipples. This too felt good.
Daddy stood up and showed me his hard cock. I looked at it. It was huge. It was bigger than Robbie's. I grabbed his cock and stroked it a couple of times and started to lick the head. Then I did something I hadn't done before, I took it into my mouth. Daddy gasped at the feeling.
I closed my mouth around the head and started sucking it. The reaction I was getting from Daddy was wonderful. I started to bob up and down and suck as much of his cock in as I could, but didn't really know what I was doing.
It didn't make any difference to Daddy, he obviously liked it. He was moaning and groaning and gasping a lot. I speeded up and then felt his hands on the back of my head. He thrust his cock as far as it would go.
I started gagging. That's when I felt a blast of hot cum hit the back of my throat.
I tried to pull away, but only heard him shout, "Swallow it! Swallow it!"
I swallowed and swallowed until he finally stopped and let me go. I pulled away gasping for air.
I could smell myself on him. His face glistened with my juices. He pulled me off the sofa and laid me on the floor.
Daddy lay down next to me and gave me a light kiss on the lips.
"You're something else," he whispered in my ear.
He felt him slipped his finger into my pussy and began slowly thrusting in and out. He spread my legs apart and he sipped another finger into my pussy. My titties rose and fell as I breathed in deeply.
I reached down to his groin and felt his hard cock. He moved up over me so he could guide his cock inside of me. My pussy splayed open as his cock pushed deep into my tight pussy. I gasped and grabbed his hips with both my hands.
"Oh Daddy," I screamed as I held on his hips with all my strength.
He ground his pelvis into my clit. I moaned and screamed with each thrust of his fat cock into my pussy. I started thrusting my hips to meet his with equal ferocity.
"Yes, yes. Masturbate me more" I screamed with each long slow stroke.
After a while we moved together with more speed and urgency until I felt the heat of his sperm inside of me. He slid off of me but kept his cock buried inside of me. We lay together, breathing heavily for a while. Then he kissed my shoulder.
"Daddy I've never masturbated like that before. I want to do it again."
He sat up pulling his hard cock out of my pussy. I felt the gush of hot wet cum running down my ass.
"What do you mean masturbate? Amy, I just fucked you." He said looking down at me.
I lay there looking up at him. I thought we were masturbating, but he said he fucked me. I didn't understand.
"Daddy, what do you mean?"
"Amy. We didn't masturbate. We fucked. I had my dick in you pussy and we fucked. Do you understand?"
"Oh! You mean like when you make babies?" I asked sitting up in disbelief.
"Well, yes," he answered.
"I didn't know," I started crying, "I didn't know."
Daddy hugged me and held me tightly.
"It's all, my fault," he said, "I should have known better."
"No Daddy. I wanted to masturbate. I wanted to do it with you. I thought you wanted to do it to."
"Amy, don't you masturbate by yourself? Why would you want to masturbate with someone else? Are you having sex with boys at school?"
"No. No. I've never had sex with anyone. I've only masturbated by myself, until today. I didn't know it was sex if you did it with someone else."
"Who have you been masturbating with?" he asked.
"I can't tell you. I don't want to tell you," I said sobbing into his hairy chest.
"Amy, I love you very much. And I'm sorry about what happened. I shouldn't have done it," he sobbed.
"Daddy, please don't cry. I really liked doing it with you. Even if we didn't masturbate, I still liked it a lot and wouldn't mind doing it again with you."
"It isn't right for daddy's to be fucking their little girls. Just think what your mother would say if she found out."
"Daddy, I won't tell her ever, I promise."
"OH! Amy, if you promise. It'll be our secret."
"Does that mean we can mastur... I mean fuck again?" I asked him.
"If you want to, of course we can," he replied kissing me.
"OH YES! I want to very much," I said kissing him passionately like I had done with Robbie earlier.
Daddy took me to his bedroom and fucked me again and again.
When mother came home the next day, we were both naked in the kitchen waiting for her. Daddy told her he thought it was a good idea if we all become nudist. At first she didn't want to, but by the weekend she too was spending her time at home nude.
Mother and I loved watching Daddy do his stretches and warm ups naked before he went jogging.
What happened next between Daddy, Mother, Robbie and me is another story.
The End
 


