How We Grew Up
By pussywillow
m/gg inc, oral, ped

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between children. If this type of thing bothers you then you should stop reading now. However if you recognize the beauty of such loving and consensual relationships, then read on and I hope you enjoy.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
What if you had a younger sister, and you had to take baths together. So how would you like to grow up?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
	I was talking to a friend the other day, and our conversation eventually led to our childhood days. When I told him about how my sister and I grew up together, he was really quite impressed and wanted me to write a short biography about us so that he could use it in his research. So this is the following story that I sent to him.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My name is Mike, and my sister's name is Mary. I’m around three years older than my sister, and as far as I can remember, we have been very intimate with each other. 
The earliest that I can remember was way back in the thirties when I was in kindergarten. Way back then, most people didn't make much money and houses were quite small. So, Mary and I shared a bedroom together. We had only the one bed, so we had to sleep together. Mom was always very busy working and I can't ever remember not taking a bath with my sister.
Because mom didn't want to be bothered about having to take care of Mary, I had to help out where I could, and since I was old enough to know how to bathe myself, I also had to help bathe Mary since she was only three and I was six at the time, but that's about as far back as I can really remember.
Because of our ages, mother also thought that we were still completely sexless. But what she didn’t know was when I got to be around eight, we started playing around a lot and we thought it was a lot of fun to bathe each other, and we thought that the best part of the bath was where I would wash her genitals, and she would wash mine. 
I guess that I can't remember not washing Mary's pussy for her. It seemed that Mary always wanted me to do that, even though she very well could have easily done so herself.
Whenever Mary washed my genitals, she loved to try to get my penis real hard and then play with it. I found that I also really liked having her do that because it always felt so good. So every night we would finish our bath by me washing her pussy while she ran her soapy fingers all over both my little hard dick and balls.
When we finally got in bed, Mary always wanted me to cuddle with her, and I guess that was because neither mom nor dad ever cuddled her very much. 
I think the cuddling really started a year or so earlier when we had an awful thunderstorm and she pressed herself tightly against me for protection while I put my arms around her and held her as close to me as I could so that she wouldn’t be so frightened.
About the time I was nine and she was six, we were now enjoying our baths even more. She got to where she wanted me to wash her whole body while she did the same for me. 
By this time, whenever I washed her pussy, she wouldn’t let me stop until she told me to, and I remember that I could feel her whole body just sort of freeze up a couple of times whenever I washed her down there. Also, I got where I really loved feeling her soapy fingers on my dick and balls more and more.
When we went to bed, she soon got to where she would spread her legs and have me massage her pussy in a certain spot for her while she just held on to my dick. Of course, I didn't mind that at all, because I've had always enjoyed our touching each other. It really felt good, and it seemed to make us feel even closer together. 
Because of this, mom never had any problems getting us to go to bed. We knew that this was now our very special private time together where we could cuddle and touch each other until we finally fell asleep.
I remember one time when I was around ten, and she was seven. Mom hired a babysitter to sit with us so that they could go out to some meeting or something. Of course, our sitter was an older girl, probably in high school, and I remember her name was Agnes. 
I believe she noticed just how we took our baths together and even watched us wash each other with a very avid interest. 
Well, she started coming over to watch us once a week for a long time, and each time she came, she just had to watch us bathe. She seemed especially interested on just how I washed Mary's pussy for her, and just how Mary had reacted.
One night, after we had dried off after our bath, she had Mary lie down on the bed and then had me lick her pussy. Then afterwards, she had Mary suck on my dick also. 
I don't have to tell you how Mary reacted to that. So from then on I had to lick her pussy for her until she was finally satisfied, and then Mary would suck on my dick.
Since that time, whenever our babysitter was over, she would watch us do that to each other for a while, and then after we were through, she would suck on my dick also. Of course, I was still too young to climax yet as I was still in just the real feel good state. yet
A couple of weeks later, right after we had taken our bath, I watched as Agnes even took off her panties and then laid down on the bed and then lifted her dress way up, and that’s when I noticed that she was real hairy down there. But what she wanted me to do was to lick her hairy pussy for her. 
I guess I really didn't give it too much thought, so I got my head down there and started licking. 
But I found that it was kind of hard to do so at first because of all of the hair she had. I also found that her pussy was quite a bit bigger and wet while Mary's wasn’t. But as I licked, I noticed that she seemed to go absolutely wild as I saw her buck and gyrate all around while I heard her make all sorts of funny noises, and every so often, I could feel her whole body just sort of freeze up for several seconds while making even more of those funny noises. 
When we finally got through, she then had me lie down on top of her. Then she got my little hard dick and stuck it in some place down there where it felt real wet and warm all around on my dick. 
She then told me what to do, so I moved my dick in and out of her real easy. I guess that I really enjoyed what I was doing as I felt her holding me real tight with her legs wrapped around me while I heard her moan and gyrate all around. Heck, I was like that on her for quite a while before she finally let me get back up. All that time, Mary just stood there watching us. 
After we got through, Agnes said that what we were doing was called fucking.
The next week when Agnes came over, she had us take our bath real early, and then she got undressed and had me lie down on top of her and play with her tits while we fucked. Then she had me eat out her pussy, and even had Mary come over and play with her tits and even suck on them while I ate out her pussy for her.
Whenever she came over after that, she had us both take our baths, and then she would have me fuck her, and then afterwards, I would have to eat out both her and Mary. After that they would both take turns sucking on my dick. I guess that both Mary and I found those evenings to be a heck of a lot of fun.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One night, about a year later, Mary asked Agnes why I couldn't fuck her just like I did Agnes. So Agnes showed Mary how to break through her hymen, and even helped Mary do it. 
From then on, Mary and I would take our pajamas off right after we got in bed, and we would first eat each other out and then I would get on top of her and fuck the living devil out of her. Heck, since I still couldn’t climax yet, we would do it for a very long time and sometimes we would even fall asleep like that.
Eventually, our babysitter either quit or moved away. But by that time, mom thought that we were old enough to watch ourselves whenever they went out. So, then we had the whole evening all to ourselves so that we could have all the sex we wanted with each other.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess I was around twelve or thirteen when I first started to shoot cum out, and when I did that, fucking Mary got to be a heck of a lot more fun for me because of the intenseness of my climaxes. 
Why I would get my dick into Mary and fuck her while I came three or four times in a row until I finally just had to quit, and oh wow, was that fun. 
At first, Mary thought it was pretty messy, but she soon got to where she really liked the feel of my cum shooting way up inside of her, and it also made her feel real good. But then, we found different ways of cleaning it up afterwards. But we found that we loved fucking each other so much that we even invented different ways of doing it.
 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
During summer vacation, our house always seemed to be filled with neighbor girls while mom and dad worked. 
I remember one time when she had several of her girlfriends over; Mary took her panties off in the bathroom, and then came back out and got up on my lap. Then, while her dress covered us, she got my dick out of my pants and got it into her. So we then just sat there and fucked while looking as innocent as could be while watching all of her girlfriends playing all around near us and none of them even had the slightest clue about what we were doing together. 
Of course, her dress hid everything. But it really was a real weird feeling to be sitting there with my dick way up inside Mary's vagina while three or four other girls would be running around playing tag or something in the same room. Heck, we both really got a big bang out that.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One incident happened that summer that I remembered. Mary had been talking with Amy, one of her girlfriends, and I guess they got off on the subject of sex. Well, one thing led to another, and Mary let it slip out that we were having sex together, and I guess from Amy’s prodding, Mary finally told her all about it and how much she was enjoying it with me. 
I guess Amy got real curious, and asked Mary if I might try to have sex with her also.
When I finally came in from playing ball with my friends, I heard Mary tell me that Amy would like to have some sex with me. 
Of course, I knew the girl fairly well, and I knew that she was really quite pretty, and I guess that if I wasn't having sex all the time with my own sister, she certainly would have been the one that I would have tried to have sex with. 
Well, anyway, we locked the doors, and we all stripped down to our underpants. I then I suggested that she get on my lap. She did so, and I suggested that we do some kissing first, and that’s when I found out that she had never kissed a boy before, so it took a little while before she finally caught on. Finally, she settled down on my lap and put her arms around me and was now finally really enjoying being all cuddled up with me while we kissed.
After a while, I put my hand down on her leg, and started to move my hand slowly up her thigh. But then she panicked, and pushed my hand away. I then had to remind her that it was she who wanted to have sex with me. 
After I finally got her calmed back down, I again moved my hand up until I was touching her panty covered pussy. At first I noticed that she was really having a hard time trying not push my hand away, but after she finally felt my hand rub against her panty covered pussy a few times, I felt her start relaxing and even spread her legs out for me so that I could rub her better. 
As I continued rubbing her there, I noticed that she got to where she really liked having my hand there, and pretty soon, I felt her arms tighten around me as I felt her freeze on up while she made some funny sounds. 
When she finally relaxed again, she again started gyrating around while still feeling my hand rubbing against her panty covered pussy.
I soon suggested that she go ahead and take off her panties in order to make it feel a lot better. So I watched as she reached down and started to try to take her panties off with one hand. So I grabbed the other side of her panties, and together, we both managed to get them off. 
I then slid my hand back up her leg until I had my hand covering her now bare pussy. Wow! She now really went wild, feeling my fingers down there against her now naked pussy. 
I noticed that her pussy felt kind of wet, and as I massaged it, I could feel her gyrating all around while I heard her whimper and make all sorts of funny noises. Soon, I heard her squeal just as I felt her freeze up again, and even held on to my neck for dear life while I felt her in the throes of her orgasm. Wow! She must had held it there for quite a few seconds before I felt her gradually relax again.
Wow! Was her pussy wet, so I continued to massage it until she went into another orgasm. 
After she settled down again, I ran my hand all over her now naked body while we continued to kiss and then put my hand back in-between her legs. 
If it was Mary, she would have just sat there and just enjoyed all the feelings my hand was giving her. 
But Amy was different. She had never had anyone do this to her before, and I felt her really gyrating around all over on my lap while she made all sorts of noises as she now seemed to be really enjoying all of the sexual feelings my hand was giving her. 
It wasn't long before I felt her freeze on up into another orgasm. When she finally recovered, I noticed that she was now kissing and hugging me very fervently.
After she settled back down a bit, I asked her if she would like to take off my underpants. 
Wow! I saw her eyes light up like light bulbs and I saw a great big smile appear on her face as she shook her head yes. 
She first got off of my lap and then reached for my underpants. So I lifted up so that she could slide my underpants on off, and afterwards, I saw her just stand there transfixed staring at my big hard dick sticking straight up in the air. 
I guess that she had never seen a boy’s dick before, so after she had examined it for a while; I then asked her if she would like to rub her pussy against my dick. She thought that it was a real great idea and since she had never seen one before, much less even had one actually touch her pussy, she got up on my lap with her knees straddling me and I watched as she reached down and started rubbing my dick up and down against her real wet pussy. 
I noticed that she was absolutely infatuated with what she was doing, and I noticed that her whole body was also still shaking like a leaf. With all the sexual excitement she was having rubbing my dick against her pussy, I noticed that it felt pretty darned good on my dick also. 
I don't know what happened next, but all of a sudden I heard her give out a yelp and the next thing that I knew was that I could actually feel the head of my dick up inside her pussy. I saw her look at me with a very puzzled look on her face for a moment before she moved around some more, and that made my dick go on into her a little more. 
The next thing I knew, there she was, sitting down on my lap with my dick now buried all the way up inside her vagina. So as she just sat there still shaking like a leaf with a very surprised look on her face, I then grabbed her bottom and started moving her up and down on my dick. 
A moment later, I felt her wrap her arms around my neck as she even started helping me. But after just a few more strokes, I heard her start squealing, and soon after, I felt her freeze right on up into an orgasm. 
I could tell that it was a real honest to goodness orgasm because I felt her vagina actually contract against my dick several times.
So I continued on pumping her as I felt her slowly relax again. Then a few more strokes later, I heard her squeal as I felt her freeze up again and then slowly relax. Then, a few more strokes later, she went into yet another orgasm. 
As she was recovering from that one, I finally got so hot that I finally climaxed and exploded all of my cum way up inside her. But then, she continued her squealing as I shot more and more of my cum way up inside her. 
As soon as I was finally all through, I kept on pumping as I felt her freeze up into yet another orgasm, and as soon as I felt her relax from that one, I felt her go on into yet another one, and she continued doing that until I had finally climaxed into her two more times. But she insisted on me to continue pumping my dick into her until my dick finally went soft and slipped back out. 
When she realized that my dick was now no longer inside her, she even tried to dry hump me for a bit longer until she finally just sat there on my lap and hugged me, and I think she was even crying a little out of the frustrations she was having not having my dick in her any longer. 
I guess we were that way for quite a while before she finally recovered. Then she just sat there on my lap as I felt her rub her hands all over my face for a while. 
But finally, she got off of me and when she stood up, I heard her ask, "Will you do that to me again sometime?" 
I replied, "As long as Mary will let me, I will."
Mary had been quietly watching us the whole time. So I watched as she went ahead and took her panties off also. So we spent the rest of the afternoon playing grab-ass and giving each other oral sex. 
Amy also spent a long time examining my genitals since she had never seen or even touched a boy's dick before. A couple of hours later, I managed to get my dick hard again and I fucked Mary while Amy just stood there and watched.
After that, Amy came over every chance she could get for the rest of the summer so that I could fuck her. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
That awful day came about a couple of months before Mary's thirteenth birthday, when she discovered that her pants were all bloody. Heck, by that time she had a pair of real cute little tits that I just loved playing around with.
She was at school, and she was sent to the nurse. The nurse explained to Mary all of what had happened, and gave her a little education about puberty and sex. She also gave her some sanitary pads and showed her how to use them, and then sent her home. 
When mom came home from work, she made some sort of an excuse that she was going to tell Mary all about that stuff, but never did. Then she suggested to Mary that because we are growing up that maybe we shouldn't be taking baths together anymore.
I guess that ended our fucking for a while, because the nurse explained to her all about her eggs and boy’s sperm, and that she could now become pregnant if she had sexual intercourse with a boy.
So we didn't have intercourse again for several months until I found out about condoms. I then found a place where I could get them, and I even mowed lawns and did other different things just to make some money so that I could buy a supply of them. For me, they were pretty expensive way back then, and I would have to ration them sometimes. But we did have a lot of oral sex together, and that was pretty good.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
So we continued to sleep in the same bed and have sex with each other without a bad accident until I was drafted into the army.
While I was gone, Mary found herself a boyfriend and got married.
When I got discharged, I lived with my parents for a few months until I got a job and moved away. 
After I got married about two years later, I continued to see Mary once in a while, but we didn't do anything anymore.
What about Amy? Well, they moved away just before I had a chance to get her pregnant.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The one thing that I still have though, are my memories about when we were kids, and all of the real nice fun sexual stuff that we did with each other.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course this story never really happened - Or did it?
Did you enjoy this story? If you wish, you can tell me how you liked my story by sending me an e-mail at: oldman@fastmail.net
Make sure to put the name of the story along with your comment so that I can tell which story you read.
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/












	

