Me and My Friend and My Brother
By Pussywillow
m/gg, Cons

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between adults and children. If this type 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 and your girl friend were very curious little girls and you suddenly got a chance to both see and play around with your own brother’s genitals? Would you do it?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I was taking some night courses at the local college when I happened to look at the bulletin board and saw a notice about a researcher that wanted to interview people that had been involved in incest so that he could compile a more accurate account of women or girls having sex with fathers or brothers. 
I had read in several publications myself about the negative impact on girls who were involved in incest and as I looked back on it, I realized that all of the material that all of those so-called incest researchers had gathered; just about all of their material were from police reports, incest and rape support groups, and psychologist’s reports. But never from anyone who ever really had a positive experience. I guess that they just gathered their material in the easiest way possible. That was the reason that I had yet to read anything about the positive side of incest ever. My guess is that those who had positive experiences never would be bothered writing about their experiences just like a normal happily married couple would never bother writing about their sexual experiences either.
Of course I knew from personal experience that incest really wasn’t as bad as they let on as long as both partners enjoyed it and, of course, the girl didn’t get pregnant.  
Yes, I guess that they knock around a lot of figures and percentages, but never really take into account any of the positive sides of incest. 
I guess that for every negative incest problem I hear about, I believe there are probably at least ten to a hundred more positive ones out there that have nothing negative to report. But since they have nothing to report they just keep their mouths shut.
I know for a fact that the only ones to say anything about incest are those who have had negative experiences from an abusive male in the family, but never from the positive side from loving partners because they have no complaints and therefore don’t say anything.
I finally called the number listed, and made an appointment with the researcher. So when I finally was able to tell my story, this is what was recorded:
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was way back in the early fifties when I was around eight at that time. My best girlfriend, Ann, and I had gone over to one of our girlfriends houses who’s name was Peggy. She also had a three-year-old brother. 
Ann was about the same age as I was, but was just a bit taller and thinner. She lived across the street from me with her grandmother and grandfather. But I never really knew anything about her real parents because Ann had never mentioned anything about them and, of course, I never asked.
I guess that both Ann and I were at that age where we were starting to get really curious about boys and what their sex organs looked like. But all I had was just an older brother who seemed to have nothing better to do than just tease me.
As we watched the little boy wander about the house in only his underpants, we asked Peggy if we could get him to drop his underpants. She replied, “All you have to do is ask him.”
After we had cornered him, we asked him to drop his underpants, and without batting an eye, he took them off right there right before our eyes and just stood there while we both examined his little thingy.
We were so excited about our experience that we rushed back to my house so that we could talk more about our wild adventure. 
The main reason that we picked my house was that mom was always at work and there was no one there except possibly my big brother, Mike, and he was usually out with his buddies most of the time anyway. So that gave us girls the run of the house to do whatever we wanted without anyone hollering at us.
But as we entered, we found Mike standing there in the kitchen getting something to eat. 
I knew at the time, from the way that he had been acting around us, that I had a very strong suspicion that my fourteen-year-old brother had some sort of a sexual interest in one or more of us girls.
But we were so excited that we were both practically jumping up and down with excitement from our experience, and since Mike was there, in our excitement, we just had to tell him also of our seeing Peggy’s young brother’s ’thing that you go to the bathroom with’. 
I watched as he just looked at us for a moment and then asked, “Did that make you both real excited?” 
“Oh yes,” I replied, “and we even got to touch it!”
I saw that he just stood there very quiet for a while eating his sandwich before he finally asked, “Well in that case, I guess that you wouldn’t be interested in seeing mine would you? 
Peggy and I suddenly looked at each other for a moment before she whispered to me, “Oh wow, I’d really love to see his.”  
So I looked back at Mike and smiled as I excitedly asked, “Could we?”
I guess that he thought about it for a few more moments while he kept on eating before he asked, “You mean that you two really would like to see my dick?” 
Now I was really confused by his wording, so I asked, “What’s a dick?” 
“The thing that I go to the bathroom with dummy,” I heard him reply. 
So I asked, “Would you really show it to us?”
I saw him look at us for a moment before he finally asked, “Okay, but if I showed you mine, would you two be willing to show me yours also?”
As I thought for a moment, I knew that both Ann and I both were pretty darned modest, and I really didn’t like the thought of having to expose myself to my own brother, so Ann and I went into the living room to discuss just what we should do.
As we talked, I realized that we both really had a very intense curiosity about boys and here was a fantastic opportunity waiting for us to actually see what an older boy’s thing really looked like. 
Were we going to let our own modesty prevent us from taking part in this opportunity? Or were we going to actually take part in it and get to look at Mike’s pee-pee while we showed him ours?
As we continued to discuss this opportunity, we both realized that because of the short dresses that we always wore, we knew that Mike was always seeing our panties anyway -- especially when he was playing with us and especially when he swung us around. I guess that’s the reason why he liked to swing us around by our feet so much, because our dresses would go flying way up so that he could see all of our panties and even some of our bodies clear up to our belly buttons or even beyond.
Finally, we both thought that this was just a too good of an opportunity to pass up even though we knew that we would have to show him ours also. So we went back into the kitchen where Mike was, and I guess that we both were really giggling very self consciously; so much so that I could hardly talk as I finally said, “Okay.”
He looked at us for a moment before he finally asked, “You mean that you two will actually take your panties off and show me your pussies if I let you see my dick?” 
We both squealed out, “Yes!” 
But then I heard him ask, “So who all are you going to tell if we really do this?” 
Ann and I looked at each other for a moment before I replied, “No one.” 
“What about you Ann? Are you going to blab to your grandmother?” 
Ann finally replied, “No. I promise I won’t tell no one. Promise.”
I watched as Mike went into the living room, locked the front door, and pulled the shades so that no one could look in. Then he went back and sat down on the couch as I heard him say, “First you both have to take off your panties and then I’ll let you take off my pants.”
I saw Ann just stand there and look at me for a moment before we both very silently and with a whole lot of trepidation, reached up under our dresses and pulled down our underpants.
Oooooo, that felt so weird - actually taking my panties off right in front of my own brother no less. But then we both realized that he still couldn’t see anything though because of our dresses. 
Then we both rushed over to Mike, and I was quite surprised that he didn’t even try to stop us as we both tried to loosen his belt and unbutton his pants.
Finally, we were able to get them down and off of him as both Ann and I felt that same excitement in us as when we examined Peggy’s brother’s pee-pee earlier.
As I looked again at Mike, I saw that he was still slouching there on the couch now in just his underpants that seemed to have a great big lump in them. Of course we both knew what it had to be, and we were now so curious that we each grabbed a side of his underpants, and when he lifted himself up a little, we were finally able to pull them on down and off of him.
When I looked back up, I could now see his great big huge pee-pee that he called a dick, standing there straight up in the air – just like a flagpole. 
I never knew that a boy’s thing could ever get that big, and right then I realized that I now felt really quite dazed as I felt as if the whole room now seemed to be very sexually charged while I just stood there in shock staring at it for the very first time in my life.
As both Ann and I started to slowly reach over to touch his big dick, Mike stopped us by saying, “Now you got to see my dick. But before you can touch it, you’ll have to take off your dresses so that I can see yours.”
As both Ann and I looked at each other, I still felt very emotionally electrified there for a moment before we remembered our promise. 
Then as I saw Mike still slouching there naked on the couch with his huge dick sticking straight up in the air, I slowly unbuttoned my dress as I watched Ann do the same, and we both slipped them on up over our heads and then finally just stood there in absolute shock of what we were doing; right there right in front of Mike with our hands in front of us covering our pee-pees.
This was when I heard mom’s voice in my head, telling me that I wasn’t supposed to show my body to anyone. But here I found myself now completely naked right in front of my own brother no less who was also naked also except for his tee shirt that he still had on. 
Finally, I watched Ann, with one hand still covering her pee-pee, approach Mike and started to wrap her hand around Mike’s big dick when I heard him say, “Now wait a minute, if you want to play with mine, I get to play with yours also.” 
I then saw Mike put his hand over Ann’s hand that was covering her pee-pee, and I watched as she slowly withdrew her hand and wrapped it around Mike’s big dick.
At that point, I just couldn’t believe my eyes as I just stood there unconsciously rubbing my own pee-pee while I watched both Ann and Mike play with each other’s pee-pees. 
The more that I touched myself down there, the more I had an extremely strong weird feeling come from my pee-pee that felt like it really needed to be rubbed as I now had an extremely strong urge to wrap my hand around my own brother’s big dick also.
At that moment, I saw Ann gigglingly jump back out of Mike’s reach as I found myself seemingly approach and reach for his big dick just as I felt his hand go right in-between my legs.
Oooooo! Wow! Oh how I felt that sudden shock go all through me as I felt his hand actually touching me down there right on my pee-pee. But after that initial shock went away, I just couldn’t believe the position that I now found myself in as I suddenly realized that both of my greatest inner-secret desires were now being met while I felt extremely strong wild sexual feelings – feelings that I had never felt before, seemed to just radiate from my pee-pee while I felt the sexual shock that I had inside of me from actually grasping his great big dick in my hand while feeling all the weird texture of it while I felt his hand now seemingly trying to sooth all of those real wild weird feelings that I was now feeling down there inside my own pee-pee. 
I realized that it felt so wild that I no longer wanted to stop as I watched Ann approach him again and actually spread her legs for his hand as she reached over and grasped his big dick also.
Here we were, with Mike now rubbing both of our pee-pees, giving us both all sorts of real wild sexual feelings – feelings that I knew neither one of us had ever felt before while we both very excitedly had our hands real busy feeling all over Mike’s great big dick.
Suddenly, I saw some stuff squirt out of Mike’s dick and went way up in the air, but then I saw that it was quickly followed by even more squirts that went all over us and all over the place. 
As soon as it stopped, I heard Mike exclaim, “Oh wow, did that feel awesome!” 
But then Ann and I just stood there very shocked and confused about all of what had just happened, and as we both just stood there and looked at all of that sticky gooey stuff that was all over our hands and bodies, I heard Ann start crying as I heard her ask, “What did you do? Go and pee on us? OH NOOO!” 
But then I heard Mike reply, “Naw, that isn’t pee, that’s that special stuff that I shoot out whenever I rub myself. I believe it’s the stuff that’s supposed to make babies in girls. Here let’s go into the bathroom and get cleaned up, and then I’ll let you do that to me again. Oh wow! Did that feel good!”
I was at that point of now being completely and totally disgusted with Mike for getting all of that gooey stuff all over us. But then, I was also now really curious about what he had just done and all of those wonderful weird feelings that he was making me have. I never knew that just playing with Mike’s great big dick and letting him play with my pee-pee could produce such wild wonderful sexual feelings inside of me like that. 
I had always thought that it was just the very idea of the humiliation of exposing ourselves to each other was what kept us from doing anything to each other before this. So I guess that’s why we had never done anything like this before.
As we were trying to get all of Mike’s stuff off of us, I noticed that the milky white stuff seemed to just curdle up when water touched it, and it was hard to get it off of our hands. 
After we were finally done, I saw Mike sit down on the toilet seat and then ask, “Who wants to do that to me again?” As we both were still extremely curious and not quite as shy as we first thought we were, I let Ann go first.
So I just stood there and watched as they got theirselves positioned, and I saw Ann standing there very gigglingly squeezing Mike’s big dick as I saw Mike with one of his hands down in-between Ann’s legs rubbing her pee-pee while his other hand played around with her bare bottom.
Oooooo wow, it looked real weird watching them playing around with each other like that. But then I saw that both of them had real big grins on their faces as they both kept on doing that to each other.
After a bit, I heard Ann squeal, and then let go of his dick so that she could wrap her arms around his neck for several seconds before she seemed to just collapse.
After she had recovered, Mike just let her squeeze his dick until he shot out a whole bunch more that creamy gooey stuff out of his dick again into the wad of toilet paper he was holding.
After he had recovered, I heard him exclaim, “Wow, that sure felt awesome!”
By now, I was now so excited that I could hardly wait. But when it came time for my turn, I heard Mike say, “No Joan. You’re my sister and I really don’t feel right doing this with you.” 
But at that moment I was feeling so sexually excited that I really wanted him to do the same with me as I had watched him do with Ann. So I pleaded, “Oh please Mike, you did it with Ann and now you have to do it with me too. Please!” 
I then heard him reply, “Well, okay if you really feel that way about it. But you better not be telling mom.” 
I replied, “I won’t.”
As I got myself in position just like Ann was, I felt one of Mike’s hands go right against my most private sensitive area as I squealed from the sudden invasion of my very private and most sensitive pee-pee while I felt his other hand touching my bottom with one of his fingers right up against my poop hole.
Finally, I settled down enough to grab his dick and start squeezing it just like he wanted me to. 
As we continued, I realized that his hands kept on feeling better and better until soon, they felt so good that I now didn’t want him to take them away from either my pee-pee or my poop hole. I never knew that it could be so much fun to actually let Mike play with both my pee-pee and poop hole like that, and I just couldn’t believe it as I just stood there while feeling all of those wonderful wild feelings that his fingers were making me have, go all through my body.
Of course I was also really getting a real thrill from actually holding his great big dick in my hand as I steadily and very excitedly squeezed it.
Of course squeezing his great big dick just seemed to add to all the exciting feelings that I was receiving from his fingers, and that seemed to be making me feel sexually better and better until all of a sudden, everything started feeling so good and wild that I felt those feelings suddenly just seem well on up and then grip my whole body right in its hold as I felt myself then just well on up into what felt just like an explosion of all of those real wild fantastic feelings as they seemed to grip my whole body in their hold for several seconds before I finally felt them slowly go away again.
That’s when I heard my brother say, “Wow, did it feel that good?” as I found myself squeezing his neck with my arms so I wouldn’t fall as I felt myself slowly recover and then started squeezing his big dick for him again. But it didn’t take too long after that before I saw him sort of freeze up and then shoot more of that milky goo right into the wad of toilet paper he was holding.
After he had recovered, we all felt pretty well satisfied now from our most unusual but very exciting time of having our very first sexual experience ever with Mike.
Afterwards, we went back into the living room still naked but now feeling really quite free – freer than I had ever felt before in all my life as Mike took us on horsy back rides, wrestled with us, swung us around, and all sorts of other real fun things as I now realized just how shy both Ann and I had been about showing Mike our pee-pees at first. But now we just didn’t seem to care anymore as we found out just how much more fun it was to play around with Mike while we were all naked now – not caring where he touched us or where we touched him.
But all too soon, it was time for Ann to go home. So we all got dressed again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At this time, mother didn’t get home until after ten p.m. So Mike and I had to always eat our dinner alone. 
After dinner, as Mike sat in the living room listening to the radio (Mom couldn’t afford a TV yet), I went in and sat next to him. Soon, I could feel Mike’s arm go around me, and as I didn’t resist, we seemed to just cuddle up together, and soon I found myself in a position that I had never dreamed of before. That of actually sitting on my own brother’s lap while we both cuddled and even kissed each other. 
Soon, I felt his hand go down to my leg and then slowly move on up until I felt his hand covering my whole panty covered pee-pee.
Oh my gosh! As I remembered all that we had done earlier this afternoon, I just wrapped my arms around his neck and just hung on as I again felt all of those wild sexual feelings again flow all through me.
Soon, I could feel my pee-pee start feeling better and better, and soon, I even wanted to feel his fingers back on my naked pee-pee again, so I reached up under my dress and took off my panties.
Then, as I felt Mike’s fingers rub against my now naked pee-pee, it felt so great that I grabbed him around his neck while I again felt all of those wild wonderful feelings just grip my whole body for several seconds before it finally released me.
By now I was so excited that I even took off my dress and held on to Mike’s neck while I both watched and felt his fingers just rub all around right against my pee-pee.
So I just sat there and let him do whatever he wanted with me until it was time for us to take our baths and get to bed.
As I started to get up, I heard Mike say, “Hey, why don’t we take our baths together?”
I thought that it was such a great idea that I very excitedly replied, “All right!”
As Mike filled the tub, we both got the rest of our clothes off, and then Mike got in and sat down while I sat down in-between his spread out legs.
After we were situated, I felt him soap me all up with his soapy hands and wash all over my body and legs while I just sat there enjoying the feeling of my own big brother’s soapy hands sliding all over my body for the very first time ever.
Then he had me stand up on my knees as I let him rub his soapy hands all over my pee-pee and bottom. Why it felt so wild and so good that I knelt there and squealed, and that’s when I felt him push his finger way up inside my poop hole. Oh my feelings felt so great that I felt myself freeze on up again into another one of those real fantastic feelings that seemed to just grip my whole body before it went away again.
Then I got to wash him. 
After I washed all over his body, he stood up on his knees so that I could wash his pee-pee for him, and that’s when I remembered him calling it his dick.
Oooooo, it seemed so big and so long and so hard, and he let me wash it until I saw him shoot out a whole bunch of that cum stuff again. That was really fun to watch as I saw it shoot that stuff out over and over.
Afterwards, we got finally got rinsed off and dried and then went to bed. 
I think that if mom wasn’t going to be coming home soon, I would have gone to bed with him because, all of a sudden, I felt like my brother was now so much fun to me that I now felt like I now loved him more than ever.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next afternoon, both Ann and I wanted to play with Mike again, so we just fooled around inside the house until Mike finally came back home.
When he came in, we asked him if he wanted to fool around again, and of course he said yes. So we all got undressed and we both played around with his hard dick while we let him rub our pee-pees for us. Then we both took turns sitting on his lap while he rubbed our pee-pee and made us feel real real good. Then we took turns rubbing his great big dick in order to make him shoot out more of his cum.
Afterwards, we just wrestled around with him and let him swing us around and then he gave us horsy back rides all around the room.
After a while, he wanted to examine Ann’s pee-pee up real close, so I watched as Ann just nonchalantly laid down on the couch and spread her legs out real wide for him.
As I watched him examine her down there, I soon saw him put his head down and kiss her right on her pee-pee. Wow, did Ann ever squeal. But then I saw Mike lift his head back up and say, “I thought that your pussy looked so much like a pair of lips that I wanted to kiss it and see how it was.”
Ann thought that what he did felt so funny that I even heard her very gigglingly say, “Do that again.” 
So I watched as Mike put his head back down and gave her another kiss on her pussy.
Again I heard Ann squeal real loud, but then, I saw Mike actually keep on kissing her down there while I saw Ann start moving her bottom all around and even threw her arms up over her head and just laid there and squealed until I saw her freeze up again.
Wow! I just stood there very excitedly and watched as Mike continued to lick all over her pussy for what seemed like a very long time while I saw Ann just laying there seemingly enjoying all that Mike was doing to her, and I even saw her freeze up several more times.
But it all looked like so much fun that after they were through, I begged Mike to do that to me too.
After I had laid down and spread my legs way out for him, I watched as he got his head down and started licking me on my pussy.
Oh wow, just feeling both his real wet soft mouth and tongue against my pee-pee, made it feel so good that I didn’t want him to stop. But after he had given me my third real good feeling, I was really quite disappointed to see him finally lift his mouth away.
Afterwards, I asked, “Why did you take your mouth away so soon?” 
But I heard him reply, “My tongue was getting so tired that I couldn’t move it anymore. But how would you girls like to do that to me now?”
Both Ann and I just looked at each other in absolute shock as we both remembered just how his dick squirted out all of that cum. Then as we both looked at him again, I said, “We don’t want you go squirting all of that gooey stuff of yours into our mouths.” 
But then I heard him reply, “Aw, it’s not all that bad, and you can even spit it back out if you want to. Come on and lets have a contest and see who gets a mouthful of my cum first.”
As I looked at Ann, I saw her look very disapprovingly back at me, so I asked, “What kind of a contest?” 
“Well, I’ll sit down on the couch and then one of you can start sucking on my dick, and then when I finish counting to ten, you change over, and you keep on doing this until I finally climax into one of your mouths.” 
So I replied, “But what if we don’t want to?” 
I then heard Mike say, “Well then I won’t ever lick your pussies for you anymore.”
After hearing that, Ann and I went into the kitchen to talk it over. We briefly discussed all of the pros and cons of having Mike shoot his cum into our mouths and finally decided that we might as well give it a try just this once and see how it worked out. Of course we knew that we really wanted him to continue to lick our pussies for us because that felt so good to us that we just couldn’t believe it. But we weren’t too sure about putting his big dick into our own mouths though and that sounded really kind of icky.
Finally we went back into the living room and we each got down on our knees on either side of him as he sat there slouched down on the couch. 
So, he being my big brother, I went first.
After I got the end of his dick inside my mouth, I realized that his big hard dick really didn’t have any real taste to it after all, and it felt sort of like I was sucking on a great big wiener or something. But I really couldn’t describe it as it was really making me feel real real naughty all over knowing just what I was doing.
Just then, I heard him count ten, so I lifted my mouth away so that Ann could have her turn.
So I just continued to kneel there and watch Ann suck on Mike’s big dick, and it really looked awfully weird watching her actually doing that -- watching her head bob up and down while Mike’s great big dick went in and out of her mouth. But just as soon as I saw Ann lift her head away, I very gigglingly put my mouth back down over Mike’s great big dick again. 
As we continued to trade places, I continued to find that each time I did it. I realized that it kept on feeling more and more naughty to me as I found that it seemed to be more and more real naughty fun to actually do that to him.
But soon, I watched as I saw Mike suddenly freeze up a bit, and then I saw some of his cum dribble back out of Ann’s mouth. So I knew right then that Ann had just gotten the prize. 
When she finally lifted her head back up, I saw her quickly get up and run for the bathroom.
After she came back out, I asked, “How was it?” She just looked at me and replied, “Really, it wasn’t as bad as I expected, and it did feel real funny feeling him pee all of that cum of his right into my mouth though. But then I thought that it was sorta fun making him do that -- you ought to try it also.”
As I saw Mike still sitting there slumped down on the couch, I got down on my knees and started sucking on his big dick again. I guess that he really liked what I was doing, because all he did was just brush his hands lightly all through my hair until, all of a sudden, I felt a whole bunch of his cum hit me in the back of my mouth, and before I could react, I felt another and another bunch squirt into my mouth. Soon, it felt like he had filled my whole mouth entirely up before he finally quit.
So I also made a mad dash for the bathroom to wash my mouth out.
Afterwards, I realized that it really didn’t taste all that bad and I also thought that it was really kinda fun to make him climax that way.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Over the next several weeks, both Ann and I had a real terrific time of it having a whole lot of sexual fun having oral sex with Mike until school started again.
But it was about that time when Ann and her grandparents moved away leaving me to enjoy having sex with Mike all by myself.
I quickly realized that I liked it so much better that way because I was now able to have a whole lot of real great sexual fun with my own brother without having to share him with anyone else.
It seemed that both Mike and I really enjoyed having sex with each other so much that we just had to do it every night or whenever we could without fail. It also seemed to draw us both together just like a magnet.
For one thing, Mike eventually confessed to me that he had always been so horny that he would have to lock himself in the bathroom every afternoon just so he could relieve himself of all of his sexual urges until Ann and I finally got together with him on that fateful day. 
I also realized that soon after the initial excitement of discovering sex with Mike had finally pretty well worn off, I now felt a very strong craving of having Mike continue to rub and lick my pussy for me on a regular basis just to get rid of that sexual urge that I also had that would very quickly build up inside of me, and I knew that he could make me feel so much better and calmer each time we did it. I also realized that because of just what it did to me, it felt just like some sort of a drug to me that I now had to have just to satisfy myself over and over again.
So there we were, each of us using the other for our very own very selfish sexual purposes. But as we continued, we both knew that we could no longer quit as we both really did enjoy our intimacy with each other. One thing I found that I really liked, was to sit on his lap and be cuddled by him, and I guess that he really liked cuddling me also. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As we continued to try to find new ways of enjoying each other sexually, I guess that we soon wanted to go to the next step – that of sexual intercourse.
It finally happened one night after I had made him climax right on my pussy. I realized that it felt so good rubbing his now real slippery cum coated dick all over my pussy that I just went into an orgasm, and that was when I unconsciously humped him so hard that it made his dick break through my hymen. 
Of course, I didn’t know what it was back then, but I knew that there was a barrier of some sort down there on me that was preventing his dick from entering me.
It really stung a whole bunch when I first felt his dick break through. But as I just sat there gasping from all of the pain, I quickly realized that I could now feel a part of his dick actually inside me. 
But I still stayed frozen in my present position until I could feel the sting gradually diminish. Then, as soon as it became bearable enough again, I was now so curious about what it would feel like, I actually started sliding his big dick on further and further up inside of me until, all too soon, I realized that I was now actually sitting down on his lap with his great big dick now buried all the way up inside me.
As I felt the last of my hurt go away, I realized that the next few moments felt really wild as I could feel his great big dick first fill me way up inside and then slide almost back out. So we kept on doing that over and over again as I now felt new wild sexual feelings that seemed to grab my whole body in its spell as we both wildly explored all of the brand new sexual feelings that we were now experiencing.
As we both made his dick pump into me as quickly as we could, I felt myself having several real fantastic orgasms while I felt him shoot his cum way up deep inside of me two more times before he finally said that he just had to quit.
As we both finally just sat there resting up from our real wild adventure, I felt his dick finally go soft again and slip back out of me. But we continued to just sit there and hug and kiss each other as we both realized just what we had done to each other, and because of the brand new relationship that we found ourselves in, we both knew that this was just the start of a whole brand new and also a much greater sexual adventure with each other.
I guess that from then on, we felt more like lovers or even kind of like a married couple to each other rather than just as brother and sister. So we continued to fuck each other as much as we could whenever we could until he finally got drafted into the army and went away.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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
To find more stories like this, go to: http://www.asstr.org/files/Authors/Pussywillow/






	

