My Early Years
By Pussywillow
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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 would you do if you were suddenly plagued by wet dreams? Would you try to get your little sister to help you get rid of them?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This is a story of what happened between my sister, Mary, and I when I was around 13 or 14. Mary was five years younger than I was, and, Oh yeah, my name is Mike. 
We were living in a very small house that had only one bedroom. The living room had a pull down bed and my sister and I slept in bunk beds in the only bedroom. I guess because I was the oldest and a boy, I got to sleep on the top bunk, and of course, my sister slept on the bottom one.  
Mom was divorced at the time, and because of it, she had to work all the time and she had to work rotating shifts. So that left my sister and me alone together sometimes for long periods of time.
I also remember that I had just reached that real horny stage of my life; that stage where all I could think of was doing sexual things with girls. What made me even hornier was that the girls my sister’s age always wore these real short ‘Shirley Temple’ type dresses, and because of that, I found it was nothing for me to be looking at their panties all the time. It seemed that about the only way for those girls to not show their panties was for them to just stand up straight. 
My sister had three girl friends that she played with, and because they were always exposing their panties to me all the time, I was always looking for ways to somehow get their panties off of them. 
Of course, they would always come over to our house to play because mom was always working. So there was no one around to supervise them, and I would always join in with their play just for the chance to maybe see or even touch their private areas. So I would do anything I could just to keep on seeing their little panty covered crotches, like swinging them around by their feet or standing them on their heads so that their dresses would fall down over their heads and I could see everything including their panties clear to their waists and maybe even beyond. Why I would even swing them up over my shoulder, and if I did it just right, my hand might just accidentally brush up against their pussies. 
I especially remember one time when one of the girls slept over with my sister. Of course, they both wore nightgowns with no panties to bed. The next morning after mom went to work, we got to playing around while still in bed, and my sister and her friend decided to kick the underside of my mattress in order to tease me. They thought that I couldn’t see anything. But when they bent their legs up over their heads and proceeded to kick at my mattress, their nightgowns fell down off of their legs exposing their very naked bottoms to me. Then, as I looked over the side of my upper bunk bed, I got to see their naked bottoms and even glimpses of the back part of their pussies and was really enjoying the view while they kicked. I guess that they thought that they were teasing me, and I guess they were in a way; but not like what they thought.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
My real incident happened when I started having wet dreams. That’s when you’re lying there in bed sleeping. Then, all of a sudden you get this real fantastic feeling, and that’s when you realize that you are now wallowing in your own wet cum, and you have to get up and change your underpants, and then have a big gooey wet spot in your bed for the rest of the night. 
Well it happened to me and I had to climb down off of my bunk to go into the bathroom and change my underpants. 
Of course I don’t know why, but I had always slept in just my underpants ever since I could remember. 
When this happened, I asked mom what was happening. But, of course, she being a woman and quite sexually ignorant, she didn’t know. But I had a good idea of what was happening, so I started looking for some sort of a cure. 
First off, I masturbated as much as I could, but this didn’t seem to lessen the problem. 
Since it was happening nearly every night, I knew that even my sister now knew something of my problem. So, as I thought about it constantly, I eventually put two and two together and finally came up with a plan that I hoped that Mary would go along with. If my plan worked, I knew that I would actually be having sex with my own willing sister; which was what I was looking forward to, and maybe even solve my bedwetting problem. 
Of course I never ruled out sex with Mary even though she was my own sister. I knew that she was even cuter than the rest of her girlfriends. 
Of course, I had always been a very shy modest person. So one day I tried to put all of my bashfulness and modesty aside and be real bold with my plan. I thought if it worked, I might be in sexual heaven. But if it didn’t work, I knew that I had nothing to lose but maybe just some of my modesty with my own sister.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The very next day, I approached my sister and asked, “Mary, I need some help and I wonder if you can help me. You know about the problem I’m having about all of those wet dreams I get don’t you?” 
“Yes,” I heard her reply, “I heard you talking to mom about it and she’s always having to change your sheets, and I even hear you getting up at night.” 
I then bravely asked, “You know what it is don’t you?” 
“No, not really.” 
“Well, it’s the stuff that comes out of boys that’s supposed to make girls have babies. I keep empting myself of all this stuff but I still keep having these wet dreams, and I’m looking for some way to try to make them stop. So I was wondering if maybe you could help me out a little with it.” 
I heard her reply, “I don’t know. What can I do? I guess maybe I could try to help if you tell me what I can do.” 
“Well this is very private,” I replied, “so don’t go telling anyone about it, okay? In fact, I’m almost too embarrassed to even ask you this. But, since you are a girl, I was hoping that you could help me empty myself of this stuff, and see if that will cut out my wet dreams.” 
I heard her reply, “Well okay, but what will mom say?” 
“She can’t say because she won’t know because we won’t tell her. Isn’t that right?” 
“Well yeah, I guess you’re right… Well, okay… I guess I could try. But you’re going to have to tell me what to do though.” 
By now, I knew that I had committed myself, and I was now really happy that my sister was actually going to maybe help me. 
So I replied, “Good, let’s go into the bathroom.”
After I closed the bathroom door, I said, “First, I have to take off my pants so that you can help me. I hope you won’t be too embarrassed to see me without any pants on will you?” 
That’s when I heard her embarrassingly giggle as I heard her say, “Well okay, I’ll try not to be.” 
I then felt really embarrassed and very self conscious as I unbuckled my belt, and then took my trousers off right there right in front of my own sister. Then I, with the greatest mental effort, very bravely slid my underpants on down and off - right there right in front of my own sister no less, and then sat down on the toilet seat.
By that time, I was so embarrassed from showing my sister all of my genitals that I felt like I just wanted to somehow disappear and now wished that I had never even thought of my plan as I saw Mary giggling while standing right there right in front of me, staring at my now bone hard dick that was sticking straight out. 
That’s when I heard her say, “OH WOW! I’ve never seen your pee-pee since we were just little kids, and I don’t ever remember it being that big.” 
But I just gritted my teeth and blindly continued on with my plan as I grabbed a bunch of toilet paper for catching my cum with, and then sat down on the toilet seat as I said, “Now come over here and grasp my dick right here.” 
I could hear her now really giggling as I saw her come on over and stand right beside me as I watched her small hand reach over and slowly grasped my dick.
OH MY GADS! Why just the feeling of her small hand grasping my dick sent a real fantastic shock of sexual feelings screaming all through me as I heard her say, “Oh wow! I’ve never touched a boy’s one before. Oooooo, this feels really naughty. What do I do now?” 
After I was able to speak again, I repositioned her hand and said, “Now move your hand back and forth just like this…..Yeah, that’s it……Now don’t stop until I tell you to, okay? Keep on going.” 
As I both felt and watched her start stroking my dick, I realized that I had never felt anything like this ever before in my whole life. THIS WAS ABSOLUTELY FANTASTIC. In fact, it felt a thousand times better than when I did it by myself, and by now, I felt really glad that I had dreamed up this plan of mine, and I thought that this was now going a whole lot better than I thought it ever would. 
WOW! Just with each stroke of her hand on my dick seemed to send real fantastic waves of pure sexual pleasure shooting all through my dick and my whole body, and pretty soon I could feel all of those sexual feelings inside of me steadily rise on up towards that point of no return. Then, as I felt my cum start welling way up inside me, I started to feel that great awesome feeling go all through me just as I started exploding my cum out into the wad of toilet paper that I held. 
That’s when I saw that Marry look sort of bug eyed when she saw me start shooting my cum out, but as she kept on stroking, I heard her ask, “Am I doing it all right?” 
I just had to reply, “Oh wow, you’re doing absolutely great. Oh! Keep on going.” 
I guess by now, Mary looked like she was also enjoying our little erotic sexual experience also as I watched her now with a big smile on her face while she continued on stroking my penis.
About that time I just automatically grabbed her around the waist and held her tight against me as I felt those waves of pure sexual pleasure travel all through my body.
As I both felt and watched her small hand continue on stroking my dick, I just sat there and enjoyed all the wild sexual feelings she was giving me as I realized just how good it all felt. But all too soon I felt myself going on into another climax, and again I felt that wild dizzy sexual feeling hit me as I watched even more of my cum explode out of my dick again, and when I recovered from that one, I just had to say, “Oh, you’re sure doing a real wonderful job, that really felt good that time. Keep on going.” 
By now I had my arm wrapped around her pretty tightly as I just sat there and enjoyed all of the wild sexual feelings that her small hand was giving me as I no longer felt any embarrassment from what she was doing to me while she continued on stroking my hard dick, and of course, it wasn’t too long, while I both watched and felt her small hand moving back and forth on my dick, before I felt myself go right on into my third climax - exploding all of my cum out again. 
But then, as I let her continue on, I soon started feeling an ache way down there somewhere behind my dick, and that told me that I should stop. So I finally had to say, “Okay, you can stop now. Wow, you sure made me feel really real great. That was absolutely wonderful. Oh thank you very much. You really did a real great job. Now, maybe, I won’t have another wet dream tonight.” 
My guess was, that Mary did get some pleasure also out of what she did to me as I saw her just stand there and ask me all sorts of questions about what we had just done and all about my cum, while I cleaned up the mess and got dressed.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Well guess what? That night, I had another wet dream. So the next day, when I could get together with Mary, I told her, “With what you did to me yesterday, I still had a wet dream again last night. So let’s give it another try, okay?” 
I guess Mary had gotten a real charge out of what she had done to me the day before, and I heard her very lightly reply, “Why sure, I’ll be glad to.” 
It was late in the afternoon when all of her friends had finally gone home for dinner, and I knew that mother wasn’t going to be home until real late. 
Since the toilet paper just didn’t work too well, I was wandering around looking for something to catch my cum in, when I heard Mary say, “Why don’t you use that empty soup can in the kitchen to hold your cum in.” 
I replied, “OK, I guess it’ll do. But this time, why don’t you take off all of your clothes and just leave your panties on if you want to. Maybe that will help a little better.” 
Of course, I had often seen her wandering around inside the house with just her panties on in the past, so it really was no big deal for her to be dressed that way in front of me.
I then heard her reply, “Well okay, I guess it won’t hurt if I did that. Heck, you see my panties all the time anyway” 
I thought that since Mary had just gotten me off the day before, having her remove some of her clothing would probably be a whole lot better for me sexually.
Then, as Mary took all of her clothes off except her panties, I stripped down until I was now completely naked.
I then suggested that we go ahead and sit down on the couch this time because I thought that It would be a whole lot more comfortable this way. 
After I got myself positioned and put my arms around Mary, I thought that Just having her semi nude body against mine would now stimulate my sexual feelings all that more. So here I was, sitting there all sprawled out on the couch now completely naked, with my arms around my almost nude sister with me both seeing and feeling her small hands now actually playing all around and even examining my hard dick. 
WOW! Just thinking about what she was doing to me was almost enough to make me come. 
After she examined and played around with my dick for a bit just to satisfy her own curiosity, she then started stroking my dick while holding the empty can in her other hand so that she could catch my cum in it when I came. Wow, this was sure a whole lot better than yesterday. 
I really didn’t know that Mary could be so sexually attractive to me, and me, having my arms around her almost nude body while she stroked my dick, made my sexual feelings skyrocket all the more. 
Oh! here I felt myself just writhing all around while I groaned from all the awesome sexual feelings she was giving me until I felt myself just freeze on up and explode all of my cum right out right into the can that Mary was holding. 
I even heard her giggle as she saw spurt after spurt of my cum shoot out, and even held the can just right to catch it all. 
From our experience we had yesterday, she now knew what all was going to happen, and she could now tell when I was about to come and she did a real great job of it. 
As I felt Mary continue stroking me off, I realized that Mary’s nearly naked body felt so sexually wonderful next to me that it wasn’t long before I felt myself just writhe all around with those awesome sexual feelings for a bit before I exploded again. Oh, wow, that felt so wonderful that I just unconsciously slid my hand down in-between Mary’s legs. 
Wow, I just couldn’t believe it as I saw her even spread her legs out a little bit for me as she kept on stroking my dick. 
Having my hand now right against her panty covered pussy now really had me bucking all around with all of those sexual feelings that she was giving me, and all too soon, she made me climax for the third time. 
After the last of my cum came out, I told her, “You can let go now if you want. Wow, that felt so much better than yesterday, you really made me feel really good this time. Wow look at all the cum in this can.” 
I then heard her reply, “I’m glad you liked it brother, I kinda enjoyed it too. Lets see if you have any wet dreams again tonight.” 
We went into the bathroom and I watched as Mary had to play around with the cum that was in the can, and I even watched as she stuck her finger in it and even tasted it just before I heard her start asking a lot of questions that I couldn’t answer. But finally, we rinsed the can out and put it in the trash. 
Well, In the middle of the night, I woke up with the usual wet dream and had to go change my underpants again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next afternoon I approached Mary and said, “Mary, with all that we did yesterday, it still didn’t solve the problem. Maybe we can try it again tonight and see if it works.” 
I guess Mary was now really getting her jollies from what we were doing as I heard her say, “Oh! I’d be glad to brother. Do you want to do it in the living room again?” 
I replied, “Yeah, that was real great. It was a whole lot better than the bathroom.” 
So we dug out the can we used from yesterday, and I took off all of my clothes while Mary took off everything but her panties again. 
As we sat down on the couch, I realized that Mary had gotten really quite interested in my equipment and started running her fingers all over my hard dick and scrotum and even lightly squeezed my balls. 
While she was doing that, I decided to see if she would let me play with her pussy also. So I slowly moved my hand on over until I had my hand right in-between her legs, and, to my surprise, she didn’t even try to take my hand away. 
In just a short while, I realized just how much she liked me doing that to her when I saw that she had even spread her legs wide open for me as she moved her hand back to my dick and started stroking it. 
But soon, I felt her hand just grip my dick as I felt her start to gyrate all around and even made some funny sounds from what my hand was doing to her, and in just a short time, I felt her sort of stiffen up a little just as I felt her hand really squeeze my dick for quite a few seconds before she finally relaxed again. 
By this time, I believed that she was even hotter than I was, so I reached over, and, with her not stopping me, I pulled her panties on down and off of her. 
As soon as I got her panties off, I put my hand back on her pussy and started massaging it again while I felt her just hold on to my dick. But soon, I felt her let go of my dick and wrap her arms around my neck as I felt her gyrate all around and moan as my fingers found the inside of her pussy and it wasn’t long before I felt her stiffen on up again before she just sort of melted back down against me. 
As she recovered, I felt her bury her head against me, and whisper, “Oh don’t stop.” So I continued on rubbing her pussy for her, and a short time later, I felt her start gyrating around and around and moan more as I felt her freeze up again. Finally I took my hand away as I felt her recover again. 
I then heard her say, “Oh, brother, I don’t know what happened, but that felt really good. Oh, please, keep on doing that.” 
I replied, “OK, but lets do each other at the same time. Hey, I got an idea, lets forget the can and just stand in the bathtub so that my cum won’t get all over everything.” 
As I heard her giggle, we both got up and went on into the bathroom and then just stood there in the bathtub while she rubbed her hand all around my genitals and stroked my dick as I again rubbed her pussy for her. 
Wow! That really felt great as we both gyrated all around, and when she climaxed, I noticed that her legs were like rubber, so I had to hold her up until she recovered. Then she continued on stroking me until I exploded, and that’s when I reached over to try to redirect my shot and got cum all over my hands. 
So I now put my cum filled hand back on her pussy and rubbed it all around all over her pussy as she said, “Oooooo that really feels real good and slippery. Oh don’t stop.” 
I saw that she looked like she was going sexually crazy having me rub my cum all around all over her pussy, and soon, I felt her go right into another orgasm. 
When she recovered, She started stroking my dick again with the cum she had all over her hand also, her hand now felt really nice and slippery on my dick and it felt so wonderful that I quickly exploded again. 
After I was all through, I had even more cum on my hand, and I put my hand back down on her pussy and rubbed even more. Very quickly I felt her go on into another orgasm and collapsed so that I had to sit her down on the edge of the tub. 
I then sat down next to her, and that’s when she wrapped her arms around my neck and gripped real hard as I sent her on into yet another orgasm. 
Why I just couldn’t believe that little girls like her were this sexual and I wondered why they would never let me touch them down there before if they knew they were going to have this much fun from having me rub their pussies for them. But I guess it was probably because of what their moms had told them about sex and also, having so many of their friends in the room with them.
Well, here was my own sister with a death grip on my neck, now demanding that I keep on rubbing her pussy for her so that I could keep on sending her into even more of those orgasms. Well anyway I continued on massaging her pussy, and soon I felt her go into yet another orgasm. When she finally recovered, I said, “Don’t you want to bring me off one more time?” 
She finally relaxed her hold around my neck and smiled and started stroking my dick again while I just left my hand resting there on her pussy until I could feel myself well right on up into another climax, and I then massaged her pussy real good again. 
I continued to rub her pussy with some force as I continued shooting my cum out, and just as soon as I was finished, I felt her go into one more orgasm before we finally quit. 
As we sat on the edge of the tub resting up from our ‘ordeal’, I looked us over and found that we and the tub were pretty well covered with all of my sticky cum.
She then wrapped her arms around me and said, “Oh, I love you big brother. You made me feel so good. That was really wonderful. Come on and lets do this all the time. Please?” 
I replied, “Well, I love you too and you also made me feel real good, and I can’t hardly wait until tomorrow so that we can do it all over again. Hey! Why don’t we just take a bath together and wash all of this stuff off of us.” 
I heard her reply, “Okay, that sounds like lotsa fun.” 
I wiped up what cum that I could, and then I filled the tub and we got in. Then we had a great time of it washing each other trying to get all of the cum off of us while I paid special attention to her pussy. As I rubbed her pussy with my fingers, I heard her moan as I felt her start to freeze up and went into yet another orgasm. But I had to hold her until she recovered. Finally I got on my knees and I put my hands on her shoulders as she soaped me up real good all over my genitals. Why her hands felt so good on my dick and scrotum that I let her wash me there for as long as she wanted to. Why she could have done that all night long as far as I was concerned. 
Finally she got my dick hard again and she rubbed her soapy hands back and forth on my dick, and pretty soon I could feel my cum welling up inside of me again as she brought me on up into another feeble climax. 
As I exploded, my cum went all over her body. But she just giggled and I laughed at what she made me do. But we finally got all of the soap and cum off of us and got dried. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
	We both really loved what we did to each other so much, that every evening from then on when mom wasn’t home, we would sit in the tub and play with each other, and when I climaxed, we would get the cum and rub it all over each other’s genitals. The second time we did this we sat down in the tub with her back against me and her legs spread way out while I rubbed her pussy with my cum and I gave her several orgasms before the cum got so dried out that I had to quit. 
That was when I discovered her clit. I realized that when I rubbed around that little knobby thing in the front part of her pussy with my cum filled fingers, she would very quickly go into one orgasm after another.  
I now believed that Mary was so hot that she even let me rub her pussy anytime I wanted when we were all alone.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
	One morning right after mom had gone to work, we started playing around on the pull down bed. We had taken our clothes off and were playing with each other naked. I had her on her back and her legs pulled up and spread way out, and from the way that she looked, I believed that she was really enjoying having me examine her pussy. 
I noticed that the more I looked at it and touched it, the more it made me want to look at it and touch it even more. I also realized that it was a very fascinating bit of body part that somehow drew me just like a magnet. 
While I was looking at it, I heard her mention something about kissing her on the lips, and I realized just how much her pussy really did resemble a pair of lips. So, just for the heck of it, I got down and kissed her right on her pussy. 
That’s when I heard her giggle, and heard her very gigglingly say, “I bet you can’t do that again.” 
I replied, “Wanna bet?” 
I heard her giggle again as I got back down and kissed her right on her pussy lips a second time. 
Somehow the whole thing seemed so erotic to me that I continued on kissing her pussy, and as I kissed, I noticed that she gradually fell silent. 
Right then, I suddenly had this most overwhelming desire inside of me to kiss her pussy even more and more. 
So, as I gave it a long wet kiss, I heard Mary moan a bit, and that triggered me. So I continued to kiss it all over and soon even started using my tongue as I felt her gyrate all around while I heard her moan, and then I felt her go on into an orgasm, and that just made me want to lick and suck on her pussy all the more. 
Soon, felt her go from one orgasm into another, so I just continued on kissing and sucking and licking until I got to the point where I thought that my tongue would break off. So I finally just had to lift my head away. Afterwards I scooted back up next to her and hugged her to me for quite awhile. 
While we were lying there, we both realized just what I had done and it seemed to even tighten that bond between us even more. We now no longer teased and tormented each other like we used to, but now treated each other with a respect just as if we were lovers. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I had realized that she had become just like a sex fiend with me, and one day when I was going to go out with the boys, she begged me to stay and lick her pussy for her. So I told her that I would do it later after I got back. I guess that she didn’t like my answer, so I heard her say, “Please brother, I’ll even lick your dick for you if you lick me right now.” 
I couldn’t believe my ears. Just the thought of having her doing that to me had never even entered in my mind until now. So I said, “Well okay, if you promise. But you’ve got to do me first.” 
I felt her grab me around the waist and reply, “Okay, anything just so that you’ll lick me now. Please?” 
We then locked the doors and got undressed, and I pulled down the big bed from the wall. 
As I sat on the edge of the bed, I saw her kneel down in-between my legs. 
After a few false starts, she finally started sucking on my dick. Wow, that felt better than anything she had ever done to me before, and just feeling her wet lips and tongue on my hard dick felt so good that I just had to run my fingers all through her hair. 
As I could feel that sexual welling inside me and the ecstasy of feeling her mouth on my dick, it soon sent me into a real fantastic climax and I felt myself literally explode all of my cum right into her mouth.
As I continued climaxing, I watched as some of my cum start leaking back out of her mouth. But finally she took her mouth away and ran into the bathroom to wash her mouth and face. 
When she came back I heard her say, “Wow, that was fun. Your cum really didn’t taste too bad either. But I almost gagged on it when you went and shot your first load into my mouth and I had to swallow a lot of it.” 
I replied, “Yeah, that felt better than anything that you’ve ever done to me so far. Will you do it more?” 
I heard her reply, “Sure, if you lick my pussy for me right now.” 
As she laid down on the bed, I replied, “You know, I really love licking your pussy for you.” 
I then got down and positioned her, and then started wallowing my mouth and tongue all over her pussy.
All of a sudden I had a great idea. So I lifted up and said, “Hey! why don’t I lick your pussy while you suck my dick at the same time?” 
I heard her reply, “Okay brother, that sounds like fun.” 
So we got turned around and as she spread her legs I grabbed her ass and started licking her pussy for her as I felt my dick inside of her mouth. The feelings I got from having her hand around on my dick and her wet mouth swirling around on the end of it, and my mouth planted against her pussy with my mouth and tongue wallowing all around it was like being in seventh heaven, and I believe she had the about the same feelings as I had, because I felt her start gyrating around just before she then went into an orgasm. 
While in the throes of her orgasm, she had quit sucking on my dick and was really squeezing it with her hand while I felt her almost bite it off. But she finally relaxed again and continued sucking on my dick again. 
Soon she went into another orgasm and I felt her hand and mouth clamp down hard on my dick again as she reached her peak. So I decided to stay away from her clit so that she could suck me on into a climax.
Soon I felt that real good feeling in my dick again, and I felt it get greater and greater until I finally exploded into her mouth. I now grabbed her ass tighter and started licking her pussy with a frenzy as I felt myself shoot load after load in her mouth. 
As I recovered I just buried my mouth against her pussy and I guess that set her off again, and I could feel her bucking and gyrating all around as she went right into another orgasm. But I gave her two more orgasms before she finally got me off for the third time. After we recovered, I repositioned myself so that we could hug each other, and we hugged and kissed for quit a while before I heard her say, “Oh that was so much fun, why don’t we do this all the time.” 
I replied, “Yeah, it sure was fun. I guess we can do it everyday if you want.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As we continued on with our sexual activities, I found that when her girlfriends were over, she tried to find ways so that I could get a peek or maybe even a feel of her girlfriend’s pussies. But it didn’t happen very often. 
If mom was working an early shift, we would have our sexual activities in the morning, and when mom was working the late shift, we would have them in the evening, and even take a bath together. It seemed that whenever we were all alone in the house, she never wore panties, and it seemed that I almost always had my hand down there on her pussy. 
I guess we kept each other very well sexually satisfied. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess it was about six months later when I came home from school, I heard Mary say, “I was talking with one of my girlfriends at school today and she was bragging that she was having sex with her father and said that her father was even putting his dick inside of her and even moved it in and out until he squirted all of his cum into her, and that it felt better than all of the other things he did to her. She also told me just how to do it and said that it would probably hurt the first time, but then said that it would feel real good afterwards. She also said that she couldn’t get pregnant until she has her first period. So she doesn’t have to worry about that until she’s around twelve or thirteen.” 
I asked, “Did you tell her about us?” 
Mary replied, “Of course not silly. What do you think I am? But, do you want to try out what she was talking about?” 
I replied, “Hey, yeah, that sounds like fun. Mom won’t be home until late tonight. So why don’t we do it right now?” 
I saw that Mary was all excited, so we locked the door and got undressed. Then, I had her lay down and spread her legs so that I could figure out where the heck my dick was supposed to go. 
(You have to believe that we were really quite ignorant about these things, and what knowledge we gained was mostly from trial and error, or from our friends, which was quite often wrong. But then I remembered about the boy who told me about masturbation, and, of course, I didn’t believe him until I had finally tried it myself. So, when I remembered seeing my sister’s pussy when she was very small, I had put two and two together and figured there must be a connection there somehow. So we were now about to make that revelation.)
 As I looked all over her pussy, I knew there was a spot where she was extremely sensitive, and it seemed that if I even touched it, she would let out a yelp and bawl me out for touching her there. Then, from what her girlfriend had told her and what I saw, I figured out that her hole just had to be right behind that real sensitive spot on her and that we were going to have to break through that very sensitive area somehow.
So I pulled down the wall bed and had her lie down on it. Then, after I got her propped up so that when I sat in-between her legs, my dick would line up with her pussy. I then proceeded to push on the area with my dick. But all I accomplished was to make her yell out in pain. But we agreed to give it one more try, and I put some spit on both my dick and her pussy and then got myself lined up again and gave it another quick strong jab. 
As I heard her yell again, I actually saw that the head of my dick was now sticking into her. So I pulled it back out and saw a little blood come running out just like her girlfriend had told her. I had an old towel there and managed to wipe it up before it got on the bed. Mary then went into the bathroom to see if she could stop the bleeding. But, by then it had already stopped all by itself. So she then got a mirror and looked down there and said, “Yes, that must be the place okay. I don’t hurt down there anymore. So, do you want to try it again?” 
I replied, “Yeah. It’s okay with me, if it’s okay with you.” 
So I watched as Mary laid back down on the bed, and I got myself in position once more. I then put my dick down there again and started to push in, and that’s when I heard Mary say, “Stop, don’t do it. It’s way too dry down there.” 
So I took my dick back out, and we were trying to think about what to lubricate it with when suddenly I heard her say, “You know when you used your cum to lubricate my pussy and it made it real good and slippery?” 
I replied, “Yes.” 
“Well, why don’t we use some of your cum.” 
I replied, “Yeah! Hey, that’s a good idea. Let’s try it.” 
I then watched as Mary got up and went into the kitchen, and then brought back a small glass. Then we sat down on the edge of the bed and she proceeded to stroke me off. And, of course, I just sat there really enjoying it as I watched her bring me right on up towards a real nice climax making me explode all of my cum right on out into the glass that she was holding. 
As soon as I was all through, she handed the glass to me and I watched as she got back into position. So, I positioned myself again in-between her legs and poured some of the cum onto my dick and her pussy. Then I put the glass down, and tried to push my dick into her pussy again. 
This time it went in real easy. But she had me stop every so often to let her vagina stretch out to accommodate my dick. But soon, I realized that I now had my dick all the way up inside of her, and it really looked really weird to see my whole dick buried completely inside her pussy like that. Mary was trying to look down there also when I heard her say in a squeaky voice, “Oooooo, brother, it’s all the way inside of me and it feels real funny. Oooooo, wow!” 
So I start to pull my dick back out to look at it, and then pushed it back in. Oh wow, I really loved watching my dick both appear and then disappear back inside her vagina over and over. 
Feeling her vagina hugging all around my dick like that made me feel even better than when she sucked on it. It really felt out of this world, and each time I pushed it into her pussy, it would feel even better. 
I looked back at Mary and saw that her eyes looked glazed over and soon, I felt Mary start bucking around to meet my thrusts, and, as she held her arms up for me, I lowered myself right on down on top of her. Then, as she wrapped both her arms and legs around me, I really started thrusting my dick into her, and all too soon, I knew that I just couldn’t hold out any longer as I felt that awesome sexual welling inside me making me drift right on up into a climax, and I felt myself literally explode all of my cum right into her just as I felt her vagina start contracting on my dick as I saw Mary writhe all around while making some funny noises each time I shot into her. 
When I was finally all done, I looked at Mary and she looked just like she was asleep, and that’s when I realized that she had an orgasm about the same time as I did. 
So I continued thrusting my dick into her while I felt her slide both her arms and legs all around me as I felt her writhe all around and moan. 
As I continued thrusting into her, I saw her start to go on  into another orgasm, and, as she started bucking and making some whining sounds, I then heard her say, “Oh, oh, oh,” over and over just before I felt her freeze on up just as I felt her vagina start contracting again right against my dick for several seconds. After she recovered, I saw her smile and giggle and writhe all around some more and even started bucking again as I saw her start on into another orgasm. 
Both watching her and feeling my dick sliding in and out of her vagina felt so good that I felt myself gradually well on up towards another climax, and that’s when I felt myself explode into her again, and kept on shooting my cum into her just as I felt her melt back down from her orgasm. 
When I was finally all done, I just laid there on top of her with my dick still inside her until it finally went soft and slipped back out of her. 
I then grabbed the towel and tried to wipe up all the cum that was coming out of her vagina, and then I grabbed her up and carried her into the bathroom and we got cleaned up. 
When I came back out into the living room, she came and put her arms around me and tried to kiss me, so I picked her up and sat her on my lap and we wrapped our arms around each other and hugged and kissed each other for a long time. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Needles to say, you can guess what we did nearly every day from then on. 
Oh, the wet dreams? I don’t know. I guess that they just sort of went away by themselves.
I also believe that our mother probably wondered why we seemed so loving towards each other all the time. But she was such a prude; she thought that fucking was for making babies only and not for fun, and I guess she never noticed any of the clues that would have told her about our activities. Since we had a washing machine on the back porch, we used it more than once to get rid of any evidence.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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.
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