The House guest
By Pussywillow
mFg, 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 would you do if your dad brought home this real beautiful over sexed young woman home to be the housekeeper.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
This most erotic experience of mine happened way back in the early thirties. The great depression was on, and a lot of people were out of work and many lived in squalid conditions.
But lucky us, my dad owned the only hotel in town.
Of course, we certainly didn’t get rich over it, but it did provide food on the table with a little left over.
Yes, we did live in an old rambling two story home way out on the edge of town. The property was big enough for me and my ten-year-old sister, Joan, to run around on, and it also had a small lake that I would guess was about a half of a mile around, surrounded by lots of brush and trees, where I would go fishing and swimming on occasion. Also, dad did drive a fairly new automobile.
It was just the beginning of summer vacation when this all happened, and way back then because of the hot weather, all I ever wore was a pair of short pants and an undershirt or a real light short sleeved shirt. Most of the girls, including my sister Joan, wore nothing more than those simple cotton dresses that buttoned in the back and came about half way down to her knees. Of course I knew that she wore underpants also because I would see them quite often whenever we played together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I guess that I was thirteen – almost fourteen at that time when dad brought home a girl who appeared to be somewhere around eighteen or nineteen,
She was a slim girl with golden blond hair, standing around five foot six or thereabouts – about the same height as I was, with a smile that would melt any man.
Her name was Elsa, and she had stopped at the hotel to find out if there was some way that she could earn her keep so that she could at least have a roof over her head.
I guess that because she looked so pretty but had no money to pay for her food and shelter, dad felt sorry for her, and brought her home so that she could earn her keep by taking care of the house for us.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Soon after dad brought her home, she tried to seduce dad in order to show her appreciation to him for looking after her.
So he told her that under no conditions was he going to have sex with her, and besides he was already a very happily married man who loved mother, and if she ever tried anything like that again, he would throw her out of the house.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I soon learned, by talking to her, that she had escaped from her family’s farm where her three brothers and her dad had been using her for their own sexual amusement. But because she had now been away from her abusive home for several months now, she stated that although it was real good to be away, she really did miss some of the sex that she had been having with them.
A few nights later, just right after I got settled in bed, I heard my door open, and, as I watched, in stepped Elsa.
“I’m sorta lonely,” she stated, “can I come in and talk to you for a little while?”
Well she did sound a little forlorn, so I moved over in my bed and made room for her.
After she got in bed with me and settled up next to me, she started talking about her abusive home life that she had at home. Wow! That sure made my pecker hard listening to all the things that her brothers did to her.
By this time I was feeling really quite horny myself and soon mentioned, “Heck, and I’ve never had a chance to even find out what a girl is like yet.” 
That’s when I heard her reply, “You haven’t? Would you like to find out?”
Wow, that question really floored me, so it took me a few seconds to reply, “Uh… Yeah, I guess that would be a lot of fun.” 
“Oh, you poor boy. Have you ever felt a girl’s tities before?” 
“No.” 
“Would you like to feel mine?” 
Oh wow, instant hard-on. “Well, a, yeah… I guess… kinda.” 
“Here, let me have your hand.”
I felt her take my hand and guide it underneath the top of her nightgown, and that’s when I got my first real big thrill of actually feeling a real live girl’s breasts as she told me just how to hold and squeeze them.
As I did so, I thought that I was now in seventh heaven as I felt her soft but firm breasts underneath my hand.
After awhile of me feeling her breasts, I heard her state, “I guess that you also have never felt a girl in-between her legs before, have you.”
As I kept on rubbing those real nice firm mounds of her’s, I replied, “No. Never.” 
“Well, here. Lets do something about that. Okay?” 
Oh my gads, what have I gotten myself into anyway. I just couldn’t believe that this was really happening to me as I stuttered out “Yeah… Yeah, sure.”
I then felt her take my hand away from her breasts and then guide it on downwards until I felt it go right in-between her pulled up nightgown, and come to a rest upon some sort of a hairy mat that was in-between her legs. Then, I felt her guide my hand around against that hairy mat of hers for a moment or two until she finally guided my middle finger on into a real warm wet hole as she said, “Now push it in as far as you can.” 
As I did what I was told, she then said, “Now rub it in and out a little ways… Yeah… Just like that… Now try to curl your finger around just a little bit… Yeah, just like that… Oh yeah… Oh that’s it. You got it. Keep going… Don’t stop.”
As I kept sinking my finger in and out of that very warm wet hole of hers, I realized that I was now actually finger-fucking her just like the guys at school always talked about but it was my guess that none of them had ever had the opportunity to actually try it yet.
But the affect that it had on me, knowing just what I was doing to her, had a very profound effect on my sexual feelings.
There she was lying on her back, and from the dim light from the moon coming in from the window; I could just barely make out her facial features. So I watched her face very closely as she showed signs of really enjoying what I was doing to her while I heard her moan, and then, very gradually well on up into what I perceived was the very first ever orgasm that I had ever witnessed.
Finally she reached down and took my hand away, and then turned towards me and gave me a big hug as she said, “Oh thank you Mike. I really needed that.”
But as she was hugging me, she accidentally hit against my now roaring hard-on and said, “Oh you poor boy, I can’t go away leaving you in that condition, can I? Would you like me to fix it for you?” 
As I felt her hand still grasping my hard-on, it felt so fantastic that I blushed as I replied, “Well yeah, sorta. If you want to.”
“Well, here, take off your underpants so that I will have something to catch it with. Okay?”
With a bit of maneuvering I finally slipped my underpants off and handed them to her.
The next thing I felt, was her fingers closing around my raging hard dick. Oh my gads, her hand felt so awesome that I just couldn’t believe it. 
There she was, squeezing my hard dick as she kissed me, and everything now felt so absolutely wonderful that I felt myself slowly and steadily heading right on up towards a climax.
Oh gads, it felt so good that I must have bucked and moaned all around just before it hit me, and I that’s when I felt myself go into, without a doubt, the greatest climax that I could ever perceive in my short young life as I felt myself shoot load after load of cum right out into my underpants that she was holding against my dick.
After I had recovered sufficiently, I heard her say, “Oh you poor boy. Would you like to have me do that for you again?” 
I moaned, “Oh please!”
Again I felt her fingers do their magic on my still hard dick. Only this time, I just couldn’t help it, I grabbed her and hugged her tightly to me and even played with her tities as I felt myself again gradually head right on up towards another one of those awesome climaxes.
I again felt myself writhe all around as I felt my sexual feelings soar and soar until I felt my whole body very quickly being gripped up into another one of those most awesome climaxes.
Again, it took me some time before I was able to completely recover from what she had just done to me, and that’s when I felt her give me a kiss as I heard her say, “I’ll wash these in the morning so that no one will ever find out what you did in them.”
Then I felt her leave my bed as she whispered “Goodnight.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
All the next day, all I could think about was what Elsa and I had done in my bed the night before. I also thought about those awesome firm breasts of hers, and that hairy mat in-between her legs with that sloppy wet crack and that hole of hers.
For the next several days, it seemed like every time that I saw her I would spring a hard-on and wish for a repeat performance of what we had done to each other that night.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Several nights later, I was again awakened by Elsa getting into my bed. Only this time as I made room for her, I felt her arms go around me, and I was soon kissing and hugging her just as if she were my own wife or something, and she didn’t even try to stop me or anything as I felt my hands wander all over her breasts.
Soon after, I had to suck on them with my mouth. Then, after I had been sucking on them for a bit, I felt my hand gradually wander on down in-between her legs, and I even felt her spread her legs wide apart as my hand and fingers explored all around that hairy mat of hers and that soft wet valley in between. Finally my middle finger gravitated on into her hole, and I felt her buck against my finger as I heard her moaning into my ear.
Soon I felt her trying to help me finger-fuck her hole for a moment before I felt her gradually freeze on up into another one of those Orgasms of hers.
After she had recovered, she whispered into my ear, “I’m now in my safe period. How would you like to fuck me?”
All I can remember was the scurry of me taking off my underpants and her lifting up her nightgown, and I soon found myself now lying down on top of her with her legs spread wide apart.
Heck, she was just a small girl, about the same height as I was. So, as I laid on top of her in my excitement, I could feel her guide my rock hard dick on into that very warm wet place of hers.
As I felt my dick actually slip inside that warm wet hole of hers, I could feel the walls of her sopping wet vagina press in all around my dick in such a way that I felt that I had it in the most awesome warm wet sheath ever. I just could not believe just how fantastic it felt to me as I now slowly guided my dick in and out of her, feeling all of those wonderful sensations all around and all over my dick.
After just a few strokes on my part, I felt her wrap her legs around me, actually making me feel trapped inside of her clutches as I kept on ramming my dick into that awesome warm wet sheaf of hers. 
It probably took but just a few seconds before my sexual feelings soared so great that I actually felt myself explode all of my cum deep into her.
But now, I was so caught up in my new-found joy that I just kept on fucking her without stopping, and soon, I felt her grab me real tight and rock back and forth on the bed just before I felt her vagina muscles flutter against my dick. 
After she had relaxed again, it felt like I was fucking a dead girl for a few moments until she finally recovered and started matching me stroke for stroke again.
Oh wow! I couldn’t remember when I had ever had so much fun in all my life as I was having now while I very excitedly continued on. 
Because my second time was taking a little longer than the first, I again felt her grab me and go into another orgasm. But just the feeling of her fluttering vagina against my dick and her arms hugging me very tightly, made me climax the second time into her.
After we had recovered from that one, we continued on, wildly enjoying all the feelings that we were getting from each other as I felt her go into two more orgasms before I finally climaxed into her for the third time.
Afterwards, she just let me continue to lay there on top of her, enjoying that most awesome body contact for a while until she said, “Wow, you sure know how to use that little pecker of yours don’t you.” 
“Wha… What do you mean little?” 
“Well, yours still isn’t as big as an adult’s yet. Just wait until you grow up, it’ll be at least another inch or so longer and much bigger around.” 
“You think so?” 
“Oh yes, I know so from seeing both my father’s and brother’s… Oh God, they’ve got me so over sexed that I just had to find someone to do it with before I went crazy.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
A couple of days later, I was down at the lake fishing when Elsa came over and sat down beside me. “How did you like our little adventure the other night?” 
I looked at her and replied, “Wow, I never realized that fucking a girl could be so much fun.” 
“Well you certainly went at it like a rabbit okay, and you even climaxed into me three times before you finally quit. Only my younger brother was able to do that to me… Yeah, that was really fun. I bet you would like to do that again wouldn’t you?” 
“Wow,” I replied, “you’ve got that one right.” 
“Well, I’m past my safe period now, so you can’t do that to me again for a while. But we can play around a little bit if you want to?” 
“You mean like just letting me feel your breasts and things?” 
“Sure, if you want to.” 
“Well, I guess that we can go around the lake down there a little ways. I know a pretty private area where I go all the time to get myself off. It’s just too dangerous to do it in the house all the time, especially when mom or my sister’s around, so I do it down there.”
As we walked, I heard her ask, “Do you have any girl friends or any thing?” 
“No, not yet. I guess that I’m still too young yet.” 
“Not for some of the younger girls. I bet there’s at least one or two of them that have their eyes on you… Have you ever thought about your sister? I bet she’s at the age where she’s even exploring herself now.” 
I suddenly felt funny as I quickly replied, “Oh no, I can’t imagine doing anything to Joan. Heck, she’s still just a little kid, and besides she’s my sister for crying out loud…. What do you mean ‘exploring herself’?” 
“Well, girls seem to mature faster than boys in that respect, and when they reach around nine or ten, they’re masturbating themselves already just like you confessed to me that you do now, and just like you, they’d just love to find a secret partner to do it with.” 
“Gee, I never thought about that. But how in the world would I find one… A secret partner I mean.” 
“You don’t have to. Just go ask your sister.” 
“MY SISTER? Not her! Heck, she’s nothing but just a little brat for gosh sakes!” 
“Well, you’ll never know if you don’t try it,” she replied, “I really loved being with my other brother, Eddie, who’s two years older than me. But having all of them including my dad was just too much, and besides, I was afraid that they’d get me pregnant. I don’t know how I lasted this long. But I guess that I got out while the getting’s good.”
We finally arrived at the spot that I told her about, and she let me feel her up, and even let me look and explore all around in-between her legs while she told me everything that I ever wanted to know about sex, and she even got me off three times with her very experienced hand while I also got her off a few times with my finger.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Saturday came, and, as dad took mother on a shopping trip to town, I watched Joan head for her room as I heard Elsa ask, “Want to have some more fun?”
I knew just what she meant, so we both headed for Elsa’s room.
After we closed the door, we both hurriedly took off all of our clothes in anticipation of another fun filled sexual adventure with each other.
Soon, we were lying on the bed kissing while our hands were groping each other in just the right places when, all of a sudden, I felt another naked body lying against my back. 
As I heard her giggle, I suddenly realized that it was my own little sister lying there naked against my back
My gads! Was I in for a shock as I suddenly felt and watched my sister’s hand sneak around me and actually grasp my hard dick. So in retaliation, I reached over with both of my hands. My left hand grasping Elsa’s a wad of hair, while my right hand came to rest on my sister’s little puffy bald pussy, and that sent a sexual shock flowing through my whole body on just how really neat it all felt.
This also made Joan squeal, and then gigglingly call out to Elsa, “Oooooo, it feels so funny to feel his hand right on my pee-pee!”
Suddenly I realized that I was really getting sexually turned on. Not from Elsa as I was expecting, but rather from my own little sister no less.
After a few more moments of fooling around, I heard Elsa ask Joan, “Would you like to make him spurt?” 
I knew just what she meant. So after I felt Elsa take her hand away, I could still feel my own sister’s small hand still holding my hard dick. 
I never even dreamed of ever letting my own sister ever touch my dick much less than getting any sort of a sexual thrill from it. But here I was, actually lying there, really enjoying the feelings that I was getting from feeling her small dainty hand wrapped around my hard dick as I heard Elsa give Joan more directions on just what to do. Wow! That’s when I felt her small hand start moving back and forth on my hard dick as I could feel myself getting more and more sexually excited with each stroke while feeling myself getting closer and closer to a climax. Then, all of a sudden, I could stand it no more, and that’s when I felt myself literally explode right into a most awesome climax while spurting cum out all over the place – or so I thought.
As I looked, I saw Elsa down there with her mouth down over my dick, actually drinking all of my cum as I spurted it out.
As Elsa finally took her mouth away, she said, “Don’t worry, I used to do that to my brothers all the time anyway… I know what you can do to your sister that’ll really freak her out.” 
“What?” I asked.
Elsa then guided me down to the foot of the bed as she made Joan spread her legs way out. “Now lay down in-between her legs.” 
As I laid down, I could hear Joan squealing and giggling. Then, Elsa guided me until my head was just inches from what I very shockingly realized was my own little sister’s bald pussy. Wow! As I looked more at it, I suddenly realized just how beautiful it seemed to me!
As I continued looking at it, I now realized just why they called it a girl’s flower.
Then I heard Elsa say, “Now give it a kiss right on her lips.” 
I was really shocked as I asked, “Y-y-you want me to kiss her right there?” 
“Sure, it won’t hurt you. She’s clean. I made sure of that.”
As I continued looking at her spread wide open pussy, I realized that her two pussy lips really did resemble a pair of girl’s lips a little. So I very carefully gave it a kiss as I heard her squealing get even louder.
For some reason, just making contact with my lips against her pussy seemed to have a very odd erotic effect on me, and I, all of a sudden, had the greatest urge to kiss her there again.
Again I kissed her right on her pussy. Only this time, I realized that I just could no longer take my mouth away as I continued to kiss her there more and more, and soon, I found myself very excitedly running my tongue up and down the interior of her crack as the more I kissed her there, the more I felt like I was driven to do so all the while I continued to hear my sister squeal and giggle at what I was doing to her.
Just hearing her squealing and giggling seemed to drive me on, and it seemed that the more that I did it to her, the more I had to do it as I suddenly realized that this really was a whole lot of real erotic sexual fun.
As I continued, I realized that her squealing was gradually changing into more of a moan, and pretty soon, I felt her whole body just seem to sort of freeze up for a moment and then go completely limp for a bit before she again reassumed her squealing again.
I felt her do that three more times before I finally just had to remove my mouth away from her pussy.
As I looked back up at her, I saw her beckon me up to her, and, as I moved up beside her again, she threw her arms around me and hugged and kissed me for a while before I felt her put her hand back down on my hard dick.
So I put my hand back down in-between her legs, and we both very laughingly played around with each other’s genitals as we hugged each other oblivious of Elsa still sitting there very silently watching us as we suddenly discovered all the joys of sex that only a brother and sister can share with each other.
I eventually sat up on the bed and had Joan jack me off again as Elsa caught my cum in the cloth that she was holding in her hand.
After Elsa explained all about my cum to her, she had me lay back down on the bed while she guided Joan in the finer techniques of sucking on my dick.
As I laid there, I watched my own sister actually lay down in-between my legs while I, in a wondrous state of sexual excitement, watched her actually suck on my dick until she had me so sexually excited that I finally felt myself wildly  emptying my balls right into her mouth.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After that afternoon, Joan and I very quickly made up for lost time with each other, and I now looked at her in a completely different frame of mind, more like a sexual partner in the very taboo sin that we were practicing with each other rather than as just as brother and sister. 
I realized now that Elsa had actually prepped Joan on having sex with me, and had actually planned our first adventure with each other that afternoon. 
As I came to realize that Joan actually did have what I wanted, I guess that I had what she wanted also. So together we very quickly had a very fantastic sex life with each other.
As we continued to have sex with each other, sometimes it would be in the house if we thought that we could get away with it there. But other times, which was most of the time, we would go clear down to the other end of the lake to my secret hiding place.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Joan and I continued going to our favorite hiding place just about every chance we got, to play around with each other until about two weeks later when she showed up carrying a rolled up blanket.
After clearing the ground around us a bit, we were able to lay down the blanket, after we got undressed.
As we were undressing, Joan told me all of what Elsa had told her. Then she said, “Elsa helped me break through my hymen, so that you’ll now able to fuck me just like you did Elsa.” 
“She told you about that?” 
“Oh yes, she told me everything and how you pumped her full of your cum three times in a row without stopping. Now you can do that to me big brother… Here let me lie down and then you can put some of this lubricant on your dick because I don’t lubricate like Elsa does yet.”
As I watched Joan lie down on her back with her legs spread wide open, I realized that I could see the whole of her beautiful bald pussy. I guess I call it beautiful because every time that I look at it, I get a hard-on, and it seems so delicate and pink, and it doesn’t even have any hair all over it yet.
As I prepared to lay down in-between her legs, I decide to take a closer look at that most delicate object that I saw laid spread out right before me.
As I looked, I saw her little clit slowly move upwards while her pussy lips swelled up, and that’s when I realized she was actually getting sexually excited just from me looking so intently at her pussy or else she was anticipating just what I was about to do to her.
But as I gazed at her most beautiful pussy, I had a very strong inclination to actually kiss her there again.
Then, as my inclination grew stronger, I remembered the first time that I had kissed her there. So I lowered myself on down and gave it a kiss just as I heard her squeal, and again I had this very overpowering urge to kiss her there just like I did last time
Just the very idea of actually having my mouth down on my own little sister’s pee-pee felt so erotic to me that I just couldn’t stop, and from her reactions, I knew that she was also surly enjoying what I was doing to her, and that forced me on and on as I felt her freeze right on up into one orgasm after another.
Finally, I ran out of breath and because of the confined space, I could no longer breath. So in frustration, I finally had to take my mouth away.
Because she looked so sexy lying there trying to recover from what I had just done to her, I sat down in-between her legs and slowly inserted my dick into her vagina, and that’s when I heard her grunt a few times as my dick slid on into her until I realized that, OH MY GADS, I actually have my dick now all the way in my own little sister’s vagina, and the sexual shock of it was now so great to me that I felt myself now shaking like a leaf.
Then, that’s when I very carefully laid down on top of her, being very careful that my dick didn’t slide back out.
After I was properly situated, I then started moving my dick in and out of her as I felt both her arms and legs wrap around me, holding me very tightly against her.
All the rest was mostly just a sexual blur to me while I thought I was in absolute sexual heaven as I felt myself keep shooting my cum into her while feeling her freeze up into one orgasm after another.
Finally, I felt something inside of me start hurting something awful, and that’s when I realized that I had actually climaxed into my own sister four times in a row. So I finally just laid myself down on top of her completely exhausted. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Some months later, we witnessed Elsa’s marriage to some young well built buck in town. After I had silently thanked Elsa for all the guidance she gave me, sister and I continued on to secretly enjoy our most wonderful sexual relationship 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/








