THE TRANSFORMATION
By pussywillow 
mffg, cons, mc

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between a boy and three girls. 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.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be a boy walking home from school and suddenly realize that something or another person was taking over your own mind?
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was late October and I was now in the seventh grade having graduated out of grade school and trying to get used to the brand new world of going to the junior high school. 
Mom had just recently rented a house here so that my sister and I would be within a reasonable walking distance from school and she, also, would be fairly close to her work.
Being a twelve-year-old boy, mom thought that it was best to rent a house nearer to my nine-year-old sister’s grade school, and let me walk well over a mile to my junior high school.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I remember that I was twelve at the time and I was walking home from school one afternoon when it happened! 
I suddenly felt something very odd that seemed to come over me. I felt like I was in some sort of a daze as if I felt something like, all of a sudden, I was suddenly here from somewhere else inside this body – or was it that I suddenly felt something – somebody else suddenly here, seemingly inside of my mind.
Because of that, I had to stop and try to think in order to try to get my bearings for a moment, and, as I stood there, all of a sudden I realized that I was suddenly remembering strange other memories – Memories from a past that were completely foreign to me, like – like those from another person.
Suddenly, I realized that the new math problems my math teacher was trying to teach us at school today, suddenly became very clear to me now and also really quite simple as I realized that I could now not only understand very clearly what she was trying to teach us, but I could now even do the problems quite simply in my head without even resorting to pencil and paper.
As I stood there, I also realized that I was now remembering all sorts of other strange things that I knew had never happened to me before – things that were completely foreign – alien to me. It was so weird that I thought it was sort of like watching a movie inside my mind.
Here, I had this fleeting memory of going into a closet and trying to pick out just the right dress for a date with a man  – who me?  A man that I loved, who was going to take me out to dinner? As I remembered just how I stood there quite undecided between the two dresses that I wanted to wear – Wow, how weird! But heck, here I was, just a twelve year old boy for gosh sakes. But it was just like watching a movie, and I was in it? No, not me – someone else inside my mind.
Wear? How in the world would such a thought like that even go through a twelve-year-old boy’s brain? Heck, I wasn’t going out on a date with some guy; I was hurrying home so that I could play catch with my friend Robert.
As I started walking again on towards my house, I felt that my mind was now being flooded with other weird memories, memories of dates with a man, of being married, childbirth – Oh gads, I could still feel it, and then the joys and tribulations of trying to raise a small baby?
But it all seemed so vivid, so real, just like being in a movie. But heck, I was just a twelve year-old boy for gosh sakes.
By the time I reached home, there were thousands of other weird details flowing through my mind, and I suddenly realized that my mind was now really being flooded with the memories from another mind; one that had belonged to a woman.
As these wild memories streamed all through my brain, I slowly realized that I was now viewing very private memories of this woman – a woman’s brain suddenly shoved into mine. Then I suddenly had this terrifying horrific view of a car coming straight at me, and just as suddenly as it started crashing into us, I remembered seeing the hood being bent way up. But then, all of a sudden, everything just seemed to just go blank.
 I now realized that my mind was now being taken over by this woman.
Instead of going out to play with Robert like I had planned, I instead, went in and laid down on my bed and let my mind wander all through this strange new phenomenon of remembering the whole life of this strange woman – No, not so strange, heck, she was me, Helen! And here I was, finding myself suddenly inside this boy’s brain.
As I laid there while thousands of memories flashed through my mind, I slowly realized that I was now in a boy’s body, now remembering all of everything that he remembered, and I realized that I had now just taken over this boy’s mind. 
BUT HOW?
Heck, I was just twenty-nine when I died in that crash. But it seemed just like an instant before I found that I was here?
Who the heck was I anyway, Mike? Helen? I was really quite confused for a little while as I realized that I was suddenly both, me, Helen, in Mike’s body.
As I laid there, I realized that I actually had the thoughts of this woman, and I could now actually even feel all of her emotions, and remember all the memories of this woman who was named Helen. I could actually even remember all of the emotions and the thoughts that she had when she made love with her husband. I could see the memories that she had when she was dating, and reaching even further back, I could actually remember just how she felt when she was just a little girl; sitting on her bed while putting another dress on her doll.
Why I thought it was all so fascinating to me that I just continued to lay there and try to search for the very earliest memories that I could think of.
All of a sudden, I saw myself. No! I mean her. Sitting in a bathtub and my/her father was bathing me/her. I remembered the most pleasant touch of his big soapy hands rubbing all over my whole body. Then I felt him running his big soapy hand all over my/her pee-pee and how nice it had felt, and that I had secretly stayed in that position just hoping that he wouldn’t quit doing that to me. So, I certainly wasn’t disappointed as I felt him gradually bring those most wonderful feelings that I felt, on up and up until it seemed that my whole body just seemed to glow in a sexual excitement that kept getting greater and greater as he kept on rubbing me until I felt my pee-pee just seemed to finally explode in a shower of fantastic feelings just before daddy finally took his hand away.
I remembered other times when I sat on my daddy’s lap and he had slowly rubbed his fingers all around on my pee-pee. Oh how nice that felt as I hugged him
As I was thinking all of these thoughts, I realized that this boy’s body that I was in was really getting sexually excited from some of my memories as his – now my own dick was now getting quite hard. 
I don’t know why I thought of it as a girl’s pee-pee, heck, that was a boy’s dick for gosh sakes. Oh my Gosh, how did I get both his and my thoughts all mixed up together? 
Then I decided to search for even more exciting memories so that my brand new boy’s body could enjoy them.
All of a sudden I remembered that time of being on a bed with a boy. He had his pants down, and he was letting me play with his dick while I felt his fingers rub all around against my pussy, and I could actually remember just how nice it felt as his fingers roamed all around down there.
Omygod! I could actually remember just how she/I felt when that boy played with her/my pussy. Wow, did that feel real weird and fantastic. Wow! I didn’t know that girls felt that way when someone played with their pussy. Wow! I guess she was really enjoying it. But then I realized that what she was feeling was really somewhat similar but also somehow different from the way I felt when I played with my own dick.
As I gradually took over his mind, I realized that I was now in a boy’s body, and I also had all of his memories now to myself, and I now suddenly realized just what it was like to be a twelve-year-old boy named Mike.
As I felt all of these different feelings, I seemed to feel both masculine and feminine at the same time. Wow was that weird.
But, all of a sudden, I had the feeling that I had to go to the bathroom. Then, as I got up and went into the bathroom, I took down my pants to sit down on the toilet. But then I suddenly realized that I now had a dick – not the pussy I used to have. So I went over and looked in the mirror for a bit while I played around with and examined my, to me, brand new male genitalia for a bit before deciding to actually stand right next to the toilet and not sit down on it after all.
As I peed standing up, I realized that it really didn’t feel all that strange to me as I thought it would because that’s the way Mike had always done it all his life, and I was now in his body after all.
I also realized that at his age, he was just starting to have the beginnings of sexual development and that he had just started to really notice all the different girls at school.
As I remembered more, I realized that I could now remember everything that he remembered and experienced, and that I could actually apply his memory and experiences to myself – just as if I were him. But then, I guess that I was now really him in body but with my own memory, the one that still belonged to me, Helen, who had died in that terrible car crash. But then I noticed that it was sort of mixed up with his memory.
Wow! This was weird, having two brains dissolving into one with two distinct completely different memories.
I then suddenly realized that the day that I died was actually about a week or so before he was born, so somehow, my memory had somehow transferred over to him very shortly before he was born by some strange accident of some sort, and I had somehow just lain dormant inside his mind until this afternoon when I finally but suddenly emerged.
As I thought more about what just happened to me, I decided it was best to never tell anyone and to keep it a very deep dark secret inside of me for fear of having everyone laughing at me.
After a while, I heard mother call Mike/me to dinner. 
As we were eating, I nonchalantly saw that she had placed a bowl of lettuce salad on the table.
Of course, mom had always regularly fixed one for just her and my/his little sister, Ann. Because she knew that Mike/me hated the stuff.
But then, salads had always been one of my favorite foods when I was just Helen. So I had, somehow without thinking, just reached over and picked up the bowl and started to put some on my plate. But then I suddenly realized just what I was doing as I saw both mom and Ann staring at me, and it suddenly dawned on me just what I had done. I had realized, of course, that a woman like me just loved salads, but Mike didn’t, and I had to try to remember that I was now physically Mike – not Helen.
As I sat there still holding the bowl in my hand, I heard mom ask, “Is there something wrong with you?”
I knew right then and there that I had made a very terrible boo-boo, and I had to somehow come up with some sort of an excuse real fast or else. So I replied, “Oh I thought that I might try a little again – just to see how I liked it.”
As I stabbed my fork into the bunch that I had put on my plate, I had two urges: One to eat it and enjoy its taste, and the other, to wrinkle up my face and proclaim that it tasted just as bad as before.
But when I actually put it in my mouth, I suddenly got a very mixed reaction, I realized right then and there just why Mike didn’t like salads, but I managed to go ahead and chew and swallow it anyway as I finally announced that I still didn’t like the stuff.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As the days went by, I realized that being in Mike’s body and having his memory in my head, or was it me in his head? Had both its advantages and disadvantages. I realized right then that I was now stuck in Mike’s body for as long as he lived, and I now had to do exactly what Mike would do or people would think that something was terribly wrong with me/him.
I also now knew that my whole world had suddenly and completely changed, and that whatever I was in my past, was now completely and irretrievably gone now as I realized that I no longer had my husband and child. I also realized that if it weren’t for this magical transformation, even my own thoughts would have no longer existed, and that’s when I realized that I now had to now rebuild my whole life completely anew to be Mike the twelve-year-old boy. 
For all practical purposes now, I was now really Mike the twelve-year-old boy – I had to be.
I also suddenly realized that I now had to go back to school each day because Mike has to do it, and that’s when I now realized that here I was, with a master’s in art and education with teacher’s credentials no less. But what got to me was that I now had to listen to all of those teachers trying to teach me all over again while I tried my level best to try and not criticize them on what or how they taught. Also, I realized that me being Mike now, I didn’t have to hardly study at all in order to ace out on all of the tests.
Suddenly without even trying, I had the teachers looking very suspiciously at me as I went from a C and D sort of a guy that Mike was, to suddenly getting straight A’s.
But the most awful thing that I had to do now was to change for gym, and then afterwards, actually take a shower in the nude with the rest of the boys. 
Wow, did I get to see a whole lot of different penises, and at first, it really freaked me out. But then as time passed, I gradually calmed back down somewhat as I realized that I too had one of those things sticking out in front of me; just like all the other boys 
Also, out on the school grounds, as I realized that I was now Mike, I had to do what Mike and the other boys did. But this really disappointed me somewhat because I now couldn’t just go over and start talking with the girls like I really wanted to. But, of course, that wasn’t too unbearable because I did have all of Mike’s memories and skills, so I tried to keep on being Mike by playing ball, and just trying to be one of the boys.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But there was another thing though, because of Mike being a boy and just starting to notice girls, I thought that I could run that department a whole lot better than he could.
Being an ex girl myself and being out on the school yard, I could pretty well tell what all of the girls were thinking, and I knew that I could pretty well tell whether they really liked me, Mike, a whole lot better than Mike could. 
Also, because I was an ex-girl, I wasn’t shy like Mike would be about going over and talking with them.
So when I struck up a conversation with a girl, I knew exactly how to talk with her and get her to lower her defenses much easier in order to get her to like me, Mike.
In just a short time, I had actually conversed with several of the girls and made friends with a girl named Julia, something that I knew that Mike could never do on his own. She was a very nice looking girl with a just developing bust, and she actually invited me over to her house one day after school. 
While I was there, I seemed to have made a great hit with her by being so sensitive and thoughtful just like a girl would, and I even helped her sort out and more coordinate her wardrobe because I was so good at that in my past.
Because I thought like the girl I was in Mike’s body, it was easy for me to say all the right things at the right moments, and having all the right touches with my fingers at the right times, and even conduct myself properly just like a girl would while being with my female friend.
Being in Mike’s brain, I knew just where he was coming from, and I knew that his basic desire, just like most other boys, was to basically try to sexually inseminate every good-looking girl that there was. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Being a girl from my other world, I remembered having several sexual encounters with a neighbor boy when I was around eight or nine and he was probably around fourteen. But that lasted only a short while until we were caught. Oh how I felt sorry for that poor boy and all that he had to endure from the police just because we were having a little exciting sexual fun together.
I also remembered April, the girl that was my best friend all through school. When we were around nine, we started to experiment and sexually explore each other’s bodies. I guess that being with that boy did it. So we experimented with each other to find out just what sexuality was all about, and what sexually felt real good.
As we grew older, we eventually initiated two more girls into our group, and we would have sleepovers and get-togethers from time to time to experiment with sex with each other.
We continued doing that until I eventually dropped out of the group in high school to be mainly with boys because I realized that although boys were rougher and tougher, I much preferred the boys over the girls. But then, I remembered that I really did also enjoy our lesbian encounters from the very start until the boy of my dreams; my night in shining armor came along. 
From my earlier experiences with my dad and that boy, I decided that I had to go straight after all even though two from my group actually remained lesbians.
So, from this childhood experience of mine, I knew that I was very adept at knowing just how to really turn a girl on sexually.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
As I continued to visit with Julia after school, and having this special power within me, I was able to say things and touch her in ways that made her actually want me sexually.
So after a few sessions of using my special lesbian powers on her, Julia invited me over one afternoon when her mother wasn’t at home, and, after a little preliminary fondling, I found her in my arms kissing me and actually urging me on.
As things progressed, she had actually moved my hands up to her clothed breasts. Soon, I had both her blouse and bra off of her.
Wowee, was Mike, who’s body I was in, really excited.
Soon after that, I had my hand up her dress, and soon after that, I even had her panties off of her - A girl who, because of her mother’s influence, stated that she was determined to remain a virgin until she married so that she could give her whole virginal self to her future husband whenever she got married.
Little did she know that she had met up with Helen, the experienced ex-lesbian, in Mike’s body.
I spent as much time as I dared playing with her clit, giving her three orgasms until I finally ran out of time and had to get her dressed again and leave before her mother came back home.
We/I did that to her a couple more times more before I actually got her to play with my dick
Wow, having a girl play with Mike’s dick at this point, seemed actually more exciting than letting a girl play with the pussy that I used to have, and I thought that I was now really going to enjoy this.
After I had assured her that I couldn’t climax yet and get her pregnant, she allowed me to actually fuck her. But knowing her, I knew that she really wanted Mike to do it to her. I believe that she had suddenly found out that the sexual impulse, which is built in all of us, was now much too great to just ignore like she really wanted to until that time in the distant future when she would finally get married.
I knew that this was Mike’s first time, and also my first time on this side of the sexual fence. 
I also knew that at this point that my/Mike’s dick had not grown to it’s full potential yet, but it was still big enough to give her a sexual thrill though, and the wonderful thing about it was that I could continue to fuck her all I wanted, and we even tried it in several different positions, using the experience that I had gained with my former husband. I managed to give her several orgasms while Mike/I had several dry climaxes until we just plain ran out of time.
It seemed now that each time that I went over to her house, all she wanted me to do was to fuck her more and more, and, of course, I was certainly going to help her along that path just as much as I could, with the two of us having a whole lot of fantastic sex together.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
After this conquest of Julia, I thought that being a boy now was so much fun that I decided to try to woo another girl named Amy. 
I knew that I really shouldn’t have. But although Julia was a very nice looking girl, Amy was, without a doubt, the prettiest girl in our seventh grade class, or maybe even in the whole school.
I knew that normally, because of Mike’s looks, he would never have stood a chance in hell with her. She was a prima donna and knew it.
But I managed to talk with her little by little until I could impress upon her that I wasn’t just any mere boy,
As she began to be impressed with my mannerisms and the way that I talked with her, she actually started warming up to me, and before long, she even allowed me to walk her home from school.
After about the third time, she even invited me in. 
Over a glass of iced tea, she mentioned that she was home alone for at least two hours a day before her mother finally came home from work. But her mother never allowed anyone except one of her girlfriends to be with her until she did come home.
So, using extreme caution, we managed to stay in her room and to remove all evidence of me of ever having being there. And, as I continued to visit with her, I used my special techniques to gradually seduce her.
With the proper touching and saying just the right words, I had her finally in such a state one afternoon, that she even allowed me to remove her blouse and training bra.
Because of her feeling my hands on her developing tits made her so hot, she even allowed me to remove both her skirt and panties.
You can imagine what happened next. In no time, I was massaging both her tits and clit, and she wouldn’t let me go until I had actually given her several orgasms.
The next day, there were hardly any preliminaries, and I soon had my dick way up inside her. She loved the way that I could continue to fuck her without stopping until we eventually ran out of time, and I had to leave.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I continued to divide my time with the two girls, always having an afternoon fuck with one of them before I had to leave or get caught.
Because of this great change of events, I was absolutely elated to be able to actually use Mike’s body to fuck both of those girls.
By then, I thought that the role of being a male was absolutely amazing. So I thought about the possibility of adding even more girls to my list. But then, I quickly realized that I was now having problems just juggling the two of them without adding any more. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But alas, a few months later, I finally got the full use of my/Mike’s dick, and now that I was ejaculating, I realized that I could no longer fuck my two girlfriends without running the risk of getting them pregnant. So we had to rely on rubbers or oral sex in order to satisfy our sexual needs.
Because of this, I was kind of out of sorts not being able to have the kind of sex that I really wanted with my two lovely girlfriends anymore, and that’s when I suddenly thought of my/Mike’s sister, Ann. I knew that she was nearing ten, and I knew from once being a girl myself, that a girl her age, with proper care, could most likely be fucked by my still boy-sized dick right now. I also thought that it would also be a heck of a lot of fun to try to seduce her, and I knew from my own experiences in my past life that she would most probably eventually make a real great fuck until she too started to menstruate.
I remembered when I first started experimenting around sexually with my girl friend from my earlier life, I remembered what we really liked to do when she was with me.
So, one Saturday morning when mom was working, I went into Ann’s bedroom and sat down on the bed beside her.
Ann had just awakened, and she seemed really quite surprised to see me in her bedroom, sitting on the edge of her bed no less.
But in the next few minutes, I had Ann giggling from playing around with little touches and tickles, and also from the little things that I said to her.
Then I started to tickle her by running my fingers all over her arms. In the way that I did it, I knew that she really liked it, and because it was a real nice warm morning, I eventually got her to shove the covers down from her upper body, and to actually remove the top of her pajamas right in front of me so that I could tickle her body for her even more. 
I then ran my fingertips all over her chest and all around just like I used to do my girlfriend way back then. 
I guess that she liked it so well that she even shoved off the covers, and wanted me to tickle her even more all over her body.
As I gently and patiently continued to tickle her wherever she wanted, I noticed that the bottom of her pajamas eventually got shoved down enough that I was now grazing the very top of her puffy hairless pussy.
As I continued, I noticed the change in her breathing, and the quickness of her breath as my fingers now very gently brushed back and forth over the very front of her now very exposed pussy.
Back and forth my fingers went, and even down a little bit on each leg until suddenly, her hand grasped my fingers and actually shoved them right in-between her legs.
As I now gently massaged her pussy just like I used to do, I knew then that I had now conquered Mike’s sister, and knew that I would eventually be able to do anything to her that I wanted.
As I gently massaged her pussy just the same way that my old girlfriends used to love it, I watched as Ann quickly took off her bottoms, and then just writhed around on the bed completely naked as I slowly brought her on up into an orgasm.
When it finally hit her, I watched with a very pleasant surprise on just how much she was enjoying it as she squealed and writhed around.
When she was finally done with her orgasm, I took my hand away and left her.
At breakfast, she berated me for leaving her in the condition that she was in, and pleaded that I do that to her again. But I left her breathlessly hanging as I agreed that next Saturday morning we would do it again.
I was really quite surprised at just how easy it was to seduce my own/Mike’s sister. Because I knew from before that she was really quite modest around Mike, being so very careful that he didn’t get to see any private parts of her body.
During the week, I continued to go over to Julia and Amy’s houses after school to have oral sex with them.
I thought that they were nice, but when I compared Ann’s pussy with theirs, I knew just how much prettier and nicer Ann’s pussy was compared to those ugly hairy bushes the two girls had.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At this point, I realized that having my mind planted inside of Mike’s brain, I was now really having a whole lot of fun being the boy now, and also, I knew that my mind was now the dominate mind over Mike’s because his mind now no longer reemerged and all that I used it for now was just for his memories.

I knew that a girl’s sexual life could be a whole lot of fun for them if they did it in just the right way, but so many girls just don’t take advantage of what they have, because they listen to their mother and others telling them to be pure and try to stay a virgin until they marry. Bull shit! Because of that, so many really don’t exercise their sexuality like they really should, and because they don’t use it, they eventually loose it just like my own mother did way back then. Poor mom, she never knew just what she had been missing out on. I guess it was the fear of getting pregnant that really did it.
I also felt very sorry for my dad because he had to have such a cold, almost frigid wife that would let him have sex with her only about once a month just to keep him happy. I guess that was why he picked on me when I was real young.
Of course, both girls and boys were made to have sex with each other, and whether they know it or not, I knew that they all spend a good percentage of their time at least thinking and fantasizing about it.
I’ve always felt kind of sorry for those who listen to all of those oldwife’s tales and are so afraid to make full use of their own sexuality.
Now don’t get me wrong, I don’t mean go out and have sex with every Tom, Dick, or Jane that comes along. I mean open yourself up more, and enjoy sex with those whom you love and trust – be it a boy friend, girl friend, father, mother, brother, or sister.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Finally Saturday came, and as soon as mom left for work, Ann was in my bed with me.
As she cuddled up to me she said, “Please do that to me again just like you did last week.”  
“Okay,” I replied, “but you have to take your pajamas off first.”
I noticed that there was a flurry of movement in my bed for a few moments as I saw Ann quickly discard her pajamas.
In the meantime, I also took off my undershirt and underpants. 
I knew that just a couple of weeks ago, she would have never even dared to have even a thought about getting in bed with me/Mike, much less than even taking off her pajamas right in front of me.
But now here she was, very excitingly, hoping to experience again all of those special exciting sexual feelings that I had given her last week.
When we were through taking off our clothes, she cuddled back up against me, and I started to introduce her to little kisses, and as I kissed her, I started running my fingers all over her body.
Quite soon, I could feel all the sexual excitement going all through her body as I kissed her lips and touched her with my fingers in just the right places.
Then I started down her body by first kissing her on her neck, and eventually down to her chest. 
At this point in her life, she didn’t yet have any signs of sprouting nipples, and her chest looked just as flat as Mike’s, but she still enjoyed the kissing that I did to them though until I worked my mouth down even further.
Next was her belly button, and as I kissed all around it she had to giggle at how funny it felt having me kissing her there.
Next, I started kissing on down her abdomen, and as this was the start of her erogenous zone, she again fell silent as she started to feel the real awakenings of her sexual feelings. 
As I kissed slowly lower and lower down on her abdomen, I could tell by the change in her breathing that she was now getting very sexually excited until I met with the very front of her mound.
I could now tell by her actions that she now wanted me to hurry things on even more. But I continued to tease her by kissing all over the top and front of her mound for a bit, while she tried to spread her legs and push my head down even further.
Finally, I gave in to her request, and her legs literally sprang open as she gave out a squeal of final satisfaction as she now felt my lips kissing directly against her pussy.
I continued to kiss and lick her pussy just like I used to do with my girl friends from my other life, and that’s when I could feel Ann squealing and squirming all around in absolute ecstasy as she felt all of the sexual pleasures that I was giving her, go all through her body.
Soon, I felt her freeze on up into an orgasm. 
Then, as soon as she recovered, I continued on licking her most beautiful hairless pussy.
Ever since my girlfriend from my other life and I started to doing this to each other, I didn’t know which part was the most exciting; being the licker, or being the licked. 
Both roles seemed just as exciting for me back then, and now that I had Mike’s tongue licking his own little sister’s pussy for her, I felt that at this point, this was the most exciting roll of all, and I didn’t stop until I finally could no longer breath, and so was forced to finally withdraw my mouth from her most delicious pussy.
As I looked back up at her, she seemed to be in a very satisfied sexual trance. So I got back up to her side and hugged her to me until she again became her old self again, and that’s when I heard her say, “Oh Mike, that was absolutely wonderful. You can do that to me any old time that you want to. Can I play with you now?”
Of course I wasn’t going to let this morning end without having her giving me a few climaxes back. So I replied, “Sure, you can touch me down there all that you want to.” 
I watched as she got a very naughty grin all over her face as she sat up on the bed next to my hip, near where my equipment was.
I then watched as she very gleefully played all around with my/Mike’s hard dick and balls, examining them for the first time ever.
This being her very first ever sexual encounter, I let her do whatever she wanted, and, oh, that felt so refreshing and so soothing to have a little girl like her rubbing her small dainty fingers all over my/Mike’s dick and balls, that I just couldn’t believe it.
As I both watched and felt her continue, I was wondering how it would be if she would actually put my dick into her mouth. So I said, “Why don’t you do me just like I did you?”
I watched as she held my hard dick in her hand and studied it for a moment before she replied, “You mean for me to put this inside of my mouth?” 
“Sure, that’s basically what I did to you didn’t I?” 
I watched her hesitate for a moment before I watched her lower her head down, and actually put her mouth down over my dick for a moment before she lifted her head back up and replied, “Oooooo, that feels like really naughty fun having a boy’s thing right inside my mouth.”
I then watched as she laid down in-between my legs and then proceeded to put my dick back into her mouth and suck on it for a moment before I saw her lift her head back up to say, “Oooooo, this is fun. I really like this.” Then she proceeded to suck on my dick once again.
I honestly didn’t know what was more fun; having my girlfriend lick my pussy in my other life or actually having Mike’s sister suck on his hard dick right now.
Oh wow, she looked so sexy holding on to my hard dick while she had the end of it inside her mouth – sucking on it, and she was really giving me some real wild sexual feelings as I felt my sexual excitement very quickly rise on up until I felt myself reach that point of no return, and that’s when I felt the awesome feelings of my cum gathering up inside of myself just before I shot my first load of cum straight into her mouth.
But, all of a sudden, I realized that I hadn’t told her what was going to happen, and I wondered just what her reaction was going to be when she felt that stuff actually shoot into her mouth.
But right after my first load hit her inside of her mouth, she looked really quite startled as I saw her suddenly draw back in startled panic just as my second load hit her right on the nose and all over her face, and so did the third and fourth load before it finally just dribbled down all over me and her hand. She then quickly let go and rolled over onto her knees and sat there looking very startled, not knowing what had happened.
As I looked at her, I noticed that she looked really quite sexy wearing my cum all over her face, so I had to explain all about the cum, and that was what boys did when they climaxed. I then told her what is was used for, and I also told her that it really wouldn’t hurt her. In fact, she might even actually enjoy the taste of it.
By the time that I was all through, I had told her a whole lot more about it than Mike could have ever told her.
I knew that in my past life, I was always giving my husband blowjobs whenever he couldn’t fuck me. So I knew just how harmless it was and how it tasted. 
Because of that, I didn’t want her to be afraid of my cum, so I told her to go ahead and play with it and if she would come over to me, I would even lick the stuff off of her face while she licked her hands.
As she watched and felt my tongue all over her face, I finally had her giggling again as we both tasted my cum.
When we were finally all through, I asked if she wanted me to lick her pussy again while she sucked on my dick. To my great surprise, she actually got back down and soon had my dick in her mouth once again as she spread her legs for me so that I would lick her pussy for her.
We both had a very pleasant exciting time of it giving oral sex to each other until she got me off three more times and I had to quit. But I offered to suck on her pussy even more if she wanted me to. So I continued to lick her pussy until I gave her one final orgasm.
Everything went so well that morning that I realized that she could hardly wait for next Saturday to come so that we could do it again.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I felt that although the other two girls were okay, I realized that I really loved having sex with my/Mike’s little sister much better, and I just loved her most beautiful little bald pussy.
About three weeks went by with us having oral sex with each other every chance that we could get and me telling her all about sex, when she asked me about sexual intercourse.
Because I was all for doing it with her, I showed her how to break through her hymen. Then I told her about different ways to prepare her vagina by using a dildo inside of it like the handle of her hairbrush so that she could stretch out the walls of her vagina before I put my dick inside. 
The following Saturday when she came in and jumped on my bed, she immediately stripped off her pajamas and showed me what she had done, and then she let me shove the handle of her hairbrush in and out of it a few times before I told her to go into the bathroom and get that jar of lubricant that her mother had in there,
When she came back in, we did a little preliminary foreplay to get us well warmed up, and then I let her straddle me.
I watched as she rubbed a bit of the lubricant on my dick just before she placed it against her vagina. Then, as I watched, I could see my dick actually enter her. Being the very first time for her, she took my still undersized dick into her vagina quite readily.
It was really sexually wild for me to actually see my/Mike’s dick slowly enter into his own sister’s vagina. But Ann, being not quite ten yet, still had a very undersized vagina. But after a while, I was thrilled that she was finally sitting down on my dick with it all the way up inside her.
I could even see the awesome surprise that was on her face as she let out a giggle, and then started moving around so that she could feel my dick move around inside her better. After a few moments she proclaimed, “Oooooo, I feel like I’m impaled on it, and it feels real weird filling me way up inside.”
She then laid down on top of me, so I grabbed her small bubble butt and moved her back and forth on my dick.
As soon as she had her first orgasm, I also climaxed into her, and I heard her really squeal as I felt her dig her fingernails into my back while she felt my cum shoot deep into her.
Because of all of the cum that I had just shot into her, my dick was now going into her really quite easily now, so we rolled over with me on top, and I slammed my dick into her just like I was trying to rape her as she tried to help me along, and pretty soon I could feel her go into another orgasm. But because this was my second time, I wasn’t quite so sensitive as I was the first time, so I knew that I could last a little longer.
Soon I could feel her go into another orgasm, but feeling her vagina muscles contracting against my dick finally sent me on into my second climax.
By now, I was tired of slamming my dick into her, so we just took it real nice and easy by rolling over every so often, and I gave her four more orgasms before I finally climaxed into her for the third time.
Because she felt so good to me with our arms wrapped tightly around each other, we continued on for nearly another hour with us rolling all around on the bed in our incestuous affair, slowly going at it, with me giving her several more orgasms before I finally shot a little halfhearted bit of cum into her for the fourth time.
But still Ann wouldn’t let me go until my dick finally shriveled up and slipped back out of her.
By now, we were so sweaty that we went in and took a shower together, and both my sister and I giggled as we bathed each other for the very first time in our lives while we felt so naughty but yet so sexually fulfilled from all that we had been doing to each other.
All of a sudden, the Helen inside of me felt a great pang of envy for Ann having such a nice brother like Mike to fuck her and play with her sexually as I thought just how nice it would have been to have had a brother just like Mike in my other life to have sex with me also.
But then I realized that I really was the main instigator of all of what happened this morning, because if I hadn’t taken over Mike’s mind like I did, this probably would never have happened. Mike would still be the same timid boy he always was around girls, still jerking off in the bathroom while dreaming of fucking little naked girls, and still very much afraid of all girls – especially his own sister.
Now every chance that the two of us could get together alone, we fucked,he meantime I spent afternoons after school having sex with Julia and Amy.
Julia soon found out that I was also courting Amy, so in a huff, she broke off with me.
Of course this didn’t hurt me any because it meant that I could now spend more time over at Amy’s house.
About five weeks later, Julia came up to me and pleaded with me to take her back. She promised that she’d do anything for me if I would just visit her even just once a week.
I finally broke down and started going back over to her house once or twice a week. Why she was so happy that she’d let me do anything I wanted to her. But of course that was what I was doing to Amy and little Ann anyway. But it sure made Julia so happy that I treated her just like she was my sex slave – bossing her around and fucking her anyway I wished.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
But then, as my life continued on in Mike’s body, it soon got to be just a rather long series of more and more seductions as to be eventually too boring to even to write about it anymore.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/


