WHAT KIDS WON’T DO WHEN LEFT ALONE
By Pussywillow 
bgg, inc, cons

Disclaimer: This story is just the figment of the imagination and contains depictions of sexual encounters between 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.
                                                         ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
How would you like to be an over-sexed teenage boy, and then, one morning you suddenly find your little sister in bed with you?
                                                          ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
One morning as I was sleeping in my bed, I partially awoke as I often do when I hear the front door shut as mother leaves for work at six that morning. But then, a few minutes later, I was quite surprised when I felt the bed jiggle and then watched as my little eight year old sister, Joan, crawled into my bed and snuggled up against me.
I wasn’t really too happy about this because she was – well – my sister. But then I have had similar fantasies about her girlfriend, Sally, doing just this though.
I was really quite shocked and really quite surprised that she actually did that. But after she cuddled up to me with me feeling her there against me with that funny little smile on her face, I soon changed my mind.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
I had never before thought of myself as ever being particularly close to my sister because she was, as you know, a girl and my sister. 
Of course, after I had reached the age of almost thirteen, I suddenly started realizing just what girls were really for, and as I felt her smaller girl body cuddle up against me, I realized that I had been fantasizing about exploring her and all of her girlfriend’s naked bodies while they played with my dick and jacked me off, and every time that she had some of her girl friends over, they always seemed to sexually excite me by always nonchalantly exposing their panties from underneath the too short dresses that they always seemed to wear, and I always thought about how nice it would be able to rub my fingers down there or even take those little panties of theirs off and have a little sexual adventure with each one of them,
I had even started to dream of the possibility of even fucking certain girls in my class at school, but all the girls that I knew at school seemed far too snooty for me to even get friendly with, and I knew that my sister and her girlfriends were still way too young to do anything like that with because they were still, you know, just little girls without any breasts or anything yet.
Also, I had always had the thought that little girls were more or less completely sexless and needed to grow breasts before I could even think of having sex with them.
In other words, I had reached the age of being a very horny sexual boy with nowhere to channel my sexual frustrations except in the bathroom with my own hand.
As I felt my giggling sister trying to get comfortable next to me, I helped her by putting one arm under her head as I wrapped my other arm around her, and she then seemed to be quite content from being pressed right up against me as I heard her continue to giggle a bit because of our most unusual close situation.
At this moment, I was glad that I had always kept a wad of toilet paper underneath my pillow just in case I got so horny that I had to jack-off while still in bed, and with that toilet paper, I knew that if she really wanted to, she could possibly get me off without making too much of a mess on the bed.
As I felt her lying there pressed up against me, she seemed to act just like she was some sort of a secret girl friend of mine as I now felt my dick start growing harder and harder, and I knew that she had to feel that growing bulge in my underpants that was pressed against her while I wondered if I should really dare to actually try to put my hand down in-between her legs.
Although I had fantasized about her getting in bed with me in the past, I found myself now really quite surprised and quite unprepared that she had actually done so. Of course, this was the first time that she had ever done anything like this before, and I wondered just what her reasons were for doing this on this particular morning – were they what I thought they were?
As I debated about doing something to find out, I heard her gigglingly ask, “What is that that I feel down there?” 
Ha ha! so she is actually feeling my boner after all and she’s actually curious. So I replied, “Would you like to find out?”
By now, I knew that my dick was harder than a rock, so I reached down and very brazenly released my dick from my underpants, and as I now pressed it up against her body, I knew that she could really feel the end of it sticking against her through her pajamas.
I then heard her giggle, as I felt her hand slowly travel down, and soon, I felt that small delicate hand of hers actually wrap itself around my now very exposed dick.
Because she had moved her hand down on her own volition, this confirmed my suspicions on just why she got in bed with me. So I knew right then and there just what we were now going to be doing for the next little while.
Since I had done nothing to stop her, I heard her giggle as I felt her little hand start squeezing my hard dick while I felt all of those real wild wonderful sexual feelings, she was giving me, go racing through my body, and I realized that they felt so good that I could hardly believe it.
Oh wow, oh my gads that felt so good! But then, I felt her small hand now actually start exploring all around my hard dick. 
As she played with my dick, I let my hand rub down against her leg, and wonder of wonders, I felt her actually spread her legs wide open for me as my hand slide up and press against her pajama covered pussy. 
As I moved my hand all around down there against her, I realized that I really couldn’t feel much of anything, but I sure could hear her squeal just like she was really enjoying it though.
Oh wow, I never realized just how good it all felt as I continued to writhe around feeling each little squeeze of her hand around my hard dick while giving me little explosions of sexual feelings that seemed sexually just out of this world while I continued to rub my hand back and forth against her pajama covered pussy.
In just the short time of feeling sis’s hand squeezing my dick, I felt my sexual feelings soar so high that I frantically took my hand away from her pussy so that I could grab my wad of toilet paper from under the pillow and place it down there against the end of my dick so that I could catch all of my cum so that the stuff wouldn’t get all over everything, and I got it there just in time as I felt myself start to stiffen on up into the best and wildest climax of my short life.
Oh wow! My whole body just seemed to glow in the sexual feelings I felt from her hand rhythmically squeezing my dick while I shot load after load of cum out into that wad of toilet paper until I was finally all through. Afterwards, I then felt my whole body just seem to go limp on me for a moment before I finally recovered again.
I then heard my sister giggle as she asked, “What happened? What did I do?” 
As I slipped the now cum soaked toilet paper out of the bed and showed it to her, I replied, “Oh wow sis, this is what you made me do, and you sure made me feel real good.” 
But then as she saw what was in the toilet paper, I heard her ask, “What is all of that stuff? Pee?” 
“No.” I replied, “That’s some of that real special stuff that boys shoot out that’s supposed to make babies in girls.”
After I had disposed of the toilet paper, I then put my hand back down in-between her legs and continued to rub her pajama covered pussy as I was now really enjoying hugging my sister tightly against me, and she actually let me hold her and do that to her for quite some time before we finally got up and got dressed.
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The next morning right after mom had left for work, I was again very pleasantly surprised to feel the bed shake as she got in bed with me again.
Again, I took my dick out and let her gently squeeze and play around with it while I rubbed her pajama-covered pussy, and that’s when I felt myself again enter into that fantastic world of wonderful sexual feelings with my sister.
This time, I lasted about twice as long this time before she finally brought me off into another fantastic climax, and again I cuddled with my sister and rubbed her pajama-covered pussy for her for a while before we finally got up.
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The third morning, after she got in bed with me, I again let her play around with my dick again while I rubbed her pajama covered pussy..
But then I suddenly felt her reach down and take her pajama bottoms off and bring them back up and laid them down on top of the bed as she giggled at me.
Because she did that, I also took my underpants off and laid them down next to her pajama bottoms as we both giggled at what we had just done. 
By this time, we both were so sexually excited about what we were doing that I watched as she even took off her pajama top, so I took off my undershirt. 
Now we both found ourselves laying there against each other completely naked as we both started hugging each other again.
As we both giggled from the strange new sexual sensations we both were feeling having our naked bodies pressed against each other, I felt her small hand again grasp my hard dick just as I felt my hand touch against her now bare pussy in-between her outstretched legs.
I then felt her hand rhythmically squeeze my dick while I rubbed my fingers all around against her now naked pussy. 
As I rubbed my fingers against her pussy, I realized that just about all that I could feel down there was just some real soft skin. But then, I realized that my fingers must have been doing something to her though as I soon felt sis just let go of my dick and wrap both of her arms tightly around me.
After awhile I calmed down a little bit, and actually started to explore around down there with my fingers, realizing that she did actually have a little puffy area with a slit in the middle of it. Then, as I felt my fingers enter into that slit, I felt her grasp me very tightly.
After I had blindly explored all around with my fingers a little more, I felt her small hand grasp my fingers and guide them to just where she wanted them as I heard her softly say, “Rub me right there.” 
Then, as I gently rubbed where she wanted me to, I felt her arms hug me very tightly as I both felt and heard her gasp for air while I felt her breathing become quite erratic. Then, a few moments later, I felt her tighten her grip around me as I felt her whole body just sort of freeze up and she must have held it there for quite a few seconds before I felt her gradually relax again and say, “Oh, don’t stop… Keep on doing it” So I continued to do so until I felt her freeze up again.
After she again relaxed, I finally took my hand away, and we both hugged each other now just like we were lovers or something, and somehow, I now no longer had that feeling that we were just brother and sister any longer as I felt her again grasp my still hard dick and rhythmically squeeze it until she made me climax.
I thought that having my own sister climax me like that, felt so good that I threw off both the blanket and sheet from the bed, and then got up on my knees in-between her legs. 
There, she actually let me carefully examine her pussy and play all around with it for a bit before she had me rub my fingers down there in a certain way against her pussy. From there, I heard sis make some funny noises while I watched her writhe all around for a bit until she just freeze on up again.
After she had recovered sufficiently, I watched her get up on her knees and then grasp my hard dick and examine it all over along with my balls while I just laid there and watched. Then as she started squeezing my dick again, I felt myself go steadily on up into another climax again, shooting my cum out into my underpants that I was now holding.
Afterwards, we both just gigglingly played with each other down there for a while before we finally got up and got dressed.
                                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
All day long, I could think of nothing else but what sis and I had done in my bed that morning as I remembered very vividly all of the strange wild sexual feelings that I got from actually having my fingers right against my own little sister’s pussy. But it was sort of like there was hardly anything there at all, which was true as I realized from looking at little girl’s panties, that most of a girl’s sex organs were actually inside of her and not sticking out like mine does. Then, when she wanted me to touch her on a certain spot, I knew that I really couldn’t feel anything. But then, I did know that whenever I rubbed my fingers right there, she seemed to really like what I was doing though.
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
The following morning, I again felt sis wake me up as I felt her get in bed with me.
This time, as we giggled at each other, I realized that we now felt much more comfortable about what we were going to do to each other. So I just threw off the blankets and started taking her pajamas off of her, and after I was through, I let her take off my undershirt and underpants, and there we were again, completely naked.
Now as we laid there naked pressed against each other, we both very excitedly hugged each other to ourselves as we felt the sudden strangeness and excitement of having our naked bodies actually being pressed against each other. 
But then, we even started kissing each other; something that I would never have ever thought of doing or even dared to do with her even just a few days ago.
But all too soon, we both felt our hands roving all around in just the right places, and I quickly felt her hand slide down over my dick as I felt my fingers again rub in-between her outstretched legs.
A moment later as I looked down, I got the most erotic thrill of my life of actually seeing her small hand wrapped around my hard dick while I could see my hand actually being pressed right in-between her splayed out legs, covering that plump little pussy of hers.
At this moment, I was in a quandary trying to decide if I wanted to watch her hands explore my dick and balls, or if I wanted to examine her very mysterious sex organs again.
But she quickly answered my question as I saw her get up on her knees, and I then watched with a sexual fascination as I saw and felt her hands roam all over my still hairless hard dick and balls.
Oh wow, did that feel so strangely nice and exciting for me to just lay there while I both watched and felt her small hands actually explore all over my most private area.
In just a short while, her hands felt so good that I felt myself right on the verge of a climax, and that’s when I managed to grab my underpants just in time to absorb all the cum that I shot out as I felt myself go into a climax 
She seemed to be in absolute awe over watching all of that strange whitish liquid that kept spurting out into my underpants, and I tried to answer all of her questions as best as I could while knowing next to nothing about sex other than it felt real good.
After we had cleaned up my mess, she laid back down and spread her legs out for me as I got down in-between her legs and minutely examined all over her pussy area.
During my examination, I saw her pair of pussy lips, and then, as I separated them, I looked all over but just couldn’t find that hole that was supposed to be in her where my dick was supposed to go, and the only one that I could find was a real tiny one, which she said was her pee hole.
But at the upper part of her slit, was a strange looking little rod like thingy, and  it looked a little like a little triangle of skin. But then as I touched it with my fingers, she seemed to go crazy.
So I kept on playing with it until I heard her make some funny noises and then seemed to freeze up for several seconds before I saw her relax again, realizing that she really liked having me do that to her.
Finally, both of us just sat there on our knees on the bed as I happily played with her pee-pee while I watched and felt her hand play all around with my dick and balls.
Oh wow, I was really having a whole bunch of exciting fun as the both of us continued to mutually play around with each other’s sex organs, and at that moment, I thought that it was so exciting that I wished that it would never stop.
But all too soon, she had me so sexually excited that I grabbed for my now cum soaked underpants again to catch more of my cum as she brought me on up into another climax.
Of course I didn’t want to shoot cum out all over the bed. Mom would have killed me if I had done something like that.
Oh wow, did that ever feel so good, having my own little sister climaxing me like that while I rubbed my fingers all around against her pussy. 
After I was done, she started asking more questions about my cum. But being almost as ignorant as she was about sex, I couldn’t answer most of her questions but I did tell her that I believed it was supposed to help make babies in some way.
Finally, she had me rub her little thing down there while she kissed me all over my face until I felt her grasp me real tightly while I felt her freeze up again.
I guess that she liked that so much that she had me do that to her once more before she seemed satisfied.
Some months before, I had found out that I could actually do three climaxes in a row without stopping by jacking off before I finally started to hurt down there and had to quit.
Because of her curiosity about my cum, I asked Joan to go into the bathroom with me so that she could stroke my dick and see how far my cum would shoot out.
Then, as we stood there against the bathroom door, I had Joan start stroking my dick while I hugged her to me. Oh wow, did that feel so good having her do that to me, and soon she had me going on into another climax just as I felt myself shoot a whole bunch more of my cum several feet across the bathroom floor.
By now, she was absolutely fascinated about what my dick could do. 
Afterwards we even ate breakfast naked because of our mutual fascination about each other’s naked bodies and that special excitement of actually being naked together.
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
All through the rest of that day, as I hung around with my buddies, it seemed that all that I could think about was Joan and me, and what we had done to each other that morning.
I had never realized before the amount of sexual excitement that I could get from feeling my own sister’s small hands roaming all over my dick and balls while my hand was firmly planted against her pussy in-between her legs. 
Although it really excited me of being able to play with her pussy, I realized that there was nothing that compared to the feelings I got from her small girly hands being wrapped around my hard dick though.
I guess that Joan really enjoyed what we were doing to each other also – I knew I certainly did. So all through the rest of the summer, Joan never failed to get in bed with me so that we could sexually play around with each other after mom left for work.
I really liked that because I realized that she kept me so sexually fulfilled and satisfied – so much more than me just jacking myself off. I also realized that I could now actually live out my fantasies with her rather than just dream about them like I used to do.
We also seemed to grow more intimately together as we both got to know more and more about each other’s dreams and thoughts while we got really real acquainted with each other’s sex organs. Heck, I probably got to know even more about her pussy than she did because she couldn’t see part of it very well without a mirror.
                                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was only after we had to get up real early to go to school that we didn’t have time for our usual morning exciting sexual incest time with each other.
Also, to our sad disappointment, we realized that mom now came home soon after we got out of school. So the weekdays were now completely shot, and the only day left that we could fool around with each other now was just Saturday mornings since she had Sundays off.
Boy did we make use of Saturday. Why we played with each other until we were just plain too exhausted to do any more.
But I soon found out that if I could space my climaxes throughout the day, I could do as many as six or even seven climaxes before I just had to finally quit for the day.
It was during this period that an older boy, who I knew at school, told me all about oral sex.
As I questioned him, I realized that as he told me all of the details of doing it, that he was actually doing this with his girlfriend.

Armed with this information, the very next Saturday I decided to try it out on Joan.
After I got her all spread out on the bed, I realized that her pussy really did look quite pretty and sexy to me as I got closer to her little puffy pussy with my mouth.
Soon, I was actually kissing her all around on her pussy lips as I heard her squealing while I felt her wiggle all around. 
Just the action of doing that, knowing just where my mouth was while running my tongue all around in-between her pussy lips and all around her clit seemed so great as to urge me on and on to want to do that even more and more, and soon, I found myself slurping all around all over her pussy with both my mouth and tongue, and the more she wiggled and squealed, the more it seemed to urge me on to keep on doing it to her even more.
Soon I was sucking her little thingy up into my mouth and as I ran my tongue all around it, I felt her seem to freeze up over and over again.
By this time, I was enjoying what I was doing to her so much that I found that I just couldn’t make myself stop. But after a while, I realized that my tongue was finally getting so tired and I was also running out of air and couldn’t breathe. So in desperation, I finally just had to lift my mouth away.
As I finally lifted my head back up and looked at Joan, I noticed that she seemed to be just lying there just like a limp rag doll, so I laid down next to her and cuddled her to me until she finally stirred once more.
Afterwards, she told me that was the best thing that I had ever done to her, and that I could do that to her any old time that I wanted to.
Since she loved having me lick her pussy so well, and I found that I really liked doing it also, I asked  her to do that to me also. But after several weeks of me asking her to do that to me in return, I finally had to break down and tell her, “If you don’t suck on my dick, I’m going to quit licking your pussy.” 
I really didn’t want to do that, but I thought that if I deprived her of what she liked the best, maybe she might break down and return the favor.
The next Saturday when I refused to lick her pussy for her, she got so frustrated that she finally broke down and decided to try to suck on my dick just to see how she liked it.
Oh wow! When she finally put her mouth down over my hard dick, I just couldn’t believe how good it felt.
The first time that she did it to me, she held all of my cum inside of her mouth, and when she finally took her mouth away, I noticed that she had cum all over her face and even dribbling down her chin.
The next time that she tried it, she swallowed my cum just like I had suggested, and she hardly got any on her mouth at all.
But after doing it to me a couple more times, she decided that sucking on my hard dick really wasn’t so bad after all and she seemed to really enjoy doing it to me. So we continued to have oral sex with each other every Saturday morning until mom finally got put on the evening shift and didn’t get home until after eleven.
After that happened, now each night we’d wait until after we ate our dinner, and then we’d go in and take our bath together with the usual sexual playing around in the tub. Then after we dried off, we’d sexually play around with each other and have oral sex together until we were both worn out.
                                             ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
During this period, I’d every so often ask her if one of her girl friends would like to have sex with me, but I realized that she would never ask any of them because, I guess, she wanted me all to herself. 
It was after summer vacation started again when she finally told me that Sally was interested. Sally was the cutest one of all of her girlfriends. In fact, I thought that she was even prettier than Joan was.
She later told me that Sally had known all along about us having sex with each other because she had told her, and because of that, Sally kept bugging her to let her try it out with me also.
So, one afternoon, Joan brought Sally over to our house for the express purpose that we could have sex together.
After they both came into the house, Joan immediately left so that Sally and I could be all alone together.
After Joan left, I didn’t want to just grab Sally and start trying to do things with her -- I wanted her to come to me. 
So we fumbled around for a while because she found that she was just too darned shy to come right out and start doing anything now that we were both together and all alone in order to do it. So I eventually managed to get her to sit on my lap, and among a continuous barrage of her self-conscious giggles, I managed to put my hand down in-between her legs. 
That lasted all of just a few seconds when the shock of what I was doing to her finally sunk in, and she swiftly took my hand away.
I knew that she really wanted to have sex with me, but when it came right down to doing it, for some reason she just seemed to just shy away.
So I tried another ploy. I got her to sit down beside me, and I reached over and brought her hand over to rest on top of my pants covered dick, and I then reached my hand over in-between her legs.
Well, amongst a barrage of self-conscious giggles, she managed to rub my pants where my dick was while I tried to rub my hand against her panty-covered pussy with her legs tightly closed together.
She finally loosened up a little though and let a couple of my fingers slide back and forth against her panty-covered pussy as I felt her hand start grasping all over my pants-covered dick. Finally, she started to loosen up a bit more as she finally spread her legs wide apart, and soon, I realized that she was actually humping my hand as I continued rubbing my hand right against her panty covered pussy. 
I continued doing that to her for a while as I realized that she was now getting pretty well sexually turned on. But I wanted to do more than just that.
Because of all of the sex that I was having with sis, I was no longer all that shy anymore, so I finally told her to go ahead and take my pants off.
 I then watched as she very excitedly fumbled around for a bit until I had to completely unbutton them for her.
She did manage to slip them down to my feet, but then I had to reach down and take off my shoes and then my pants myself.
As I sat sprawled out on the couch with just my jockey shorts on, I couldn’t help but notice the bulge of her eyes as she stared at the huge bulge in my jockeys, so I said, “here, let me take your dress off now.”
I heard her giggle very embarrassingly as I started unbuttoning her dress, but taking off her dress really wasn’t any big deal to me because every time that she was over at my house, I could see of her panties all the time anyway.
I guess that by this time she was finally starting to loosen up, and I guess that my bulge really did motivate her because she didn’t hesitate to reach over and shove my underpants down as my hard dick leapt out at her and that made her squeal. But she continued to pull my underpants on down and off of me.
As she sat back down beside me, I noticed that her hand very quickly went for my hard dick as I grabbed for her panties
I heard her squeal when she first felt my hands on her panties, but she eventually lifted up anyway and let me slide them on off of her.
From there, she very excitedly fondled my dick while I rubbed my fingers back and forth against her now very naked pussy. 
From the way that she was now acting, I guess that she was having a real great time of it fondling my hard dick until she suddenly let go and wrapped her arms around me.
That’s when I heard her squeal just as I felt her tighten her arms around me, and that’s when I knew that I was making her go into an orgasm.
After she recovered, she grabbed my hard dick again as I started moving my fingers back and forth on her pussy again.
But she seemed to just hang on to my dick for dear life as I gradually brought her on up into another orgasm. 
Of course, by now I really knew just how to make little girls feel real good because of what Joan had taught me.
After she had recovered, I brought her back onto my lap once more and hugged her for a while.
As she perked up again, I asked, “How would you like to see how my dick works?” 
I heard her giggling as I took her into the bathroom.
After we were in, I sat down on the toilet seat and got her in-between my legs, and then showed her just how to stroke my dick.
As she stroked it, I found that it felt pretty darned good to have someone else besides just Joan playing around with it.
Soon, she had me feeling really sexually excited, and when I climaxed, I watched as my cum went shooting clear across the bathroom hitting the cabinet doors opposite of us.
I guess that she was now really excited about the whole thing as I heard her start asking me a whole lot of questions about my dick while I cleaned up the mess.
Then I had her stroke my dick again while I massaged her pussy for her.
Wow, she got me almost there again when she suddenly let go of my dick and wrapped her arms around my neck as I felt her go into another orgasm.
As soon as she recovered, I decided to just hold my hand against her pussy as she got me off once more into the wad of toilet paper that I was holding.
After that, we went back into the living room where she sat on my lap and that’s when we actually kissed each other for a few minutes before we finally put our clothes back on.
As she was about to leave, I said, “If you want to play around like this any more, you’ll have to ask Joan, because, as you know, she’s the boss.
                                             ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Joan finally let her visit me about a week later, and that was when I got her into oral sex.
I couldn’t believe it on how hot she had suddenly become, and Joan finally had to let Sally come over and have sex with me about twice a week after that.
Poor Joan, she sure didn’t like the competition of sharing me with Sally, and I knew that she’d much rather just keep me all for herself.
I never realized just how hot little girls could be if they were introduced into sex properly. So I guess that if Joan would have let me have more of her girlfriends, I believe that I could have gotten every one of them to have sex with me.
But then, as much as I wanted to, I decided to just leave it at that, and enjoy sexually playing around with just Sally and my sister. I figured that was enough.
                                             ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Of course as time went on, my sister’s hymen eventually got torn open as we continued to experiment around with sex. Because she no longer had her hymen, I would often stick my finger up into her hole and finger-fuck her
So, one evening when we were all alone doing our usual thing together, she decided to see if my dick would actually fit inside of her. 
After a couple of false tries, she went into the bathroom and got a jar of vasoline out of the medicine cabinet. (Hey, that’s all we had back then.)
After she had coated my dick real good with the stuff, she managed to very slowly work my dick on into her until I realized that she was actually sitting down on me with my dick now all the way up inside her.
Oh good lord! I now realized just how good Joan’s pussy felt on my dick – feeling it squeezing my dick all the way around clear up to my groin. Wow, I had never experienced anything that felt like this before.
Of course, I didn’t want to hurt her so I let her do whatever she wanted to do, and soon, I was feeling my dick going in and out of her. 
Oh wow, I just couldn’t believe all the wild feelings I was getting, and it wasn’t very long before I felt myself reach that point of no return, and as I started to unload my cum into her, I felt her also go into an orgasm and that’s when I felt muscles inside of her hole start contracting against my dick – almost hurting me, and at that point, I felt us both just all just frozen up together as I continued to feel myself shoot my cum into her over and over again until finally, she just collapsed down on me.
I guess that my cum had really lubricated her vagina up pretty well, and by this time, I was so darned hot that I grabbed her ass and wildly moved her back and forth against my dick as I felt it go in and out of her hole now slicker than snot.
As we fucked, I felt her have several more orgasms and I could tell each time because her pussy muscles would contract over and over against my dick for several seconds each time
After my third climax, I knew that I was going to hurt if I didn’t stop doing it, so I just held her there on my lap until my dick eventually decided to shrink back up and slip back out of her.
Oh wow, fucking my own sister felt so awesome that we now did that every night that mom worked from then on.
I often wondered just what mom would have done if she would have found out about me and her precious little daughter having sex with each other, and that we were actually fucking each other every night. 
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
At that time I never gave it much thought that I could ever get my own sister pregnant. But then, after about a month of actually fucking her, I suddenly realized that maybe I could very well get her pregnant. But then, I realized that she seemed to be no different now than she was before we started, but I decided to take a visit the local library anyway just to see what I could find out about such things.
After hours of reading, all that I could get out of it was that a girl was ready to have a baby when she first starts to ovulate, whatever that meant. Then it said something about menstruation, and after trying to read all of that doctor language for a long while, I finally interpreted it to mean that she would be able to get pregnant about the time when she first started to menstruate, whatever that meant, and then after much more reading, I finally got ‘menstruate’ all figured out.
Oh how I wished that doctors wouldn’t write books just for doctors. I wished that they would just write them so that guys like me could understand them.
So, after hours of extremely dull reading, I figured that sis and I were probably pretty safe for another couple of years yet, maybe.
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
In the meantime, I told Sally what sis and I were doing, so we managed to break through her hymen and we started fucking also.
So here I was, fucking both girls six days a week and more when mom would go out shopping on her day off.
One time I got them both together, and I fucked each of them in turn while the other one watched. Wow, was that fun.
 By the time the girls reached eleven, we had our sex life so organized that it became just as natural for us to fuck each other, as it was to pee, and we all knew that it seemed to satisfy that certain sexual craving that we had in us.
                                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
When I finally reached the ripe old age of eighteen, I had to sign up for the draft, and was soon inducted into the army.
I was really quite disappointed that after my basic training I wasn’t sent to the front, and that’s when I found out that they needed solders to do other things besides just fight on the front line. So I saw no action.
Still being green behind the ears, I really didn’t know all about the horror of being in battle was really like.
When I went home after I got discharged three years later, I found that I could hardly recognize my own sister anymore. She had grown up into a very beautiful young woman with tits and everything. I noticed that she was no longer just that little skinny rag-muffin that I was so used to.
As I was unpacking my bag and putting everything away, we talked about all of the different things that happened while I was gone, and I found out that she was now fifteen, and that her body had started changing just weeks after I was inducted – wow, was I lucky.
As we talked, I felt really quite disappointed when she told me that Sally had moved away, and she knew not where. Heck, I really liked that little girl, I thought she was a whole lot of fun and the best fuck I ever had.
As I got settled back into my old room, I knew that being an adult now, I had to either try to find a job somewhere or take advantage of a whole bunch of GI benefits that I had coming to me, so I started looking for a college that I could attend to get myself a decent education besides being just a supply-room clerk.
In the meantime, I found Joan back in my bed with us trying to catch up on our sex. 
We had both decided that because we had enjoyed fucking each other so much when we were kids, why not just go ahead and secretly continue to have sex with each other in order to continue to satisfy that great sexual urge that both of us felt inside ourselves until we could eventually get married someday.
This time though, I had to use rubbers, and there was an interval of about a week out of every month where she wouldn’t let me do anything.
I thought that it was real great to be able to play with her brand new real firm boobies, but that bush that she now sported down there in-between her legs sure didn’t brighten anything up though. I liked it a whole bunch better when she still had that gorgeous bald little girl pussy of hers.
Because of her bush and her menstruations, I realized that I really didn’t find Joan nearly as sexually exciting to me now as I used to when she was just a kid and we could playfully romp with each other while I could joyfully ejaculate all of my cum into her over and over again without any worries or concerns at all.
I also found that it just wasn’t all that much fun trying to lick her pussy anymore because all the hair getting in the way. Also her vagina now felt so much looser on my dick, and she no longer had all of those real exciting little girl qualities that I so loved about her anymore. That’s when I quickly found out that I would much rather fuck some little ten-year-old girl while she held her doll in her arms any day than my now much older fifteen-year-old sister.
But since there were no longer any cute little ten-year-old girls running around the neighborhood, I had to make do with Joan, but she did keep me very well sexually satisfied though.
So, I continued to live at home as I went to college because of the convenience of it and the seventy-five dollars a month that I got for living expenses, and I also had Joan.
                                            ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
It was right after I graduated from college, that I got a job offer in another city.
That afternoon, as I was just getting the suitcases out to pack all of my clothes in them, I heard the doorbell ring.
When I answered it, I saw a very beautiful young woman standing there before me, and when she saw me, I saw her suddenly sweep towards me, wrapping her arms around me while I heard her scream, “Mike I didn’t know you were here. Why I just got back into town and wanted to see if there was anyone left from the old gang. So I just came over to see if Joan still lived here.” 
I finally realized that it was Sally – the little Sally that lived across the street that I so loved to fuck all the time. Wow! She now looked so different, but then as I kept staring at her, I quickly realized that her face still looked pretty much the same though.
So I invited her on in, and as we were sitting there in the living room trying desperately to catch up with each other’s doings, Joan finally came home.
Then we all talked until late that night about old times, and Sally promised to come back the next evening after Joan got off work.
When she did, we all went out to a restaurant to celebrate and that’s when I told her that I was leaving for my new job that was in a city about six hundred miles away.
As she finally started to leave for home that evening, I watched as she opened the front door to go out. But then I saw her just stand there in the doorway for a moment before she suddenly turned around and asked, “Mike, can I go with you?”
I was so stunned by her question that I just stood there and wondered why in the world she should ask that. 
I guess that I had always treated our sexual adventures when we were kids, as just nothing more than wild fun filled shared experiences.
But as I thought more about it, I realized that although I had gone out with a few girls while I was in the service, I had never really ever got serious with any of them.
Also, because of Joan taking care of all my sexual needs for me when I came back home, I realized that I had never really gone out of my way to attempt to date anyone while I was in college. Also, I knew that even if I would have really liked to, I knew that I just couldn’t marry Joan no matter how tempted I was to overlook the fact that she was my own sister. I guess I really loved her.
As I realized I really couldn’t marry my own sister, I did, by this time, have the feeling of really wanting a mate – a lifelong partner – someone to share my bed with and to both love and fuck. But except for my own sister or Sally here, who I used to have so much sexual fun with before I went into the service (Heck, I could still see her there squealing and bouncing her little butt all around while I licked her little bald pussy for her). Then just who was there? Some secretary at the company where I was going to work at? A woman that I would maybe meet at a bar? A waitress in a restaurant where I would eat my lunch or dinner? Who? 
Heck. It suddenly hit me as I realized that I had known Sally off and on for half of my life, and I had even fucked the living daylights out of her for several years while we were still just kids. Wow! Did we ever go at it?
So because of that, I realized that she wasn’t just another cold turkey like I had learned that so many women out there were.
Heck, I remembered of having a couple of girlfriends just like that. All they ever wanted to do was to just cuddle a little, get married, have a kid, and not much more.
Heck, I knew that I could never live on just conversation and cuddling alone, I needed someone that I could romp with in bed every night. To satisfy both my sexual and emotional needs.
Was I really in love with her? Well, at this point I really didn’t believe so. But I remembered that I had really liked her when we were still kids. But because I hadn’t seen her for over seven years and she now looked quite different from when I used to know her. But then, remembering that I had always been quite fond of her though when we were kids together. So, looking back on our lives and still remembering that cute little giggly naked girl riding my dick, I believed that without too much trying, true love could very well quickly happen between us.
So I asked, “And just what would you do if you went with me?” 
“Oh, I can wait on tables or be a secretary in an office or things like that to help pay for the rent.”
Gosh, she seemed really serious, so I asked, “Are you sure?” 
“YES!”
I then said, “Well then, go pack your bags because were leaving tomorrow morning, bright and early.”
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Looking back on it now, I realized while writing this story, that was over fifty years ago. Oh, we’ve had a couple of rough times just like most all couples, but then the vast majority of it has been really great, and I’ve never regretted that decision that I made one bit as I realized we’re still very much in love with each other; because here we are still together with six kids, fourteen grandchildren, and twelve great grandchildren.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
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/


