The Club 
by Story Guy 

Twins, a boy and a girl, are pulled from their city life by their parents and wisked into a very rural area "to live a healthier life. 

Chapter 1 

Their parents had sold their city condo and moved to the country "to be healthier", as they put it. To Meg and her twin brother, Mark, it wasn't healthy, it was boring! For over 12 years they had lived in the city and now they were stuck in what they thought of as the middle of nowhere. Their mom was now home schooling them so no classmates and no friends. The town they had moved to only had a population of a couple of hundred. 

To make matters worse, there were only 3 or 4 their own age in what seemed like for miles around and they were all girls. Not really as bad for Meg as it was for Mark though. He wasn't sure if there were any boys his age. Their parents had met the neighbors, or at least the people who lived closest, about a half mile away, and they had 2 daughters, ages 13 and 11. They also mentioned another girl, also age 11, who their daughters played with. 

Meg was sitting on a swing, or what she supposed was a swing. It wasn't one of the ones she was used to. She had only used ones that were held up with chains to a metal frame. This was ropes hung from a tree branch. She wasn't swinging, just sitting, deep in thought, wondering how she was going to survive a lifetime of this place. A voice startled her. 

"Hi. I'm Gail from down the road. My mom told me to come and say hi to you, so I'm here," the girl announced. 

Seeing a friendly face that wasn't family made her smile. "I'm Meg. We just moved here from the city." 

The two began chatting. Meg told her all the things she used to do when living in the city, then asked, "What do you do here?" 

"Well, we don't have all the stuff like in the city, but it's not so bad. Mish, well, actually Michelle, but everybody calls her Mish, she's 13 too, lives on a farm with an old hunting shack on it. No one uses it, so we made a clubhouse out of it. There's a little pond next to it. We use it a lot. The pond isn't big enough for a boat or anything, but you can swim in it. No one is anywhere around, so we can do anything we want there,ï¿½"Gail explained. 

Meg's interest was somewhat peeked and the two talked about the place. After talking for a while, Gail asked if Meg wanted to go see it after explaining it was about a mile away. "Sure! It beats sitting doing nothing. Is it OK if my brother comes too? He's inside. He's my brother, but isn't really that bad anyway. He was real popular where we came from." 

Gail hadn't expected that, so thought for a moment before answering. "Well, I guess he can come, but we can't go inside the clubhouse. You can look around and look in the window if you want though." 

“Meg jumped off the swing, ran into the house, and a few minutes later came back out with her brother following. After introductions, the three started walking down the road to the clubhouse. As they walked, they chatted. 

At first it was just the usual things 12+/- year olds talk about. "It's strange having a boy around," Gail giggled. "Before you moved here there was just us 4 girls. Now there's 5 girls and you. Sorry, but there's no boys in town," she explained. Mark sighed, but tried to make the best of it. At least she wasn't his parents or sister, the only ones he had contact with since they had moved in. He hadn't even been able to call his friends. Putting the phone in was a major project, they had to run lines from the closest neighbor about a half mile away, and still wasn't hooked up. Forget internet or cell phones as well. 

Finally they came upon the clubhouse. It was just a small, one room shack, but hidden in a grove of trees. Next to it was a little pond with a surprisingly sandy bottom. It was supplied by a brook which entered on one side and exited on the other. Meg loved it. It could have been a postcard picture. The shack, while obviously old, was in quite good condition. There was glass in the windows. The trio looked in one of the windows. Inside was an old wood stove, which Gail told them wasn't used, a sink with a hand pump, which Gail told them did work, and two benches lined up in front of a single chair. Gail explained that was for their club meetings. 

"Hey!" a voice shouted from behind them. 

All three jumped, but Gail recognized the girl. She told them it was Mish and went over to talk to her. Meg and Mark couldn't hear what was being said, but the conversation started somewhat animated and then seemed to calm some. After a few minutes, Gail nodded and both girls approached. 

After introductions, Mish spoke. "Gail told me you two just moved here and were thinking of joining our club. It's only supposed to be club members here, but seeing you're thinking of joining, I guess it's OK, but you can't go inside the clubhouse." 

"I told them that already," Gail blurted. "I told them they couldn't go in, but that they could look in the window." Mish nodded. 

"How do we join the club?" Meg asked. 

"We have to have a meeting of the members first. We then decide if we'll invite you. Gail said she'd bring it up. We have a meeting tomorrow, so we can talk then," Mish answered and then walked away. 

Once out of hearing range, Meg whispered, "She not too friendly, huh?" 

"Actually she is. She's just pissed because I brought you here. It's only supposed to be club members, so she was mad about that. She has her reasons... Anyway, once you get to know her, you'll like her. She's really nice," Gail explained. 

"If you say so... She seemed like a bitch to me," Mark added. 

"No, she really isn't. She's just mad. I'll explain it all tomorrow after the meeting. I guess we better go. I'll come by after the club meeting tomorrow. I'm sure they'll let you join," reassured Gail. 

The trio again chatted on the way home, but Gail avoided talking about the clubhouse or the club telling them she'd explain everything tomorrow. Meg and Mark thought it strange she wouldn't talk, but just let it pass. Gail walked with them until they knew where they were, and then left them for her house. 

The next day Meg couldn't wait for Gail to come by. The day dragged, but late afternoon Gail knocked at the door. Seeing who it was, Meg started to get her brother, but Gail stopped her. "Let's just us talk first... outside," Gail suggested. Meg nodded and then followed Gail to a tree some distance from the house, where they couldn't be seen, and then sat down and Meg sat next to her. 

"So?" Meg quizzed. 

"Well, we had our meeting..." Gail began. "There's never been a boy in our club. At first they seemed against it, but I convinced them it was OK and that he was the only boy around. It would only be fair to let both of you join." 

"Thanks... I expect if we were doing girl stuff Mark would just leave anyway," grinned Meg. 

"Well... Um... Ah... It's not really that..." and then Gail paused. Meg said nothing, waiting for Gail to continue. "You see, we kinda do things naked..." 

"Oh..." Meg murmured, but didn't know how to respond. 

"One of the girls said maybe we should change our rules, but the others said no. Rules are rules. That's why you couldn't go inside the clubhouse, ' no clothes allowed'. One of the girls said she didn't want a boy seeing her, but I told her she'd see the boy too, so it was fair. She kinda agreed then. Um... are you OK being naked with us? ...and ...um ...ah ...do you ...um ...do you think your brother would too? We'd all see him, but he'd see us too. I guess you too, if you joined," continued Gail. 

"I've never done anything like that..." Meg mumbled. 

"We don't do everything naked, just some stuff. It's kinda fun being naked," blushed Gail. "No one is near so no one sees us anyway; it's just us. That's why Mish was mad yesterday. Only club members are supposed to be there. Her parents don't even go there," Gail explained. 

Meg thought for a moment. It seemed so daring, but they all did it and they were the only ones around. If she wanted friends... "OK, I'll join, but I'm not sure about Mark. Do you want me to get him and we can talk?" 

"You think he'll join? You don't think he'll say anything to anyone, do you? We'd all be in trouble..." Gail questioned. 

"I don't know if he'll join, but he is a boy, so probably he will even just to see girls. ...and he won't say anything, I promise," Meg giggled as she stood and ran to the house. 

Mark soon joined the two girls and Gail explained everything again. Mark wasn't sure about being naked with girls around until Gail got to the part where she said they would see him, but he would see all of them. Seeing five naked girls, even if one was his sister, convinced him. 

With all agreed, Gail told them she would be back tomorrow after lunch and they would go to the clubhouse and be sworn into the club then - inside. 


Chapter 2 

Both were nervous. They had eaten lunch and were waiting under a tree for Gail, but neither was speaking. A short time later, Gail arrived and asked, "Ready?" Neither answered, but both stood and the trio began walking. Gail started chatting and soon Meg and Mark relaxed and began talking. All was fine until they saw the clubhouse and once again nervousness set in. 

The other three girls were already there. Unlike the day before, Mish was friendly. "Hi! Glad you came and decided to join our club. It will be fun having new members! This (pointing to one of the other girls) is Sue. She's 11 and was our newest member. That's Rita, Gail's sister. You probably already know she's 11 too." 

For about 5 minutes, the five chatted before Mish announced, "Well, let's get our new members sworn in. Since Gail invited them, she'll kinda be their guide," and with that, the two 11 year olds lined up next to Mish and Gail stood next to Meg and Mark. Mish then asked, "You both want to join, right?" Meg and Mark nodded. "Gail told you about the club and our rules? ...all of them?" Again Meg and Mark nodded. "Including our rules about clothes, right?" Once more Meg and Mark nodded. "OK then... Let's start. If you really want to join, show us by taking your clothes off. Gail will do it with you. You can leave your underwear on for now. Once you do that, we will do the same showing you we want you as members." 

Meg leaned over to Gail and whispered, "I'm not wearing a bra." 

"Neither am I. I doubt if anyone is. Just do as she says," Gail answered. 

Mark already had his tee off, but hesitated doing more. Gail nonchalantly pulled her tee over her head and then reached for her shorts. Meg was the only one who hadn't moved. Not really sure, she grabbed the bottom of her tee and lifted. Mark nervously looked at the two girls. His sister was now topless and Gail's shorts were falling down her legs revealing a pair of pink bikini panties. It was too late to back down now. Slowly he unbuttoned his jeans, pushed them down, and stepped out of them. He crossed his hands over his crotch instinctively. 

Meg looked at the ground as she stood in only a pair of flowered bikini panties. Her breast buds were now exposed. She was proud of them even though they were only maybe a AA size, but now seemed small with all seeing them. Gail, standing next to her was bigger although she was wearing a pair of plain white cotton briefs. 

"Good, you have decided to join," Mish said causing the two siblings to look up at her. "Members, show our candidates they are welcome by taking off everything except your panties." All three pulled their tops off followed by their shorts. All were in just underwear in a short time. Meg and Mark were both trying to hide without being too obvious while the other four seemed to stand proudly. 

Mark felt his boyhood begin to stir. Before him was Mish, rather large breasts he thought, although only an A cup. She had dark hair and the dark shadow showed through her slightly sheer white bikini panties. Sue and Rita both wore white cotton briefs, but Rita was beginning to show the beginnings of breasts. Sue still had nothing, but seemed to be the bravest. Her thumbs were tucked into the sides of her panties and she had already pushed them to her hips. 

“"We can go inside now for the pledges. You already know there's no clothes allowed inside. Us three will go in first, then you, Meg, Mark next, and then Gail. Take your underwear off before going through the door," Mish ordered. She then turned, walked to the door and, with her back to them, pushed her panties off before walking in. The other two girls followed with the same routine. 

Meg suddenly froze. "Are you OK?" Gail asked. 

"I've never done anything like this before," Meg blurted. 

"It's OK. Everyone is nervous the first time, but you'll be fine. It's actually fun being naked. I'll take mine off first and then you can," she offered as she pushed her panties to the ground. "See? It's not so bad." 

"OK," Meg resigned as she pushed her panties down revealing her slight but obvious bush. Once her panties were off, her hands instinctively went back to trying to cover herself. 

"Now you, Mark," Gail said softly. Meg had completely forgot her brother was there. Her head snapped around to see him bending over pushing his underwear off. It had been years since she had seen him. He too had a growth of hair, but his cock and balls were big now, at least to Meg. She hadn't seen him since they were about 5 or 6 maybe and she hadn't really thought about seeing him, but he was sort of insignificant then, unlike now. She also felt extremely naked now with her brother seeing her as well. 

"Let's go in," Gail suggested as she nudged Meg toward the door. Meg felt better going inside anyway. It seemed more protected than standing outside naked. 

Meekly Meg and Mark walked through the doorway. The two younger girls were seated on the benches, one on either side, and Mish was sitting in the chair at the front. As they walked in, all stood and the girls on the sides turned to face them. It surprised Meg that none seemed bothered by their nakedness. Mish stood with her arms at her sides, her dark bush in plain view. Neither of the younger girls tried to hide either. 

Gail pushed Meg and Mark next to each other and stood behind them. Both stood with their hands at their crotches. Mish began talking. "Welcome to our club. I'm happy you are joining. To become members, you need to make a pledge though. Our ritual is to make the pledge using pledge sticks. Every time a new member joins, we all do the pledge with the pledge sticks. I will put the pledge sticks in the members starting with the two girls at the benches. Gail will do you two and then come forward. I will do her and then she will do me. Once we have the pledge sticks, I'll give you the pledge." 

"Miss President, can I have a few minutes to explain to the new members? I forgot about that," Gail requested. Mish nodded and Meg and Mark turned to face Gail. "I forgot to tell you that part,ï¿½"Gail confessed. "It sounds a lot worse than it is. You'll hardly feel it, I promise! A pledge stick is a small stick that... um... kinda gets put in your butt, BUT not too far!" Meg's jaw dropped. "It's really not bad! It just goes in a little way and you can hardly feel it. Please do it! OK? We all do it! You'll see." 

Meg pondered for a while. She'd already come this far. She was naked not only in front of other girls, but in front of her brother too. These were also the only ones her age for miles around and without them there would be no one. "You promise it won't hurt?" Meg questioned. Gail nodded. "OK then, if I have to," Meg surrendered. Mark had said nothing, but felt now he had no choice. He wasn't going to be the only one not to do it. 

"All set,ï¿½"Gail told Mish. Mish nodded and then motioned for the two other girls. Each stepped forward, one at a time, bent over, and Mish took a stick about the size of a pencil out of a pan of water. Meg and Mark couldn't see what was done, but as each girl turned around again, they could see the ends of the sticks protruding from between their ass cheeks. Neither seemed to be affected by them though. 

"Mark?" Gail mumbled as she pushed him forward. She walked around him and stood beside Mish. "Turn around and bend over," she whispered, although no one but Mark and Mish could hear her. Meg watched as Mark turned to face her and then bent over. She saw Gail reach into the pan and take a stick. A moment later Mark stood up. As he did, Meg got a good glimpse at his boyhood. Before she had only seen it from the side, but this was full front. It surprised her how much he had grown. It was silly, she knew, but she had always thought of him as a "little boy" like he had been. Mark walked back to Meg's side and turned to face Mish again. 

"Meg?" Gail called softly. Meg almost trembled as she took a step forward, looked at Gail for a moment, and then turned and bent over. "Relax. It will go in easier," Gail whispered. It seemed like she was bent over for hours instead of seconds. Meg jumped when the stick touched her rear opening. "Relax," Gail repeated as she pulled Meg's ass cheek open and pushed the stick in. There was a slight burn, but it didn't hurt, as Gail had promised. 

Meg stood back up. In all the stress she had taken her hand from her crotch and now noticed Mark looking right at it. Her face turned red as she quickly covered herself and stood back next to him. It didn't take long for Gail and Mish to get their sticks. Once all were back in their places, Mish instructed everyone to stand straight, left arm at their sides, and right hand raised for the pledge. Reluctantly both Mark and Meg stopped covering themselves. Mish started with "Do you promise..." and then went through all the club rules. When she was done with her speech, all said, "I do," and then reached to their asses and pulled out the pledge sticks. 

Once all was said and done, Meg, Mark, and Gail sat down on the benches. Mish then announced she regretted having to bring it up, but someone had broken the club rules. She explained that even though Meg and Mark were now members, Gail had brought them to the clubhouse yesterday without the club's permission. Punishment for breaking the rules was to be spanked with the punishment paddle with the number of spanks to be determined by a draw of playing cards - ace through ten = 1 through 10 spanks, face cards = none. After some discussion, which neither Gail, Mark, nor Meg said anything, it was decided the rule had been broken, but that Meg and Mark had joined, so 6 through 10 would be removed from the deck. 

Gail was ordered to get the cards and punishment paddle, which was an old pingpong paddle. Once the cards had been removed, the deck was spread on the table and Gail was told to pick one. She chose one and turned it over - a four. A few of the girls sighed, but Gail told them she deserved it and was fortunate the higher cards had been removed. 

The table was cleared and Gail was told to bend over and put her chest on the table. Mish picked up the paddle and swung. Megs was shocked that Mish didn't seem to show any mercy. After the forth spank, she announced it was over and Gail stood, her ass now glowing red. Mish said the meeting was over and suggested they all go swimming. Her and the other two girls left, but Gail, Meg, and Mark lingered. 

"I can't believe they spanked you like that!" Meg blurted. 

"It's OK," Gail reassured. "The rules are to protect everyone and I broke one. Besides, getting spanked isn't that bad. I... um... kinda like it... Let's go swimming." 


Chapter 3 

After swimming for a while, Mish approached Mark. "Have you ever seen a naked girl before today?" she asked. 

"Of course," Mark smugly answered. 

"I don't mean like when you and Meg were little. I mean an older girl," Mish qualified. 

"Oh... Not really, I guess," confessed Mark. 

"Um... some of the girls here have never seen a boy either. If we examined one of the girls so you could see, would you let us examine you? Not your sister, of course. That would be weird. I'd ask for a volunteer or you could pick one if you want. You could assist me in examining her," Mish suggested. 

"You mean like play doctor?" questioned Mark. 

"Well, sorta... yeah, but more like kinda show and tell. Will you do it? I'll have the girl go first," offered Mish. Mark agreed. When asked if he wanted a particular girl, Mark was too shy to name one, so Mish said she'd ask for a volunteer. 

A while later everyone was out of the water and just sitting around. Mish suggested they all go into the clubhouse. Once settled, she began. "We now have a boy member. We have all seen him and he has seen us, but I have something else in mind... Seeing him up close. He has agreed, but we need a girl too. Normally we'd use the new members, but Meg is his sister and that would be weird. Mark and Meg need to learn how to put a pledge stick in and if we are going to look at Mark, it's only fair he gets to see one of us as well. The girl who volunteers will be examined by me with Mark assisting. That same girl will assist me in examining him. Volunteer?ï¿½ 

Rita's hand shot up. "I'll do it," she grinned. 

“"You OK with that?" Mish asked looking at Gail. She nodded. "OK with you too?" Mish repeated looking at Mark. He also nodded. "Go get a pledge stick then, Rita," Mish ordered. 

Meg leaned over to Mark. "You OK being looked at by all the girls?" she whispered. He nodded. 

Rita handed Mish a pledge stick. "Get in close, Meg and Mark, and I'll show you how. Bend over, Rita," Mish ordered. Rita grinned and bent over. "You put the stick right at the pucker, like this. Don't hold it too tight though, and just push in gently. See?" Meg instructed as the stick disappeared into Rita's ass until just a bit was sticking out. She then handed the stick to Meg. "You try it." Meg tentatively took the stick and did like Mish had instructed. It surprised her how easily it went in. She was then told to give the stick to Mark and he also did it. 

Rita was then told to get on the table on her back. Mark's cock was beginning to react as he felt it start to stiffen. Mish started with Rita's chest, showing Mark her boobs and having him feel them. Mish explained that when a girl's boobs were rubbed, their nipples stiffened, which Mark noticed. He glanced up at Rita's face and she smiled at him. 

"Open your legs, Rita," Mish ordered. Rita bent her knees and opened herself to Mark, all the while with a grin on her face. Mish reached out and pulled Rita's pussy lips apart. "See that opening, Mark? (pointing to her love channel)" Mark nodded. "Put your finger in it." 

Mark reached out and, for the first time in his life, put his finger inside a girl. Rita's eyes closed as breath gushed out through her nose. Mish then showed Mark her clit, which caused Rita to jump slightly when he touched it. "Want Mark to make you cum?" Mish asked Rita. She blushed slightly, but nodded. With Mish's help and instruction, Mark rubbed Rita until she gasped. 

"You just made her cum," Mish told Mark. "One more thing... Sue, open your legs for a minute," Mish said. Sue parted her legs. "Mark, put your finger in her. Don't push in, just feel a little inside." Mark fingered Sue. "Feel a difference?" Mish asked and Mark nodded. She then continued to explain what a hymen was and that some girls break there's doing different things. She told him that she and Rita didn't have theirs, but Sue and Gail did. 

"Test time... I know he's your brother, but would you open your legs and let him check you, Meg?" Mish asked. 

Meg looked at Mish and then at Mark. She recognized that questioning look. He was asking her if it was OK. She nodded and parted her legs. She watched his eyes as he reached out and his hand went between her legs. For the first time a finger that wasn't hers sank into her. She was nervous and her finger had been there countless times, but somehow this felt different. Slowly his finger pushed into her until he could reach no further. Meg was embarrassed with all the others watching her, but at the same time liked the feeling. Meg's eyes half closed as Mark's finger pulled out of her. "She doesn't have one," he announced. 

"OK, your turn, Mark. Hop on the table." Mish stated. There was no way he could hide his raging hardon as he laid back on the table. He looked around and all eyes were focused on it as Mish and Rita began touching him. 

Mark felt a tap on his shoulder and looked to his side. "Are you OK?" Meg mouthed. He nodded slightly and she smiled. The two continued to look at each other. On occasion Meg looked at his crotch, but most of the time she just watched his face. Mish was talking, but Mark wasn't listening to her. He could feel fingers on his cock and balls, driving him mad with lust. He hoped they would try to climax him, but also afraid they would. 

Mark's hypnotic state was broken when Mish finally announced the meeting was over. He had no idea how long they had looked, but he was still rock hard. Slowly the others wandered outside and began to dress. Meg and Mark were the last to go out. "You still OK?" she asked. 

"Yeah, I guess," he answered as the two went out the door. 

Meg, Mark, Gail, and Rita walked together until Meg and Mark knew where they were. Nothing was said about what had happened except when Rita lagged behind a bit with Mark and whispered to him, "I liked you touching me," before she giggled and ran up to the others. 

The two pair parted and Meg and Mark headed toward their house. They walked silently. After a while, Meg muttered, "You've changed. I remember seeing you when we were little." 

"You've changed too," Mark offered. 

Again silence fell upon them. After a few more minutes, Meg mumbled, "Um... Do you need to... Ah... Um... I don't know how to ask. I know boys jerk off. Are you still hard?" 

Mark didn't know how to answer, but he was indeed still hard. He finally muttered, "Yeah." 

"When you put your finger in me, it felt good. Is that weird?" Mark shook his head. "Um... Would it have been weird for you to examine me? ...like Mish said." 

"No," Mark answered. "Would it have been weird for you?" 

"I don't know... I don't think so. It would have been embarrassing for everyone to watch, but not to have you doing it," Meg confessed. "Um... Did it make you horny to be examined... like touched and stuff?" 

Again Mark was at a loss for words, but finally admitted, "Yeah." 

"It kinda made me horny seeing you and stuff. I know you're my brother and everything, but..." and Meg paused. "Um... Can we rest for a while?" 

"Sure," Mark answered and stopped walking. 

"Not here. Up in the trees where it's cooler," she suggested. He followed her into the woods further than he expected her to go. Eventually she stopped. "We've already seen each other naked and you've put your finger in me. You also said you were horny. Um... Ah... If I let you watch me rub, here, now, can I watch you jerk off?" 

"If you want..." Mark answered. He watched as Meg pulled her top off then slide her shorts and panties to the ground. She looked at him still completely dressed. "Are you gonna do it?" 

"Oh..." Mark blurted. He was still in shock. He hadn't expected this. Quickly he shucked his clothes. 

"I never got to touch it. Can I now?" Meg asked softly. Mark nodded. Slowly she reached out. "Wow," she murmured as her hand wrapped around his stiff cock. Without asking, Mark brought his hand up to her crotch. She parted her legs for him. "That feels good," Meg mumbled. For a while they let their fingers play with the other. "Let's do it," Meg gasped as she sank to her knees, sitting on her legs, and bringing her hand to her pussy. 

Mark did the same. His hand wrapped around his stiff cock. He needed to cum, especially now. His eyes were glued to Meg's pussy as he started to stroke. She didn't notice as her eyes were on the cock in Mark's hand. "I'm gonna cum!" Mark blurted as he erupted into the air. Meg gasped as well as she exploded. 

The two sat silently as their bliss enveloped them. Meg was the first to recover. "You OK jerking off in front of me?" she asked. Mark nodded. "Good. I like watching you do it. Did you like watching me?" Mark again nodded. "I liked you watching," Meg giggled. 


Chapter 4 

The next morning their mother kept them busy with "chores that needed to be done living the country life" as she put it. Finally, by lunch time, they finished the list. After eating, Meg whispered, "Let's get out of here before she finds more to do," to Mark. He agreed and they left. 

As they walked down the road, Meg suggested they go to the clubhouse. "Do you remember how to get there?" she laughed. "I don't." 

"I think so," Mark answered as he took the lead. 

After walking for about an hour with Meg sure they were lost, the clubhouse came into view. The two walked up to it and sat on a large rock to rest. "I'm hot. Feel like going swimming?" she asked out of the blue. 

"Sounds good, but I don't feel like wearing wet clothes," Mark sighed. 

"You forgot one of the rules... No suits allowed when swimming. We gotta swim naked, remember?" she reminded him. 

"Oh... I didn't forget, but we are the only ones here and I wasn't sure if you'd want to get naked with just me here," Mark explained. 

"Well, you've already seen all there is to see. As long as you're OK getting naked, I don't mind, I guess," replied Meg. 

Mark said, "OK," and Meg stood up and pulled her top off. "I thought you had a bra on," he commented thinking he had seen it's outline earlier. 

“"I did, but I took it off just before we left. You OK with me not wearing one?" Meg questioned. 

"That's up to you. If you don't want to wear one, I don't care," replied Mark with a grin. 

Mark continued to sit on the rock as Meg undressed. She looked up, once she had all her clothes off, and noticed Mark staring at her. "Like watching me get naked?" she grinned. 

"Oh... Um... No... I was just thinking of something," Mark stammered. 

"Yes you do... It's OK. I don't mind you looking. I... Um... I kinda like getting naked in front of you. It's exciting," Meg blushed. "Are you going to get undressed?" 

"Um... Yeah... In a while. I..." he stuttered. 

"You're hard," Meg laughed. "It's OK. I know boys get hard." 

"I know, but you're my sister," Mark mumbled. 

"I'm your sister, but I'm also a girl. I know you're my brother, but it's kinda fun having you get hard because of me. Um... Take your clothes off. Brother or not, I like seeing your thing, especially if it's hard," Meg confessed. 

Slowly Mark stripped down, leaving his underwear for last. His erection was obvious making a ridge in his underwear from his crotch to almost his waistband. Reluctantly he pushed his underwear down, revealing his hard cock. "Is it hard like that a lot?" Meg asked. 

"No... Well, yeah, sometimes," Mark muttered. 

"I never noticed... Does it bother you when it's hard?" 

"Not really... It's kinda just there. As long as it's pointing up, it's OK. It's uncomfortable if it gets hard when it's pointing down. I kinda gotta adjust it then," Mark explained. 

"Oh... I can't imagine what it's like to walk around with that in your pants all the time," Meg giggled. 

"Well, I can't imagine walking around with boobs either... especially when the tips poke out like they are now," he laughed. 

"That's why girls wear bras, stupid!" she laughed as she lightly punched his arm. The two paused, looking at each other. "I wish I had as much hair as you do... The girls used to make fun of me because I have so little." 

"You have more than Gail. She doesn't have any," Mark commented. 

"I think she shaves hers off. Some girls do. Maybe I should shave mine off too. That way no one would know how much I have," Meg pondered. 

"I think you're fine the way you are," Mark complimented making Meg smile. 

The two were startled by the sound of a horse approaching. They froze as two people on a horse rode up. "Hi!" Mish greeted. "You two look like you saw a ghost," she laughed. "Rita and I were out riding and thought we'd stop by," Mish explained as she jumped off her horse, followed by Rita. "Looks like we're overdressed," she commented as she pulled her top off. "You guys ever ridden a horse?" Meg and Mark shook their heads. "Well, as soon as I get my clothes off, I'll take you. You first, Mark, then I'll come back and take Meg." 

Once naked, Mish jumped back on the horse. She guided it next to the rock. "Climb on the rock and then get on behind me," she told Mark. With some effort, Mark finally got on. They were bareback. "We'll be back in about a half hour or so," Mish announced as the horse began walking. 

Mark had his hands on Mish's waist. Once they had gone a ways and out of sight, she reached down, took one of his hands and brought it to her boob. He took the hint and brought his other hand up. As he did, Mish rocked her hips back, rubbing her ass against Mark's erection. "Mmmm... You're pretty impressive," she commented. They rode a while without saying anything, but Mish continued rubbing against Mark's cock. 

"Do you remember, yesterday, when I said girls sometimes break their hymens doing sports and stuff?" Mish finally said. 

"Yeah," Mark answered. 

"Well, that's not the only way. A girl has hers broken the first time she has sex too. That's how me and Rita lost ours. Have you ever been with a girl?" 

"No," Mark blushed. 

"I'm surprised... I guess the girls don't know what they are missing.... Would you like to? It's been a while and seeing you yesterday kinda got my motor running," Mish told him as she stopped her horse. She reached around between then and grabbed his cock. "Wanna do me?" 

"Sure," Mark agreed, but not really sure how to do a girl. 

Mish swung her leg over and slid down from the horse. "This looks like as good a spot as any," she said as she tied the reign to a branch. "There's a grassy spot over there. You coming?" Mark clumsily slid off the horse. "You'll get the hang of it," Mish laughed. 

He followed her a few feet to the tiny grassy spot. She lay down in the grass and beckoned for him to do the same. He reclined next to her, but had no idea what to do. "Do you remember how I showed you to rub Rita?" she asked. Mark nodded. "Rub me like that." As he did, she leaned into him and kissed him. "Mmmm... that feels good," she purred. 

After a few minutes, Mish told him to roll over on top of her. "Lift up," she instructed. As he did, she reached down and grabbed his cock. "OK... push," she muttered. Mark pushed down and his cock sank into her... wet, warm, and a feeling like none other he had ever felt. His cock was gently being squeezed by her body. "In and out," she groaned. 

Even though it was his first time, instinct took over. Slowly he began pumping her, but quickly his pace increased. Her knees were bent and her feet on the ground. She began to meet his downward thrust with her own upward thrust. It wasn't long before Mark felt his eruption starting. 

He pushed, hard, into her. Her legs wrapped around his and she pushed into him. His cock was pulsating, shooting cum into her with each pulse. After pumping more cum than he ever had, Mark collapsed on top of her. Her legs unwrapped him, but her hands on his ass held him in place. For a while they remained motionless. 

"That felt sooo good! You're pretty good," Mish gushed. "It may have been your first time, but you couldn't prove it by me." Mark just smiled. Unfortunately nature was at work and Mark's cock went soft and finally slid out of her. "Oops! Well, I guess we should be getting back anyway," Mish giggled. 

Mark stood, but Mish remained on the ground. Her legs were still open and Mark saw his cum dribbling out of her. His once hard cock now hung loosely down between his legs. She wiped some of the excess cum from her pussy with her hand and then cleaned her hand off on the grass. "I wish there was some water to clean up with," she muttered. 

Mish then stood and jumped up on her horse. "Stand on that log over there and you can get on." He did and when Mish brought the horse over, he was able to get on. This time, his hands went directly to her boobs. Mish leaned back against him. She turned the horse around and walked it back to the clubhouse. 

As the clubhouse came into view, Mish suggested he move his hands back down to her waist so the others wouldn't see. He complied and when they stopped in front of the clubhouse, he jumped down. 

Meg noticed his now limp cock. "You ready, Meg?" Mish asked. 


Chapter 5 

Mish gave Meg the same instructions as she had given Mark. Once Meg was on the horse, they rode off. Rita waited until they were out of sight and then turned to face Mark. "If you want, you can practice with the pledge sticks." 

Mark wasn't sure how to answer. He really didn't want one put in his ass again. Strangely the thought of putting one in her ass excited him though and it showed as his cock grew. "That's OK," he finally answered. "I think I can do it OK." 

"Oh... Well, OK then. I'll be right back," Rita sighed. With that she ran off, but returned a minute or two later. "Feel like swimming? It's hot out," she grinned. Mike nodded and she ran into the water. He could tell she had something in her hand, but didn't pay much attention to it. 

She wandered out a ways, stood for a while, and then went into the shallows and lay down on her back. Mark was standing waist deep in the water. "Um... When we examined you, did it bother you to have me touching your... touching you?" Rita finally blurted. 

"Not at all," Mark exaggerated. "Were you OK having me touch and see you?" 

"Yeah..." Rita replied and then paused. "I kinda liked it... Especially when you made me cum," she blushed. Mark moved over to her and sat next to her making her smile. "Um... Ah... You should really practice the pledge stick. If you don't do it right you could hurt someone. Maybe I can give you some pointers. We can't use the real pledge sticks, but... um... I got one we can use instead. You can put it in me if you want. I don't mind." 

Mark looked down as she held up a stick. It was much bigger than the pledge sticks they had used. "Isn't it kinda big?" he questioned. 

"Well, it's bigger than the pledge sticks, but that's OK. It will still work. I kinda wanted one the same size as your..." Rita began, but stopped. "The water feels nice. I can just turn around and you can put it in right here, if you want," she finally said as she turned and knelt down with her ass facing him. She reached around and held the stick out to him. 

Mark took the stick. It was close to the size of his erection, but longer. He didn't see how it was going to fit into Rita's ass. "Go ahead. Try to put it in," she encouraged. He was unsure, but pointed the stick at her rear opening and pushed gently. Her asshole pushed in, but the stick didn't go in. Not wanting to hurt her, he eased up. "Push harder," she told him. Again he pushed with the same results. "Harder," she repeated. He increased the pressure and was amazed when the tip of the stick sank in. 

“He didn't notice Rita gasp when it entered. "Push it in more," she requested breathlessly. He pushed it in about an inch. "Is it in as far as you are long?" she asked. Mark answered no. "You can push it in almost all the way. Just leave enough out so you can still pull it out," Rita instructed. 

Mark slowly pushed. The stick eased in. Once it was in about five inches, he asked, "You OK? Does it hurt?" 

"Yeah... and no, it doesn't hurt," she answered as she turned her head toward him. She was grinning. "I guess you know how to put a pledge stick in. You can take it out now." 

He watched her face for any reaction as he slowly pulled the stick out, but saw no change, just her grin. "It feels like there's something still there... Can you check and wash me off?" she asked. Mark released the stick and it floated away. He reached up tentatively and rubbed her asshole, not sure what she would do. "Inside too... Make sure I'm clean there too," she murmured. 

Nervously Mark extended a finger and put it against her opening. He looked at her face, hoping she was OK with everything. "Inside," she repeated softly. Gently he pushed into her and got a reaction, but not one he expected. She pushed back against his finger, sinking it deeper into it. "Make sure I'm clean," she said softly. Unsure what he was doing, he moved his finger in and out slowly and swirled it around inside her. Her eyes fluttered slightly. "Clean?" she questioned. 

"Yeah," Mark answered as he pulled his finger out. Rita slowly turned to face him once again. The grin was gone, but she was obviously not unhappy. She put her hand on his chest and pushed. Mark, realizing what she wanted, lay back and stretched his legs out. 

Rita moved over and straddled him. "You made me cum yesterday. It's my turn to make you cum," she whispered as she reached behind her and grabbed his stiff cock. She aimed it and slowly lowered down, embedding it in her ass. 

"Look!" Mish whispered to Meg. "They're gonna do it. Wanna watch?" she said as she slid off the horse and tied the reigns to a branch. Meg wasn't quite sure what she wanted, but slid off the horse as well. Mish snuck closer to Mark and Rita and Meg followed. 

The two girls finally settled behind a big rock not far from the other two. Meg couldn't really see what was going on, but both were naked and Rita was straddling her brother and bouncing up and down. Although she couldn't see details, what they were doing was obvious. "Ever watch a boy and girl fuck?" Mish whispered. 

All kinds of conflicting emotions were pulsating threw Meg. All she could manage was to shake her head. Her voice was lost somewhere inside her. Seeing her brother with a girl like that shocked her, but also intrigued her and excited her. She wasn't sure if she should be watching, but couldn't not watch. 

Suddenly Mark's hips shot forward, jarring Rita, but not she pushed down. Her head tilted back. The two almost froze. Meg could see Rita's face contorting. After some seconds... or minutes, Meg had no concept of time, the couple relaxed and settled back down. 

Mish jumped up and ran to them. Meg followed, but only because she didn't know what else to do. "I knew it wouldn't take you long, Rita!" Mish laughed. 

"Shut up!" Rita giggled, but Mark looked like he has seen a ghost. 

"Turn around," Mish told Rita. With a big smile, Rita did as Mish asked. "I knew it! You better wash the cum out of your butt and dry off fast. We gotta get the horse back. She's getting itchy to go home and will just go if we don't bring her soon.ï¿½ 

Rita giggled as she ran into the water giggling as she squatted down. Mish looked over at Meg and Mark who were still both in shock. "Relax, you two. What happens in the club is always secret. No one will ever find out anything. All is OK," Mish attempted to comfort. "Rita, I'm going to get the horse. Hurry up and get dressed," Mish hollered as she left. 

Meg and Mark, still naked, remained frozen, neither saying anything. Mish rode the horse back, got off, and said, "Hold these," as she handed the reigns to Meg. Meg jumped as she recovered from her trance, took the reigns, but still wasn't really conscious of the surroundings. Rita was now dressing and Mish threw on her clothes as well. 

Mish reached down and took the reigns out of Meg's hand. "We gotta go," she blurted as she jumped onto the horse and then reached down and helped Rita mount as well. The two left. 

Mark was the first to move. He stood up, walked out of the water, and faced Meg, but said nothing. For a while neither said anything. Reality returned to Meg finally. She looked at her naked brother. His dick was again hanging down. "We should get going too," she muttered. The two walked to their clothes, dressed, and headed down the path they came up on walking almost roboticly. 

After walking quite a while in silence, Mark asked, "Are you mad at me?" 

"No," Meg mumbled. After a long pause, she added, "Maybe a little... No, not really. Did you like it?" 

"Yeah," Mark admitted. 

"You were soft when you came back with Mish. Did you do her too?" 

"Yes," Mark again admitted. They continued walking silently. 

"It's not fair," Meg murmured. 

"Sorry... I didn't do it on purpose. It just kinda happened! I..." Mark apologized. 

"No, not that," Meg interrupted. "I... Um... I kinda wanted to do it again, but you already did it... twice. I'm just upset." 

"Oh... lets go up in the woods," Mark offered. 

"No. I don't want to," defied Meg. 

"OK then," Mark stated as he grabbed his sister's hips. 

"What are you doing?" she blurted as she grabbed her shorts on top of Mark's hands. 

"Well, I'm going to pull your pants down. I was going to go into the woods and make you cum, but you don't want to go in the woods, so..." he grinned. 

"Here? In the middle of the path? You can't! Someone might see me!" Meg gasped. 

"Yup, they might, but you don't want to go into the woods. We've never seen anyone on this path yet, but I guess someone might come along. Move your hands." 

Meg thought for a moment. It was true they had never seen anyone. It was also unlike Mark to order her. She had been born first and had always seemed to be in charge. Mark was now taking control. Having him pull her pants down also seemed to excite her. Almost reluctantly she released her grip. Mark immediately pushed her shorts and panties to her ankles. Meg couldn't believe she had let Mark pant her like that, but the result was she was even more horny than she was before. 

"Open your legs," Mark told her. With her shorts and panties still at her ankles, she was limited in how far she could open them, but she opened as wide as her clothes allowed. She couldn't believe how turned on she was. She was standing in front of her brother in the middle of the path with her clothes at her ankles and her legs open for him! Meg felt her wetness flow as his hand went to her pussy. 

He began to rub her. She grabbed his shoulders to steady herself. Without realizing it, she bent her knees outward, opening more and pressing her pussy into his hand. It only seemed to take seconds before her whole body shuddered as she climaxed. She leaned into him to help support her so she wouldn't fall. Her climax continued, draining her until she blurted, "Stop!" fearing she would pass out. 

Meg held Mark until her strength returned. Once she finally recovered, she straightened out and he backed away. She blushed as she pulled her panties and shorts up. "I can't believe I just did that right here in the open!" she giggled. "...but thanks." 
