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I read somewhere recently that Jeffrey H was in a provincial lawn bowls team that had narrowly lost its annual competition. There was a photo of the team and Jeffrey was in the front row. He was an old man now, a few years older than me. A wrinkly face and a miserable, sour demeanour – but he still looked recognizably like the Jeff  I knew when I was a teenager. I had been twelve years old and Jeff about fifteen when he fucked his sister in front of my friends and me. He lived a few doors down from our house and a small group of us used to hang out together with him. He had a reputation as a wild and bad kid. We found him OK most of the time, though he was unpredictable and sometimes could be scary. His sister, Jenny, was a couple of years older than him – maybe seventeen. She worked as a waitress in a local cafe and had an even worse reputation than her brother. Everyone we knew called her a slut, a tear-away, the town bike. With her sharp facial features and her perpetual frown, she wasn't especially attractive, but she had big tits and was quite sexy. My parents were always telling me to stay away from the H house and not to spend time with Jeff. A bad influence they said. They were right. I came home one afternoon and couldn't find a book I had been reading. 
“Where's me fucken book?”  I shouted. My parents were horrified and punished me on the spot with a number of restrictions and the withholding of the next month's pocket money. 
“Where did you learn that word and to be so rude,” they demanded. 
“At school,” I said. 
My father promised to speak to the principal the next day, so I came clean. 
“From Jeff,” I mumbled. I was forbidden to see Jeff again, ever. The H house was declared off-limits.
A few days later I was walking home from the corner shop with a few of my friends. The route took us right past Jeff's house. Jeff was in his front yard, bouncing a tennis ball against the front of the house. 
“Gimme some lollies,” he demanded when we were close enough to not have any other options. So we parted with some of our booty. After stuffing his mouth with musk sticks he managed to order us inside his house. 
“Come 'ere,” he said with a pink mouth. “I'll show you something.” 
Jeff was not someone you ignored or crossed. When he told you to get inside his house, you got inside his house. 
“Follow me,” he barked and marched off down a dark corridor. He stopped at a closed door and banged on it with his fist. 
“Hey Jen, open up. I've got an idea.”
“ The door's not locked, open up yourself,” said Jennifer, his sister. 
Jeff threw the door open and told us to come in. Jenny saw us and started to ask what was going on, but Jeff silenced her with a fierce look. 
“Give 'er some lollies,” he ordered. 
“I don't want any lollies, what do you want?”
“I've got a real hot idea,” he replied. 
Jenny was sitting on her bed. Jeff went over and whispered something to her. 
“What!” She blurted out. “Are you insane?” 
He whispered to her again, longer this time. 
“No,” she said loudly. “Piss off!” 
Jeff sat down next to her and put his arm around her neck, pulling her to him. He kept whispering to her for the longest time. She started nodding, then she gave us the once-over. She looked like she was thinking really hard about something. Jeff kept repeating “come on, it'll be fun”. Finally, she said “Alright.” She looked at us and said “one of you lock the door.”
Then, to Jeff she said, “they can only look – they can't touch me or try any funny stuff.”
“Yeah sure,” said Jeff. Then he turned to us and said we were in for a real treat – something we would remember for a long time. It turned out he was right. 
“I'm gonna fuck Jen and you can all stay and watch. Get round the bed and get as close as you can.”
Jenny had already started taking her clothes off. 
“No touching,” she said in a gruff voice. “You can watch but if anyone tries to touch me, I'll whack 'im.” 
“Yeah,” said Jeff. “Understand? I'll whack you too,” he said and started pulling his pants down. 
“Hurry up,” said Jen, as she positioned herself in the middle of the bed. She had got her clothes off and spread her legs apart –  we could all see her tits and her hairy pussy. It was the first time any of us had seen a girl's pussy. I still couldn't quite believe what was happening. Jeff removed his underpants and his dick was stiff and stood straight out. He climbed on the bed and got between Jen's legs. She grabbed his dick and started stroking it. We all pressed against the edges of the bed. No-one moved or spoke. We barely breathed. Jen put Jeff's dick right up against her pussy and said, “go on push in.” Jeff grunted as he pushed. His dick disappeared inside Jen and she cried out, “ahh yes. That's it. Fuck me. Fuck me.”
Jeff started moving his dick in and out of Jen's pussy. Slowly at first but he soon built up momentum. “Oh shit,” he kept saying. “Oh shit that's good.” Jenny shouted “Fuck me! Fuck me! Faster” We all held our breath. I felt like my eyes were going to pop out of their sockets. I felt my dick getting stiff and wished I could grab it and start jerking off, but none of us dared move. Jeff was fucking Jenny like a madman. His arse was pistoning up and down at an incredible speed. Jenny had thrown her legs in the air and had a hand down there, on her pussy, between Jeff's and her bodies. Her hand was moving really fast and she was screaming “Fuck me, Jeff. Fuck me. I'm gonna come. Yes, yes. Don't stop fucking me!”
There was an unfamiliar, but fantastic smell in the room. I didn't know that fucking had its own smell. We, the audience, were transfixed, statues, frozen in time. I think I had forgotten to breathe. Jenny was screaming something incomprehensible and Jeff was convulsing and grunting like some mad animal. Fifty years later and I can still see the whole tableau etched into my memory, every detail in stark relief. Suddenly Jenny's legs fell back to the bed and Jeff collapsed on top of his sister. It was their turn to be statues. Unmoving, silent. They lay like that for some time. We started to breathe again, to slowly return to the real world. Jenny broke the silence... 
“Shit that was the best fuck yet. Good idea Jeff”
Jeff grunted and rolled off his sister's body. They were both covered in sweat and that sex smell had gotten stronger and was now mixed with the smell of their sweat, and our sweat. Jeff whispered something to Jenny. She made no immediate response and just looked at her brother with a strange expression on her face. After a minute she looked at us and asked no-one in particular, “do any of you want to fuck me?”
Jeff swung his legs over the edge of the bed and said, “yeah, go on you can all fuck her. We'll have a gang-bang. Waddya reckon, Jen?”
“Yeah, sure. That'd be good. A fucken gang-bang,” she said. “Come on, who wants to go first? How about you?” she asked, looking at me. I was staring at her pussy. It looked really wet. It looked like there was piss and white stuff leaking out of her snatch. I didn't know what to make of it. I knew I wanted to fuck Jenny but I really wasn't sure if I wanted to feel Jeff's cum all over my dick. This was all too weird. I was hornier than I had ever been in my life but I was scared, too. Freaked out. Jenny had started rubbing her hand all over her wet pussy. “Come on, she said, I need more cock in my cunt. Who's gonna fuck me next?”
My dick was really hard. It was straining to get out of my pants. I was in a daze. “OK,” I said. “I'll fuck you.” My voice sounded like it wasn't coming from me – but from somewhere far away. I almost could not feel my own body – only my dick. It was like my dick was now my whole body. I fumbled with my zip.  
“Come here,” said Jenny, as she reached for my fly. Somehow I got my pants and my underwear off. 
“Get up here onto the bed,” she said and half pulled me up between her legs. I could really smell that sex smell now – it was her pussy. I still had my shirt on and I tried to get it off. 
“Don't worry about it,” she said, “just stick your dick into me. If you're gonna fuck me, do it.” 
She grabbed my dick and put it against her snatch. 
“Come on, she urged.” 
I had never done this before but it didn't seem all that hard – or I should say, difficult. My dick was hard and right against her, she started moving forward and I pushed in. She was so slippery I just slid into into her before I knew it. Suddenly, there I was, fucking Jenny H. The sensations were incredible. I had imagined this a million times but the imaginings were nothing like the reality. I was all mixed up. My dick felt fantastic, but I also felt scared and a bit disgusted and a bit intimate I was also freaked out that I had an audience. 
“Come on, get that cock right up me,” urged Jenny. “Go harder. Fuck the shit out of me.” And suddenly I was just horny. There were no other feelings. All of my sensations were centred on my dick and all I could do was to try and get deeper into this girl. 
“Yeah, yeah, get your dick in right up to your balls. Shoot your cum in my cunt.”
					----------------------------------
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