III. The Barn Dance

By; Apollon

Before the latter day puritans all but abolished research on the subject it was determined that experimenting among children is almost universal.  Unless infected with a religious fervor or the onset of social hysteria most parents have recognized and ignored the issue as childish discovery.  The new culture subjects young people to thousands of sexual suggestions every day then tries to deny children access to information and freedom to explore preferring they focus on violence.  


The fictitious characters in our story exercise their freedom as farm kids and cousins learning from each other.  As in all fantasies no one is harmed.  If this sort of thing offends you or is illegal where you live I’m sorry for you; read something else.  Story codes are by chapter.  gb, inc.  


It was the middle of the next afternoon before Ellie and A.J. made it back to the old barn.  They had scarcely entered and climbed the rickety ladder to the hay strewn loft when Ellie surveyed the area through a crack in the walls and an old window and announced that no one was around.  When she was sure of their privacy she turned and gave her cousin a mischievous look.  They had whispered their intentions to each other earlier so when they began with their wrestling games there was little pretense.  They rolled around in the hay grabbing at each other and pushing their hands in each other’s shorts.  Then they quickly tugged at each other’s clothing until both stood on their knees naked facing each other.


Ellie reached for her cousin’s stiff little dick and began feeling and fondling moving from the little 3 inch shaft to the hairless ball sac below it.  A.J. followed suit rubbing over the top of Ellie’s little camel toe and searching for the crevice with his finger.  After examining each other’s now familiar places they paused each with a hand in the other’s crotch.

“So what do you want to do now?” the boy asked.


“Let’s rub together like we did yesterday,” his cousin answered and pushed her pelvis forward until his stiff peter was trapped against the soft flush of her lower belly.  She reached around and took A.J.’s slim butt cheeks in her hands and pulled him tighter against her.  He responded by grabbing the girl’s firm butt in each of his hands and they ground together for several minutes.

Their faces were close together even though she was a little taller.  The expression they exchanged told each other that they both enjoyed the feel of naked flesh against their bodies.  A.J. pressed his penis tightly against his cousin but she couldn’t get the sensation that she had yesterday and felt her body willing more.



“Lie down and let’s do it like we did yesterday,” she suggested after a few minutes.  A.J. complied, lying face up on the old rug that they had been using, with his arms over his head.  He watched as his cousin spread her legs giving him a clear view of her pre-teen pussy.  She straddled his thighs and settled down, toying with his dick then letting it lay against him pointed up toward his head.


Then she scooted up and, with her fingers separating the puffy little lips of her vagina she settled until her cousin’s penis was once again trapped in the folds of her sex and pressing on the little flap of skin.  She knew instantly that it was the feeling she was looking for and began to grind gently against her cousin’s unit.  A.J. hadn’t been completely hard but a few seconds after he felt Ellie’s warm moist crevice slide against the underside of his dick, he became rigid as a rock.


As she felt the friction bring more moisture to her crevice, Ellie took A.J.’s hands and pressed them against her chest where breasts would soon appear, letting A.J. feel her swollen nipples.  Placing her hands on the boy’s chest she increased her pressure and rhythm on his crotch.


This time her position wasn’t pinching his small ball sac and A.J. was beginning to feel that strangeness again.  They looked in each other’s faces sharing a growing sensation and unaware that their motion was mimicking the mating process.  They only knew it felt really good and was feeling better all the time.  Their bodies began to glisten and their breathing accelerated.

“It feels like I have to pee,” A.J. announced.  “Me too,” his cousin breathed.  But neither slowed until A.J. felt his cousin shiver and then felt the same spasm run through his own body.  Ellie stopped her gyrations and looked down between them.


“That felt really good, like yesterday,” the slim girl observed, “And you didn’t have to pee, did you?”  “Hmm umm,” A.J. whispered.


“But did it feel good?”  “Yeah, really good,” was his answer.  Ellie continued to look down between them noticing the little purple knob on her cousin’s phallus peeking from between her feminine folds.  It had softened slightly but as she moved on it again she felt the stiffness return.

“So do you want to do it some more?” Ellie queried.  “If you do,” A.J. answered, hoping that they would continue.  They did.


Ellie leaned forward more this time and slid her moist crack over the underside of A.J.’s penis, feeling it almost get stuck a couple of times.  Then something she had heard some of the girls talk about on the playground struck her and she rose up.


“I want to try something,” she announced and reached between them taking A.J. in hand.  She pulled his boyhood down and rubbed the tip in her crack as she rose upward.  A.J. felt his knob move until it the tip was covered in moist warmth and felt it slip over his cousin’s opening.  She was trying to put it in where he had stuck his finger before.

Ellie bent her cousin’s member to the task at hand and after a couple of misses located the spot, pressed it against the hole and settled until the little knob just popped in.  She gasped at the surprise sensation and then settled even more until she felt her cousin slipping into her pleasure portal.  She felt a slight pinch of tightness and hesitated for a few seconds.  Slowly, still holding the little stick in place, Ellie eased down some more feeling a stretching sensation, another little twinge and then she felt the stiff little tube slide more freely.  She pulled her hand away and settled down a bit more on A.J. until she felt their pubic bones rest against each other.


At first A.J. felt a ring of tightness like when he squeezed it with his thumb and first finger in a little ‘O’.  It almost pinched at first, but inside it was slippery and the tightness continued down his shaft until he was completely inside his cousin.  A.J. knew right then that nothing in the world could equal this feeling.  His dick was actually stuck in his cousin’s pussy.  Who would have thought it would even go in?

Ellie had heard enough on the playground to hint that this could happen and now she knew what the older girls meant.  She eased her weight off of her cousin just a little then settled back down.   It was interesting when his dick slipped a little back and then down again.  The next time she tried it she felt A.J. push up and she settled down and in seconds the two cousins had discovered by instinct and experimenting the secrets of the mating ritual.


At that point their bodies took over and they pushed against each other with a new enthusiasm.  They discovered it felt good to let A.J. slide out a little ways then plunge back in.  Each time they could feel it ‘tingle’ just a little more and started to speed up their actions.  They were vigorous enough to cause them to lose connection several times which they quickly reinserted and continued.  When Ellie would raise up A.J. would pull back and then push up to meet his cousin marveling at how Ellie’s tight little opening was making him feel as it slid up and down on his dick.  Ellie couldn’t believe how much better A.J.’s little dick felt in her compared to a finger.  They continued to grind together until first one then the other felt the “pee feeling” again.  The little ‘shiver’ came and went until they collapsed in a moist heap of naked, happy, pre-teen flesh. 


Ellie and A.J. had no idea what had just happened.  They just lay there for a few minutes grinning at each other, unaware that they had just started a major change in their lives.  Concerned that they had been in the barn long enough to attract suspicion they hurried back into their clothes.


As they left the old barn Ellie observed, “That was really fun.”


“Yeah,” A.J. agreed.


“So do you want to do it some more?” Ellie asked.


“Oh, yeah, lots more,” A.J. answered.  They broke into a run toward the house giggling all the way. 


They played around the house, joined by the adults they watched a little television then as bed time approached Ellie’s mom announced that they should take turns using the bath tub.  The kids wondered if the grown ups suspected what they had been doing but their fears subsided when it was explained that they were simply getting too big to both fit and it was too dark to shower at the windmill pump.


Nothing was said when they both went into the bathroom together.  Ellie shoo’d her cousin out while she peed, then opened the door for him to wait while she ran the water, took off her clothes and got in the tub.  


A.J. undressed to his jockey shorts while he waited fearing that his stiff pecker would be noticed as he watched his cousin.  As she got out and he got in Ellie tweaked her cousin’s knob and whispered, “Wait ‘til they go to bed.”


When the kids emerged the feather bed had been rolled out and the grown ups had retreated to their bedrooms.  A.J. was relieved because the dampness from the residue of the bath left his underwear mildly transparent and showed his stick of a dick.  He noticed that Ellie’s crack was also very visible in her panties.


Both kids fought sleep anticipating more sex play.  While they waited Ellie was on her side facing away from A.J.  When it got quiet A.J. slid up behind his cousin and rubbed his stiff dick on the back of Ellie’s panty covered butt.  She stifled a giggle and he did it again pulling the back of the cloth down and sticking his short dick in the crevice of her butt.  When they were sure they wouldn’t be interrupted they both pulled off their under pants and groped the other’s privates.  They quietly agreed to do what they had done in the barn but A.J. wanted to try getting on top.

With the sheet still over them, though it wouldn’t have hidden their actions, A.J. laid between Ellie’s spread legs and probed at her crack.  He was off target until his cousin took matters in her hand and helped him locate the moist little hole.  Once again A.J. felt the tightness over his knob give way to a slippery entrance.  They lay quietly for a few minutes listening then A.J. began moving.  His body seemed to know what to do and he kept doing it until he felt his cousin shudder then got the feeling himself.


With the stamina of pre pubescent youth they only hesitated a few minutes then continued fucking with short strokes to keep A.J.’s smallish unit from slipping out.  They might have continued all night were it not that Ellie began to get sore.  A. J. noticed his pecker was irritated as well when he slowly withdrew and pulled on their underpants and drifted off to sleep.

The next day was Saturday and the kids went to town with their moms and were dropped at matinee movie while the ladies shopped.  With little else going on the theater was a gathering place for kids and Ellie saw her friend, Dawn, from the next farm down.  They were the same age and in the same class at school.  Dawn was being led around by her older brother Dallas.  The boy was tall for his age with wavy dark hair and A.J. guessed was popular with the girls.  Ellie seemed to be very aware of him as were a few others in the group.


It was late in the afternoon when they got back to the farm.  When they changed clothes and headed outside they were instructed to be back in the house for dinner in an hour.  There was an unspoken sense of urgency driving them to the old barn.  A.J. would be leaving tomorrow and they both knew this could be their last chance to play.


On the way Ellie observed, “You know my friend Dawn that was at the movie?” A.J. nodded.  “She and her brother mess around sometimes.”  They were at the barn and starting toward the loft.  “She hasn’t said what they do, but she see’s him naked a lot.”  Just as they cleared the ladder Ellie turned and took an aggressive pose and added, “Just like I’m going to see you,” and attacked her younger cousin.


It was at best a mock battle.  Ellie played the role of predator and wrestled A.J. into the hay pulling at his belt and zipper.  A.J. feigned resistance but succumbed finally losing his pants and underwear.


Ellie grinned in victory until A.J. issued a threat.  “Now I’m going to get you,” and launched himself at his quickly retreating cousin.  He succeeded in catching hold of her shorts and relieved her of them but she struggled away pulling back up the pale green panties that still covered her girlish treasures.  A.J. circled in a menacing manner while Ellie cowed against a hay bale.


“Oh, no!” Ellie said, in mock fear.  “He’s going to get me and take my panties off.  Then he’s going to try to put his weenie in me.”


“Yes he is,” A.J. warned and then launched his attack.  The scuffle was no more contentious than the last had been and A.J. managed to relieve Ellie of her panties and shirt.  For once A.J. ended up on top of his taller, stronger cousin between her outstretched legs, holding her wrists over her head.  He began wiggling his crotch against hers and pushing his rigid penis against her moist valley 


“What are you going to do?” She asked with a mischievous grin.  


“This,” he said as he felt his upturned shaft slip across the slippery opening.  He released one hand, reached between them steadying it on target and then pushed upward firmly and aggressively burying his small shaft completely in his cousin in one swift stroke.


Up to now Elle had been the one taking the lead.  But this time her young male cousin was fired up and pumping into her with all that his little prick would allow, holding her wrists over her head and looking into her face.  Despite his age and size he was acting like she imagined a man would.

“I like this,” she breathed, digging her heels in and pushing up to meet him.  


“Me, too,” he agreed, and then he got a funny look on his face which was inches from hers and stretched up and kissed her quickly on the lips.


She jolted pulling her arms down and pushing him up by the shoulders.


“Why did you do that?” she asked.


Feeling his face flush, A.J. didn’t have a good answer.  “I don’t know, I just felt like it.”

She eyed him strangely and then put her hands on his bare butt encouraging him to continue the action that had stopped momentarily.  He resumed his motion as her expression softened.  “It’s O.K.,” she conceded, “I was just surprised.”


A.J. nodded as he felt his cousin’s arm close around him holding firmly to his bare butt and encouraging the motion.  He responded driving into her as he had before.  


“But don’t stop,” Ellie breathed again, “It feels really good” she added.  “It went right in this time.  Does it feel good to you?” 

A.J. didn’t even have words to describe it.  All he could do was nod and breathe, “Umm hum”.

Gradually their tempo began to rise.  “I wish we could do this forever,” Ellie observed.  Her body began to open more to her cousin.  She felt herself wish that there was more of him or that she could swallow the whole of him with her sex.  Her hands gripped his naked butt cheeks and pulled with his rhythm, then her body arched against his and she felt a shudder rush from her groin and envelope her.  Her eyes had closed and she gasped. 
When he had felt her hands on his butt A.J. responded plunging as much into her as he could before their pubic bones collided.  He felt her body clench again and again and it was as if she were squeezing his dick.  She relaxed slightly.  Like water filling a barrel, A.J. had felt like he was approaching that feeling again.   But his barrel was not yet full so he continued pumping steadily into his cousin’s body. 
Ellie’s eyes opened with a look of surprise.  A.J. responded with a look of determination like one who was climbing a long set of stairs.  He liked being on top and feeling the wet warmth on his boyhood as he flexed his hips.  If his glands had matured even into maturity he would never have lasted this long without exploding.  But now he began to feel it as if the fluid that didn’t yet exist was rising within him.

Recognizing the look from her own feelings, Ellie began running her hands over A.J.’s naked shoulders and back.  The extra touch sent him over the edge and he felt his dick flex and pulse as if it had something to offer.  Ellie felt it happen and in seconds her body was racked with another orgasm strong enough to make her gasp and almost cry out.

A.J. felt one pulse after another until he collapsed limply on his cousin.  They lay there a few minutes drenched in each other’s sweat, but neither minding.  Realizing he was dead weight on her slim torso A.J. pushed himself up on his elbows and looked into the smiling face of his cousin.  He couldn’t help but grin back.  Theirs was a look of mutual satisfaction.

As A.J. started to pull away Ellie grabbed him around the neck and kissed him firmly on the lips.  This time it was his turn to pull back blushing and ask, “Why did you do that?”

“Just because,” she grinned, “I felt like it.”   

They had started out playing kid games and experimenting and accidently discovered the sex act.  A.J. felt ten feet tall.  Ellie discovered that she liked having a boy take charge and give her the feeling far better than she could do for herself. 
Lying quietly for several minutes the two tried to sort out all of these new feelings.  “That was fun,” Ellie offered rolling onto her stomach and resting her chin on her hands.

“Yeah, really fun,” A.J. echoed.  Turning toward his naked cousin he tickled her with a piece of straw.  Starting at her shoulder he worked it down over the shallow in the small of her back and then over her roundness of her pre-teen butt.  Then he worked the end of the straw over the backs of her thighs to her knees and then up again into the shadow between her thighs poking and tickling at her hidden treasure.

“What are you doing?” she queried.

“Nothing,” he said with a smirk.

“I think you’re doing something,” she said, and shifted her butt and thighs allowing an opening.
“I think I might do something,” A.J. said, moving over between Ellie’s legs spreading them a little more.  He could see a little brown area nestled in the crack of her butt and the puffy lips of her sex just below.  He pushed the straw up and down her butt crack dropping to the reddened area where he now knew her opening was and tickled.

Ellie giggled and wiggled her hips and raised them up opening the area even wider for A.J.  He could see her little brown hole and the crack below it with that little piece of skin standing out now.  He responded with more attention from the straw poking it at both little holes.

“I think I might do something else,” A.J. announced tossing the straw aside and sliding up behind his cousin.  His little dick was so stiff now it stood brazenly out from his body and aimed at the little brown target and pushed.

“Ow, what are you doing?” Ellie questioned feeling the end of A.J.’s penis press into her anal opening.  The boy continued to press in.  “It doesn’t go in there.”

“It just did,” A.J. chuckled as the moisture from their bodies allowed a good two inches of his little pecker to slip into Ellie’s poop chute.  He expected the girl to jump and pull away but she didn’t.  She held still experiencing something new.

Some of the boys A.J. knew had tried this with each other, but he never had.  Ellie’s butt had been too tempting.  When he started to move his hips Ellie protested.

“Thant feels too weird,” she said and after A.J. pushed in a little more she jerked forward till his little dick slipped out.  “I like it in the other place better.”

“O.K.” the boy conceded and moved up behind again aiming lower.  Ellie sensed what he was doing now and relaxed her hips curling them up and back toward her cousin.  After a few attempts A.J. found the other hole and slipped easily into the moist warmth.  He held still for a few minutes savoring the sensation of the grip on his penis and the softness of his cousin’s cheeks against his stomach.

“This is better than that other way,” Ellie announced as A.J. began to flex his little tool in and out.  

“It’s the way dogs do it,” he observed, and began a steady pace.  He slipped out a few times but repositioned and the two kept the pace for at least fifteen minutes.

“I’m starting to get the feeling,” A.J. announced curling over his cousin’s back.

“Keep going so I can, too,” she challenged.  A.J. reached around wanting to feel where his dick was going in and out.  His fingers fell across that little flap of skin with the eraser like know causing Ellie to gasp.  He pressed harder against it feeling his small shaft just below.

“I’m getting it,” he breathed, and felt a surge go through his loins sucking at his immature balls for issue that wasn’t yet there.

Ellie felt the pulse and reached down pressing her cousin’s hand firmly on her pleasure spot and rubbing with a purpose.  She felt her body shudder just as her cousin was going limp on her back.

They collapsed and A.J. rolled off.  They lay there in silence for a few minutes regaining their breath and perspiring.
“It was fun doing it that way,” A.J. observed finally.

“Yeah, but I didn’t like it in my butt,” Ellie stated.  Then raising up on her knees she announced, “We probably better get back to the house it’s getting late.”  The pair located their clothes and dressed quietly.

When they were collected and heading toward the house Ellie said, “You have to leave tomorrow?”  A.J. nodded.  “Maybe we can do it one more time tonight.” A.J. grinned expectantly.

But it was not to be.  The grown-ups sat in the living room chatting even after the kids had crawled into the feather bed.  By the time they gathered up and retired both kids were sound asleep. 

