V Living in the Country (part 5 of 5)
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.  bb, gb, inc.  


A.J. had mixed feelings.  They were moving to the farm.  His dad had found a job in the closest town and they were moving into the old farm house that his cousin, aunt and uncle had moved out of when their new house was finished.  He was excited to be living next to his cousin Ellie and hoped she still liked to mess around and do sexy stuff.  Most of what he knew he had learned from her.  But he had started having fun with friends, as well, and would miss it. 

After his first experiences with Ellie he had shared his new knowledge with a few of his close friends and found them anxious to play around.  He was surprised to learn that a few of them had already been playing around with each other.  They had started by comparing boners then progressed to jacking off each other in their clubhouse and at sleepovers.  
One friend in particular had been amazed when he told him of his adventures with Ellie, actually doing it, with his cousin.  They began a quest to find neighborhood girls that would cooperate and do sexy stuff with them.  But the best they could do was to get a couple of the younger ones to show them their pussies.  So they had relegated themselves to trying all manner of sex play with each other.  By the time A.J. and his friend both had turned eleven they had become familiar with all of each others openings and appendages.  

Of course A.J. would rather have been doing stuff with Ellie.  But she wasn’t around so lying on his friend’s back with his stiff dick imbedded was the next best thing.  It felt almost like doing it with Ellie and it was only fair that he return the favor to his friend.  They were joined a couple of times by his friend’s older brother who had demonstrated the pleasures of oral sex and coming.  
He was sorry to leave all that behind but eagerly anticipating living next to his cousin.  Shortly after they moved in and he and Ellie had finally found time to be alone.  She had grown even more since he had seen her at Thanksgiving.  She was almost a head taller that he, and even better looking.  Her figure had blossomed, her tits were bigger and her hips were more rounded.  She was beautiful and sexy, he thought, at least for her twelve years, and she dressed and acted like a girl now, making sure boys noticed her.

Before he had a chance to bring up the idea, Ellie volunteered, “I’ve got a boyfriend, now,” she announced.  “You remember, Dallas, the boy I told you about, my friend’s brother?” A.J. nodded.  “We’re going steady, now,” then she added a footnote, “So we can’t do anything like we did before any more.”  A.J. felt a knot of jealous disappointment grow.  “He’s older, in ninth grade next year and really cute.  And we do it sometimes, you know, like you and I used to.  But he has to wear rubbers ‘cause I’ve got my periods now.”


As if sensing her cousin’s disappointment she added, “But his sister might do stuff with you.  She did it with this one friend of Dallas’s, but he moved away.  So she’s kind of left out, you know, while we’re making out and stuff.”  Then she eyed him, “So can you come yet?  ‘Cause if you do, you have to use rubbers, ‘cause she’s has her periods, too”  


A.J. shook his head, and mumbled, “Not yet.”


A.J. didn’t understand all he knew about periods and even less about rubbers.  He just knew that when girls started getting them they could get pregnant assuming that her male partner produced sperm.  The sketchy class in fifth grade health was explained in greater detail by his friend’s older brother when he had produced an example of the creamy liquid.  That magic had not occurred with A.J.’s body yet and he wondered when it would.  His body and his dick were as big as other kids his age but still hairless.  His balls had gotten bigger but still clung closely to his body.  He got the feeling more often now, and it was still great and he enjoyed it again in bed that night still hoping for a chance to at least see his cousin naked again.

A couple of days after they had moved in it was announced that the family was going to the carnival at the fairgrounds next to town and Ellie had added that her boyfriend, Dallas, and his sister were going to meet them there.  They joined up next to a food concession and escaped their parents as quickly as they could.  A.J. eyed Dallas who was taller and obviously more mature than he being almost three years older, and would soon be in ninth grade.  He had Elvis style long black hair, dark eyes and eye brows, and was the epitome of Jr. High “cool”.


But A.J.’s attention was quickly drawn to Dallas’ sister, and Ellie’s friend, Dawn.  She was dark like her brother, with long black hair, a cherubic face and dimples.  She was shorter than Ellie but her shorts and snug top made it obvious she had an even more mature body.  She appeared a little shy and stayed quietly in the background as Dallas and Ellie slipped behind a tent and quickly started kissing and making out before starting the rounds of rides and carnival games.


Dawn and A.J. sat together stiffly on rides but weren’t saying much.  A.J. would try to look at the girl without being noticed.  She seemed to be doing the same, glancing at A.J. then looking away.  They were both distracted by Ellie and Dallas who were holding hands, walking arm and arm and sneaking kisses and even groping each other when they thought no one was looking.

A.J. hadn’t been in a boy/girl situation much before.  There were a few parties in fifth grade but it usually was boys on one side and girls on the other with a lot of giggling.  These kids were acting much older, like he assumed high school kids did.  He hoped they didn’t consider him too young to be with them.  His bare leg under his cut offs touched Dawn’s leg a few times on rides and A.J. felt his dick get hard.  He kept thinking about what his cousin had said about the girl, maybe doing something with him.  


It was getting late and daylight was fading when they located their parents in the beer tent.  The grown ups announced their departure in another hour and the kids wandered around some more.  The crowd was thinning out and some of the rides were shutting down.  A.J. finally found the courage to take Dawn’s hand a couple of times causing her to blush and the other kids to grin.  

There were a couple of cinder block buildings that harbored rest rooms and the kids selected one at the far end of the midway to relieve them selves.  A.J. and Dallas stood up to the long, trough that served as a urinal and Dallas boldly dropped the front of his jeans and shorts to pee.  As he fished out his smallish member A.J. glanced sideways at the older boy’s appendage and ample pubic hairs.  

“So you and your cousin have fucked, huh?” Dallas queried.  A.J. was struck silent for a few seconds and the answer was assumed even before he could nod.  “Well, she’s going steady with me now, so she’ll only do it with me,” the older boy announced.  A.J. nodded again that he understood the rules.


“Do you like my sister?” Dallas asked as he shook the drops from his semi flaccid dick and looked at A.J.’s crotch.  Again, A.J. nodded.


“I tell you what,” Dallas offered, looking around at the door, “Suck me off a little and I’ll let you fuck my sister.”  


“What?” A.J. was almost speechless.


“Come on, back here a minute,” Dallas commanded and pulled his jeans up with out zipping them, leading A.J. to a stall toward the back.  Dallas seemed to just take charge and A.J. wondered if this was sort of a test to see if he was accepted.  Dallas closed the wooden door behind them and slipped a hook into an eye.  “Now let me see your dick.”  A.J. was spell bound by the older boy and did as directed pulling the front of his cutoffs down until his smallish pecker peaked over the elastic.  Dallas had pushed his pants down as well but farther this time to the middle of his thighs exposing a teen cock that was beginning to swell seeking its full five inches.

“Here, get ‘em down farther,” he instructed and pulled at A.J.’s until they were at his knees.  His pale pubis, along with his pre-teen cock and round ball sack were now fully displayed.  “Let’s see what you’ve got,” Dallas said, and reached for A.J.’s package causing him to jump slightly at the coolness of the older boy’s hand.


The fingers closing around his shaft brought A.J. to full attention in seconds.  His dick had reached a proud four inches and was standing up at an angle and curving slightly back.  “Hmm, not bad,” Dallas observed as he stroked the younger boy, “You’re pretty big for eleven.  Can you come yet?”

“Hmm, umm,” A.J. shook his head, “I get the feeling but nothing comes out yet.”  He recalled the demonstration by his friend’s older brother several times and even witnessed a little dribble from his friend.  Despite his efforts his balls had produced nothing.  


“Good, you won’t have to use rubbers then.  Now jack me off a little.”  A.J. reached for the swollen shaft that was now standing straight out from the patch of dark pubic hairs.  He closed his fingers around it noting that it was even bigger than his friend’s older brother which he had examined on several occasions.


“OK, now suck me a little,” Dallas instructed after A.J. had stroked him a few seconds.


“Here?” A.J. asked wondering what would happen if someone came in the place.


“Yeah, hurry.  No one’s coming in, it’s almost dark.  We can hear them if they do.  Guys do it back here all the time,” Dallas insisted and released his hold on A.J.’s penis and offered up his own.  “Come on just a little and I won’t come in your mouth.”


A.J. reluctantly bent over and cautiously approached the purple knob.  He eyed the little hole and the groove that was just below and touched it with his tongue.  He had done this with his same age friend and watched him do his older brother.   But he had never approached one this big.  Just as he slipped his lips over the end Dallas thrust his hips forward sliding in enough to cause A.J. to gag.  He pulled back a little then thrust again holding A.J.’s head in place.


He pushed over half of his length into A.J.’s face banging several times at the back of his throat, then mercifully pulled off and turned toward the open toilet pumping urgently on his saliva moistened dick.  In seconds several quick spurts of creamy white boy come launched toward the open toilet and then a couple of blobs oozed over the end.


“Ahh, yeah, that was great!” Dallas announced squeezing the last of his issue from the end.  He quickly grabbed some tissue, dabbed at the remains and said, “We better get back to the girls,” and pulled his pants up over his still swollen dick.  

A.J. followed suit quickly and they went outside finding the girls waiting against the building.  “What took you so long,” Ellie complained.


“I had to take care of something,” Dallas answered smugly.


“I bet I know what it was,” Ellie smirked.  Dallas chuckled as the quartet headed toward the beer tent and the rendezvous with parents.  

“Let’s meet at the grove Monday,” A.J. heard Dallas whisper to Ellie, “And you can bring him along,” he nodded toward A.J.


Two days later on a Monday, A.J. followed Ellie for what seemed like a mile, across a neighbor’s pasture and into a grove of trees.  A gully ran through it and a small trickle of a stream wound its way through a narrow bed of rocks and sand.  At a bend in its path a wide slope gave way to a grass covered hollow and that’s where Dallas and Dawn were waiting on them.


“It took you long enough,” Dallas complained.  

“Breakfast was late,” Ellie answered as Dallas pulled her to him and locked his face to hers.  A.J. and Dawn watched quietly as the jaws on the two parted allowing their tongues to mingle.  Ellie had told A.J. what was going to happen and he wondered nervously how it would start.  He got his answer when Dallas pushed his hand under Ellie’s top and over her budding breast.  


“Come on, let’s get started, I’m really horny,” Dallas announced and pushed the hem of Ellie’s knit shirt up exposing her lightly padded bra.


“You’re always horny,” she observed and let the boy pull her top all the way off.  Reaching around with both hands, Dallas released the strap of Ellie’s bra letting it fall between them.


A.J. felt his dick lurch in his pants as his cousin’s tits came into view.  They had grown and were perfect little cones capped with the pointed nipples and hardly jiggling with firmness.  A pang of jealously went through him as Dallas bent and closed his lips over one of the pointed little nipples.   He watched mesmerized for a few seconds as the boy sucked the brown point in and out of his lips.  Ellie giggled as Dallas flicked the end with his tongue and held still as the boy’s hands began pulling at the snap and zipper of her jeans.


Dallas tugged Ellie’s jeans over the ample curve of her hips, then hooked his thumbs in her panties and pulled both garment down past the girl’s knees dropping them at her ankles.  She stepped out of them as Dallas stood pulling his shirt over his head and began pulling at his snap and zipper.  A.J.’s eyes were glued to the patch of blonde curls that had appeared at the top of his cousin’s slit.


“Come on you guy’s, get naked and start making out.  You’re wasting time,” Ellie commanded, bringing A.J.’s focus back.  He turned and looked at Dawn.  Their eyes met and she smiled sheepishly, then slowly pulled at the snap of her jeans and lowered the zipper.  She started sliding the denim over her hips exposing a pair of snug white panties.  A.J. fumbled at his snap as he watched her eyes drop to his crotch.  She sat down on the grass and started pulling the pant legs off of her ankles.  A.J. studied the shadow under the cotton panel.  Then she gripped the hem and pulled her knit top over her head and leaned back watching A.J.’s eyes.

The suddenness of what they were doing finally slowed and A.J. realized what he was expected to do and pulled his tee shirt over his head.  He glanced over at a now naked Dallas whose stiff dick was standing straight out as he began kissing A.J.’s cousin.  A.J. looked back at Dawn who was still watching him expectantly.  She was still wearing her bra.  The thin cups were filled nicely.  Her knees were pulled up and spread slightly giving him a view of her panty covered mound.  He could see the cleft of her slit under the fabric and a few wispy hairs sneaking under the edge of the leg holes.

As he pulled his jeans down his now rigid hard on was making a major tent in his white briefs.  He began to worry what she might think about his immature apparatus.  He was a year younger than she was, after all.  When he rose up from pushing his pants off his ankles, Dawn was looking right at it smiling.  She sat up still looking at him and pushed the straps of her bra off her shoulders.  Then pulling it around in front of her she released the clasp freeing her more than ample tits.  They were bigger and more rounded than Ellie’s but still sat high and firm on her chest.


If his dick could have got harder it would have when Dawn casually leaned back in the grass and pulled her white cotton panties over her raised hips and down off of her legs.  Then she sat with her legs spread Indian style giving A.J. his first look at her pussy.  


The lips of her labia were full and puffy and darker than the skin around her crotch.  An ample patch of black curly hairs formed a small v at the top of her crevice and trickled down between the folds but were still too sparse to cover the small finger of skin that separated the top part of the crack.  Dawn let him study her sex for a few seconds then silently beckoned him closer.


As he stepped toward the naked girl she sat up straighter and stared at the tent that had formed in A.J.’s Jockey shorts just below the elastic at his waistband.  He stretched the band out and down carefully lifting it over his stiff upright organ.  Dawn watched as he slid his jockeys down then stared intently at his bare boy cock and balls.  “It’s nice,” she almost whispered.


“It’s not as big as your brother’s,” he lamented.  Dawn studied the stiff appendage for a few seconds then looked invitingly up at A.J.  He moved over closer his pulsing member leading the way.

“It’s nice,” Dawn said again, and reached up gently closing her fingers over his dick.  She looked up as if for approval and began stroking up and down, with the tips of her fingers, obviously instructed and practiced in the art.  A.J. thought it might convulse in her hand.  She looked up smiling fondling the rest of his pre-teen package touching his bare pubic bone and balls. 

“Ahh, that’s it, get me ready,” they heard from about ten feet away.  A.J. glanced to his left to see Ellie kneeling in front of Dallas cupping his balls with one hand and pumping his thick boy dick with her whole hand.  Dallas glanced their way flashing an evil grin and reached for the back of Ellie’s head.  She looked up recognizing a request and bent forward covering the pink knob of Dallas’ dick with her mouth.

“Oh, that’s it, OK I’m about ready,” Dallas groaned.   He reached for his jeans and took a couple of foil packets from the pocket.  Tearing one quickly he pulled and rolled until a thin sheath of latex covered his engorged dick.  A.J. knew what they were but had never seen one applied before.  

Ellie had dropped down on the grass and leaned back spreading her legs.  A.J. could see the small tuft of blonde curls that had only recently appeared.  He watched as Dallas dropped to his knees and aimed his stiff dick at Ellie’s center.

“Ouch, wait, not so fast,” Ellie complained.  But Dallas was a boy on a mission.  He put his arms under Ellie’s thighs and lifted so her knees were back almost against her chest, then thrust his hips downward into her until his teen cock disappeared.  Ellie groaned some discomfort but the sounds then turned to gasps as her boyfriend plowed into her.


A.J. was spell bound watching them for a few seconds until he felt wet warmth on the end of his dick.  He turned his attention back to the dark haired girl in front of him.  Dawn’s eyes were turned up looking at him with the end of his smallish dick in her mouth. She sucked at the small knob wetting it with saliva.  She had obviously been coached.  She pulled her head back, “Are you ready?” she asked, looking at him hungrily.  He nodded his voice having left him.


Slowly Dawn leaned back and spread her legs.  After his discovery of his cousin’s pussy, A.J. had pursued the opportunity to repeat the experience with several of the girls in his fifth grade class.  But he had been rebuffed by all of them.  Now a cute, dimpled dark haired girl was lying back in the grass with her legs spread and her pussy wide open inviting him in.  A.J. knelt between the girl’s legs understanding now what he was expected to do.  
He shuffled forward on his knees bending his dick down as Dawn spread her pussy lips with her fingers.  He could see the pink interior of her crevice below the finger of skin and even the little hole below it.  He aimed for the latter and when he felt the moisture on the tip he pushed slowly in.


Knowing only the tightness of his cousin almost a year ago and that of his friend’s butt hole, he moved slowly.  It was surprisingly smooth and wet and he went all the way in with little effort.  Dawn smiled slightly watching first his dick then his face.  He reasoned that she had been doing this with her brother and used to his size, so his little dick must feel small by comparison.


A.J. felt the wiry pubes touch his bare pubic bone and his nut sack nestle under the girl’s crack.  Then he pulled back being careful not to slip out and went back in.  Dawn was unbelievably wet and slippery and he felt her body flex to meet his.  In a few seconds his short slow thrusts became a steady tempo, plunging in and out.

His arms were straight out beside Dawn’s shoulders and her hands were on the back of his arms.  They could look at the space between them and see his pre-teen pole disappear and reappear as it moved in and out.  Then they would look in each other’s faces and see pleasure.  Several minutes passed as A.J. continued his slippery assault.  Dawn’s smile faded into something more serious and her lips parted leaving her mouth slightly open.  He sped up his tempo.

A.J. heard a quiet moan and glanced at Dallas and Ellie.  The teen boy was thrusting into his cousin harder and faster.  “Slow down, not so fast,” he heard Ellie whisper.  “I can’t,” the boy groaned and then uttered a series of grunts and gasps.  He watched as the teen’s bare ass cheeks bobbed up and down between his cousin’s legs, then thrust inward, sort of puckering and holding still.       
As he pictured droplets of boy cream squirting from a male organ into a female receptacle, he heard Dawn began to take quick breaths and looked back at her face.  Her mouth was open wider as if to say “Ahh,” and she had a pleading look on her face.  Then her eyes closed.  She was getting the feeling.  Her hands dropped and clenched his bare butt cheeks and her legs splayed wider as she encouraged him into her.


A.J. felt a tremor go through Dawn’s body and then another.  Then he felt her pussy began to spasm around his dick, clenching it then releasing.  A little mewing sound slipped from her lips.  Blessed with pre-pubescent staying power, the feeling hadn’t come over him yet, so he just kept going steadily.  Dawn’s body sort of relaxed then her eyes came open looking at him.  Then she smiled approvingly and rubbed her hands all over his bare back.  


A.J. could feel the girl’s portal getting even wetter and more slippery and he plunged into her a little deeper and a little faster.  The touch of Dawn’s hands and the sensation of her body on his dick was causing “that feeling” to rise.  He was going to cum. A.J.’s body began the spiral into the abyss of orgasm.   He heard a comment from a few yards away, “Look they’re still going at it.”  

He let his body sag against Dawn’s naked front pressing his chest to her firm tits.  He felt his balls clench in a futile attempt at depositing his still nonexistent boy seed and pressed his dick hard into her wet vessel holding it still while the shaft pulsed.  He heard Dawn gasp again just as the shudders began rippling through him, and her love canal clenched his cock.

  Then he collapsed limply on top of his pre-teen lover.

“Wow, you guys really got it on,” they heard from a few yards away.  A.J. lifted his head and looked to the side.  Dallas was leaning back pulling the come-filled latex sheath off of his dick.  He tossed it into some bushes and rubbed the residue from his shaft with a bandana.


“Aren’t you going to kiss her?” Ellie asked, still lying back but with her legs closed.  A.J. raised his head and looked at Dawn.  She was smiling.  As he leaned closer, unsure of what he was doing, her eyes closed and she pursed her lips.  They had both experienced sex before but were inexperienced at kissing.  A.J. touched his lips to hers gently, relieved that he had not collided with her nose.


He lifted his head and seeing the girl’s eyes still closed he bent and did it again.  This time he lingered longer and feeling her lips relax let his do the same.  Slowly Dawn’s arms came up and her hands went around his neck.  Her lips softened more and he felt them part slightly.  Then he felt her tongue.  They were doing it; “Frenching”.  He had heard about it on the playground.  He let his lips part and followed her lead.


A.J.’s body was still lying on top of Dawn.  He had shifted slightly to ease some of his weight off of her and he could feel the moisture between them.  The touch of her lips made him chill slightly but not from cold.  He let one hand sneak up the girl’s side and rest on her firm, round tit.  Dawn’s eyes flickered open and she smiled at him then they kissed some more.


Then A.J. felt something else.  He had left his softening dick imbedded in Dawn’s pussy and realized that it was quickly getting back to its fully hardened state.  He moved in her just a little and the girl opened her eyes again.  There was a moment of surprise then he felt her move back against him.  After a few short strokes A.J. began pumping again.  He slipped out once, slipped quickly back in, then felt Dawn’s legs wrap around him and her heels hook behind his knees.


“Gol, look, they’re doing it again,” Ellie observed.  “He’s pretty horny for a sixth grader,” Dallas noted.


“Yeah, really,” Ellie added.  “Come get another rubber and get hard.  I want to do it some more.”  


A.J and Dawn didn’t pay much more attention to their cousin and brother.  They were too busy.

The summer sun hadn’t quite set the next evening, but was dimming.  Dinner was over and A.J. was looking at comics when he heard Elli come in the front door and talk to his mom.  “A.J., Ellie’s here,” he heard from the other room.  A.J. dropped the comic as Ellie came through the door of what used to be her room.


“Do you want to come out and play?” she asked, looking around at the male décor.


“Umm, sure,” he answered.  It seemed a little unusual.  Ellie had decided that she was getting too old to “play” like little kids, but his attention was tweaked.  He followed her out and as he opened the screen door his mom said, “You can play for about another hour and a half.  Then come in and get your bath.”  He nodded and followed his cousin out.  She immediately headed for the barn.


“Come on,” she said as they went around the back side.  A.J. had noticed that Ellie was wearing a yellow print skirt and a white knit top and white ankle socks.  She would normally be wearing shorts or jeans on an evening like this.  He also gleaned that her two budding cones under her top were not hiding under a bra.


They rounded a hay-filled stall and Ellie sat on a bale and leaned back.  With no ceremony she grabbed the hem of her skirt and pulled it up to reveal her naked crotch.  “I want to do it with you,” she announced boldly.


“What, I thought, I mean, aren’t you and Dallas going steady?”  A.J. allowed himself to study his cousin’s lightly veiled crevice.


“Yes, and you can’t tell anybody we did it.  But he’s always in a hurry.  He gets off before I’m ready and then he doesn’t want to do it any more.  It was always fun with us before and Dawn said you got her off twice.  I just want to feel it without doing it myself.”  She rubbed her fingers over her crack and tugged at the puffy lips.


“Come on, don’t you want to?  Take your pants down and feel me up and I’ll get you ready.”  A.J. was a little bewildered but not enough to make him hesitate.  He unsnapped and unzipped and pushed his cutoffs to his ankles and followed them with his white jockey shorts.  His cousin had pulled off her top giving him a good look at her budding titties.  He shuffled over in front of her and she reached for his small tool which was already starting to stand at attention.  


She stroked him gently, cupping his balls and smiled like she was greeting old friends.  Grasping one of his hands in hers she moved it over one of her firm pointed cones.  “These are growing really nice,” he said.  She beamed at the compliment.


“We don’t have much time,” Ellie said pulling him by the unit toward her.  “Are you ready?  I’ll suck you if you want.”


“No need,” A.J. said and moved between his cousin’s legs.  It had been awhile but he had been there before.  And his dick found its way back.  His dick slipped easily in Ellie’s wetness.  He had enjoyed doing it with Dawn.  She was really cute.  But it was Ellie that still made him hard in the night and had inspired him to get off himself this afternoon.  They had started doing it together and it just felt right with her.


She had a pleased look on her face as A.J. started moving in a steady rhythm.  “You feel good,” she whispered.  “So do you,” he answered, “And you’re so beautiful.”  He ran his hands up over both pointed mounds.

“You’re just saying that because we’re fucking,” Ellie observed.  “No I mean it,” he said and bent closer over Ellie’s body bringing their faces closer together as their bodies moved in unison.  A.J. remembered how they kissed in his old clubhouse and he could see a message in Ellie’s eyes.  Clumsily at first he gave her a gentle peck on the lips.  Then as he bent to her again she pulled her face against his and kissed him hard.


A.J. let his face rest next to Ellie wishing they were both completely naked.  He began moving a little faster as Ellie whispered in his ear.


“I want us to keep doing this,” she said.  “I mean I’m going with Dallas and I’ll do it with him, too, and you can do it with Dawn.  But I like it with you and we can do it a lot, and without a rubber,” she added.  “Do you want to?”


“Oh, yes, very much,” A.J. whispered back.  “It’ll be our secret,” she added as her legs came up around her cousin’s back.  As her breath came deeper and faster A.J. sped up his thrusts.  He felt Ellie shudder several times and groan her approval.  He didn’t slow down.  Ellie’s eyes opened in surprise and then close again as she felt it again and once more before she felt A.J.’s body twitch is a spasm.


A.J.’s mom sat down beside her sister on the latter’s front porch.  She sat in the evening quiet before she spoke.  “I think your daughter is seducing her cousin.”

“Really?” the girl’s mother replied.  “She had that look in her eye when she dragged him toward the barn.”


“So what do we do?” her sister asked.  “What we would have wished for at their age,” she answered slowly, “the pill.”  Her sister nodded.  “I guess so.”

