“My Cousin Allayia”

                   By The McCaffrey

Allayia is my cousin; her mother and my mother are sisters. We were both about sixteen when this happened and to this day I am not sure exactly what possessed us to do what we did, but believe me, I have never regretted it and I don’t think she dose either.

Allayia and I were hanging out at her house for the afternoon, we live in the same town and go to the same school; we grew up very close to one another. Our mother’s were always close and had gotten married in a joint wedding, amazingly enough nine months later I was born and a couple of weeks after me Allayia came along. Our other aunt and two uncles from the same side of the family had all moved away and only came back to visit for the holidays. Our parents like the area and had decided to stay and raise their families.

While we were growing up, me and Allayia had been almost inseparable; we had played together and grown up together as children. Other than playing doctor with one another around the age of eight or nine nothing like this had ever happened. Eventually unfortunately when we had hit our teens, we slowly drifted apart a little bit. I hung out with my clique and she had hers. We weren’t as close as when we were little but we did still talk, about life and general stuff. She told me about the guys she liked and I told her about the girls I liked, we went shopping together for school clothes and stuff like that but as I said we weren’t as close as we had been.

It was now three weeks after my birthday (a week after hers) and about three weeks since the end of school. We had a family dinner planned for the evening and to make everything easier my mother had dropped me off at Allayia’s mother’s house for the day so that we could all meet up there after our parents got off of work. Our mothers worked at the local department store and our father’s both worked for some business firms in New York City. I didn’t mind, not really having any plans for the day and I figured spending a day with Allayia wouldn’t be so bad. Her mother left with my mother and we just hung out downstairs in the game room in their basement.

“So what have you been up to lately?” I asked.

“Well when I wake up, I’m about 5’5” to 5’6”, by the time the afternoon comes I’m usually at about 5’4”.” She jokingly answered.

It was a really bad joke, but that’s what made us laugh all that much harder. “No seriously how have you been lately.”

“Well, I’ve just been going to graduation parties and things like that, hanging out with my friends and getting dumped by Robby.” She answered me.

I rolled my eyes at her. “Did this momentous occasion occur before or after your sweet sixteen party, which I wasn’t invited to by the way?” I asked her.

Robby was her ex-boyfriend, they had gone out on and off for about the past two years and he was one of the reasons we weren’t as close as we had been when we were younger. He was as she would put it a “Hottie” and he had also been a complete as I would put it “Jerk”. “Well don’t feel to bad, it was an all girl party, so unless you wanted to go so badly you were willing to get a sex-change just forget about it. I don’t think you would have wanted to spend all night sitting around watching romance movies with a bunch of girls doing manicures and pedicures and things like that. It was only me and a couple of my closest friends, nothing special. Oh and it happened before my birthday, about a day before my birthday actually, so I wasn’t exactly the best of company anyway.”

She was right I figured, she would rather have had a small party than a big one after Robby “The Jerk” had dumped her, and who would be able to help her get over it better than a bunch of her girl friends, sitting watching romance movies, gossiping and doing the whole girl thing. “I’m sorry your birthday got ruined.” I told her, “But I told you a long time ago he was no good and would hurt you” I though but did not say.

“That’s alright, I had a good time anyway, I plan on being single for a while now, you know play the field like your doing.” She told me.

“Like I’m doing?” I asked questioningly.

“Yea, I heard all about your hookups with some of my friends. It was quite the topic of discussion at my birthday party.” She told me.

We chatted for a little while longer, we were playing playstation, Crash Bandicoot, I think. She told me all about how all the girls thought I was a player, it didn’t bother me any more than it bothered them. I never had a problem finding a date to a party or for a Friday night out. If something more than just keeping each other good company happened then so be it. The girls all talked about how eventually one of them would be lucky enough to tie me down in a monogamous relationship, but I got the idea that the challenge was more appealing than the possible reality. Not that the girls like sharing me, I was just a sort of competition to them.

Eventually we decided to go upstairs and get breakfast, when we were done I grabbed my bag and said, “Wait a minute birthday girl, your not getting away that easy.” I reached in the bag and pulled out a package I had wrapped myself. My mother told me that girls like packages wrapped nicely with frilly bows and cute wrapping paper and of course you have to have a teddy bear card or name sticker on them. “I haven’t missed your birthday since I was five and just because I wasn’t there doesn’t mean that I forgot about you.”

I handed her the present. She had a big smile on her face; I had tried really hard to make it look nice for her. It’s the little things that make life nice sometimes and I had honestly already known about her breakup with “The Jerk”. I had overheard my mother talking to her mother on the phone a couple days after the party. “Go on Alla.” Open it. Alla is my nickname for her, short for Alla-ka-Zam, which she had loved to say when she was little and had pretended to be a magician.

She smiled even wider when I said her nickname. She started taking the card out from the ribbon. . I took a pocketknife out of my backpack and handed it to her. First she used it to cut the envelope open, I would have gone straight for the ribbon and present myself. She opened it and inside was a twenty-dollar gift certificate to her favorite clothing store and a card that said, “Wishing you a Beary Special Birthday.” It had a cute picture of a female bear on it who was sitting on a chair opening a bunch of presents while her other bear friends watched. Inside the card was a short note. “Happy sweet sixteen Alla. Hope the rest of your birthdays are better than this last one.”

She smiled at me. “You already knew about Robby?” She asked.

“Shit happens, there’s a better someone else out there for you anyway, I’m sure.” I said smiling. I could tell from the look on her face that she had expected me to gloat, I’d been telling her for years that he was no good and now she finally found out. “Go on open you present.” I continued.

Allayia used the knife to cut the ribbon and then proceeded to excruciatingly and daintily open the package without tearing the wrapping paper. I hate when girls do that, have you ever seen a guy do that, it’s absolutely disgusting I tell ya. Anyway she eventually got the package open and then opened the box that was inside of it. Inside was a dress, it had a light yellow undertone along with a bunch of splotches of colors in different shapes and designs, also inside of the box were a pair of heeled flip flop sandals that matched the yellow hue of the dress. 

Allayia picked up the dress and held it up to her body. “It’s gorgeous, I love it.” She said.

“Go try it on.” I told her.

“I’ll be right back.” She said.

As she walked away, I though half-heartedly that until a few years ago, even after her body had started changing, she would have just whipped the dress on in front of me and other than a little bit of modest turning her body away from me slightly so I couldn’t get a perfect look at her it wouldn’t have bothered her in the least. I was reminiscing about how we had been when we were younger when suddenly I heard the distinct clopping of her new shoes on the hard wood floor as she walked out of her room.

Allayia walked down the hallway towards me and the thought “God dam I’m glad I’m a man” came to my mind. She looked beautiful in the dress and I was staring at her. I didn’t even realize it until she walked over to me and gently lifted my chin up. “Silly, it’s not like you’ve never seen me in a dress before.” She said with a giggle.

“Well, the last time I saw you in a dress and was paying attention to you actually being in a dress was back at the eigth grade graduation party. You’ve um filled out nicely.” I said trying to not sound too much like a goofball, not when we were just starting to get along again.

“Care to join me in a birthday dance?” She asked. She grabbed my hand and pulled me into the living room.

A birthday dance was an old tradition we had had when we were growing up. Every year on our birthday’s we had danced together, usually it was in a family setting and our parents had joined us, they thought it was really cute that we danced together the way we did. She turned on the stereo and put on a slow song, I put my arms around her waist and she put her head on my shoulder and her arms around my back. She pulled me close and whispered. “You know, I’ve missed you these past coupe years, it seems that the only time we were together and not, well not arguing but not getting along like we use to, was when we had our birthday dances.” 

I just hugged her close, we danced for a little while then sat on the couch and drinking sodas started chatting like old friends catching up on each other’s lives. Most of the conversation was about all the girls I had dated, and how she wished she had been more like me (or at least listened to me about Robby I think). She wished she had explored some more with other guys and had the chance to try doing more things. Suddenly she stood up and sat down on the corner of the coffee table facing me.

“Hey Mit (That was he nickname for me). There is one really special present you can give me for my birthday.” She said. She took a deep breath as if trying to build up her nerve; I was just sitting there waiting to know what this special present was. She exhaled and suddenly pulling up her dress a little bit just enough so I could see her pussy lips, which were spread apart because of the position she was sitting in. “I would really like it if you ate me out.” Allayia finally blurted out. I was taken aback by this; that was not what I had expected to hear. It was more surprising once I realized that she had planned this; which was obvious from her not wearing any panties.

“Are you serious?” I asked in utter astonished surprise. Now my jaw was really hanging open.

Allayia whose face had now turned bright red from her blushing nodded. “The girls at my party were all talking about how you did it to them, and I got Jealous. I mean here I am sixteen, not a virgin by any means and I wasted the past three years of my life with an asshole who wanted blowjobs all the time but was never willing to return the favor.” She finished.

I sat back against the couch and sighed. ”Give me a second to think about this.” I said.

Allayia Stood up and walked over to the fireplace and then turned to me. “Come on Mit, we use to be so close we would have done anything for each other. In a way it was probably safer that we haven’t been talking for the past couple of years there’s no telling what might have happened. I want to be that close again; I know this is a pretty big way to start getting that close again but I really want it. I’ve never had a guy do it for me and I haven’t had sex in a week.”

I knew what she meant, I usually didn’t go more than a couple of days without having sex, and I was sure her friends had told her all sorts of wonderful things about my magical tongue. But still this was a little weird; my cousin wanted me to eat her pussy. She was right though; if we had stayed close we probably would have ended up giving relief to each other when we were sexually frustrated anyway so what was the big deal, had things changed that much.

Allayia lifted up her dress again giving me a look at her gorgeous pussy, which was sparsely covered with pubic hair. The hair seemed to be a little darker than the sandy blond hair on her head. That was enough for me. “Come here.” I said reaching an arm out to her. She came over to me and I pulled her down into my lap. “If were going to do this, were going all the way.” I told her.

She looked at me quizzically wondering what I meant. “No I don’t mean we’re going to have sex, unless we decide we both want to, but if I’m going to eat you pussy, I have to at least get myself into the right frame of mind, so I can think of you as a girl friend instead of my cousin.”

“Okay I understand that.” She said and looked into my eyes.

I pulled her close to me and kissed her, I was rubbing her back and pulling her closer to me. Our kiss became more passionate, deeper and harder. I opened my mouth and she opened hers, we started kissing, frenching sliding our tongues around inside of each other’s mouths. She pressed into me and I could feel her breast pressed against my chest, she was really getting into it. She reached down and started rubbing my crotch through the pants I was wearing.

I broke the kiss and started massaging her tits; I caressed them through the fabric of her dress. I reached down and put my hands up under her dress to massage her breast uninhibited. “Spin around and lean back against me.” I told her. She did as I suggested and straddled my legs as well. I started pressing my cock against her ass grinding against her and then took a hand and reached down to finger her. I was gentle and first started pressing against her slit with my finger and rubbing her softly, I pressed on her labial folds and her clit gently with my finger, she reached down and placed her hand on mine, she started humping my finger and eventually as she got wetter from the stimulation I slipped one finger and then two inside of her. She was gushing now and really getting into it. She turned her head and kissed me.

I continued caressing her body intimately, sliding my finger in and out of her pussy and palming her clit, I also continued my rubbing and grabbing on her left breast, which she was enjoying. I was really grinding against her ass now and she had her hands covering both of mine, we broke the kiss and she breathlessly said. “Would you go down on me now, I really want to know what it feel like.”

I continued grinding against her ass for a little while then groaned in her ear, “Uh huh.” She ground back against me one last time then stood up.

She walked over to the fireplace and sat on the little foundation in front of it. She spread her legs apart and I got a gorgeous view of her glorious wet pussy. I got up off the couch and kneeled in front of her. Slowly I inched towards her waiting pussy with my tongue, as soon as my tongue touched her swollen womanly folds, she quivered and sighed. I proceeded to seduce her pussy with my tongue enjoying her flavor and soft smooth membrane; she arched her back a little and thrust her twat into my face grinding against my tongue. I put my forearms on her thighs and pushed her legs down and open winder. I continued my onslaught with my tongue licking her slit from her vaginal hole all the way up to her clit, every time I hit her clit her body spasmed. 

I just kept licking away at her for a short while and softly rubbed her vulva with my tongue, slurping at her when she gushed her womanly juices. “Oh my god, this feels great.” She yelled out while I continued my oral onslaught on her delicious pussy. My jaw was getting tired now so I withdrew my tongue and after licking the tip of my thumb I gently rotated it on top of her clit applying soft pressure and rubbing it. He clit and pussy were now very wet and engorged with blood, I figured she was close and went back to eating her again. Allayia reached down and spread her pussy lips apart with her fingers, I licked and licked her gorgeous pussy, slowly tracing my tongue along one side of her slit all the way up alongside her clit, then switching to the other side and repeating the same motion. I tongue fucked her vagina for a little while and she was really bucking hard against me now, finally I pulled my tongue out of her hole and slid it directly along the center of her gorgeous twat, I finished up right on her clit, which as she exploded in a very loud “OH MY GOD” I gently sucked on, and then I stuck a finger in her pussy hole and finger fucked her to keep the orgasm going as long as possible.

 Allayia slowly came down leaning back against the iron grate that she was using for support, her breathing slowed to normal and sensing that she wanted it; I leaned into her and kissed her. She was still so overcome by her first oral orgasm that she didn’t even pull back once tasting herself on my lips. She just kissed hard into my lips then leaned back again trying to get her breathing under control. As she regained her composure somewhat she said. “Oh my, that was as incredible as the girls all said it would be.”

She looked at me with a saited look on her face, and then looked down at my crotch. There was a very large bulge in my pants and she looked up at my face and said, “Now what are we going to do about that?”

I grinned, I didn’t know what to say, or what she was willing to do so I said, “Ladies choice.”

“Well the question is can you use that thing as well as you use your tongue.” She countered.

“I’ve never had any complaints before.” I replied.

“Well then, let’s give you some relief, I think I’m ready for round two.” She sighed out finally finishing catching her breath. 

I wasn’t sure what she meant, but as soon as she lifted her dress up off of her body, I knew what she had in mind. She turned over and laid down sideways on the fireplace foundation, I commented that it might not be that comfortable and she decided that I was right; she instead switched to the floor. I by now had my shirt off and was in the process of taking my pants and underwear off. I wasn’t moving fast enough for her and she kneeled up and yanked my pants down, I Pulled them all the way off and stood over her.

Allayia, my cousin was now on her back, she sorta had her knees up and her legs spread apart, I looked down at her and didn’t give a fuck that we were remotely related, I wanted to bang that ass. I dropped down to my knees and pressed my cock against her slit, I rubbed up and down it for a little while getting all lubed up. “One question, are you safe.” I asked.

“I’m on the pill.” She gasped out softly, man we really had drifted apart, considering I didn’t even know that. I lowered my self down on her and she took her hand grasping my cock and directed it to her waiting wet hole. I pushed in a little, dam was she tight, I slid in slowly, inching my way in and finally I was all the way inside of her. I started sliding in and out of her, she wrapped her legs around me and I started pounding away.

She felt wonderful inside, she was soft and wet, warm as hell, I just kept sliding away inside of her. Allayia was moaning softly as I continued pistoning in and out of her vagina with my hard cock. I was so excited I almost came right away, I slowed down and then she asked me what was wrong. “I got a little carried away, I’m gonna go slow for a little while, just tell me when your close.”

I started hammering in and out of her slowly enjoying the soft moistness of her womanhood wrapped around my hard cock. In and out, in and out, I felt her whole body pressing against me when I was all the way inside of her. I could feel her gorgeous naked tits pressed against my chest. I started sucking on her neck and she tightened up inside, “Not to hard, you don’t want to leave a mark.” She said but moaned louder as I continued sucking her neck. I started switching the spot on her neck that I sucked on alternating between location and side. She put her hand on my head and pushed me down towards her breast. 

I started sucking on her breast and kissing them softly, I sucked one nipple than the other, then the other back and forth. I was still slowly sliding my cock in and out of her wonderful twat, slowly delving into her womanhood and pulling out again just as slowly. Her nipples were rock hard now and I started to nibble on them lightly. I reached down with a finger and pressed on her clit. Her body lurched at the sudden release of sensations and she bucked underneath me. “I’m close now, go faster.” She gasped out.

I lifted my head up to kiss her and put my one arm around her back and holding her neck kissed her passionately. I slid my other hand down and grabbed one of her ass cheeks, then softly placed a finger right by her anus, she went wild and clamped down on me hard. I started slamming in and out of her quickly, thrusting our pelvises closer and apart, my cock sliding in and out of her vagina quickly. She started moaning loudly, “Almost there, keep going, OHMYGOD” She moaned as I continued pounding my ragingly hard cock in and out of her soft velvety hole.

I couldn’t take anymore, I pulled out and slammed into her one last time; I erupted deep within her filling her womb with my love cum. I continued pounding in and out of her releasing my semen into her body. With my final spurts she started to explode underneath me and started grinding against me trying to get me as deeply into her body as she could. With one final thrust into her body she got off beneath me and I felt her whole body shake and her pussy pulsate and spasm on my cock, it felt so wonderful being inside of her. I just lay there and held her tight to my body.

Allayia stopped quaking underneath me shortly. She just looked up at me smiling with the afterglow of her orgasm. I smiled back at her, neither one of us said anything but I stood up and reaching a hand down to help her up led her to the couch. We snuggled against each other; I just brushed her hair with my hand and held her close. She snuggled against me and finally she spoke. “Well, I had a good time, how about you?”

“Hell ya, I had a good time. I think I’m gonna like being close to you again.” I answered.

Allayia just purred softly against me and grabbed my dick, “I think I’m gonna like it too.”

