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My name is Chris and I am a 23-year-old nursing student. I still live with my parents and I have a spacious bedroom, which I used to share with my older sister who is married now. In my bedroom there are two large beds.

One day my mom told me that her sister Alice was coming to visit us. Both mom and my aunt are doctors and they were going to a month-long medical seminar in town. Aunt Alice would bring her daughter Claudia and I was to share my bedroom with her and take care of her as both mothers would be quite busy.

I was not happy with the idea of having a teenager brat stuck in my bedroom during my holidays, but I did not have much choice. I had not seen Claudia for a while and, in my imagination, she was a twelve- year-old girl with pimples and braces. As it happened, I could not be more wrong.

When Aunt Alice and Claudia arrived, I was surprised with how much Claudia had grown. She was fifteen now, with a rapidly developing body. Not a child any more but not a full woman either. She was a beautiful brunette with green eyes, tall, with growing breasts that pointed to the ceiling. I was really impressed with my new "burden".

She was wearing tight fitting shorts and a cotton t-shirt through which I could see a light bra holding her luscious breasts. She was sun tanned, her long legs were not shaven and her thighs were covered with very fine blond fuzz. From the moment I saw her, I knew I had to have her.

"Trying to seduce my own cousin will not be very easy", I thought. "If all goes well, so much the better, but if I force my hand, I risk creating an embarrassing situation. It will require planning and patience".

The first night, when we retired, I casually told her I slept nude. She seemed surprised with that but did not say anything. When I went to bed, I stripped my robe and dove under the sheets without letting her see much. In the morning, however, when I sensed she was going to get up, I let the sheets slide over me, giving her the first show of my naked body. When she rose to go to the bathroom and saw me, she stopped on her tracks and watched me for a good minute. She then went to the bathroom and, when she came back, she gave my naked body a second visual inspection. I was pretending to sleep but was able to note that my nakedness did have some effect on her. Good sign!

I have a collection of lesbian mags that I keep in my wardrobe. Later that day, we were both in my room when I decide to pick up a blouse and, "accidentally", dropped a few of the magazines on the floor. Claudia lowered to pick them up and when she saw the photos she blushed. She gave them to me. I said "Thanks!" without any comment and placed them back on the pile.

This proved to be a wise move. The following day I was going out to take care of some business at the university and I told her:

"I will be back by six o'clock. Will you be OK? Will you need anything?"

"No thanks, Chris, I will swim a little and watch some TV."

I left, but finished my chores by three o'clock. I went back home and when I got in, I could not find Claudia either at the swimming pool or watching TV. I tiptoed to my room and heard some moans. When I got there, I saw her naked, in her bed, with a pile of my magazines, masturbating wildly. I kept watching and started to caress my own pussy. I came quietly when she did. Things were progressing quite fast!

I tiptoed back to the living room and shouted:

"Claudia. Where are you?"

She came running, blushing, confused. "You are early".

She had that post-orgasmic glow and was even prettier than normal.

I went to my room to change. I put on some shorts and a t-shirt, no bra.

When I went back to the living she was lying on the sofa in front of the TV. I went to the end of the sofa where her head was and said:

"Let me sit and you lay your head in my lap", which she did quite naturally. She was lying on her side, with her back to me and her head on my lap. Like me, she was wearing shorts, cotton t-shirt and no bra.

We were watching a movie and I started to caress her arm, as if I were doing it absent-mindedly (which I certainly wasn't). After a few minutes, she raised her arm to increase the volume using the remote control and my hand fell on the side of her body. I continued to caress her very lightly, from her waist almost to her armpit. She started squirming lightly under my hand and said:

"It tickles!

"Do you want me to stop?" I asked.

"No, it feels good" 

I continued to caress her. After a while, she turned to me to ask me something and her body slid under my hand, which landed on her breast. She looked at me without knowing what to do and I continued caressing her as if nothing had happened.

She had the most delicious breast. Firm, not too small, not fully developed. I was very excited and continued caressing it very lightly, as if I were still caressing her arm. I could feel her nipple growing and getting harder under my touch.

If, at that moment, she asked me anything about the film, I would not be able to answer. I did not know whether it was a comedy, a western or a musical. I was looking at the TV but all my brain cells were concentrated on the tip of my fingers.

After a few moments she started moaning. First very low, then in a higher, continuous tone.

"Is everything all right?" I asked.

"Yes". 

I continued caressing her and she said:

"You better stop. I am getting ...

"What? Are you getting excited with my caress to your breast?"

She blushed, and said "I think so!"

"Is it bad?" 

"No! It is very nice, really. It is just that it makes me feel like ..."

"Like what?"

She blushed even more and said "When I do that to myself I usually have to masturbate".

"And why don't you?" I asked.

"What? Here, with you looking? No way!"

I continued to caress her breast and shifted the focus to her nipple, pulling it out with the tip of my fingers. "Well, suit yourself. It wouldn't bother me".

She started breathing more heavily and I continued to pull her nipple. I started scratching my nails through the material of her shirt.

She was grinding her thighs together, and after a few moments she couldn't hold it any more. She unbuttoned her shorts, put her hand inside her panties and started masturbating with her eyes closed. I released her breast, put my hand under her shirt and started caressing it again, without any barriers between my hand and her skin.

She moaned when she felt my touch and opened those beautiful green eyes. I looked into them and asked:

"Is that good?

"Oh Chris. It is wonderful"

I smiled and said: "So why don't you come for me to see?"

She continued to rub her pussy and started panting. Suddenly she started shaking all over and shouted

"I am coming. Oh Chris, don't stop. Keep caressing my nipple". Her orgasm lasted quite a few seconds and hen she relaxed, spent, smiling.

She looked at me, blushed in confusion, averted my eyes and started to cry. I asked:

"What is it kitten? Why are you crying?

She did not look at me; "I did not know what's got over me. I have never done that before. I am not a lesbian!" 

I pulled her around very gently and looked in her eyes. "You may be a little confused, perhaps. But let me give you some advice".

She looked at me, with great attention. "You should never say the word lesbian that way, which be fitting to Grandma but not to a 21st century girl like yourself. Being a lesbian is a choice and there is no right or wrong about it".

"Secondly, the fact that you have felt sexually aroused with another girl does not mean you are a lesbian. Many girls enjoy being with other girls as much as they enjoy being with boys. I certainly do!"

"You do?"

"Yes, kitten. I like boys, I like girls and, why not, I like both at the same time". 

She opened her eyes widely and asked "Have you already ...?"

"Yes. And I liked every moment of it. You should keep your eyes open as well as your options. Things will happen naturally and you will have some agreeable surprises"

"You make me feel better. I was so confused with my attraction for girls". 

"Have you ever done it with another girl?"

"No. I never had the courage. But I have masturbated a lot thinking about some girl friends".

I held her hand and felt the strong smell of her pussy juices. I said:

"You must learn to enjoy sex, without guilt. Your pussy smells too god for you to withhold it from the rest of mankind. And womankind also" 

She laughed and blushed at the same time.

Our mothers arrived at that point, which prompted us to change subject. After dinner we retired to my room and I asked: "Why don't we take a shower?"

She smiled, excited: "Good idea"

I gently took all her clothes off, then mine. I embraced her, and our breasts crushed together. I kissed her lips and asked "Feeling better now?"

"It's all too new, but I am feeling wonderful being with you. Thanks" and she kissed my lips.

We went into the shower and I washed every square inch of that delicious body. I lathered and caressed her breasts, her tummy, and her sparse bush. When I came to her pussy I looked into her eyes and asked gently:

"Open yourself to me, kitten"

She spread her legs, giving me ample access to her pussy. I lathered her labia, pushed my finger at the entrance of her pussy hole, and started caressing her clit, which was hard as a rock. With my other hand I started to lather her ass, passing my finger up and down her crack. She rested her head against my chest and started nibbling my nipple. I increased the tempo and she started to come, whispering:

"Oh Chris! I am coming again! Please keep rubbing my clit! Make me come hard! Oh that is gooood!" Her knees buckled and I had to hold her while she had a succession of orgasms.

We left the shower, I dried her and took her to my bed. I whispered in her ear:

"I feel like masturbating right now. Would you like to help me?"

"How?" she asked.

"Give me your hand" I took her hand and guided it to my crotch and started caressing my rather wet pussy, rubbing her fingers around it. She got the feel of it and started doing it by herself. She pulled one finger inside my wet hole and caressed my clit with her thumb. In a few moments I was coming wildly, wetting her hand and the bed sheets.

She slept in my bed, naked.

In the morning I found this beautiful nymph sleeping peacefully and I started kissing her entire body. She was waking up in a state of great arousal when I started kissing my way to her crotch area. I kissed her thighs - leaving a wet track on the soft fuzz - and her bush, circling her pussy, which, by now, smelled strongly of female excitement. I gently parted her legs and looked at her beautiful and moist pussy. Her engorged clit was out of its hood asking to be sucked. I stated to kiss her pussy very gently, lapping up and down, pushing my tongue into her hole and licking her clit. I carefully inserted my finger until I found her G-spot. I knew I had reached the right point when she squirmed and said:

"Oh Chris, this is so delicious. Please, never never stop!"

I continued kissing and licking, pumping my fingers in and out of her pussy until she came like an erupting volcano. My hand was wet with her juices, which I gave her to lick.

Without giving her time to recover, I embraced her and started to caress her ass, running my hand through her crack. She looked at me with surprise and opened her legs to give me better access. I wetted my finger in her pussy and, looking her straight in the eyes, started to push it into her asshole. She moaned with pleasure, with her eyes locked in mine. I used my thumb to caress her clit and asked: "Come for me, kitten". And come she did. She must have had multiple orgasms, squeezing my finger in her ass and wetting my thumb and the bed sheets as well.

After I pulled my finger from her asshole, she embraced me and kissed my face and my eyes, saying "Thanks Chris, that was wonderful. Can I ever repay the favor?"

"Yes you can. You can do it right now!"

She started to kiss my breasts, nibbling at my nipples, while her hand caressed my tummy, then my trimmed bush until, at last, she reached my pussy. Her mouth followed her hand, and she started to lick my pussy, as if she had done it her entire life, making me shiver with passion. I went to my wardrobe and found the box where I kept my dildos. I asked her to push one in my wet hole, which she did. I then selected a smaller one and asked her to stick it up my ass, a task that gave us both great pleasure. She looked me in the eyes and said: "Now it's your turn to come for me!" She resumed licking my clit until I came like there was no tomorrow. 

Exhausted, I embraced her and we went back to sleep, 
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