Darin waved once more to Lisari as he sped up the ramp leading to the next platform, and his home. Lisari waved back, then went in the door of her house. Tinace was putting two bowls of stew out on the small table.

“Hello there, Lis. How was school?” she asked with a bright smile. Although Tinace wasn’t Lisari’s real sister, they were still very close. She was only twenty-five, ten years Lisari’s senior. Tinace had taken Lisari in when she was 4, so this was all the young girl knew of family. Most of the time, Lisari forgot about the lack of blood relation. Tinace was the only female figure she had in her life. Lisari considered her a big sister, although her role often included being a mother as well as teacher.

“It was boring. They keep telling us about all these things druids do and what they believe in, but they never let us do any of them! I want to go out and run through the trees, and talk with the wolves! But they make us sit in that musty old room all day.” She plopped into her chair with a sigh.

“I know honey. I felt the same way when I was your age. But you have to remember that you’re still young. How could you spread the will of Tunare if you’re roasting over an orc’s fire?”

Lisari shuddered at the thought of orcs. “I suppose. I just want to get outside once in a while! It’s hard being cooped up all day long.”

Tinace kissed the top of her head. “Don’t worry, Lis. You’ll get plenty of time to enjoy the wilderness.” She set two mugs of water on the table, then sat down to eat. They talked over dinner about what Lisari was learning in school. Her sister told her of her schooling, and all she’d learned in her years as a Soldier of Tunare. They talked about boys and clothes, and everything in between. Tinace asked Lisari if Darin was her boyfriend, to which Lisari replied with a loud and adamant ‘no!’ and a dark reddening of her cheeks. Tinace chuckled and assured her she wouldn’t make that assumption again. When Lisari let a jaw-creaking yawn slip out, it was decided it was time for bed. She helped clear the table, then gave Tinace a kiss goodnight.

Lisari closed the door to her bedroom softly behind her. She lit the small lamp next to her bed, and removed her dirty clothes, tossing them in the corner. She pulled on a soft linen shift, sat on her bed, and started taking the braid out of her long, brown hair. Once she had all the gnarls out that she could manage with her fingers, she took up the brush from the table next to her bed.

She sat, combing her hair, listening to the sounds of the forest. She looked out the small round window above her bed. Vast trees stretched high into the air, their branches and leaves mingling and weaving together to form a nearly solid canopy above the Faydark. Tonight, there was an almost magical glow about the forest. It was peacefully quiet, most people having returned home for the night.

Lisari blew out the lamp and climbed onto her bed to get a better look out the window. Their house was at the edge of Kelethin, and her room was in the back of the small building. The window in her room looked out into the dark forest, and gave her an unobstructed view of the trees she loved so much.

Now that her room was dark, the glow of the forest seemed brighter. She sat looking out the window for a long time, just cherishing the beauty of nature. She thought about how much she loved the forest, and the howl of the wolves in the distance. She had no idea how long she’d been staring out the window when she heard a muffled yelp of surprise or maybe terror from the next room. She recognized it as Tinace’s voice. Had a burglar got in? Or maybe an orc that somehow slipped past the guards? Lisari’s heart was racing. She had a momentary burst of courage, and almost went bounding through the door to confront the assailant. But then reason settled over her, and she realized that if she went running out, she’d probably just get caught herself. Then she’d be of no help to her sister.

She ever so quietly climbed off her bed and crept to the door. She turned the knob very slowly, not wanting to make the slightest sound. It seemed like an hour before the door was open enough for her to peek out. It opened onto the family room, where she’d heard the noise. She should be able to see what was going on without having to risk opening her door too much. There was a small candle burning on a small table, casting a dim light about the room. When she saw what was going on, she blushed deeper than ever before.

Across the room from her door, Tinace was sitting on the lap of a man. They were both naked. Tinace was turned away from her, toward the man with her legs around his waist, and she was blocking him from Lisari’s view. Tinace lifted herself up, and Lisari saw that the man had his… thing inside her sister’s… thing. She kept going up and down on it, and Lisari could hear their heavy breathing. She knew she shouldn’t be looking, but she couldn’t help it. It was almost hypnotizing. This must be what the ‘When a Man and a Woman Love Each Other Very Much’ speech was about.

Tinace stopped bouncing, and started moving her hips back and forth and in circles on the man’s lap. She leaned closer to him, and Lisari could barely hear them whispering.

“Why do you insist on doing this here? Lisari is just in the next room,” her sister said.

“I know, it makes it more exciting,” the man whispered in reply. “We don’t have to fuck if you’re that worried about it. I can find another lonely lady that would truly appreciate my cock.” He lifted Tinace off his… well, his cock, and made as if to stand up. Lisari could see the faint candle light reflecting off the man’s shaft, and it made a sloppy wet sound when Tinace put it back in.

“Oh, come off it. You know this is the only pussy you could ever want.” She started bouncing on his lap again, and Lisari could see the sides of her breasts as they bounced up and down. She could still hear their whispers, though now they were moans of pleasure. She wondered how it could feel good to have such a big thing moving in and out of such a small hole.

She was entranced by what she was seeing. It was fluid and smooth, especially the way Tinace moved her hips. She looked like she was really enjoying it. Sometimes Tinace would bounce on the man’s cock, sometimes she would just move her hips. Practically the whole time the man had his hands on her breasts. He would squeeze them - hard sometimes - almost like he was kneading bread dough. 

Lisari’s trance was broken when a yawn threatened to betray her. She closed the door as quickly and as quietly as she could. She climbed silently into bed, and pulled the covers tight under her chin. She lay there thinking about what it might feel like to have something in her pussy. She’d never thought about that part of her body as a source of pleasure. Her exhaustion finally overtook her, and she fell asleep.
---

When Lisari woke the next morning, the images of her sister sliding up and down on that man’s penis were still vivid in her mind. She lay in her bed with the covers pulled up to her neck, staring at the ceiling. She couldn’t stop wondering about how sex must feel. How it would feel to have that hard, warm flesh inside her. She started getting a strange feeling between her legs. Almost an itch, but not annoying. It felt warm down there, maybe a little sweaty. She started to pull the bottom of her shift up.

She felt wetness in the sparse, soft hair between her legs. It didn’t feel like sweat. It was a little thicker and stickier than sweat. She brought her finger up and smelled it. She couldn’t quite identify the smell, but it was a pleasant odor. It made her think about the man’s cock. About how it looked when Tinace had slid it into her pussy. And how Tinace’s pussy had swallowed the entire length of his penis. Her hand started moving back down her belly, but she stopped abruptly when she heard footsteps just outside the door.

“Lisari? It’s time to get up for school.”

With a sigh of resignation, Lisari threw the covers back and got up to dress. The crisp morning air blew softly over her tiny breasts, and it made her nipples grow hard. They had been erect many times before, especially in the winter, but this was the first time the sensation made her heart beat faster.  She gasped and shuddered when the rough leather of her shirt slid over the swollen buds. Lisari suddenly got a very strong urge to touch her damp spot again, but she fought to suppress it. Taking a deep breath, she went to the kitchen and sat down to breakfast with Tinace. Their conversation was casual; Lisari didn’t dare bring up what she witnessed last night, even though she couldn’t get it out of her mind.

Without knowing it, Lisari started looking at Tinace differently. The young girl noticed that her sister’s skin was smooth, her eyes bright, and her blond hair long and silky.  She wondered what it would feel like to run her fingers through those golden locks.
“Are you alright, Lis?” Lisari ripped her eyes away as soon as she realized she was staring at Tinace’s round, plump chest.

“Oh, yeah I’m fine. I was just… uh… thinking about a spell we’re learning in class.” She took a few more bites before getting up to leave for school. She grabbed her backpack and headed out the door. “I gotta run. I’ll see you later, Nacey!” 

Lisari ran up and down ramps and around the boles of trees until she came to the lift where she met Darin every morning. He was waiting for her near the lift switch. She grabbed his arm and pulled him onto the lift and hit the switch.

“Lis, where are you going? The classroom isn’t down here,” he protested.

“We’re not going to class,” she said without turning. When they reached the forest floor, the two guards paid them no mind as they ran off into the woods. They ran for several minutes until they came to a dark part of the forest, a good distance from Kelethin. She threw her bag on the ground and sat against the trunk of a tree.

“Lis, what do you think you’re doing? Tinace and my mom are going to kill us when they find out we’re ditching class.” His eyes were wide with fear. He kept looking around him, as though he thought his mother would jump out at any moment.

“Oh Darin, be quiet and sit down.” Her eyes shone with excitement. She’d felt like she had to tell someone about what she saw, and since she couldn’t tell Tinace, that left Darin. “You’ll never guess what I saw last night….”

She gave him a very brief account of her experience, leaving out the details. His eyes got really wide when she said they had been having sex. He shifted uncomfortably, and Lisari glanced down and noticed a bulge in his pants. Suddenly, after having taken it for granted over the past few years, Lisari remembered that Darin was a boy, which meant he had a penis.  She wouldn’t have thought it possible, but this thought made her heartbeat quicken.
“I can’t believe you saw Tinace having sex. What was it like? How were they doing it?”  He’d forgotten about class, and kneeled in the grass next to Lisari.
“Well, the guy was sitting in a chair, and his…” she glanced down at Darin’s crotch… “thing was standing straight up. I don’t know how it was doing that though. Can you make it stand up?”

“Uh… I think so….”
Darin and Lisari had been the best of friends since they were five years old.  They’d shared adventures, and they’d shared punishments.  They were the shoulder each other cried on, and the first one the other went too with the most exciting news.  The kept nothing from each other.  It was because of this ten-year long, completely open relationship that Darin untied his leggings without a second thought.  They’d seen each other naked many times when they went swimming, or when they changed out of their dirty clothes.  It was nothing new.  He pulled his pants down as far as he could while sitting, and, sure enough, his penis was standing straight up.

“Wow, that’s neat,” she said. She stared at his member with a smile somewhere between amusement and admiration. Darin’s organ was smaller than the man’s had been, but it still filled Lisari with excitement to see it this close. That itch came back to her crotch. Without thinking, she reached over and touched the head of his cock. It flinched, and Darin gasped. Lisari drew her hand back as if it would bite.  “Did that hurt?”  She was looking at him with concern.

“No… it felt good, I think.”  He smiled at Lisari.  They both looked down as she gently closed her hand around the shaft. Darin let out a small moan, and Lisari’s smile broadened. 

“She was on his lap,” Lisari continued. She moved closer to him, and straddled his legs. “They were both naked,” she said softly, and started removing Darin’s shirt. Once it was off, he helped Lisari with her shirt. She shimmied out of her pants, and helped Darin finish removing his.

There they remained for a moment, looking into each other’s eyes. They were both now seeing each other in an entirely new light. Darin, laying on the floor of the forest, had a lean, almost skinny body, but his muscles were well toned. His engorged cock lay on his rippled stomach, ready to stand at attention when called. A soft, cool breeze was hardening the nipples of Lisari’s small breasts. Her body was just as tone as Darin’s since they shared all of their exercises.

His penis had softened a little, but hardened again when Lisari took it in her hand. She scooted forward until her crotch was almost over Darin’s. She discovered, totally by accident, that she could bring Darin great pleasure by moving her hand on his shaft.  He’d let out a moan when her hand slid down his member as she moved forward.  She watched him a moment as she carefully stroked his cock.
“Then she put it inside her.” She held Darin’s cock straight, now very solid, and positioned herself over it. When the head touched the moist lips of her pussy, a bolt of pleasure shot through them both. They looked at each other in ecstatic surprise. She touched it to her pussy again, but this time, a shock of pleasure ten times stronger than the last ripped through Lisari’s body, almost making her collapse. She began moving it back and forth over the small bud of flesh that had felt so good. The sensations of euphoria kept building and building with every pass of Darin’s cock. The head, she was pleased to find out, was both hard and soft at the same time.  She started screaming, but she didn’t know. The only thing she could think about was the way her pussy felt. The waves of pleasure kept getting stronger and faster. Her muscles were tensing, and she felt like she was going to explode.

Just when she thought she couldn’t take any more, the dam burst. She was instantly flooded with pure pleasure. The ecstacy ripped through her body, causing her tense muscles to spasm wildly. The orgasm ravaged her body for what seemed hours, until finally her muscles relaxed, drained of energy, and she collapsed on top of Darin.

“That was amazing,” she said, breathing heavily. She felt more relaxed than she’d ever felt. All she wanted to do was lay there, on top of Darin, with his hard cock throbbing between them. His stiff, smooth shaft, was covered with her juices. Lisari lifted her head and looked into Darin’s eyes. She kissed him how she’d seen people kissing when they thought she wasn’t looking. Their tongues met apprehensively, unsure what to do or how to move. Lisari’s carnal instincts started taking over, and their tongues began moving more gracefully, stoking the fires of their young lust. They were both covered in sweat, making their skin slick and slippery.

Lisari felt that itch in her pussy again, but this time it was stronger. Darin’s dick was pressing hard against her restraining crotch, trying to stand straight. She took it in her hand as she pushed herself back up. The feeling of his hard member in her hand and the thought of it in her pussy infused her with more than enough energy to battle her fatigue.

She positioned herself over his erect penis just as she had before. This time, when the head touched her moistness, the feeling wasn’t such a shock. The petals of her flower opened, and allowed the head of Darin’s cock to penetrate her. He was staring in awe at Lisari. Ragged moans escaped his lips as Lisari sat lightly on his organ. He put his hands on her hips, giving her a warm feeling of comfort. As Lisari was beginning to relax, Darin gripped her hips tightly and thrust his upward, driving his cock deep inside her. They both screamed, their bodies frozen in the moment. Slowly, Darin lowered his hips, bringing them both back to earth.

“Oh gods, that feels incredible,” Lisari said. She sat there a while, trying to press her crotch harder against his. There was a little bit of pain mixed in with the tremendous feelings of ecstasy. Darin’s cock felt bigger than it looked with her pussy stretched around it. She remembered what she had seen Tinace doing last night, and slowly raised herself. The shaft slid easily out of her hole, wet and shiny from her juices. When she got to the top, she lowered herself again, forcing out a loud moan.

The hard shaft felt amazing sliding in and out of her pussy. She started driving it faster and faster. Her small breasts were bouncing in rhythm with her fucking. Her whole body was saturated with euphoria. She was riding the edge of an orgasm again. When her fingers touched her hard nipples, her body exploded. Her pussy contracted around the shaft inside her, coaxing it to join her. After a short moment, Darin’s loud moan entwined with Lisari’s screams as his dick began spasming inside her. Smaller moans bubbled out of his throat as he sent his seed into her.  Once the hot load was delivered, Lisari collapsed in exhaustion on top of him. Together they promptly fell asleep, still linked in this new bond.

-----

Had the young couple not been so oblivious to their surroundings, they may have heard the muffled moans and yelps coming from a few yards away.  As the release of her arousal trickled down the inside of Tinace’s thighs, her mind cleared and she silently scolded herself for what she had just allowed to happen.  Her maternal instints had been yelling at her to stop the innocent kids before they did something they’d regret, but the horny nymphomaniac had been too turned on by the sight of Lisari’s deflowering.
Tinace had noticed Lis staring at her chest that morning, and was a little dismayed to find that it had excited her.  She had never seen that look in the younger girl’s eyes before, and she wondered if Lisari hadn’t been fully asleep when Revoz was over last night.  She had been even more unsettled at the arousal being watched had kindled in her.  But when Lisari had bolted out the door, Tinace’s impure thoughts evaporated like morning fog under a blazing sun.  It must have been her imagination.
As Tinace cleared the plates of the half-eaten breakfast, she’d seen one of Lisari’s textbooks lying on the floor.  She picked it up and sped out the door.  Tinace knew that Lis usually met Darin at the lift just north of their house, so she ran quickly up and down the ramps and across bridges between platforms.  Just as she came up the last ramp, she saw the tops of Lis and Darin’s head disappear beneath the platform as they rode the lift down to the forest floor.  <i>Where the hell are they going?</i> she thought to herself.  By the time the lift got back up and carried her slowly down to the ground, the young couple was jogging out into the darkness of the forest.  

“...believe you saw Tinace having sex.”  Darin’s voice had been suddenly loud and close, like they were just around the next tree.  Her breath stopped when the words registered.  <i>So, she did see me last night,</i> Tinace thought.  That same embarassed arousal flooded her with adrenaline.  How was she going to approach Lisari now?  How could she see her little sis the same now that she knew Lisari had seen her riding Revoz’s cock in their family room?  Maybe if she called out Lisari’s name as if she were searching for them, it would give them enough warning.  Then she could give Lisari her book and be on her way.  No, Lisari would know something was up when she didn’t scold her for ditching class.  And how could she scold them for ditching class when she knew why they were out here?   Tinace could remember cutting class on more than one occasion to make out with a boy in the deep woods.  It was a normal part of growing up, wasn’t it? 
<i>Maybe I should just go home and forget all about this,</i> she thought to herself.  As she stood up to leave, she caught sight of the couple about ten yards away.  She pressed herself against the back of the tree, breathing hard.  She thought she’d seen Darin’s small penis, standing erect in the cool air of the forest, but her mind didn’t want to believe it.  He had been kneeling on the grass with Lisari sitting right in front of him.  <i>You have to stop this,</i> her protective side told her.  <i>You have to stop them before Lis makes the same mistake you did.</i>
Tinace steeled herself and stepped out from the tree, then ducked behind it again, her lungs burning for the need of air.  Lisari had had her small hand wrapped around Darin’s erection.  Her mind was yelling at her to stop them, but her body was yelling at her to join them.  Just the sight of an erect penis made Tinace’s pussy ache with the need to be filled.   Without thinking, she cast her Camouflage spell and stepped out from behind the tree just in time to see them taking off their clothes.
Tinace was now completely aroused, her fingers moving to the lacing of her leather pants.  Lisari pulled off Darin’s shirt, then her own, followed by their pants.  She was pleasantly surprised at how tone and muscular they were.  There was an innocence to their bodies that only virgins had, and it turned Tinace on even more.  All reason and temperance was gone from her mind as she watched Lisari’s tight, lean body hover over Darin’s erection.

Watching in a fog of lust as the young couple discovered each other’s bodies, Tinace’s own hand was down the front of her loosened pants, fingering the burning warmth of her clit.  Her fingers circled and caressed as the couple played, pulling her ecstacy higher and higher.  She came suddenly and almost screamed aloud when Darin thrust his skinny cock up into Lisari.  The hand that had been fondling her breasts through her shirt clamped over her mouth before more than a soft whimper could escape.
Tinace fell back behind the tree before her concentration could waver enough to drop her invisibility.  She lay panting as the remnants of her orgasm shivered through her body, echoed by Lisari’s moans.  With the veil of lust in tatters, the reality of the situation came crashing down on Tinace.  With a great effort, she kept the tears from spilling until she was locked safely in her own bedroom.
