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Incest mf, voy

    The first time I ever saw anybody getting it on was in my freshman year in high school. I was fourteen and was still not too sure of just what to do with a girl. Oh yah I thought I knew everything but most was just locker room talk and I somehow knew a lot of it was bogus. 

    Anyway we had a farm near my house that was in the middle of being taken over for a new high school. I had a friend that used to live there so I was familiar with the place. My friend moved away several months before the sale was to be completed and as his dad was worried about bad things happening if left vacant had rented it to a new family.  I met the family one-day while riding my bike past and they were just moving in. I stopped to see what was going on and ended up sticking around to help them move in. I soon realized that they had very little money and were what my grandmother would have called poor white trash. What they did have were three kids however. A son which was the oldest and was about my age and two daughters. One was still just a baby while the other was only a couple of years younger that I was. I soon learned that she was quite a tomboy and usually wore just shorts and a tee shirt. Since both were hand me downs from Bob [her brother] they were kind of loose. Having never seen any of the good parts of a real live girl before I took every opportunity to peek up, down, and sideways into the loose clothes. Soon I was spending a lot of time over at the farm. I still remember the first time I saw her little tits and her almost hairless pussy. Man I jerked off to the memories for years.  Its amazing what you can see looking up at a girl who’s swinging from a tree branch if she is wearing loose shorts and panties. I think she did it on purpose since I’m pretty sure she knew what I was up to. 

    The day I really got an eyeful came in August. I had not planned to stop but a thundershower caught me and I ducked in for cover. Mrs. Grabinski told me that Bob was out in the barn so I ran through the rain to find him. The rain on the tin roof made it real loud in the barn. I wandered around looking and as I stuck my head up into the haymow a caught sight of something I never expected. Bob and Bobbie [I know, real cute. I never said they were smart or original.] were making out like gangbusters. I just froze at first from surprise then as I realized they had no idea I was there I hid a little better and settled in to watch. 

   I was thrilled when she stopped and took off everything. At last a real live girl naked and only a few feet away. I can still close my eyes and see her. She was like I said earlier twelve years old. Thinly built with almost a boy’s body except for her tits and pussy. Her tits were just starting to grow and looked like two halves of a small tangerine on her chest. The nipples were so pale that they almost disappeared form a distance. She had a space between her legs, that is to say her thighs didn’t quite touch so there was sort of a flat spot surrounding her cunt slit. Her ass cheeks were small, well separated, and firm. I thought she was the most beautiful girl in the world. 

    It really surprised me when I realized she was the one in control and that she was demanding things. I’d never dreamed that girls did that. I had thought that they just sort of let a man do things to them and somehow they enjoyed it if he did. As I watched her hands were all over his body just as much as his were on hers. Before long they were kissing at the same time as each had a handful of the other’s sexual parts. Then she dropped his dick and slid down till her face was right next to it. With no help or asking from him at all she proceeded to pop it into her mouth and suck on it like a candy cane. Once more I was shocked, girls really did give blowjobs without being asked and even more shocking seemed to enjoy doing so. She licked, sucked, and bobbed her head up and down his shaft until he began to fuck her face faster and faster. Then he pulled her face tightly against his belly and held it there as he blow his load of jizz. She just kept sucking and I could see her throat working as she swallowed almost every drop. 

    I thought the show was over but before I could duck back down the ladder they changed positions. Now it was her turn. Within a few seconds he had his face stuck in her crotch and was loudly slurping on her pussy. There was no doubt that she was liking what he was doing to her. There was a short break while they changed positions. This was at her insistence and when they were done he was lying on his back and she was sitting on his face. From that point on her hands were busy pulling his head even tighter into her pussy while his wandered over her back, tits, and ass. At one point she gave a small squeal, I think he stuck a finger in her ass. Whatever he did she seemed to enjoy it. Then she started to really buck and within a few seconds just went limp and leaned back against his raised knees. 

    She turned to the side and fumbled in the pile of discarded clothes. Coming up with what I recognized as a rubber she tore open the foil package and slipped the condom over his now stiff dick. I expected them to change positions once more but I was wrong. She just moved down until she straddled his hips and lowered herself down onto his body. By now I noticed that repeated shocks seemed to be numbing my ability to be surprised. I never dreamed a girl would fuck a boy but the sight of it happening right in front of me was being taken in stride. And she was fucking him just as he was fucking her. Both were humping and pumping away for all they were worth. Be now it had sunk in that I was watching something that was not an unusual experience for this pair. It was just being done too smoothly and easily. It had the feel of a well-practiced football play, something that had been done enough so as to require no planing and produced just what it was supposed to. Certainly no fumbles marred this play.  Then with a final flurry of humping and grinding it was over as both blew their wads and just went limp with her now laying gown on top of him as they kissed and enjoyed the fruits of their passion. 

    I figured it was time to get out so I ducked back downstairs and waited a few minutes for them to get dressed. It had stopped raining so I moved my bike and went back into the bard and made some noise. When I followed their voices back upstairs they were putting up a Tarzan roe to swing over the hay. You would have never guessed that just ten minutes ago they were busy fucking each other silly. Right then I realized just how good they were. I had the chance to really find out for muself a couple of week later buts that’s another story.

