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She had her hands around my waist and was holding me tight against her. I felt my cock quickly expanding to full hardness. There was no doubt she could feel it too, and I felt slightly self-conscious as it grew downwards between our tightly pressed bodies. I sensed the head, that had been pushing against the cotton of my boxers, suddenly escape out of the left leg-hole as it was suddenly caressed with the silk of the robe. I thought she was going to push me away, but instead, her right hand slid down to my boxer covered ass and pulled me even closer. As she pressed herself against me, I could clearly feel her erect nipples poking through the silk robe, digging into my bare chest.

––––––––

The heat of the room soon had me sweating, and I could feel beads of sweat running down my back.

––––––––

I let my hands caress her back. As I did, I immediately knew why she wouldn't be showing me her lingerie today. I didn't feel any bra straps. I felt myself get even harder, and my cock twitched as I realised there was just a thin layer of silk separating her erect nipples from my skin.

––––––––

We were still kissing and as she stroked and squeezed my ass, every little movement caused my cock head to rub against her silk covered thigh. But Cindy didn't seem to care. In fact, she seemed to be encouraging the friction by moving her thigh purposely against my throbbing cock head.

––––––––

I let my right hand drop to her silk covered ass and, as I suspected, could not feel any panties under the robe either.

––––––––

Cindy sensed my hand was searching for the feeling of some lingerie under her robe and breaking the kiss, she pushed me back, holding my arms.

––––––––

"Now you know why I can't show you what I'm wearing under here." She said with a smile on her face. Then looking down in between us she saw my cock, half poking out from the left leg of my boxers. It was being prevented from resting in its normal position because it was trapped, pointing down, towards her knee by the material of the boxers laying tightly across the middle of the shaft. It was starting to get slightly painful.

––––––––

"That doesn't look very comfortable." She said, reading my mind.

––––––––

"It isn't." I replied, trying to, without success stretch the boxers over the end of my cock.

––––––––

"Just take them off." She half suggested and half insisted.

––––––––

"I will if you let me see what you're wearing under your robe today."

––––––––

"You know what I'm not wearing under here." She replied with a slight smile.

––––––––

"So, show me."

––––––––

"You first." She said looking at my twitching cock, still sticking out from under my boxers.

––––––––

"OK, but then you." I said, sticking my thumbs into my waistband and pushing them down until they fell to the floor. My cock, now free, stuck straight out in front of me, the tip only a few inches from touching Cindy's robe.

––––––––

She just stood there staring at it.

––––––––

I snapped her out of her trance. "Your turn."

––––––––

She looked up at me and said, "I don't know Mark."

––––––––

"You said you would." I said, almost pleading.

––––––––

"OK." She said untying the belt. She held the robe closed with both hands, looking at me. "You know what's under here, right?"

––––––––

"Yes. Show me."

––––––––

"Yes, show me what, Mark?"

––––––––

"Show me, please." I whispered.

––––––––

Still keeping eye contact, she quickly opened the robe.

––––––––

My eyes immediately fell to her long, erect nipples. They stuck out even more without anything to restrict them. They must have been sticking out over half an inch. I spent too long looking them, because she had closed the robe before my eyes had time to look at her pussy. She held the robe closed with her hands.

––––––––

"Whoa, that was a bit quick. I didn't get chance to see everything." I complained.

––––––––

She opened it again. This time for longer as I feasted my eyes on her whole body. The first naked woman I had ever seen. She was beautiful. My eyes were roaming all over her body, taking in every detail. The contrast of the dark skin of her small wrinkled areola against the lighter pink, long, erect nipples. The flatness of her stomach and the slight "outy" bellybutton. Her protruding hip bones. Her long slim legs and the gap at the top of her thighs which allowed her pussylips to be clearly visible, hanging down slightly, topped off by a neatly trimmed patch of curly auburn pubic hair.

––––––––

"That better?" she asked after several seconds.

––––––––

"Ohhhhh yessss." Came my reply.

––––––––

She let go of the robe and it fell back into place leaving just the tiniest of gaps which exposed a thin strip of skin the entire length of the robe with the tiniest amount of pussy hair poking through lower down.

––––––––

Her eyes rose from my cock to my lips as she stepped forward again to kiss me. As her lips touched mine, I felt my cock press into the silk of the robe just inside her right hip bone. As our bodies came together the underside of my cock slid up the silk material so that it was trapped, pointing up between our abdomens as our bodies pressed together. This kiss was even more passionate than the previous one and soon, both our hands were roaming over each other, through one another's hair, down our backs, mine over the silky robe, hers sliding through the film of sweat that now covered my back. Her robe had opened slightly wider and our bodies stuck together where there was skin on skin contact.


Pt. 01

Everybody remembers the moment they lost their virginity. But not everyone can pinpoint that moment in time when they became sexually aware. For me, that moment is seared in every part of my brain associated with memory. It was like that moment in the film where Dr Frankenstein's assistant throws the huge switch and sparks fly everywhere. When the switch was flipped, my brain went from thinking about riding my bike, climbing trees, building dens, playing football and, occasionally homework, to SEX and everything associated with SEX! And, as most of you will recall, once that switch is turned on, any thought not to do with sex has to compete really hard for processing power in your brain.

––––––––

For me, it wasn't anything huge, like being seduced, or catching some couple fucking in the fields behind our house, or even seeing a naked woman for the first time. No, it was quite subtle, lasted only a few seconds, but that's what lit the spark.

––––––––

But before we go there, let me tell you a bit about myself, or my younger self to be more specific. I was a pretty average kid really, average height, brown hair, green eyes (that needed glasses), average build. I had been playing rugby at school for a few years, so I like to think I was beginning to gain a bit of muscle, but, like I say, pretty average. Oh and I suppose it makes sense, given the nature of this tale, to give you a description of my penis. I had been circumcised at an early age and eventually, once I had finished with puberty, I would discover (as all inquisitive boys do) it was six and a half inches long when fully erect, and five and a half inches in circumference.

––––––––

We lived in a small 3 bed semi in a non-descript village in Yorkshire, dad, mum, my elder stepsister Cindy and me. I was a reasonably well-behaved kid, I did my chores without too much of a fuss, whether that was taking out t rubbish, doing the washing up (we didn't have a dishwasher), or even helping mum hang up the washing on the clothesline in the garden.

––––––––

Cindy and I went to the same school and were separated by a couple of years, she was in the sixth form and I was couple of years behind. How would I describe her? Well, before this incident that I am about describe took place, I would have struggled if someone had asked me. I hadn't really noticed any real details to be honest. She was slightly taller than me, quite skinny, had barely any breasts that I'd noticed (not that I had been looking), had shoulder length, curly'ish, auburn hair and a light complexion. She wore jeans and a shirt/tee shirt most of the time and occasionally a dress ,or skirt and top, if she was going out. That's about the level of attention to detail I had the ability to recall. We didn't spend a huge amount of time in each other's company, but what time we did spend together was pleasant enough.

––––––––

Up until this point, I had no comprehension what-so-ever of sex, sexual feelings, or even an appreciation of the female body. The fact that I had erections was just something that happened to my body from time to time. It wasn't something I went around waving in people's faces, but I wasn't conscious of the fact that I had to hide it either. I very rarely closed my bedroom door, other than to shut out the noise from the TV downstairs if I was having trouble sleeping. Obviously, as we grow up, all that changes. What triggers that change is hard to say. it's usually a number of small experiences over time I suppose. For me, I remember quite vividly one such occasion that changed by behaviour.

––––––––

I was in my bedroom one evening getting ready for bed. Being the youngest, I had the smallest room, which was no more than a box room with a window. To make the most of the space, dad had built a bunkbed atop of wardrobes and a desk, along the lines of something he had found in one of his DIY magazines. There was a ladder fixed to the wall so I could climb up into the bed. Well, this one particular evening I had undressed and was climbing up the ladder, naked, to retrieve my PJs from the bed. As I was rummaging around under the blankets, I remember my cock just sprang to life and, hey presto, I had an erection (it just had a life of its own back then). I threw my PJs down and, as I began climbing down the ladder, I heard Cindy outside my bedroom. Don't ask me what was going on in my head, but for some reason I thought it would be fun to hang from the top rung of the ladder by my hands and dangle my feet in the air with my cock pointing straight out in front of me. I then shouted, "Hey Cindy, look at this!"

––––––––

She casually walked in to my room, gave me a look, rolled her eyes, tutted, and said, "Don't be so disgusting!" before turning and walking back out of the room.

––––––––

So, waving your erect cock at your stepsister whilst naked = disgusting, Got it! From then on, I was a lot more conscious of what to do (or more to the point, what not to do) at erection time, which, as I was getting older, seemed to be ever more frequent and inexplicable.

––––––––

Another incident which reinforced the 'any interaction between erection and stepsister is definitely not encouraged,' was one evening the whole family was in the living room watching a scary film on TV. Dad and mum were sat in their usual armchairs and Cindy and I were sat next to each other on the sofa. It was pretty late and the lights were out. It was the norm with Cindy and I that, in these situations, one of us would usually try and make the other one jump out of their skin by scaring them with a surprise grab of the leg, or poke in the ribs, when the other one least expected it. On this particular evening it was Cindy who made the first move. However, she shocked herself more than me. I happened to have one of my many, inexplicable erections which, although was hidden from sight in my PJs, still came into contact with the back of her hand as she went to grab my leg with a loud "Haa!" She immediately pulled her hand away like she'd touched fire and grunted an "Urgh!" She then got up and walked out of the room.

––––––––

"What's the matter?" mum called after her.

––––––––

"Nothing" she replied, "I have to go to the toilet"

––––––––

I felt so embarrassed and ashamed, and it reinforced my growing association of erection = displeased stepsister. From that point forward, I always made a point of keeping it in check, so to speak. I managed to keep it out of sight from her for the next couple of years until...

––––––––

It was the summer of '74, that long hot heatwave that everyone who lived in the UK, and is old enough to remember, will never forget.

––––––––

School had broken up for the summer and with both our parents working, dad in an office in the city and mum as a housekeeper/cleaner for one of the big houses in the village, Cindy and I were left to our own devices. As she was the eldest, there was a (not too hard and fast) rule that she was in charge, but I wasn't really much trouble, so things went pretty smoothly.

––––––––

This great day in the history of my life started like any other. I'd usually crawl out of bed sometime after dad and mum had left for work, make my way downstairs and grab a bowl of whatever cereal I could find. It was going to be another scorcher, not a cloud in the sky! On that day I had not arranged to meet up with any of my friends and intended to catch some rays and improve my tan on the patio at the back of the house. Although the house and garden were small, we were lucky enough to have a south-facing back garden that wasn't overlooked by any other (apart from the adjoining semi) houses. After I finished my breakfast I went back upstairs changed in to my tight "budgie smuggler" spedo's (don't laugh, they were all the rage back then!), grabbed a couple of towels and made my way downstairs. I met Cindy as I passed through the kitchen on my way to the back door. She was making herself some toast and we exchanged greetings. She looked like she was dressed to go somewhere. She had a light, yellow floral print, summer dress on. It had thin shoulder straps and came to about mid-thigh. This was one of her favourites that summer and she nearly always wore it when going out to meet her friends. Today she wore with it a pair of simple flat strappy sandals.

––––––––

I asked her if she was going out, and she informed me she was going out to Sarah's house for a bit and would be back in a few hours. I said bye and headed outside to roast myself.

––––––––

I laid out my towels out on the battered old sun lounger we had, took off my glasses, laid down and proceeded to do nothing for the next few hours other than, turn over when it got too hot, go inside and get a drink of water when I was thirsty and replenish my sunscreen every now and then. I just daydreamed about tree climbing and playing football and rugby. It was almost silent, other than the occasional sound of birds tweeting and the wind blowing through the tress. Life was simple, life was great.

––––––––

After a few hours of this tranquil bliss, I heard footsteps approaching the back door. I reached for my glasses and turned to look towards the corner of the house just as Cindy popped her head around. She waved and said "Hi" and then disappeared inside. A couple of minutes later she came out and sat in a patio chair a few feet away from me. I continued to lay on my back with my eyes closed as we chatted about this and that. Where she'd been (Sarah's house), what they'd been up to (listening to music). As we continued to chat, I heard her move the chair closer and felt her put her feet up on the edge of the sun lounger.

––––––––

A while later, we were both just quietly enjoying the sun when we heard mum arriving home. She said hello and asked us if we wanted a sandwich. We both accepted and went back to enjoying the sun. A few minutes later, as I was still lying on my back with my eyes closed, I heard mum say "Here you go." I opened my eyes and looked over to where I heard her voice coming from. Cindy must have done the same, and was half turned away from me towards mum reaching out to take a plate and a glass from her. I on the other hand froze. I was staring straight up Cindy's dress. Her feet were still on the lounger, a few inches from my head, and as she reached back, her knees had parted by about a foot and a half. She must have pulled the dress up to get some sun on her legs as she sat in the chair, because most of the dress was now bunched up across the tops of her thighs. The result of all this was that, as I turned to look up, I was staring straight at the crotch of her panties, which was in full view, only a couple of feet away from me.

––––––––

This was the moment the switch was thrown! I'd seen my stepsister's panties before, I'd vaguely noticed them when carrying armfuls of dirty washing down on wash days. I had hung them up on the washing line so many times before. However, on this day there were two major differences; firstly, I had never seen them being worn by her and secondly, all those panties I'd seen in the wash and on the washing line were the plain M&S cotton ones.

––––––––

Suddenly, I was staring at my first ever piece of "lingerie." At the time, I didn't exactly know what it was I was looking at, but I instantly loved it! It was in fact (as I would later discover), a light yellow (almost matching the colour of her dress) lace thong. I couldn't move. It only lasted a few seconds, but it was long enough to throw my brain in to sensory overload. In that few seconds, I noticed how delicate the lace was, particularly where the edges met her skin. I noticed that I could see through parts of the lace, and that my stepsister had pubic hair (a thought that had never crossed my mind up until that point). I even had time to make out the slight outline of her tightly closed pussylips. All that in the matter of the couple of seconds it took for her to take the plate and glass and turn back round. She obviously saw me, open mouthed and bug eyed, staring at her panties, and she immediately slammed her knees back together. But it was too late, I couldn't un see it. I quickly looked up at her just as her eyes darted down towards my crotch. In an instant, the next thing that I realised, a few milliseconds after Cindy did apparently, was that my cock was instantly hard (and I mean really hard) and had filled (to the point of poking out of my waistband) my spedo's. I looked down at my cock, then back at my Cindy, to see her eyes dart from my crotch back to my eyes.

––––––––

I leapt up from my almost horizontal lying position and, in an instant, was almost doubled over with my arms across my lap trying to hide my hard on. I could feel my face burning a bright red, I was so embarrassed, but at the same time my stomach and groin region was performing summersaults, my body had literally "turned on" for the first time.

––––––––

The look on my stepsister's face was more of a shocked one than anything else. I was squirming around, panicking and mumbling incoherently. Cindy asked me if I was OK (I obviously wasn't and when I look back on it, she knew I wasn't), and, ever so often, her eyes would dart down to my crotch.

––––––––

"What's the matter?" she asked quietly.

––––––––

She knew damn well what the matter was! I tried a half-truth explanation and nervously said "My willy got all hard all of a sudden and it's poking out of my trunks, I'm sorry, I didn't mean for it to happen."

––––––––

"All of a sudden?" she asked

––––––––

"Yes." I replied

––––––––

"It wasn't because you were looking up my dress then?"

––––––––

"No!" I lied

––––––––

"At my panties?"

––––––––

"No, honestly, I'm sorry"

––––––––

"But you did look?" she continued.

––––––––

"I'm so, so, sorry." I pleaded, "it's just that I was errr and you errrr."

––––––––

"OK, calm down, no biggie, accidents happen." she said with a kind look in her eye.

––––––––

I began to calm down, my cock didn't.

––––––––

There was an awkward silence for a moment, and I was desperately trying to think of something to say, but that part of my brain was not functioning. I just sat there hiding my hard on with my crossed arms, willing it to go down.

––––––––

"Is it still hard?" she asked me.

––––––––

Whaaaaat!? Where the hell did that come from?

––––––––

I nodded.

––––––––

"Is it still poking out?"

––––––––

Another nod, the embarrassment level began to rise again.

––––––––

"Well you'd better tuck it back in, before mum comes out and sees you like that."

––––––––

I looked at her with a puzzled look on my face, trying to figure out why she hadn't stormed off in disgust.

––––––––

"Go on, quickly."

––––––––

I slowly unfolded myself from my doubled over position. I moved my arms away quickly, with the intention of getting my cock back in my trunks as fast as possible. However, things had got worse. More than half my cock was now poking out of the top of my waistband, straight up towards my belly button. Then, I noticed my arm, where it had been touching the tip of my cock was covered in a sticky clear liquid, which was obviously coming from the hole in the tip of my cock head. It formed a string, from my cock head to a point on my arm and stretched as I moved my arm away.

––––––––

In a panic, I quickly looked up at Cindy and tried to explain, noticing she had been watching me all the time and was now staring straight at my cock.

––––––––

"I didn't pee myself!" I tried to explain, both to Cindy and myself, as I grabbed hold of my cock. I immediately noticed how hard it felt to the touch, and how the feeling "down there" intensified as soon as I touched it. I pulled the waist band of my trunks out and attempted to push my cock inside. It wasn't easy, but I finally managed to stuff it, sideways to the left, under the waistband. However, the waistband wasn't wide enough to hide it completely, and I could see the head poking out above and below the material of the waistband, so I grabbed one of the towels and held it in my lap.

––––––––

"I didn't pee myself." I repeated, looking up at Cindy, who was now the one staring open mouthed and bug eyed.

––––––––

She quickly snapped out of it and said reassuringly, "I know, I know don't worry! It's..." It seemed she was about to offer me an explanation, but just then, mum came out with my sandwich and drink.

––––––––

Totally unaware of what was going on, she handed them to me, then sat down on a chair a little further away from us. She started asking us what we'd been up to that morning, and was having a conversation, predominantly with Cindy. I wasn't really listening or paying attention to what was being discussed. I was incapable of participating, as my brain was using 99% of its capacity trying to process this new discovery. My eyes were suddenly in overdrive too, soaking up all they could as they roamed over Cindy, seeing her in a completely new light for the first time. It was as if I had been given a magical pair of glasses.

––––––––

She had a pale, silky-smooth complexion.

––––––––

Hm, who knew, she painted her toenails!

––––––––

The skin on her legs was glowing. And wow, those legs, so long and slender, the silky-smooth thighs disappearing under that dress, covered in tiny fine hairs, shinning in the sunlight.

––––––––

Mmmm, the dress...the way it hugged her upper body.

––––––––

Breasts!! Tits! Boobies!! She had breasts!! I studied them while she chatted with mum. They were small, no bigger than a handful, and I could just make out the outline of her nipples pressing against the fabric.

––––––––

A quick look at those thin shoulder straps and...

––––––––

Wow!

––––––––

She's not wearing a bra!!

––––––––

My cock could not get any harder, but I sensed it seemed to be doing so.

––––––––

As she continued to chat away, I focused on her lips, her full, moist lips.

––––––––

I gradually became aware in my peripheral vision that her knees parted ever so slightly, and she was rhythmically rocking her knees open and closed as she talked.

––––––––

I knew it was wrong, but non the less my eyes drifted down, and I strained to see in between her legs again. Every second or so I would be treated to a quick, tiny flash of yellow lace. After a minute or so, her knees stopped swaying and they stayed apart about six inches. With the hem of the dress up towards the top of her thighs still, I could just make out the yellow lace once more.

––––––––

Suddenly, I was aware the talking had stopped, and mum was heading back inside. I looked up at Cindy to see she was staring directly at me (Oh damn it, caught again!), our eyes locked, then, again in my peripheral vision, I noticed her open her legs wider, they stayed open. There was silence. We looked each other in the eye, and it felt was like she was daring me to look again. So, swallowing hard, I flashed my eyes down to look at that beautiful lace covered pussy once again. I got half a second tops, then it was over, she closed her legs, put her feet on the floor, got up, and followed mum inside.

––––––––

Fuuuuck!! My brain was exploding, my cock felt hard enough to crack toffee with, and my balls were aching (I'd never felt that before, what was that?).

––––––––

All this emotion was accompanied with an overwhelming desire to touch my cock.

––––––––

I lifted the towel up just a little and peered under it to see my cock straining to escape out of the side of the spedo's where I'd tucked it earlier. It was still leaking profusely and there was now a huge damp spot on the spedo's where the tip of my cock was hidden.

––––––––

I slid my hand under the towel and squeezed my confined cock. "Wow, that felt good" I thought. I gave it a gentle rub through the spedo's, ohhh, that felt even better.

––––––––

Just then, Cindy came back outside with her glass refilled. I quickly hid myself with the towel again.

––––––––

"Is that a gun in your pocket or are you just pleased to see me?" she asked with a smile on her face.

––––––––

"Errr, what?" I mumbled.

––––––––

"Never mind." she said giggling.

––––––––

"It's still hard isn't it?" she stated rather than asked, gesturing with her eyes towards my towel covered crotch.

––––––––

Why the sudden interest in my hard cock? I was asking myself.

––––––––

"Errr yes." I replied, the colour in my face returning, "Listen, I'm sorry, I don't know why...err...you know..."

––––––––

"Well, let's think, shall we? Do you think it has anything to do with the fact that you were staring up my dress?"

"Errr..."

––––––––

"In between my legs?"

––––––––

I just sat there with my mouth open.

––––––––

"At my panties?... Well?"

––––––––

"Look, I didn't mean to...errr, It's just I looked up and err I saw errr you know. I didn't mean to look. Honest, I don't know why I did, I'm so, so, sorry." I was beginning to panic again.

––––––––

"OK, OK, calm down little stepbrother. What's got you so worked up? Jeez, it's just my panties, right?"

––––––––

"Well...yeah, but they're errr, soo, err, different from all your others" I was mumbling and obviously not making much sense.

––––––––

"Oh... you've been looking through my underwear have you?"

––––––––

"No, no, I haven't, I promise, but I see them, in the wash and on the line, don't I?" I was desperately trying to make her understand that I wasn't some sort of perv.

––––––––

"What do you mean? What's different?" She asked.

––––––––

I couldn't believe I was having this conversation with my stepsister.

––––––––

I swallowed hard, I might as well be honest I thought, she seemed to be being reasonable with me. "Yourrrr panties, I've never seen anything like them in the wash or anything, and, they...I don't know, they're different, nicer than your other ones."

––––––––

"They're lace. Part of my 'special collection.' I don't put them in the wash, I wash them myself and dry them in my room. That's why you've never seen them before."

––––––––

Whoa! She has a special collection? And she's sat here talking to me about it!

––––––––

"I've got quite a collection" she added, "Glad you like them."

––––––––

I let out a little moan.

––––––––

"Still hard?"

––––––––

I just looked at her, stunned that she was having this conversation with me, embarrassed at my body's reaction, and turned on for the first time in my life.

––––––––

Cindy just let out an excited little giggle, turned, and walked back inside.

––––––––

And just like that, I found myself hurtling down the road of sexual discovery at 100 miles an hour.


Pt. 02

What the hell had just happened?

––––––––

I had gone from, carefree innocent sunbather, to sexually obsessed, hormone fuelled teenager in a matter of minutes, after being flashed my sisters lace covered pussy, up close, albeit for no more than a couple of seconds.

––––––––

I sat there, on my own, in the sunshine, attempting to process the multitude of feelings flying around inside me. It was like dozens of electric sparks exploding in my head as my brain was making all these new connections. OK, OK, what to concentrate on first?

––––––––

Clearly, seeing up her dress and in between her legs, even if it had only been for a couple of seconds, seemed to have ignited a previously non-existent sexual yearning in me. Also,

––––––––

the fact that Cindy was no longer repulsed by my cock, really intrigued me. In fact, she actually seemed to have taken an interest in it.

––––––––

As I sat there trying to process all these new feelings, I gradually started to finally understand some of the "chat" my (obviously more mature, now I look back at it) friends would laugh and joke about. I always felt somewhat at a loss when these discussions would crop up from time to time, when there was a group of us together. The one's with older siblings seemed especially to 'be in the know' about sex stuff. They talked about 'wanking' and would make that universal gesture in mid-air with their hand.

––––––––

But, not ever having had any sort of birds and bees conversation with my father (or anyone else for that matter), I didn't really get it, but would laugh and join in non the less.

––––––––

Thinking there must be something to this though, I had tried a couple of times to masturbate. However, it had been very clumsy, and, without experiencing any great sensory feedback, I had given up, still bewildered as to what all the fuss was about.

––––––––

Now, amongst all the 'fireworks' going off, was one that whispered in my ear. "We have to give that masturbation thing another try."

––––––––

Resisting the urge to start there and then in the back garden, decided I needed go to the privacy of my bedroom and start experimenting.

––––––––

Conscious of the fact that I still had an erection filling my speedo's, I stood up and, casually holding a towel in front of my crotch, made my way inside.

––––––––

I managed to avoid bumping into anyone as I scrambled up the stairs, still using the towel to hide my hard-on.

––––––––

Once in my room, I shut the door behind me. My bedroom was at the back of the house and caught most of the sunshine during the day, and as such, on days like this, got unbearably hot. I dropped the towel on the floor and looked down at myself.

––––––––

My cock had not started to deflate in the slightest. I took a moment to look at it, as I'd not really been able to do this in any great detail since it sprang to life a while ago at the sight of my stepsister's yellow lace underwear. I felt I needed to study what seemed to be this new part of my anatomy. This hither to instrument for peeing through, that occasionally, and inconveniently became temporarily uncontrollable, seemed to have well and truly 'come to life.' I looked down at it, still confined inside my speedo's. My brain was now able to fully absorb the feelings and sensations emanating from this new organ. I felt (and saw) it, throbbing, rhythmically, and I was aware of a tingling sensation in the head. I hooked my thumbs into the waistband and pushed the speedo's down my thighs. The material dragged my cockhead with it, until the point where it sprang free. It bounced up and down a few times and eventually settled down, pointing straight out in front of me.

––––––––

I'd like to say, I slowly reached down and began to slowly, gently stroke it. But, what the hell did I know about properly pleasuring myself? So, what I actually did was, quickly grab it, and, holding it far too tightly in a sort of death grip, furiously stroke backwards and forwards way too quickly. So began my learning curve for masturbation.

––––––––

Within a couple of minutes, I was sweating. As I stood in the middle of my room, clumsily working my hand back and forth on my shaft, my mind drifted back to earlier, and the image of the thin strip of lace I had seen in between Cindy's legs.

––––––––

I let my mind wander, and, felt a desire inside me that wanted to and reach under that dress and touch the lace. I pictured doing just that, as I worked my hand up and down, now with less force, as I began to learn what felt good.

––––––––

I suddenly recalled what she'd said about that yellow lace belonging to a 'collection' the sensitivity in my cock went up a notch, as, in an instant, some small independent part of my brain made the decision that I was going to find that collection, and soon.

––––––––

I was just beginning to imagine what that collection must look like, when my door suddenly started to open. There was no time to get out of the way, so my instinctive reaction was to turn my back to the door. With my right hand still holding my hardon, my left hand shot down to meet it, in an attempt to cover myself up from whoever was coming into my room.

––––––––

"Are you deaf?" my stepsister asked as she began to stick her head round the door.

––––––––

"Err 'scuse me! Getting changed here!" was the first thing that came into my head as I looked over my shoulder. Even then, I didn't really think she'd bought it, as I stood in the middle of my room covered in sweat. Looking back on today, I know she didn't.

––––––––

"Oh, err, right, sorry" she offered a little embarrassingly.

––––––––

"Stephen is downstairs." She said, a little less embarrassingly, sticking her head a little further round the door.

––––––––

"Right, OK. Tell him I'm on my way down, will you?" I replied hoping she would quickly leave.

––––––––

But no, she actually took a step in to the room and, leaning against the edge of the door, asked.

––––––––

"How long are you going to be?" I was still looking over my shoulder, and I could see her eyes roaming up and down the back of my body. They stopped at my butt and I could see her head stretch ever so slightly to the side, as she tried to get a better view of my hands clutched in front of me.

––––––––

"Err, Cindy, please, I need to get changed here!" I pleaded.

––––––––

"OK, OK" she said a little disappointedly.

––––––––

She turned to leave and, just as she was closing the door, I heard her say "Cute butt by the way."

––––––––

I threw on a pair of boxers, jeans and a tee shirt. As I sat putting on my socks and Dunlop Green Flashes, I was awash with feelings of horniness, embarrassment, and a sort of pride that my stepsister thought I had a cute butt.

––––––––

I made my way downstairs to see Stephen, stood in the kitchen talking to mum. Behind them was my stepsister, with her back to us, and her hands in the sink doing the washing up.

––––––––

As I approached them, it seemed as if they were both looking at me as if I had two heads. I must have looked as if I had just run a marathon. I was still sweating, and I felt a little out of breath, but I didn't think anyone was going to notice!

––––––––

"Are you feeling OK?" asked mum. "You don't look great."

––––––––

"I'm fine, I'm fine." I said, trying not to sound flustered. They both still had a bit of a weird look on their faces. Jeez, have I got 'I've just been playing with my cock' written on my forehead? I thought to myself.

––––––––

"It's just really hot in my room." I offered in the way of an explanation.

––––––––

Cindy placed a dish on the drainer and then turned to face me. I avoided eye contact, but could still detect the look on her face, a look that said she knew exactly why I looked so hot and bothered.

––––––––

"Mum, I went up there to tell him Stephen was here and..." She began.

––––––––

"Oh my god! No! Don't tell them!" my inner voice screamed.

––––––––

"... it was really hot in his room." She added with a slight smile on her face, that only I saw.

––––––––

I felt the colour rising in my face. "Come on." I said to Stephen, and opening the back door, I ran out of the house as fast as I could.

––––––––

For the next few hours, I tried to forget what had transpired earlier that day as Stephen and I played around in the woods, fields, and disused railway that backed on to the house. We had spent many hours doing this over the years, without a care in the world. But somehow, today, things felt different. I constantly found myself being distracted with thoughts of Cindy.

––––––––

By the time I got home it was beginning to get dark, and as I turned the handle on the door, I felt a little apprehension as a small part of my brain wondered whether Cindy had said anything to mum after I had left. But it soon became obvious that she hadn't, as I found myself getting another telling off from mum for being home so late.

––––––––

I was starving so I got myself a big bowl of cereal and sat down in front of the TV where dad was watching something. I said "Hi." and we had a chat about what I'd been up to (with Stephen, not Cindy!), and after half an hour or so, I headed off to bed.


I paused outside Cindy's door, was she still wearing her yellow lace panties? I wondered. Maybe just those and nothing else? I reached up to knock on the door, but didn't have the courage to actually do it, and instead, headed into my own room and closed the door behind me, for the second time today, more times than I had probably done in the past two weeks, I thought.

––––––––

I got undressed and decided to forego the PJs, partly because of the heat and partly because I wanted to continue with my earlier experimentation with this newly discovered masturbation thing.

––––––––

It was with the thought of doing this mixed with the images, real and imagined, of Cindy in her yellow lace underwear, that had my cock fully erect by the time I'd got to the top of the ladder as climbed into my bunk bed.

––––––––

I lay on top of my sheets and, for the second time in my life started to masturbate. As you would imagine, I still had no idea what I was doing. I sort of knew that I should wrap my fingers and thumb round the shaft and pull backwards and forwards. So I wrapped my right hand around the shaft and all I really did was experiment with changing the strength of my grip and the speed of the strokes. My left hand just lay limply by my side. It certainly made me feel good, however, looking back on it, I was nowhere near cumming. I knew from what I'd heard that at some point I should be feeling really good and shooting out something white and sticky.

––––––––

There was a clear sticky substance leaking from my cock, just like it had earlier in the day after I had been looking up Cindy's dress, but I guessed this was not the spurting that all my friends laughed and joked about.

––––––––

After about 20 minutes or so there was more pain than pleasure, so I gave up, and in next to no time drifted off to sleep.

––––––––

I woke the next morning to the sound of Cindy bursting into my room.

––––––––

"Why is your door closed?" she asked quizzically, as she burst in. It took me a couple of seconds to realise where I was, what was happening and the fact that I was still laying on top of my sheets, naked, with a morning erection.

––––––––

My immediate reaction was to turn away from her, facing the wall to hide my hard-on. I don't know if she saw it, but she was suddenly in the middle of my room, telling me that mum and dad had left and she was heading off to Sarah's and would be back in a couple of hours.

––––––––

"OK, OK, right, see you later then." I said to the wall.

––––––––

"Wow, you really do like showing me that butt, don't you?" said giggled, and, with a chirpy "Bye!" she was gone. I heard her running down the stairs and the door slam on her way out.

––––––––

'Special Collection.' The thought immediately popped into my head. I was all alone in the house. I had the ideal opportunity to have a look at her 'special collection', as she put it, of underwear.

––––––––

I climbed out of bed and down my ladder, naked and hard. With my cock waving around in front of me, I wandered through to the bathroom for my morning pee. I stood over the toilet waiting, but I couldn't go with my cock at full mast. Usually, when I had this problem in the morning, it only took a minute or so for it to go down. But this morning, I was so hyped about what I was about to do, it was keeping me hard, and 'stopping me starting,' so to speak. I forced myself to think of other things, anything else. Eventually, it started to deflate, and I let out a pleasurable moan as a stream of pee hit the water in the bottom of the bowl. I waited for the last few drops and gave it a couple of shakes. As I was washing my hands, I could feel the excitement and anticipation build in both my heads, and looked down to see my cock slowly filling with blood again, throbbing in time to the pounding in my chest. I reached down with my right hand and gave it an encouraging couple of strokes until it was fully erect.

––––––––

I left the bathroom and stood at the top of the stairs, and shouted out "Hello? Is there anybody there?" Making sure I was definitely on my own. Once I was sure, I turned, and reached for the door handle of Cindy's room, then slowly pushed it open and stepped inside.

––––––––

This was very rare indeed. I'd hardly ever been in her room and this was the first time I'd ever been in there alone or uninvited. I breathed in through my nose, inhaling the unique scent of her room. I detected slight smell of perfume in the air, one she must have used before she left. I looked around.

––––––––

The room was spotless. Nothing was out of place. It was more than twice the size of mine and, in the corner, against the wall opposite the door was her bed, slightly wider than a single with a white and brass bedstead. It was neatly made and was covered in a white bed spread. On the opposite wall, was a matching white wardrobe and chest of drawers. On top of the chest of drawers was a mirror and a selection of perfumes and other girly type stuff. At the foot of her bed was a small wicker armchair, also in white with a floral print cushion on the seat, and in the corner next to it, was a wooden barrel. I recognised the barrel as I had an identical one in my room that I used for my dirty washing. Scattered around the magnolia painted walls were various posters of her favourite bands, Queen, Genesis and Pink Floyd.

––––––––

I walked over to the chest of drawers. As I did, I caught my reflection in the mirror, I stopped and, admiring this new view of my hard-on, moved around to observe it from different angles. I took hold of it, and again looked at myself from different angle whilst stroking my hard shaft. Remembering why I'd come here I let go of my cock and approached the chest of drawers. Reaching out with both hands, I opened the top two drawers at the same time. In the left one, there were neatly folded socks and tee shirts. But it was the right one that grabbed my attention it contained the jackpot!

––––––––

Lined up, with military precision, was row after row of panties and bras, all folded in tiny squares. Towards the front, were the everyday plain cotton M&S panties, every colour one could imagine. I reached out into the drawer with a shaking right hand, moving my fingertips over the surface of the material, barely touching it. Towards the back were bras, similarly plain looking, again in an assortment of colours. But if she really did have a special collection, this wasn't it. I closed the top two drawers and I opened the others. They were all full of precisely folded shirts, jumpers, scarfs, hats, but still, no sign of 'the collection'. Feeling a little disappointed, I carefully looked under the contents of each drawer to see if it was hidden under anything, being careful not to disturb anything for fear of her noticing the slightest thing being out of place, but still came up empty handed. The only other place was the wardrobe. I closed all the drawers and stepped in front of the wardrobe and opened the doors. Dresses, skirts, coats, jackets and jeans all hung according to clothing type and colour. In the bottom two shelves of boots, shoes and sandals arranged likewise. I began to feel even more disappointed. Had she lied to me?

––––––––

But I definitely saw the yellow lace the day before... I turned and looked at the barrel in the corner of the room. "were they in the dirty laundry?" I wondered.

––––––––

I walked over to the barrel and slowly lifted the lid and looked in. There, lying on the top of a small pile of jeans, shirts and M&S plain panties and bras was the yellow lace she was wearing yesterday. I put lid on the chair next to me, reached in and took it out and held it in my hand. It seemed tiny. The lace I had seen yesterday was just a small triangular patch, no bigger than the palm of my hand. The rest was just thin strips of elastic, covered in equally thin strips of the yellow lace. As I held the small patch of yellow lace in the palm of my hand, the rest of it dangled through my fingers like string. I turned it around in my hands, fascinated, working out how this was worn. There was a small piece of cotton, sewed into it where the lace narrowed to one of the small strings of material that I presumed sat in the crack of her ass. This was covered in a dry white substance. My hands were shaking, as I realised that this had been next to my stepsister's pussy less than twenty fours ago.

––––––––

I swapped hands and held it in my left hand. Then, taking hold of my shaft, I started to stroke my cock, which was still hard from all the excitement and anticipation. I moved to the middle of the room and, within seconds, was furiously pulling up and down on my shaft. With less than a days experience of masturbating, I was still learning about what was making me feel good, and what was not, but I quickly found a combination of grip strength and speed that felt good and soon had my legs shaking and feeling weak. I decided I needed to sit on the floor, and, with my back to the bed, facing the wardrobe, I resumed stroking my cock I studied the lace g-string whilst rubbing it through my fingers and thumb with my other hand. My cock was leaking the clear liquid again, and it was running in little rivulets down the head and over my thumb.

––––––––

Looking down at myself, my cock in one hand, the lace thong in the other, I had an overwhelming desire to touch my cock-head with the lace. However, fearing that if I got some of the clear liquid on the lace she would notice, I ran my thumb up over the head to wipe it away. The sensation was electric. My eyes rolled into the back of my head and my body seemed to react as if I'd been given an electric shock. As my eyes came back into focus, I was staring at a large hat box on the top of Cindy's wardrobe. The instinct to carry on with this new-found ecstatic feeling was over-powered, with the inquisitive yearning to look in the hat box.

––––––––

I stood up, and, dropping the yellow lace g-string on the floor, I stepped towards the wardrobe. I reached up on my tip toes and pulled down the hat box. I turned around and placed it on the bed, lifting the lid as I did. There was a sound of tissue paper rustling from the vacuum created from lifting the lid. Indeed, as I placed the lid down next to the box, I saw white tissue paper neatly folded over the top of the contents. I gently unfolded the tissue paper. A shiver went through my spine, and I let out a little involuntary moan.

––––––––

This was what I had been looking for. Again, everything was folded into neatly aligned, small bundles. But this time, the multitude of colours was made up of delicate laces and shimmering silks and satins. And when, with a trembling hand, I reached into the box to glide my fingertips over the contents, the feeling in my fingertips was registering the same level of sensory euphoria as my eyes.

––––––––

And, at that moment, a life-long lingerie fetish was born.

––––––––

I carefully slid my fingers and thumb around and down the sides of a bundle of black lace in the middle of the box and carefully slid it out of its place. As I lifted it up, more black lace fell from the bottom of the bundle back into the box as the meticulously folded lingerie fell apart in my hand. I was left holding the cup of a bra, the rest of the tiny bundle had unravelled, and a matching black g-string, that had been folded up under the bra cup, had fallen out. I took both garments and, unfolding them, lay them down on the bed next to the box.

They were made of a mixture of lace and a silky looking nylon. The panties had a lace panel on the front and then silky black strips of material similar to the yellow one I had dropped on the floor. The bra cups were made from a mixture of a silky fabric and the same lace as the panties. This lace pattern seemed more transparent though, and, I decided, when worn, if I was close enough, I would be able to see her nipples through the lace.

––––––––

I carefully bundled them back together and gently slotted them back into place in the box.

––––––––

I did the same with a few other sets. Delicately pulling them out, unfolding them and laying them out on the bed to admire. I was just in awe of it all, the way it made me feel looking at it and touching everything. I knew I would never tire of that new-found attraction.

––––––––

A few sets really got my heart racing and my cock throbbing; two sets that were identical but different colours, one wine, the other purple, each were panties that were like silk boxer shorts, edged with lace with a split up the side, all the way to the waistband. The bras were really low cut compared with the others, and the cups were made from the same lace as the trim on the panties. So, with Cindy having relatively small breasts there was hardly any material in the cups, and I found myself wondering if they would cover her nipples.

––––––––

Finally, a white set, that consisted of a g-string panty that was so sheer, it must have been completely see-through when worn. The bra cups were made of the same material and would have been equally as transparent. This set also came with a suspender belt and I imagined seeing my stepsister dressed in this, with white stockings. That and nothing else. My hard on flexed as I pictured the image in my head. I reached down and stroked the shaft a few times. Just before I put the set back, I decided to check the transparency of the material and wrapped one of the bra cups round the head of my cock. Yes, it was really transparent! Before I had a chance to take it off, a tiny spot of liquid oozed out of the tip of my cock and spread like ink on blotting paper across the thin material. I panicked and quickly tried to rub it off on the bed cover. It wouldn't come off completely, but I thought it would dry, and she wouldn't notice. I bundled the set together and slotted it back in place.

––––––––

Thinking I didn't want to be caught doing this, I decided to put everything back where I had found it before someone came home. So, I folded the tissue paper back into place, put the lid back on, and slid the box back on to the top of the wardrobe. I then picked up the yellow lace panties from the floor and, taking one last look and feel, tossed them back into the barrel and put the lid back on. I gave one last look around the room, checking everything was in place, before making my way back to my room, remembering to close the door behind me.

––––––––

Once back in my own room, I let out a big breath, "Wow!" I said to myself out loud. My head was spinning, and my heart was thumping in my chest. It had been such an adrenaline rush.

––––––––

Not surprisingly, it was another perfect day and I thought it would best if I headed outside and pretended I had been lying in the sun all morning.

––––––––

I picked up my speedo's from where I had left them the day before, and was about to pull them on, when I noticed they felt a bit crusty where my cock had leaked in them. I quickly ran to the bathroom, gave them a quick rinse, wrung them out, and pulled them on wet. I picked up a towel and headed downstairs.

––––––––

I made a pitstop in the kitchen, got myself a bowl of cereals, and was soon stretched out on the lounger soaking up the sun, just like any normal day. But it wasn't normal, and I couldn't stop thinking about the events of yesterday and discovery I had made. "Well it wasn't exactly a discovery." I told myself. "She did tell me she had a special collection."

––––––––

Not long into my daily tanning session, mum arrived home. She asked me if I wanted a sandwich, but I told her I'd just eaten, so she came and sat in one of the chairs and chatted.

––––––––

After a couple of minutes, she said "Come on Mark, let your old mum have a lie-down on the lounger." So, I gave up my spot and ran inside to grab a couple of towels so I could just lie on the stone floor.

––––––––

After an uneventful couple of hours, Cindy arrived home. She stood chatting to us for a while until mum stood up and said, "Sit here, and I'll go and make you something to eat."

––––––––

As Cindy approached me on the way to the sun lounger, I noticed she was wearing a new skirt. It was brown suede and mid-thigh in length with buttons up the front.

––––––––

"New skirt?" I asked, looking up towards her. The sun was directly behind her and I had to shield my eyes with my hand. Deciding the sun was too bright, I lay back down with my eyes closed.

––––––––

I could hear her walking towards me. Suddenly, I felt her feet on either side of my head, her toes touching my shoulders, as she said "It's Sarah's, she let me borrow it, do you like it?"

––––––––

I opened my eyes and was staring straight up her skirt. I froze. I had a perfect view. I couldn't not look. Today, she was wearing white lace. Part of 'the collection' I decided. I felt my cock expanding.

––––––––

"Well...What do you think?" she asked, taking hold of the hem of the skirt and holding it out away from her legs, as if showing me the skirt to illicit an answer to her question. All it did was give me an even better view of her panties. I felt fresh air caress my cock-head as it popped out of my speedo's. With no towel to grad I just covered myself up with my hands.

––––––––

I couldn't see her face and had no way of knowing if she had noticed my hard-on.

––––––––

"Do you like it?" She asked.

––––––––

I was speechless

––––––––

"Which is better?" she continued. Then, in a whisper, "This, or the yellow one's yesterday?"

––––––––

On my god! She was! She was purposely showing me her panties!

––––––––

"I know you liked looking yesterday." Again, whispering. "And I can see, you like looking today too." She let out a little giggle. "So, anyway, I decided last night, I don't mind if you look."

––––––––

My cock twitched, and I let out an involuntary moan.

––––––––

"You like looking, don't you? You little perv." She was still whispering, almost hissing.

––––––––

I nodded my head, still staring at the glorious sight before me. She obviously could not see my head for the skirt though.

––––––––

"Well?" She probed.

––––––––

"Yes." I croaked. If I had been looking her in the eye as she asked me that, I doubt I would have had the balls to answer, but, the fact that I couldn't see her face somehow made it possible.

––––––––

"But absolutely no touching. Got it?"

––––––––

"OK." I couldn't believe this was happening.

––––––––

"And you only look if I let you. No trying to sneak a perv, OK?"

––––––––

"Errr, yes. OK. But how will I know if it's OK to look?"

––––––––

"You'll know. Like now. Or I'll tell it's OK. OK?"

––––––––

"Yeah, right, got it." I said, not believing what I was hearing. She was OK with me looking, and, by the sound of it, she was going to let me look some more.

––––––––

She let go of the skirt, restricting my view of her panties again.

––––––––

She bent over at the waist and brought her head down, closer to mine and, looking me in the eye, in an almost inaudible whisper, said, "Show me how much you like looking." As her eyes darted to my crotch.

––––––––

"What??" I said.

––––––––

Her gaze was still focused on my, well... hands. "Show me how much you like looking."

––––––––

"But..." Things had taken such a turn in the past 24 hours. Again, I was having difficulty processing the fact that she now wanted to see my cock.

––––––––

"If you want to see anything else, you're going to have to show me how much you like it." She interrupted my mumbling.

––––––––

I slowly uncovered my cock and put my hands by my sides. I put my chin on my chest and looked down to see a good four or five inches of rock-hard cock pointing straight at us both.

––––––––

A small bead of clear liquid had formed at the tip, and, as we both just stared at it, it dripped down on to my stomach.

––––––––

"Ohhh, you really like looking, don't you? You bad, bad little stepbrother."


Pt. 03

She stood up and made her way to the sun lounger, as I rolled over onto my front to hide my cock.

––––––––

"One other thing." she said, "Tell anyone about this and I'll murder you in your sleep, got it?"

––––––––

"Yes, absolutely." I replied. Who the hell would believe me if I did? I thought.

––––––––

"Tell anybody about what?" asked mum as she walked around the corner of the house with a plate and a glass for Cindy.

––––––––

"About me borrowing this skirt off Sarah." Said Cindy, quick as a flash.

––––––––

"It's not that big a deal, surely" stated mum, completely oblivious to what Cindy had really been talking about.

––––––––

Mum sat in one of the chairs, which left me lying on the floor with Cindy to one side and mum to the other.

––––––––

"You should get changed and get some sun on you." mum said.

––––––––

"Naaah, I'm OK." Said Cindy.

––––––––

"Go on! Where's that nice bikini you begged me to buy for you weeks ago? I've never seen you wear it once!" said mum.

––––––––

"OK, OK, I'll go and get changed once I've finished this." I heard from my other side.

––––––––

I was still on my front, with my head resting sideways on my folded arms. I was looking at Cindy as she sat on the edge of the lounger facing me. More specifically, I was looking at her knees, which were held tightly together as she rested her plate on them.

––––––––

I was willing them to open, but nothing. Is she really going to purposely let me see her panties? I wondered to myself. How is it going to happen? How often?

––––––––

She kept glancing down at me every now and then as she ate but said nothing.

––––––––

When she had finished, she took hold of the plate and then looked over towards mum. Her knees slowly opened, just for a second or two, then she stood up.

––––––––

It was just a flash, but I was sure she had meant to do it.

––––––––

She looked down at me with a little smirk on her face as she walked past me.

––––––––

"And don't even think about stealing my place." She said, as she headed inside.

––––––––

After about ten minutes, she came back outside, barefoot, wearing an oversized tee shirt. She raised the back of the lounger so she could sit back, slightly reclined and lay down.

––––––––

I turned my head and watched her again, waiting for her next move in this exciting game we had started to play.

––––––––

After five minutes or so, she sat up and removed the tee shirt.

––––––––

The bikini was tiny! It was white, with strings that tied around her back, around her neck and on the side of her hips. As she lay back down, the bikini bottom, which sat really low on her, stretched across her hip bones, leaving a gap between the skin of her lower abdomen and the edge of the bikini of almost an inch.

––––––––

After a couple of minutes, she sat up and, taking a bottle of sunscreen that was at her side, poured some into her hands and rubbed them together. She stretched forward and covered her legs in the oily liquid, glancing in my direction for a second, as she did. Once she had done her legs, she lay back and squirted a big pool of oil on to her stomach. Quickly putting the tube back down by her side, she scooped up the oil with her hands and began to rub the lotion into her skin. I watched, fascinated, as she started with her arms, shoulders, face and neck.

––––––––

As she moved on to the tops of her breasts, I felt my cock begin to stir again. Next, she stroked her way across her belly, slowly working her way down to the edge of the bikini bottoms. I could feel my cock hardening even more.

––––––––

When her fingertips reached the edge of the bikini bottoms, she slid them under, inside her bikini, just for a second. Her fingers disappeared past her second knuckle and I could see the outline of her fingers moving under the material. She seemed to push them all the way in, then paused, just for a split second, before pulling them back out. She brought her hand up to her face and inspected her fingertips before continuing and rubbing her belly for a couple more seconds.

––––––––

I noticed that the outline of her nipples had become very visible, and they were pushing against her bikini top. It took me a while to realise what she had just done, but it was obvious to anyone (which was only me) watching. She had just given her pussy a quick rub.

––––––––

I must have seen my stepsister applying sunscreen to herself a hundred times, hell, I'd even done her back for her a few times. But now it had transformed into some seductive, sexual ritual.

––––––––

Nothing else happened for the next couple of hours. We all just lay in the sun. I was, however, a bit disappointed when mum offered to oil Cindy's back for her after she had turned over. It caught me completely by surprise and I'd been imagining getting the chance to do it myself.

––––––––

The rest of the afternoon was pretty uneventful and after I'd had enough sun, I went back inside leaving Cindy and mum chatting away. I didn't see much of Cindy until later in the evening.

––––––––

I took an early bath and got changed into PJs. In my new-found state of sexual self-awareness, I decided not to wear any underwear. As soon as I pulled up the PJ bottoms, I felt so much more, horny. The feel of my cock freely swinging around and the added danger of the possibility of my cock slipping out of the fly at the front just heightened the sensation.

––––––––

Later on, I was laying on the sofa watching TV with dad. Cindy came into the room, dressed as if she was going out somewhere. She had a black silky shirt on, with quite a few buttons undone, and a wine coloured, knee length, pleated skirt.

––––––––

As soon as she walked in, I began imagining what she was wearing underneath. Had I held the panties and bra in my hands when I was exploring her 'special collection?' Was it the wine-coloured set to match the skirt?

––––––––

Her legs were encased in sheer black nylon and I wondered if they were stockings or tights. Her painted toenails poked out of the 3-inch heeled, strappy shoes she had chosen.

––––––––

"I'm off to the Fleece (a local pub) with Sarah." She announced.

––––––––

Sarah was probably the wildest of her best friends, whom I'd had a bit of a schoolboy crush on over the years. She was blonde, about the same height as Cindy, but was a bit more, curvy, and, she had (in my opinion at the time) huge breasts.

––––––––

I suddenly found myself thinking about what underwear Sarah wore. Did she have a special collection? What did those huge tits look like in a lacy, transparent bra?

––––––––

"OK, don't be late." Said dad without looking up from the TV.

––––––––

"I will." Joked Cindy. "Bye!"

––––––––

As she walked past me, she leaned over and bringing her head close to mine said "See you later Alligator." The act of leaning over caused her blouse to fall away from her body, giving me an unobstructed view of her breasts, cupped in the tiny wine-coloured bra I had been looking at earlier. I had been correct. The low-cut style of the bra barely covered her nipples. I could clearly see the top half of her areola and could just about see her nipples pushing against the lace at the edge of the cups.

––––––––

I only saw this for a second, but it was long enough to give me an instant hard-on. I had to sit up and stop it escaping out the front of my PJs as she left the room.

––––––––

Cindy got back at about 10.30 as we were all watching the TV, she seemed a bit tipsy, but not overly drunk.

––––––––

Both chairs and sofa (I was laid across the entire length of it by then) were occupied, and rather than asking (or telling) me to move up, after removing her shoes she sat on the floor with her back to the wall, next to the fireplace.

––––––––

In this position she was directly facing me on the sofa, with mum in her chair on her right, and dad in his to the left.

––––––––

She chatted a bit with mum and dad about the events of her evening. I wasn't paying much attention until she mentioned they had been talking to a couple of cute guys.

––––––––

I glanced over to her and my attention was immediately drawn to her skirt. She was sat with her feet flat on the floor about a foot and a half apart. Her knees were together, drawn up towards her chest. The front of her skirt was resting on top of her knees, the back of it was on the floor by her feet.

––––––––

Now, all dad and mum saw, was the skirt side on, which from their angle covered the entirety of her legs. However, I was staring at a gap between her feet, through which I could see the backs of her thighs. Her stocking covered thighs! I could see black suspender straps to the outside of her hamstrings, and I was mesmerised by the stark contrast between the black of the stocking tops and suspender straps, and the pale flesh of Cindy's skin.

––––––––

Unlike all the other occasions I had seen her panties over the past couple of days, this was so much more seductive, and it wasn't over in a flash. As she chatted away, I studied in great detail what was on display. I let that sink in. What my stepsister was displaying, for me.

––––––––

I had to grab a cushion to cover my erection before I could then take my time, as I studied the tiny patch of wine-coloured panties in between her legs. It had been compressed into a thin strip and hung quite loosely in front of her pussy. I could clearly see hairs poking out from either side, and I could just make out little strips of loose, wrinkly skin on either side of the material.

––––––––

Everyone, except me, sat watching the TV. I concentrated on looking in between Cindy's legs, trying not to make it obvious to dad and mum.

––––––––

Cindy's head was turned sideways as she watched the TV. But every now and then I sensed her eyes glance at me.

––––––––

I got harder and harder as I watched for what must have been 20 minutes or so. Every so often she would make a small movement, readjusting her position. Whenever she did that the lingerie would react. The suspender strap would stretch a little across her skin and then relax, the crotch of her panties would press more tightly against her pussy then go loose again. She was giving me a real show and she knew the effect it was having on me. She would glance over at me, and the cushion in my hands, every time she finished one of her 'readjustments.'

––––––––

Just before the program we were watching ended, Cindy made one of her movements and shifted her ass forward quite a bit. This had the effect of tightening the panties across her pussy, and I had to stifle a moan as I watched her panties dig into her lips. Both lips were now protruding from each side of the thin strip of lace and silk that disappeared into her slit.

––––––––

I couldn't believe what I was seeing. I was looking at the first pussy I had ever seen, and it belonged to my stepsister!

––––––––

Suddenly, the program we were watching ended and dad and mum got up and announced they were going to bed.

––––––––

"Here Cindy, you can sit here." Said mum.

––––––––

My heart sank.

––––––––

"No, it's OK, I got comfy here." Cindy replied.

––––––––

I felt my cock flex under the cushion.

––––––––

Dad and mum said goodnight and closed the door as they went upstairs.

––––––––

Silence.

––––––––

For some reason the confidence I'd had to openly stare earlier had vanished, so I pretended I was watching the TV.

––––––––

"I know you were looking."

––––––––

"Err, yeah, sorry." I offered.

––––––––

"I told you, if I want you to look, you can look."

––––––––

I glanced down. Everything was still on display.

––––––––

"What are you thinking?" she asked.

––––––––

Her question surprised me and caught me off guard. "Errr...that erm, I really like your special collection." Was the first thing that came into my head.

––––––––

"Me too." She said. "How does it make you feel, looking at it?"

––––––––

"Gobsmacked and turned on." Was the best I could come up with.

––––––––

I was gradually coming to terms with the fact that this was OK with her, and, she was even OK discussing it. So, feeling a bit more at ease, I went on to describe to her how, when I had seen her yellow panties the day before, that had thrown some switch in me, and I confessed that I hadn't been able to think of much else since.

––––––––

"Can I ask you something?" I said

––––––––

"What's that?"

––––––––

"Why are you OK with me seeing, you know..?"

––––––––

"I like wearing sexy underwear. I like how it feels and I like how it looks. It turns me on when I wear it." She paused. "When I caught you looking yesterday, I was already a bit turned on and then, I was bit surprised that I felt even more horny. I got more turned on knowing that you could see and how it affected you. Does that make any sense?"

––––––––

"Yes, I think so."

––––––––

"And I feel even hornier tonight after a few drinks...But don't get any ideas, I'm not going to have sex with you or anything."

––––––––

"OK, right." Up until that point, the thought had never crossed my mind. But the instant she said it was never going to happen, it sowed the seed in my head.

––––––––

"It's just nice to have someone appreciating it with me. And appreciating me too, I suppose."

––––––––

"I do, I really appreciate it, and you. You're beautiful Cindy, and you look so sexy wearing that."

––––––––

She wriggled a little and blushed slightly.

––––––––

"Thanks. What can you see now?" she whispered.

––––––––

I looked back down. She had opened her legs slightly.

––––––––

"I can see the backs and insides of your legs, the black stocking tops and the black suspender straps. They look amazing against your skin." If it's appreciation she's looking for, I can give her lots, I can really lay it on thick, I thought to myself.

––––––––

"And?"

––––––––

"Your panties." I added, breathing a bit harder.

––––––––

"What about them?" she whispered.

––––––––

"They're a really nice wine colour, they match your skirt, silky with lace around the edges. I love the lace. I saw your bra earlier, before you went out. It's the same lace...And..."

––––––––

"Go on."

––––––––

I was unsure how much she wanted to hear me say. "They're wedged into your, err...vagina." I said, not wanting to be crude.

––––––––

"Mmmm, I know, I can feel it." She said in a lower voice.

––––––––

"Take the cushion away." She asked, almost demanded.

––––––––

I dropped the cushion on the floor beside the sofa. My cock was sticking out of my PJs, pointing towards my belly button, throbbing.

––––––––

"Lift it up, show me." She motioned with her chin towards my hard cock.

––––––––

I took hold of it at the base, and held it straight up, away from my body.

––––––––

"I've never really seen one before, not properly anyway."

––––––––

"What do you mean, not properly?" I asked.

––––––––

"Well, I've seen Peter's," (her ex-boyfriend of a couple of months ago), "but I didn't get to really look at it because he was always prodding me with it and trying to shove it in my hand all the time. And he never appreciated anything special I wore for him. That really pissed me off."

––––––––

She tilted her head to the side and, looking at my erection said, "I like it, you have a nice penis."

––––––––

"How often do you, you know, masturbate?" she asked in a whisper.

––––––––

"Well, I've only just started to be honest." And I proceeded to tell her how I didn't really know much about it, other than the jokes and chat I'd heard from my friends, but I had tried, unsuccessfully, over the past couple of days.

––––––––

"I'm sure you're going to get the hang of it." She giggled.

––––––––

"So, how much are you going to let me see?" I asked with a bit more confidence.

––––––––

"We'll see." She said.

––––––––

"show me how you do it, and I might show you some more." She said.

––––––––

I stroked my hand up and down my shaft for her, while still looking at her panties.

––––––––

"Slow down, slow down. I think you're going at it a bit too fast." She offered.

––––––––

I tried again but more slowly this time. After about five minutes, I was feeling really good, and there was some of the clear sticky liquid oozing from the tip, but it started to hurt a bit. I stopped and explained to her how this had been the norm, that I would try for ages until it started to hurt.

––––––––

"So, you've never cum?" she asked.

––––––––

"Err, no." I replied, somewhat embarrassed.

––––––––

"You'll get there, just slow down and be a bit more, gentle with it." She suggested.

––––––––

I was still hard and was proudly holding it, so she had a good view of it.

––––––––

"OK, I'll let you see a bit more." She said. "Go upstairs and get into bed and leave your lights on." She said.

––––––––

I got up and, feeling even more aroused, ran, as quietly as I could up the stairs with my hard cock sticking out of my PJs waving around in front of me. I climbed up the ladder into my bunkbed, remembering to leave my lights on and waited.

––––––––

I heard Cindy climbing the stairs and going into her room. I waited for what seemed like forever. I heard her coming out of her room and then she entered mine. She had her knee-length silk dressing gown on, but I could see she was still wearing the stockings, and she had put her shoes back on. A belt was tied round the waist of the robe. She quietly closed the door and, as she stepped into the middle of the room, she put her index finger to her pursed lips and said "Shhhhhhh."

––––––––

I was peering over the edge of my bunk with my still hard cock in my right hand.

––––––––

I was shaking as Cindy slowly untied the belt.

––––––––

"Ready?" she asked in a barely audible whisper.

––––––––

I just nodded.

––––––––

She opened the robe and let it fall to the floor.

––––––––

I sucked in a huge lung full of air and gasped, trying not to make too much noise.

––––––––

"Ohhhhh my god." I said, probably a little too loudly. She looked amazing. The low-cut, lacy cups of the bra barely covered her left nipple, the other was poking out over the top of the lace. I noticed for the first time, just how big her nipples were. I hadn't imagined they would be so long and erect.

––––––––

She wore the matching French knickers over a black suspender belt, which held up the black stockings.

––––––––

"Well?" she asked twirling around to give me the full view.

––––––––

"Jeeezus, Cindy, you look amazing." I told her.

––––––––

"Aww, thanks." She said a little shyly.

––––––––

"Do you like this set?" she asked.

––––––––

"I love the bra." I said almost drooling. "I love the way it makes your nipples look."

––––––––

She looked down at her lace encased breasts and said "Oops." She took hold of the edges of the cups and, pulling them out, away from her breasts, wiggled them from side to side a couple of times and pulled them up higher, trying, without success to cover her nipples.

––––––––

"I love all of it. You look incredible. I could look at you in your underwear for hours." I whispered.

––––––––

"Thanks, and this is lingerie not underwear." She corrected me. "Underwear is the plain stuff. And you can't look at me forever because I'm horny and need to go to bed."

––––––––

And with that, she picked up her robe, put it back on and, switching the light out, walked out of my room with a "Sweet dreams." As she left.

––––––––

I kicked off my PJ bottoms and stroked my cock. It felt good, but I still could not reach the point of orgasm. I eventually fell asleep experiencing two new feelings; horny and sexually frustrated.

––––––––

I woke the next morning to the sounds of dad and mum leaving for work. I was still pretty tired and easily drifted off to sleep again.

––––––––

I was woken up about an hour later to the sound of Cindy calling my name. I rubbed my eyes and looked down from my bunk.

––––––––

I immediately became wide awake.

––––––––

Cindy was standing in the middle of my room dressed in white lace panties, matching bra and nothing else.

––––––––

The panties had a narrow waistband and sat really low on her hips. They were quite transparent, and I could clearly make out a small patch of dark hair underneath them. The bra was equally transparent and showed her nipples and areola quite clearly. Again, her nipples were erect and were pushing the material of the bra out.

––––––––

"I'm off to meet Sarah." She announced, before turning around 360 degrees and asking, "I'm going to wear this, do you like it?"

––––––––

I just nodded, speechless.

––––––––

"Are you sure?" she asked quizzically.

––––––––

I raised my hips up and over the edge of my bed and, holding my hard cock, showed it to her.

––––––––

"Oh yes." I assured her.

––––––––

"Mmmm, good, just checking." She said with a wicked smile on her face.

––––––––

She reached up to her breasts and, looking down at them, pinched her nipples through her bra, and said, "My god, these are sooo hard today.

––––––––

Then, looking up at me added, "I think they like being looked at, what do you think?"

––––––––

And then, without waiting for an answer, she was on her way out of my room with a "See you later, be good!"

A few minutes later I heard the door open and close as she left.

––––––––

I was so turned on, I really wanted to go exploring in her room again.

––––––––

I climbed down from my bunk and then, just to make sure, went into dad and mum's room to check she really had left the house. Indeed, she had, she was walking down the road towards the bus stop.

––––––––

I was so desperate this morning I went straight to her bedroom, despite the fact that I hadn't been to the bathroom to relieve myself.

––––––––

I made my way into her room and went straight for the washing basket (barrel), lifting the lid, I immediately saw both the wine-coloured set and the white one from the previous day. I took both sets out along with the suspender belt and stockings and put them on the chair.

––––––––

I squeezed my hard cock with my left hand, as I fished around for the yellow lace panties too, which I soon found under a shirt.

––––––––

I took all the lingerie and laid it out on the bed. I threw off my PJ top and sat on the bed.

––––––––

I took hold of the french knickers, remembering how turned on I had been seeing them wedged in Cindy's slit the night before. I brought the inside of the crotch closer to inspect it, now realising that the white marks had come from Cindy's pussy. I suddenly thought of kissing her pussy and as I did, I brought the panties to my lips and kissed them. I kissed them in the spot that had been inside her pussy a few hours earlier.

––––––––

I detected an odour, my nostrils flared, and I inhaled deeply. 'This is what her pussy smells like.' I thought.

––––––––

Still holding last night's panties, I laid back on her bed and, taking the rest of the lingerie, dropped it on my stomach and chest. I brought the crotch to my lips and nose again and began stroking my cock as I kissed and sniffed. I took hold of the yellow lace g-string and wrapped it round my cock and carried on stroking. My mind was in sensory overload and I was working my way up to a frenzy. I was feeling something building inside me, I was going to have an orgasm.

––––––––

I was almost there, when the bedroom door suddenly started to open. Cindy's head appeared and she was talking to someone (Sarah)! She saw me and stopped in her tracks before she got in the room.

––––––––

"Oh my god." She yelped.

––––––––

"What?" I heard Sarah's voice.

––––––––

As I jumped up off the bed, panicking like some startled wild animal. Cindy quickly turned round, saying "You can't come in!" to Sarah, who tried sticking her head round the door to see what the sudden fuss was about.

––––––––

Cindy shoved her back out, almost shouting "Go downstairs, I'll be there in a minute."

––––––––

"Why, what's going on?" I heard Sarah giggling.

––––––––

"Look, just go downstairs, pleeeease." Begged Cindy.

––––––––

By the time she'd managed to get Sarah out of the room, I had managed to; jump up off the bed, gather all the lingerie together, throw it back in the barrel, put the lid back on and pick up my PJ top and stand in the middle of the room holding it in front of my shrinking cock.

––––––––

"Mark, what the hell?" she whispered, holding out her hands, palms up.

––––––––

I was absolutely mortified. I thought I was dead.

––––––––

But Cindy wasn't angry.

––––––––

"God, I knew you liked it, but...I didn't know you liked it that much." She said, with a stern look on her face. "You can't just come in here and do that though. That stuff is really expensive, I don't want you destroying it like that."

––––––––

"I would never destroy it. I'm so, so, so, sorry Cindy."

––––––––

"Well that yellow g-string looked like it was taking a bit of a pounding." She said with a slight smile on her face.

––––––––

I was totally embarrassed, and I apologised like I'd never apologised before in my life.

––––––––

"I thought you said you were going to Sarah's." I said.

––––––––

"I said I was going to meet Sarah." She corrected me. "At the bus stop at the bottom of the road." She added.

––––––––

"Look, we'll talk about this later. Go back to your room."

––––––––

"Sarah didn't see anything did she?" I asked hopefully.

––––––––

"I don't know, I don't think so." replied Cindy.

––––––––

She opened the door and peered out, checking the coast was clear and then motioned with her hand for me to go.

––––––––

I got back to my room and, as I was getting dressed, I heard Sarah come up the stairs and go into Cindy's room. There was a lot of loud chatter and laughing.

––––––––

"Please don't tell her!" I begged to no one but myself.

––––––––

I ran downstairs and out of the backdoor without any breakfast and had a pee in the bushes on the way to Stephen's house.


Pt. 04

I stayed away from the house as long as could that day, but eventually, I had to go back.

––––––––

I got such a roasting from dad and mum about being out all day and not telling anyone (Cindy) where I was going, and what time I would be back. I was grounded for the weekend.

––––––––

That's just great, I thought to myself. Now there was no way of avoiding Cindy.

––––––––

I made my way up the stairs to go to bed. As I reached the top of the stairs, I saw Cindy's door was open. I tried to sneak into my room without her noticing, but she heard me and peered around her door and said, "Come here." as she opened her door fully for me to enter her room.

––––––––

I thought "Here goes, my second telling off of the evening." The first one I could handle. This one however, I would have given my left arm to avoid.

––––––––

My heart sank as I made my way into her room.

––––––––

She was wearing the same silk robe as she had worn the night before when she showed off her lingerie to me. However, at that moment, any thoughts of a sexual nature were the furthest from my mind.

––––––––

Cindy sat on her bed and, patting the bedspread next her, said in a quiet voice, "I think we need to talk."

––––––––

I walked over and sat next to her.

––––––––

"OK, listen, first off, I'm not mad at you, OK?" she began.

––––––––

I felt a huge weight being lifted off my shoulders.

––––––––

"I thought about it and, given what's happened over the past few days, I shouldn't really be that surprised. Although, it was a bit of a shock to be honest. I didn't expect you to, you know, react like that. The thought never occurred to me that you would do something like that..."

––––––––

"Cindy, please..I didn't mean to...err...I'm so... sor.." I tried to apologise, but she interrupted me.

––––––––

"Let me finish. I've been thinking about it all day and I think I understand why. But I want to hear it from you."

––––––––

"Errr...What?" I said, somewhat confused.

––––––––

"Look, Mark, the only way this is going to work is if we're honest with each other."

––––––––

"OK." I said, still not really wanting to explain why I'd been sniffing her lingerie and stroking my cock with it.

––––––––

"OK, well I'll be honest with you then." She said. "It made me horny seeing you doing that with my panties."

––––––––

What? I screamed to myself.

––––––––

"There, that's me being honest. Now tell me why you did it."

––––––––

"Well, I..It's...errm...When I saw your up your skirt, the first time, the other day, errr the yellow ones." I began nervously, but, making a real effort to be honest with her. "And you said you had a collection. I'd never seen anything like it before...and I suppose I was a bit overwhelmed and intrigued and trying to cope with the new emotions I'd suddenly started feeling..." The words were coming out, but I was pretty sure they weren't making any sense.

––––––––

"Carry on." She said.

––––––––

"I wanted to see...you know, what you had in the collection. I came in here, the morning after, when you went to Sarah's...and I looked for it...and I found the hat box...and the yellow panties in your dirty washing barrel." I looked at her for the first time since entering her room. "And I tried masturbating."

––––––––

"OK." She said as she reached up and stroked my cheek with her right hand. "Thanks for that. And tell me, what's going through your mind when your masturbating and you're looking at my lingerie?"

––––––––

"I think of seeing you in it and where it was touching you." As I was making this confession, I started to get hard. My cock was pressing uncomfortably against my boxers and jeans and l had to push it into a more comfortable position as I was talking.

––––––––

"Are you getting a hard-on?" Cindy asked.

––––––––

"Sorry, yes, sorry I don't know what's wrong with me." I apologised.

––––––––

Just then we heard dad and mum making their way upstairs and into their room.

––––––––

Cindy started whispering "You've got a hard-on haven't you?"

––––––––

I nodded. "Yes."

––––––––

She put her right knee on the bed and turned sideways so she was facing me. This had the effect of opening the bottom of the robe. I looked down and could see the inside of her left thigh all the way up to the edge of her white panties. "Let me see it." She whispered.

––––––––

"What now?"

––––––––

"Yes, take it out. I want to see it."

––––––––

"You saw it the other day." I said.

––––––––

"Not really. I didn't get a chance to see it properly. Come on. Are going all shy on me?"

––––––––

I unzipped my jeans and, with a bit of difficulty, eventually freed my hard cock.

––––––––

"You get hard so easily don't you?"

––––––––

"It seems like it, ever since...you know, the other day."

––––––––

"Show me how you masturbate!" it sounded more like an order than a request.

––––––––

"But dad and mum." I said glancing towards where their room was.

––––––––

"They've gone to bed, don't worry about them." She whispered, her eyes never leaving my cock.

––––––––

I tried, but it was a bit uncomfortable with my jeans and the zip rubbing against my shaft.

––––––––

Cindy must have notice, because she said, "Do you need take your jeans off?"

––––––––

"Well, kind of." I replied.

––––––––

She just sat there waiting for me to do just that.

––––––––

I undid the button and, standing up, pushed the jeans, along with me boxers, down my thighs, past my knees. I sat back down on the bed. I took hold of my shaft and began pumping up and down again.

––––––––

"It looks really, really hard." She said looking closer.

––––––––

After five minutes or so, I reached my usual plateau, beyond which I could never progress. I slowed down.

––––––––

"Why are you stopping? Are you going to cum?" Asked Cindy with an excited look on her face.

––––––––

"I don't think so." I replied disappointedly.

––––––––

"Why, what's the matter?"

––––––––

I explained to her how I never seemed to reach orgasm, how I'd get to a certain point before having to stop because there was more pain than pleasure.

––––––––

"You just need to find the right technique. Haven't you ever touched it in anyway, that felt much more pleasurable, even if it was just for a second or two?"

––––––––

I suddenly remembered. "Well, there was this one time."

––––––––

"Tell me."

––––––––

"It was the first day I was in here, looking for your collection. Sorry..."

––––––––

"It's OK, tell me."

––––––––

"Well I was sat on the floor, masturbating with your yellow lace g-string and I had a lot of this clear liquid leaking out," I dipped my thumb into the latest droplet that had formed at the tip. As I lifted my thumb away, a long string formed between my thumb and cock-head. "and I decided to wipe it off with my thumb and when I did It was soooo sensitive there."

––––––––

Cindy jumped up off the bed. "Wait there. I've got an idea." She whispered and slipped out of her room. She came back a few seconds later holding the small tub of Vaseline that was kept in the bathroom cabinet.

––––––––

She sat back down on the bed next to me and, taking the lid off, held it out to me saying, "Take some of this."

––––––––

I dipped my finger in and took a tiny blob on the end of my index finger.

––––––––

"No, more." Insisted Cindy.

––––––––

I scooped up a much bigger amount.

––––––––

"Now rub that into the top of it." She said motioning to my cock.

––––––––

I applied the blob of Vaseline all over my cock head, as instructed.

––––––––

"Now do it again, but this time rub your fingers and thumb over the head when you're doing it...And slowly, without trying to strangle it."

––––––––

I started to masturbate again and soon discovered if I just slid my hand up and down using the slippery Vaseline as lubrication, rather than moving the skin up and down over the shaft, it felt better.

––––––––

It felt soo much better. My eyes shifted between my cock, Cindy's eyes, Cindy's, silk robe covered, erect nipples (they weren't sticking out that far when I came in, I noted, to myself) and the little gap that had formed in the robe in between her legs when she had sat back down.

––––––––

"Is that better?" she asked.

––––––––

"Ohhh yes." I gasped, as my eyes began to glaze over.

––––––––

She noticed my eyes roaming up and down her robe.

––––––––

"Would you like me to show you what I'm wearing under this?" she whispered.

––––––––

"Yes." I managed, short of breath, still gently stroking the full length of my rock-hard cock.

––––––––

She stood up and positioned herself, so she was directly in front of me, our knees almost touching, and untied the belt. Holding the two edges so it was still closed said "Yes what, Mark?"

––––––––

"Yes pleaseeeee, Cindy." I gasped.

––––––––

She slowly opened the robe to reveal the same white lace set she had shown me in the morning. However, now I was much closer to her, I could see the lace, and what was underneath it, much more clearly. Her nipples were erect, and I could just about see them through the all but transparent material that was in between the lace patterns of the bra cups.

––––––––

My eyes lowered across her flat belly to where the small panties stretched across her hipbones. The material at the front, equally as transparent as the bra cup barely hid a small, patch of hair, which was only just covered by the low waistline of the panties. I leaned forward to get a closer look, I could see the crotch of the panties was wet and the wet patch appeared to have spread out onto the front panel too.

––––––––

"They're wet." I instinctively said, staring more closely, half statement, half question.

––––––––

"Yeah, and you're hard." She said. "Boys get hard, girls get wet." She added, closing the robe and tying the belt.

––––––––

Another new discovery for me.

––––––––

I was feeling a strange sensation gripping my whole body and my stroking sped up uncontrollably.

––––––––

Cindy noticed and whispered "Whoa, slow down, you're going to cum, aren't you?"

––––––––

"I don't know." I answered honestly, just managing to slow down. But I couldn't stop completely. The feeling was like nothing I'd ever experienced before.

––––––––

"Well you can't cum in here, OK?" she told me.

––––––––

"OK." I gasped, confused and conflicted.

––––––––

"You can go to your room and finish off." She whispered.

––––––––

Before I could stand up to pull up my jeans, she reached up under her robe with both hands and wiggled her hips, as she brought her hands back down, I saw the white panties being pulled down her thighs.

––––––––

"Here," she whispered as she stepped out of them. She held them out to me on the end of her finger. "You can take these with you." She said, sitting back down on the bed with her right knee up, like before.

––––––––

I reached for them with my left hand. My right hand still, uncontrollably, slowly stroking my cock.

––––––––

As soon as I touched them, I lost complete control. They were soft, they were wet, and they were still warm. My right hand began to speed up. My eyes closed.

––––––––

"No, don't, not here." I heard, somewhere in the distance.

––––––––

My right hand, with a life of its own furiously stroked the head of my cock. My left hand brought the panties to my face and I wildly sniffed, kissed and licked them.

––––––––

"Ohh god noooo, please..." I could hear Cindy whispering. "Not here!"

––––––––

My head exploded. Every nerve-ending in my body exploded. My whole body locked up for a second in some amazing, euphoric. mini seizure.

––––––––

I could make out Cindy whispering "Oh my god. Oh my fucking god!"

––––––––

I was having my first orgasm. I briefly opened my eyes, ropes of thick, white sperm were spewing out of the end of my cock. I shut my eyes again as I collapsed backwards on to her bed.

––––––––

"Oh god, not here, please, not now." I could hear Cindy gasping.

––––––––

As I started to come down, I could still hear Cindy, repeating the same words. "Ohhhhh god... nooooo." When I was finally able to sit up and look at her, I barely registered her quickly pulling her hand out from under her robe. As she straightened it out across her thighs, I saw one of my ropes of cum on her thigh. Then, as I looked more closely I saw another rope further up on the front of the robe near her right breast. I looked up at her, her face was completely flushed.

––––––––

"Sorry," I started, trying to offer some apology/explanation, "I, I, just couldn't stop."

––––––––

"Neither could I." she said in a low husky voice.

––––––––

"What? What do you mean?" I didn't understand.

––––––––

"It's not just boys." She said. "Girls like to do it too."

––––––––

"Do you mean...?" I asked puzzled.

––––––––

She nodded, smiling.

––––––––

"And they have orgasms too?" I was sooo innocent, I realised.

––––––––

"Of course we do, stupid. My god you have sooo much to learn about women."

––––––––

"Can you teach me?" I asked.

––––––––

"Maybe. But first we need to clean up this mess. Wait here."

––––––––

She left me sat on her bed with my cock in one hand, her wet panties in the other and cum stains everywhere. I looked at the panties and brought them up to my face again. With everything happening the way it did, I didn't really have a chance to 'fully appreciate' them. I inhaled the aroma again. The smell of my stepsister's sex. I was instantly addicted. As I looked more closely, I noticed they were soaking. My cock started to harden again. I instinctively started to stroke it again, now rubbing a mixture of Vaseline and cum over the head. as it swelled to full hardness in a few strokes.

––––––––

Cindy re-entered the room carrying a dampened washcloth. There was a large wet patch on the front of her robe, where she attempted to clean off the cum that I had deposited there.

––––––––

"Jesus, you're hard again?" she exclaimed in low voice as she closed the door behind her.

––––––––

"Yeah, I think I can do it again." I whispered, my confidence growing.

––––––––

"Well not in here, not tonight. I have to clean this mess up. Stand up."

––––––––

Feeling a bit disappointed, I stood up as Cindy began to clean up a couple of splashes of cum that had landed on her bedspread.

––––––––

I watched her as she was bent over rubbing away at a stain. I watched her ass shaking from side to side slightly under the thin silk of the robe, knowing it was naked under there. I had an urge to reach out and touch it. But she had said absolutely no touching.

––––––––

Just then, she looked over her shoulder. "Looking at my ass?"

––––––––

"It's gorgeous." I blurted out.

––––––––

"Right, thanks. Put your jeans back on, it's time for bed." She said.

––––––––

All this time, I hadn't let go of her panties, and I still held onto them as I pulled up my boxers and jeans, and after struggling to get my still hard cock inside, I zipped and buttoned them.

––––––––

Cindy had finished wiping her bed and was now stood in front of me. Then, noticing yet another streak of cum, this time on the front of my tee shirt, she reached out with the cloth and, with a "It's all over your shirt." started to wipe it off.

––––––––

I was watching her face as she moved the cloth across my chest and stomach.

––––––––

"My god, it went everywhere." She said with a giggle.

––––––––

As she looked up at me, I must have had a more serious look on my face.

––––––––

"What?" she asked me.

––––––––

It was at this moment I decided I was in love with her. It may have been a lust fuelled decision, but my brain came to the conclusion anyway.

––––––––

Without any warning, I quickly leaned forward and kissed her on her lips.

––––––––

She immediately backed away, "Whoa!! What was that?"

––––––––

"I...I..just.."

––––––––

"No. No, no, no, no, no. No! You should go to bed now."

––––––––

I couldn't understand what I had done wrong. It was just a kiss.

––––––––

I was crushed. My heart sank. I turned and, as I opened the door to leave her room, I dropped the panties on top of her chest of drawers by the door.

––––––––

As I lay in my bed, I was awash with conflicting emotions. I had just been helped to my first, mind-blowing, orgasm by my stepsister and I was overwhelmed with both lust and love for her. On the other hand, I couldn't help thinking I had really pissed her off by kissing her and I had blown it. It had completely freaked her out. I would have to make things right in the morning, I thought as I drifted off to sleep.

––––––––

When I woke up the next morning, the house was empty, I was on my own. Unlike the previous morning when Cindy had come into my room and woken me with a display of her lingerie. Today she had left without a word.

––––––––

I got out of bed, got dressed and went downstairs to get some breakfast, feeling totally dejected. The next few days were all a similarly depressed haze. I tried getting out and seeing my friends and that took my mind off things for short periods, when we were all busy larking about.

––––––––

But Cindy was avoiding me as best she could, and all I managed to get out of her was the occasional greeting as we passed each other on the stairs or in the kitchen.

––––––––

Things changed the following weekend. On Friday, she was out all day and slept over at Sarah's house. She returned home on Saturday, late in the afternoon. I immediately noticed a change in her mood towards me, she was back to her friendly self and this cheered me up.

––––––––

After we had all eaten, it was about six o'clock or so, Cindy came and found me and said, "Let's go for a walk and have a chat." A few minutes later we were wandering off into the woods behind the house.

––––––––

We made small talk for a while until we came across a familiar big tree that we used to climb when we were younger (I still climbed it to be honest). I climbed up and sat in one of the lower branches, Cindy sat on a big moss-covered log next to it.

––––––––

We just sat there listening to the birds singing for a minute or so. Eventually she broke the silence.

––––––––

"Look, I'm sorry about the last few days, about the way I've treated you. I've had a few days to think about it, and last night at Sarah's, we talked about it and she helped me understand..."

––––––––

"What? You talked to Sarah about all this? How much did you tell her?"

––––––––

"Look, don't worry. She won't say anything to anyone."

––––––––

"But, how much did you tell her?" I was in a bit of a panic.

––––––––

"More or less everything, but it's OK, trust me."

––––––––

"Oh god." I put my head in my hands as I imagined her telling Sarah about me spewing big globs of sperm all over her and her room.

––––––––

"Anyway, it wasn't right, I should have at least talked to you about it." She continued.

––––––––

I looked at her, I knew what was the cause of all this. "The kiss?"

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"I'm sorry. I don't know what came over me. I know you said no touching, but I thought that meant with my hands, and, ohhh god, I don't know!" I was feeling more frustrated than ever.

––––––––

"No, it's OK, it's OK." She stood up and took a few steps towards me. "I wasn't expecting it. It took me by surprise, and I didn't know how to handle it. Didn't know what to think."

––––––––

She reached up and put her hand on my dangling foot. "It was really sweet though." She said looking up at me.

––––––––

"So, what happens now?" I asked, trying not to sound too desperate.

––––––––

"Well, I need to talk to you about that too." She said, suddenly looking at the ground.

––––––––

"There's this guy, I met him a couple of weeks ago, and he's asked me out."

––––––––

I was crushed. I felt a dark heavy cloud appear above me.

––––––––

"What if I asked you out?" I was short of breath and felt as if I was about to cry.

––––––––

"Don't be silly, you're my stepbrother, stupid."

––––––––

"So?"

––––––––

"I can't go out with my stepbrother, sorry, that's impossible. And besides, I've already said yes to Pete."

––––––––

"But what about the other night, in your bedroom?" I was desperately clutching at straws.

––––––––

"Look, that was really exciting, and you've made me feel amazing during the past few days, you really did. But you do understand, it has to stop?"

––––––––

"Yes." I barely managed to say. "OK."

––––––––

"Good, I knew you'd understand. Come on, let's get back."

––––––––

I was heartbroken and it must have been written all over my face because, as I jumped down from the tree, Cindy held out her arms saying, "Come here."

––––––––

We wrapped our arms around each other, and she squeezed me tightly, whispering, "It's going to be OK, you'll see."

––––––––

As soon as she wrapped her arms around me, I started to get hard. I desperately tried to will it to go down, but within a couple of seconds it was fully erect and pushing into her leg. She must have noticed it. However, she chose not to say anything, as she let go of me and we started to walk back to the house.

––––––––

After that, life went back to normal, pre 'yellow lacegate' normal. Cindy and I were nice and friendly to each other and I slipped back into my regular routine with my friends.

––––––––

However, now, normal was not the same as before. That light had been switched on in my head and I looked at everything with the new-found knowledge that was now pumping all these new hormones around my body.

When I was around Cindy, I tried not to look, but I couldn't help myself. Trying to catch a glimpse up her skirt or down her blouse or even just staring at the way the seam on her tight jeans dug into the slit of her pussy. She had ignited a flame that couldn't be extinguished.

––––––––

I endured this for another 3 weeks or so. When, late one evening I was on my own watching a late-night film. Dad and mum had gone to bed and Cindy was out on a date with Pete. It was almost the end of the film when I heard Cindy returning home. She opened the living room door and quietly closed it behind her.

––––––––

She fell backwards into dad's favourite chair, which was behind me as I laid, stretched out on the sofa. I sensed something was not quite right with her.

––––––––

"Hi." I said quietly, "Good night?"

––––––––

"Men!" came the grumpy reply.

––––––––

"Whoa. OK, tell me what happened."

––––––––

"They're all the same."

––––––––

"Hmmm, that bad eh?" I tilted my head back, looking towards her. She looked thoroughly pissed off. "What did he do?" I asked.

––––––––

"What didn't he do more like." She mumbled.

––––––––

"OK, what didn't he do then?"

––––––––

"I'm not a prude! I want to do things with him, you know, and let him do things to me."

––––––––

She said, getting more and more angry it seemed.

––––––––

"I make all this effort to look good, you know, sexy, for him. I put on my best set for him. I'd been saving it for a really special occasion. It made me feel soo sexy, I was feeling really, you know, hot." She blurted out, then sat there silent.

––––––––

"And?" I wanted to hear more.

––––––––

"He barely noticed. He wouldn't have notice I was wearing any underwear at all if it wasn't for the fact that he was trying to get it off me."

––––––––

"It's not underwear, it's lingerie." I said with a smile.

––––––––

"Well he certainly doesn't appreciate it, whatever it is!" she said, a slight smile beginning to appear in the corners of her mouth.

––––––––

"So, you didn't feel he appreciated the effort you'd made?"

––––––––

She huffed, "You could say that. He didn't even want to look at it. He just wanted to get his hands in it. What an asshole."

––––––––

"Well, if it's appreciation you want, I could always...you know, take a look and tell you how good it looks."

––––––––

She let out a little giggle, rolled her eyes and shook her head slowly from side to side.

––––––––

"I thought all that was behind us?" she said.

––––––––

I sensed she was starting to emerge from her bad mood, so I tried to cheer her up a bit more. So, more jokingly than with any real expectation that anything was going to happen, I sat up and said, "Come on, strip down to your 'best set of lingerie' whatever that is and let me see how good it looks on you."

––––––––

"Mark, you little perv."

––––––––

"If it really is your best set, and you wore it hoping to be seen in it, don't end the evening so disappointed when you have a more than willing audience here that will really appreciate it."

––––––––

She tilted her head to one side, and as she looked at me, said, "Mmmm, you know how to make me feel good, you really do."

––––––––

"OK, go on then." I said sitting back.

––––––––

"No, it wouldn't be right." She hesitated.

––––––––

"Why not? You can trust me. You know I won't try to touch you. And believe me I will appreciate it."

––––––––

"Hmmm..." she was definitely thinking about it now, I could tell.

––––––––

"And I promise not to try and kiss you." I added with a smile.

––––––––

She leapt out of the chair. "OK, but not here. Mum or dad might come down. Let's go to my room."

––––––––

She led the way, and as she did, she reached back and held out her hand. I took hold of it and she led me upstairs to her room.

––––––––

By the time I closed her bedroom door behind me I was rock hard.

––––––––

"Sit!" she whispered, pointing to her bed.

––––––––

I did as she commanded, adjusting my cock to a more comfortable position in my jeans as I did. I then looked her up and down as she stood directly in front of me.

––––––––

She was wearing a sleeveless, floral print, shift dress along with flesh coloured (I guessed) stockings and a pair of strappy, light brown, high heels, which made her legs and calves look incredible.

––––––––

"Ready?" she asked.

––––––––

I nodded.

––––––––

"Talk to me though. I need to hear how much you appreciate it, understand?"

––––––––

"Yes." I replied.

––––––––

She stepped towards me so our knees were almost touching, then turned round with her back me and said. "Unzip me."

––––––––

I stood up and standing close, but not too close, making sure my erection didn't touch her ass, I undid the tiny hook and slowly unzipped the dress.

––––––––

As my fingers made their way past the back of her bra, I leaned forward slightly and whispered in her ear. "Mmmm, white. You look good in white."

––––––––

"Mmm thanks." She said.

––––––––

When the zip reached the end of its journey, which was about at her waist, I could just make out the white suspender belt she was wearing.

––––––––

"Mmmm, stockings?" I asked.

––––––––

She stuck her ass backwards, bumping into my cock with it.

––––––––

"You'll have to wait and see. Sit down." She said, turning back round.

––––––––

I sat, looking up at her.

––––––––

She came closer and, reaching down, she parted my knees and stood in between them. Then, standing back up, she crossed her arms over her breasts and taking hold of the dress in both hands, she slowly slipped it off her shoulders. She pulled it down further until she revealed her bra covered breasts.

––––––––

She was wearing the virtually transparent white bra I had found when exploring her 'special collection' for the first time.

––––––––

I gasped. Her breasts filled the cups perfectly. The see-through material stretched across them like a second skin. Her nipples were in plain view and were really erect, pushing the fabric out forming huge ridges.

––––––––

"That is absolutely amazing. I can see your nipples and they look gorgeous. They're so hard and erect."

––––––––

"I know. They always get soo hard when I'm horny." She said letting go of the dress and reaching up to squeeze them in between her thumb and index finger through the material.

––––––––

"You like to squeeze them, don't you?"

––––––––

"I like them to be squeezed, yes. It's better when someone else is doing it, but..." she squeezed them harder. "Ohh, it does feel good."

––––––––

"Well, if you ever need a nipple squeezing slave..." I offered.

––––––––

"I know were to come." She said winking at me.

––––––––

"Your breasts look absolutely gorgeous."

––––––––

"Aww. Thanks. You're definitely making me feel better." She said as she wriggled her hips and pushed the dress down further.

––––––––

"If you think the bra is transparent, wait 'till you see this." And, with that, she pushed the dress down her legs until it fell into a pile at her feet. She stepped out of it and kicked it towards to corner of the room.

––––––––

My eyes switched form her nipples to her panties. She was right, they were completely transparent. Sitting very low on her hips the hid nothing. Cindy had obviously shaved herself down there as there was a much smaller, neatly trimmed patch of pubic than I had detected through the (not as transparent as this) lingerie I had seen her in weeks ago.

––––––––

She was wearing the panties over a simple white suspender belt which held up light brown, lace topped stockings.

––––––––

"Fuuuuuck." Slipped out of my mouth.

––––––––

The hairs on the back of my neck stood up. It took all of my will power not to reach out and touch.

––––––––

The panties appeared not to have a cotton gusset in them like all the others she had, and the front and back were the same totally transparent material.

––––––––

"Ohhh...myyyy...godddd" I said drooling.

––––––––

"You like them?" she asked.

––––––––

"I love them. Turn around please?"

––––––––

She slowly turned around until she had her back to me. She looked over her shoulder at me as I stared at her practically bare ass.

––––––––

"Does my bum look OK?" she asked.

––––––––

"Your bum looks amazing." I said, as I leaned forward to get an even closer look. My face was inches from her ass. There was a gap of about 2 inches between the tops of her thighs. There was about 4 or 5 inches of bare thigh from the top of her stockings to her crotch. As I looked closer, I noticed a small rivulet of clear liquid running down the inside of her right thigh.

––––––––

She must have felt it too, because her hand appeared in between her legs and she wiped it off with her fingertips. Her fingertips then brushed her pussy as she moved her hand back up. Her body seemed to react to this, and her ass cheeks clenched together.


"You're wet." I whispered, giving my cock a rub through my jeans.

––––––––

"You noticed." She replied turning back around to face me.

––––––––

"You're so sexy. How could anyone not want to look at you dressed like this?"

––––––––

I was squeezing my cock through my jeans, desperately hoping she was going to ask me to take it out and show her.

––––––––

She was looking down at me and I noticed her tongue dart out for a fraction of a second and she licked her lips.

––––––––

"You have less hair." I said looking closely at her clearly visible pubes.

––––––––

Her right hand came down and stroked downwards over the front of her panties until she was cupping her pussy in her hand.

––––––––

She let out an almost inaudible moan. "I trimmed it. I didn't want anything sticking out the sides." Her hand stroked backwards and forwards a couple of times. Another, slightly louder moan escaped her lips.

––––––––

"OK, that's enough." She suddenly said. "Time for bed."

––––––––

"But..." I tried to convince her not to end this.

––––––––

"Mark, you've made me feel sooo much better. It's lovely to be told how good all this looks and I do feel incredibly sexy with you sat there like that." She said, looking at my crotch again. "But I don't want this to get out of hand."

––––––––

"But...I won't touch you, I promise." I said, standing up, as she took a few steps back.

––––––––

"I know, I know." She said as she ushered me to her door.

––––––––

As I opened it and stepped out of her room, I heard, in the faintest whisper. "It's not you I'm worried about." Then, slightly louder, "Good night, see you in the morning."

––––––––

I stripped off and, climbing the ladder, even before I got into bed, I was stroking my cock. Five minutes later desperately frustrated I wasn't able to cum, I contemplated going to the bathroom for some Vaseline but decided against it and was asleep in no time.

––––––––

I woke up the next morning happy to be alive again.

––––––––

"What's up with you two?" asked mum. We'd been laughing and joking together, and it was obvious we were suddenly getting on together a lot better than we had been for the past couple of weeks. We just laughed it off.

––––––––

Every so often at the weekend, dad liked to go for a walk in the woods and would always ask everyone to go along with him. This was one of those days. Mum declined, saying she had too much housework to do, but Cindy and I went along with him. Cindy and I ended up walking next to each other, a few steps behind dad. About 10 minutes into the walk, she came closer and, reaching down, took hold of my hand. We interlocked fingers and carried on walking and chatting with dad.

––––––––

A bit further along, I saw a huge patch of bracken coming up. It was on Cindy's side of the path, and as we passed it, I let go of her hand and shoved her flying into the mass of green leaves. It was perfectly executed. She just disappeared completely! I laughed uncontrollably. Dad just shook his head and carried on without waiting for us. To be fair, she took it well and, once I'd dug her out, we were soon hand in hand again and not too far behind dad.

––––––––

A couple of minutes later, I saw a similar patch of bracken, only this time it was on my side of the path. Without letting on, I prepared myself for some revenge. Sure enough, as we were along side it, Cindy tried to let go of my hand and shove me into the bracken with a forceful shove of her hip. But I was ready for it and managed to keep a hold of her hand. She shoved me so hard though that I couldn't stop myself falling into the leaves, I did however manage to drag Cindy with me causing her to fall on top of me as I landed on my back. We were both in hysterics as Cindy sat astride my hips and grabbed my wrists pinning me to the ground.

––––––––

As I made an attempt to get up, I barely managed to get my head off the floor. However, when I did this, I found myself staring down her blouse, at her bra. Purple lace today. I stayed in this position, pretending to try and get up, but just staring at her lace covered breasts. I started to get hard and within a few seconds it was fully erect and pushing into Cindy's ass.

––––––––

"Looking at my bra?" It was both a question and a statement.

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"Like it?" I felt her ass moving, gently rubbing my cock through both our jeans.

––––––––

"You know I do." I answered.

––––––––

The movement of her ass became more obvious and she rock backwards and forwards.

––––––––

It was a bit uncomfortable for me as my erection was sideways in my jeans.

––––––––

"Just a second." I said, trying to free my right hand.

––––––––

She got the message and let go of my wrist. I quickly reached into my jeans and boxers. Cindy rose up slightly and I adjusted my cock, so it was pointing straight up, directly under my zip. I removed my hand and she sat back down on me with her pussy directly on top of my hard cock. I put my hand back where it had been so she could 'pin me down' again.

––––––––

Then she went back to rubbing herself back and forth along my cock. I stretched my self up again so I could see her bra. The movement of her hips became more frantic and she started to make this sound, which was sort of a cross between a moan and a grunt.


I looked up from her bra to her eyes. She looked back at me and suddenly her lips were on mine. My head fell backwards onto the ground and her lips followed mine, they parted slightly, and I mirrored her. Then without warning her tongue was in my mouth, another first for me, but I instantly loved it and without hesitation was immediately caressing her tongue with mine.

––––––––

The thrusting of her hips continued to speed up and after another minute or so, she broke away from the kiss and throwing her head back, she arched her back. She stopped breathing and squeezed me with her knees. Her body went completely rigid for a second and then she let out a lung full of air and moaned again. Her face was as red as a beetroot. She sucked in another breath and then collapsed on top of me. It scared me at first but then I guessed she had just had an orgasm.

––––––––

"Fuck!" she whispered in my ear. Then, after a few more seconds, "Don't you dare tell anyone I did that."

––––––––

"Never." I promised. "You just had an orgasm, right?" I said like an idiot.

––––––––

"Dhuu!" was all she said. "Come on dad will be wondering where the hell we are."

––––––––

As she got up, I noticed a wet patch on the front of my jeans and as I looked at Cindy's jeans, I could see an even bigger wet patch between her legs.

––––––––

It took us a while to catch up with dad and when we did the damp patch on my jeans had almost dried and the one on Cindy's hadn't exactly dried but it was more out of sight so was not really noticeable.

––––––––

We held hands again as we followed dad again, just out of earshot.

––––––––

"Want to talk about that?" I asked, eager to make sense of how this was going to affect our 'no touching' boundary, going forward.

––––––––

"Not particularly." Came her reply.

––––––––

I looked at her and she had an enormous smile on her face.

––––––––

"So how does that affect your 'no touching' rule?"

––––––––

"It doesn't. I made the rule, I'm allowed to break it...if I want to."

––––––––

"And the kissing?"

––––––––

"That was nice." She said, reaching up and stroking her fingers across her lips. "But only when we're alone. Nobody can know, OK."

––––––––

"OK!" I replied. Now I was the one with a huge smile on my face.


Pt. 05

"So, are we like boyfriend and girlfriend now? Sort of?" I asked.

––––––––

"We can't do that." She replied, squeezing my hand. "If anybody found out, we'd be in big trouble."

––––––––

I spent the rest of the walk with a constant hard-on, and by the time we returned to the house, my balls were aching.

––––––––

Mum had made some sandwiches and by the time we had all finished eating my cock had finally deflated.

––––––––

I was desperate to be alone with Cindy, but dad wanted me to help him in the garden with some weeding and by the time we had finished, Cindy had disappeared up to her room.

––––––––

Deciding I really needed a bath, I went upstairs and, as slowly as I could, hoping Cindy would come out of her room, got myself ready for a bath. I just took a clean pair of boxers with me and stripped off once I was in the bathroom.

––––––––

I couldn't stop myself giving my cock a very long 'wash' and was enjoying myself when there was a knock at the door.

––––––––

"Come on, don't take all night!" shouted dad, really killing the mood.

––––––––

By the time I had cleaned myself, dried myself and put on my boxers, my cock was soft again. I picked up my dirty clothes and made my way back to my room and, for once, I managed to put my stuff in the washing barrel. My room was a bit of a mess, so I started a quick clean up. It was so hot in my room, that I just stayed in my boxers.

––––––––

Without warning the door opened and Cindy casually walked in.

––––––––

"Hey." She said as she sat in the 'seat section' under my bunk. She had got changed and was wearing her silk robe.

––––––––

"Hey to you too." I replied with a smile.

––––––––

"Listen, about earlier."

––––––––

"In the bracken?" I asked.

––––––––

"Yeah. Look, we can't tell anyone about this, OK? If mum or dad ever found out, they'd kill us."

––––––––

"What about Sarah? She knows."

––––––––

"That's a bit different. She sort of saw you, you know, the other day. I had to tell her what had happened. But she's really fine with it. I can trust her. But you absolutely cannot tell anyone. There are none of your friends I would trust not to go blabbing it everyone they knew."

––––––––

"OK." I said, "Does that mean we can keep doing it?"

––––––––

"Keep doing what exactly? Just to be clear."

––––––––

"Well kissing, obviously. And you showing me your lingerie so I can appreciate it and make you feel good."

––––––––

"Yeah, OK. That would be nice." Said Cindy blushing ever so slightly.

––––––––

I started to feel the recently discovered, but now totally familiar, tingling feeling in my cock, and even before the words were out of my mouth it had started to swell. "Can I kiss you now, and maybe see...you know? No one is going to see us in here."

––––––––

She stood up and took a couple of steps forward, putting her hands on my shoulders, "OK, we can kiss. But I don't think you can see what I'm wearing under here today." She tilted her head slightly to the left as her lips met mine. My senses had trouble keeping up with what her lips, tongue and hands were all doing at the same time. I just held her face in my hands, as I kissed her passionately.

––––––––

She had her hands around my waist and was holding me tight against her. I felt my cock quickly expanding to full hardness. There was no doubt she could feel it too, and I felt slightly self-conscious as it grew downwards between our tightly pressed bodies. I sensed the head, that had been pushing against the cotton of my boxers, suddenly escape out of the left leg-hole as it was suddenly caressed with the silk of the robe. I thought she was going to push me away, but instead, her right hand slid down to my boxer covered ass and pulled me even closer. As she pressed herself against me, I could clearly feel her erect nipples poking through the silk robe, digging into my bare chest.

––––––––

The heat of the room soon had me sweating, and I could feel beads of sweat running down my back.

––––––––

I let my hands caress her back. As I did, I immediately knew why she wouldn't be showing me her lingerie today. I didn't feel any bra straps. I felt myself get even harder, and my cock twitched as I realised there was just a thin layer of silk separating her erect nipples from my skin.

––––––––

We were still kissing and as she stroked and squeezed my ass, every little movement caused my cock head to rub against her silk covered thigh. But Cindy didn't seem to care. In fact, she seemed to be encouraging the friction by moving her thigh purposely against my throbbing cock head.

––––––––

I let my right hand drop to her silk covered ass and, as I suspected, could not feel any panties under the robe either.

––––––––

Cindy sensed my hand was searching for the feeling of some lingerie under her robe and breaking the kiss, she pushed me back, holding my arms.

––––––––

"Now you know why I can't show you what I'm wearing under here." She said with a smile on her face. Then looking down in between us she saw my cock, half poking out from the left leg of my boxers. It was being prevented from resting in its normal position because it was trapped, pointing down, towards her knee by the material of the boxers laying tightly across the middle of the shaft. It was starting to get slightly painful.

––––––––

"That doesn't look very comfortable." She said, reading my mind.

––––––––

"It isn't." I replied, trying to, without success stretch the boxers over the end of my cock.

––––––––

"Just take them off." She half suggested and half insisted.

––––––––

"I will if you let me see what you're wearing under your robe today."

––––––––

"You know what I'm not wearing under here." She replied with a slight smile.

––––––––

"So, show me."

––––––––

"You first." She said looking at my twitching cock, still sticking out from under my boxers.

––––––––

"OK, but then you." I said, sticking my thumbs into my waistband and pushing them down until they fell to the floor. My cock, now free, stuck straight out in front of me, the tip only a few inches from touching Cindy's robe.

––––––––

She just stood there staring at it.

––––––––

I snapped her out of her trance. "Your turn."

––––––––

She looked up at me and said, "I don't know Mark."

––––––––

"You said you would." I said, almost pleading.

––––––––

"OK." She said untying the belt. She held the robe closed with both hands, looking at me. "You know what's under here, right?"

––––––––

"Yes. Show me."

––––––––

"Yes, show me what, Mark?"

––––––––

"Show me, please." I whispered.

––––––––

Still keeping eye contact, she quickly opened the robe.

––––––––

My eyes immediately fell to her long, erect nipples. They stuck out even more without anything to restrict them. They must have been sticking out over half an inch. I spent too long looking them, because she had closed the robe before my eyes had time to look at her pussy. She held the robe closed with her hands.

––––––––

"Whoa, that was a bit quick. I didn't get chance to see everything." I complained.

––––––––

She opened it again. This time for longer as I feasted my eyes on her whole body. The first naked woman I had ever seen. She was beautiful. My eyes were roaming all over her body, taking in every detail. The contrast of the dark skin of her small wrinkled areola against the lighter pink, long, erect nipples. The flatness of her stomach and the slight "outy" bellybutton. Her protruding hip bones. Her long slim legs and the gap at the top of her thighs which allowed her pussylips to be clearly visible, hanging down slightly, topped off by a neatly trimmed patch of curly auburn pubic hair.

––––––––

"That better?" she asked after several seconds.

––––––––

"Ohhhhh yessss." Came my reply.

––––––––

She let go of the robe and it fell back into place leaving just the tiniest of gaps which exposed a thin strip of skin the entire length of the robe with the tiniest amount of pussy hair poking through lower down.

––––––––

Her eyes rose from my cock to my lips as she stepped forward again to kiss me. As her lips touched mine, I felt my cock press into the silk of the robe just inside her right hip bone. As our bodies came together the underside of my cock slid up the silk material so that it was trapped, pointing up between our abdomens as our bodies pressed together. This kiss was even more passionate than the previous one and soon, both our hands were roaming over each other, through one another's hair, down our backs, mine over the silky robe, hers sliding through the film of sweat that now covered my back. Her robe had opened slightly wider and our bodies stuck together where there was skin on skin contact.

––––––––

My hips began an involuntary thrusting as I attempted to increase the sensation I was feeling in my cock as it rubbed against her robe. The movement of my body against hers as I made these small thrusts, pushed the left side of her robe outwards, eventually causing her left nipple to come into direct contact with my chest. It was like an electric shock to both of us. We broke the kiss, and both looked down to her bare nipple.

––––––––

Cindy moved position so she could begin rubbing her nipple on my chest and we both looked, captivated, as she wriggled so the nipple flicked back and forth trapped between us. She kissed me again and was moaning into my mouth as she continued rubbing the nipple against me. This was pushing me over the edge control-wise, and I thrust my hips, 'fucking' the skin of our abdomens where it was trapped.

––––––––

My right hand travelled down her back and reached under her robe. I took hold of her left ass cheek and gently squeezed and fondled it. She pulled her lips back from mine just far enough to whisper, "No touching." Into my mouth before clamping her mouth back onto mine and forcing her tongue back in my mouth. She made no attempt to stop me feeling her ass, however.

––––––––

I suddenly realised I was getting close to cumming. I think Cindy sensed it too, because she again broke the kiss and said, "Tell me if you're going to cum. I don't want a mess like last time." Then she was kissing me again and I was getting even closer.

––––––––

Just then we heard "Cindy!" and mum knocking on Cindy's bedroom door.

––––––––

It made both of us jump out of our skins.

––––––––

I immediately grabbed my boxers from the floor and pulled them on as quickly as possible. Cindy pulled her robe closed and re-tied the belt. All in the fraction of a second, as she called out. "I'm in Mark's room!"

––––––––

Instantly my door began to open, Cindy started to exit my room before mum could come in, saving me the embarrassment of having to hide my erection from mum.

––––––––

"What's up mum?" Cindy asked, completely calmly.

––––––––

"You've left your washing in the machine, can you hang it up?"

––––––––

"What now?" asked Cindy, echoing my own thoughts.

––––––––

"Yes now. I need to use it."

––––––––

"OK, I'll be down in a sec." said Cindy, stepping back into my room.

––––––––

She kissed me briefly on the lips and then, glancing down at the tent in my boxers, whispered, "And no touching that until I get back. OK?"

––––––––

"Why?" I stupidly asked.

––––––––

"Because I want to see you finish." She said winking at me.

––––––––

The thought that she wanted to watch me masturbate and cum sent a thrill through my whole body.

––––––––

Even if I'd wanted to, I didn't get the chance to finish on my own, because Mum was then shouting to me to come downstairs and do the washing up.

––––––––

I put my PJs on and then realised I couldn't go down in the state I was in. My cock was still fully hard and making a huge tent in the front of my boxers and PJs. I ended up pointing it straight up towards my belly button and trapping the head under the elastic of the waistband of my boxers.

––––––––

As I entered the kitchen, Cindy had just finished removing her washing from the machine and was heading out of the backdoor to hang it on the line. We gave each other the first of what would become a knowing look we would share for years. The tiniest of smiles that said a thousand secret words.

––––––––

I stood at the sink and began mindlessly washing plates and cutlery, concentrating on Cindy as she bent over to pick washing out of the basket, what a gorgeous ass, and then stretched up to hang it on the line, those long shapely legs.

––––––––

I was washing on autopilot, never taking my eyes off her. She must have sensed she was being watched, because at one point, halfway through her basket, she turned to face the house and saw me watching her. She smiled at me and her eyes darted back and forth over the rear of the two houses, obviously checking to see if there was anyone else looking out of the rear windows. Her glance then returned to the window I was peering out of. She suddenly took hold of her robe where it covered her chest and, quickly flashed her left breast at me, blowing me a kiss as she put it back in place. I laughed out loud.

––––––––

"What are you laughing at?" asked dad as he appeared behind me.

––––––––

"It's just Cindy, sticking her tongue out at me." Was the only thing I could quickly come up with.

––––––––

He had come to tell me our regular Sunday night sitcom was about to start and to hurry up and finish the washing up. I looked at what I had actually done while staring out of the window at Cindy. A grand total of two plates. I quickly finished up trying not to look out of the window too much.

––––––––

Cindy finished her task before me and when she came back into the kitchen, she stood closely behind me and, squeezing my ass, whispered in my ear "Did you do as you were told?" My cock had deflated since I had been stood in front of the kitchen sink, but as soon as I felt her hand on my ass and her breath in my ear, the blood began to flow again.

––––––––

"What do you mean?" I asked.

––––––––

"You didn't finish without me, did you?"

––––––––

"No."

––––––––

"Good." She whispered, giving my ass one more squeeze before walking away and up the stairs.

––––––––

My cock was almost fully erect again and I wanted nothing more at that moment to follow her upstairs and resume our kissing and fondling. But dad would have been very suspicious if I had missed an episode of 'Last of the summer wine.' So, after willing my cock to go down, I made my way into the living room and laid out on the sofa to watch TV with him.

––––––––

Shortly after our programme had finished, a half decent film was due to start on one of the other channels (who remembers only having 3 TV channels to watch?). Dad shouted out to everyone that the film would start in 5 minutes. Dad and mum got their mugs of tea and biscuits, ready to settle in for the duration. I was still laying on the sofa when Cindy came into the room, still wearing her robe.

––––––––

I was about to sit up and make room for her when she just sat down on the edge of the sofa in front of me. Then, laying down, she said "Budge up then." Pushing her ass back into my groin gesturing for me to stay laying but move backwards and make room for her so she could lay directly in front of me in the spooning position. Now, although we had done this before when watching a film, it had probably been at least 3 years since the last time it had happened.

––––––––

I had to prop my head up on a couple of cushions so I could see over her head, I then let my left arm rest on Cindy's waist, my right was tucked between us over my chest. Soon we were all engrossed in the film. Or so it would seem to any bystander.

––––––––

I had not paid any attention to anything on the TV screen. I let my eyes wander over the silk covered body stuck to my front. I concentrated on the way the silk was clinging to her body and soon deduced that she still was not wearing anything underneath.

––––––––

It didn't take long for my cock to spring into life, and it was soon pushing into her ass. At this point, I'd love to say how I surreptitiously lifted up the back of her robe and slipped my cock inside her. Unfortunately, that was not the case. I was so scared of dad or mum noticing something I dare not move a muscle. However, it soon became apparent that Cindy was less scared.

––––––––

About 10 minutes into the film she 'adjusted her position to get more comfortable' aka rubbed her ass against my erection. I was constantly hard throughout the entire film as every now and then she would wriggle around. I used these wriggling moments to make myself more comfortable too. Once to quickly reach into my boxers and reposition my cock to a more comfortable straight up position, which had the effect of pushing it in between her ass cheeks once she pushed back towards me after her 'wriggle.' And a couple of other occasions where I managed one, maybe two, 'dry hump' strokes of my cock against her ass as we moved our bodies for a couple of seconds.

––––––––

I tried at one point to bring my left arm and hand into play, but as soon as I tried moving it mum noticed and glanced over, so I had to make believe I was scratching an itch on my nose, before returning it to a completely neutral position in the 'no-man's land' of her abdomen.

––––––––

By the end of the movie I had such painful balls it was difficult to sit up and was just as painful to walk.

––––––––

Everybody was making their way to bed and I tried delaying going upstairs to see if there was any chance of something happening with Cindy once dad and mum had gone to bed. But for some reason. To my great annoyance, dad was calling to us from the top of the stairs to come to bed and switch off the lights.

––––––––

"We're just getting a glass of water!" called Cindy, and we went to the kitchen together.

––––––––

Cindy took a glass and started the cold water running, leaving it for a few seconds for the water to cool down.

––––––––

I took my chance and, taking hold of her, spun her round to face me and kissed her. She didn't resist and we stood in the kitchen for a few seconds swirling our tongues around each other's.

––––––––

After a few seconds Cindy broke the kiss and whispered, "You were so hard, the whole movie. I could feel it pushing against my bum."

––––––––

"It's because you wouldn't stop rubbing it against me." I shot back.

––––––––

"Shouldn't I have done that then?" she asked with a smile on her face.

––––––––

I just smiled back dumbly.

––––––––

"Come on you two!" shouted dad.

––––––––

"We'll continue this tomorrow morning when they've gone to work." Said Cindy in a low voice. "In the meantime. Remember, no cumming."

––––––––

"OK." I said, like a faithful puppy dog.

––––––––

She filled her glass and I followed her to the bottom of the stairs where she turned and, looking down at the tent in the front of my PJs whispered. "Come to think of it, it's probably best if you leave it alone completely tonight."

––––––––

"OK." I said, as I let her climb the stairs in front of me. As she reached the last few steps her naked ass and pussylips were visible for just a couple of seconds.

––––––––

I squeezes my cock through my PJs telling myself I wasn't actually touching it, so it was allowed.

––––––––

I then ran up the stairs after her. But by the time I got to the top, her door was closing.

––––––––

I went to my room and by the time the bathroom had become free, my cock had deflated sufficiently to allow me to do my last pee of the day.

––––––––

Back in my room, I stripped naked and climbed into bed and, completely against orders, began playing with my cock, eventually falling asleep thinking of all the things I wanted to do with, and to, my stepsister.

––––––––

I woke the next morning full of anticipation. Would Cindy come into my room and show me another set from her collection? Were we going to finish what we'd started the evening before?

––––––––

I slowly stroked my morning erection thinking to myself I was the luckiest person in the world to have the stepsister I had.

––––––––

I heard voices downstairs. Straining to hear, I finally recognised them as Cindy and mum. What was she doing home, I wondered. Why wasn't she at work instead of ruining my day!

––––––––

Somewhat disappointed with this unforeseen development, I got dressed and went downstairs to see what was going on.

––––––––

Unbeknown to us, mum had taken the day off. I silently cursed to myself, as I was really looking forward to being alone with Cindy all morning.

––––––––

She was apparently going into town later to 'have a look around the shops.' Cindy and I gave each other a bewildered look as we said our good mornings to one another in the kitchen.

––––––––

I decided there was nothing I could do, so thought I would get some breakfast and go and sunbathe.

––––––––

Half an hour later I was reclined on the sun lounger in my speedo's counting the minutes until mum left to go into town.

I was laid on my back with my eyes closed when I heard Cindy say, "You're not going to make me lay on the floor are you?"

––––––––

I looked up to see her standing next to the lounger in her tiny white bikini, holding a towel in her right hand and tube of sunscreen in her left.

––––––––

As I sat up and shifted round, putting my feet on the floor to the right of the lounger, I had to put my feet either side of Cindy's. She was perfectly positioned and so close to the side of the lounger, that my face was inches from her tiny bikini bottoms, I was staring, close-up, at her barely covered pussy.

––––––––

The bottoms were stretched across her hip bones and left two small gaps just inside her hipbones before the material came into contact with her lower abdomen. My cock started to get hard, and within a few seconds the head was poking out of my waistband. As I stood up, she was looking down at my cock head and took a slight step back to give me just enough room to stand, but then closed the gap once I was standing. Looking me in the eyes, she moved closer until I felt my protruding cock head make contact with her abdomen.

––––––––

"Thanks." She said softly, as she placed her hands on my hips. She then guided me in a small dance as we exchanged positions, so she was stood with the sun lounger behind her. All the time she manoeuvred us around, she kept herself pressed against me, trapping my half exposed, naked cock head, between us.

––––––––

As she sat down, we both watched a small string of pre-cum stretch out between my cock head and her abdomen until it was a few inches long, when it broke, leaving a small wet spot of clear liquid on her skin as she sat down. She looked down at the spot and touched it with her right middle finger and then slowly pulled it away a little, making another string of clear liquid. After observing it for a few seconds she then simply rubbed it into her skin as she looked up at me.

––––––––

My confidence had grown in the few days since she had first seen my erect cock sticking out of my speedo's. So today, instead of hiding it, or trying to stuff it back inside my speedo's, I just stood, facing her, with half of it, hard and throbbing, sticking out of the top of my waistband. I knew she wanted to see it, to look at it. And she did just that.

––––––––

After making herself comfortable, she began applying her sunscreen but not for one second did she take her eyes off my cock.

––––––––

"I thought we were going to continue what we started last night?" I asked, knowing the reason we weren't doing so, but using conversation as an excuse to stand in front of her and display my hard cock.

––––––––

"Well, we can't do much with mum here, can we?" She replied without taking her eyes off my cock.

––––––––

"What about when she leaves?" I asked.

––––––––

"Mmmm, we'll see." She said to my cock.

––––––––

"I wish she'd hurry up and go then." I said sitting down on the towels I'd thrown on the floor.

––––––––

After Cindy finished applying her sunscreen, she laid back and closed her eyes.

––––––––

I laid out on my towels and, as my cock started to go down a bit, I was able to tuck it back into my speedo's.

––––––––

After a few minutes of silence, Cindy said in a low voice, "And did you do as you were told last night?"

––––––––

"What?" As I glanced over, she was now on her side facing me. I propped myself up on my left elbow facing her.

––––––––

"Did you leave it alone?" She gestured with her eyes towards my cock.

––––––––

I felt compelled to tell her the truth. "Well, err no, I masturbated a bit after I went to bed."

––––––––

"You didn't cum, did you?

––––––––

"No, no, it was just for a minute or two."

––––––––

"Are you sure?" She asked

––––––––

"Yes, yes, I promise."

––––––––

Just this short conversation was enough to bring my cock back to life and it was quickly filling my speedo's again.

––––––––

"OK you two, I'm off to catch the bus." It was mum!

––––––––

Luckily, I had my back to her, and I just turned my head slightly to say bye at the same time Cindy did.

––––––––

"How long are you going to be?" I asked.

––––––––

"I should be back in two or three hours. See ya." She replied, as she disappeared around the corner of the house.

––––––––

I was slightly disappointed when Cindy didn't immediately jump up and suggest we go inside and do something naughty. She just laid there on her side looking at my cock as it swelled to full hardness, half of it poking out of my speedo's.

––––––––

"So, I told you not to touch it, didn't I?"

––––––––

"Well, yes, but..."

––––––––

I was desperate to feel some stimulation, so I reached down and gently squeezed the head.

––––––––

"Stop touching it!"

––––––––

"What the hell?" I thought to myself. But at the same time, I felt a bit of a thrill come over me.

––––––––

"OK." I said, letting go of it. "But are we going to you know...?" I was trying not to sound desperate. I think I failed.

––––––––

"Be patient. We've got plenty of time, she's not going to be back for hours."

––––––––

"Oh my god, you're teasing me." I said with a slight chuckle.

––––––––

"And?" she smiled back at me.

––––––––

"I think it's turning me on." I replied.

––––––––

"Mmmmm, is it now?" she said, stretching forward ever so slightly to watch my cock pulsing and twitching. "Take it out and let me watch you masturbate then."

––––––––

"Whaaat? Are you mad? Somebody will see me."

––––––––

She had a really wicked smile on her face. "OK, you'll have to wait longer then. Or, you can take it out, masturbate for me for a few minutes, and then we'll go in."

––––––––

"No way, they..." I gestured towards the back windows of our neighbour's adjoining semi-detached house, "could be watching."

––––––––

"OK then, chicken." She said laying back down and closing her eyes. I watched her as she slid her right hand down her stomach, as if rubbing in some sunscreen, but when her hand reached her bikini bottoms, her fingers slid straight in between the gap caused by the material stretching over her hip bones. Her hand went all the way in and, opening her legs slightly, I could see her fingers reaching right between her legs. She sucked in some air and then withdrew her hand. Her middle finger was wet.

––––––––

"Are you sure?" she asked. As she leaned her head towards me and opened her eyes, she brought her hand up to her mouth and sucked the wetness off her middle finger. Laying back down and closing her eyes. "I just want to see it for a couple of minutes, that's all."

––––––––

I was completely speechless.

––––––––

"If not, lay back down for a bit while I get some sun...And no touching. Understand?"

––––––––

"Oh my god!" was all I managed to say. I laid back down wondering if I could do this.

––––––––

After about half an hour of conflict in my head I was beginning to think I really was too chicken to do it, when Cindy said, "Ready to go inside yet?"

––––––––

Thinking she had given up with her condition for going inside, I said, "Yes." And started to get up.

––––––––

"Let me see then." She said rolling on to her side.

––––––––

"Arrrgggg." Screamed my little brain.

––––––––

Suddenly, I had an idea. "OK." I said. I moved my towels, so they were right next to the sun lounger. And as I laid back down on them, I turned my body, so I was facing the lounger and Cindy. In this position my cock was completely hidden from anyone, unless they were looking at me directly from above, or they were laid on the sun lounger.

––––––––

"You really want me to do this?" I asked.

––––––––

"'Yes." Hissed Cindy.

––––––––

I pushed my speedo's down just enough to free my rock-hard cock. The thought that anyone coming around the corner of the house would see my bare ass flashed through my mind momentarily, but mum was not due back for a few hours.

––––––––

I took hold of the shaft and started to slowly stroke up and down, thinking I would just have to do this for a couple of minutes then we could go inside and touch and kiss each other. But I think Cindy had other ideas.

––––––––

"Here." she said, taking her sunscreen. I stopped stroking as she flipped the cap and holding it directly over my cock head, squirted some of the oily substance on to the head of my cock.

––––––––

"OK, carry on." She said

––––––––

I rubbed my thumb and fingers over my swollen head as I spread the oil around. I then resumed my strokes. This time making them longer as I let my hand slide over the end of my cock with every stroke.

––––––––

My eyes roamed over Cindy's body and I noticed her nipples were really erect. I visualised what they were looking like under her bikini top. I was so frustrated from the previous evening that it didn't take long before I began to feel that, albeit new, familiar feeling. My breathing became heavier.

––––––––

Cindy sensed it, too. "Are you going to cum?" she asked.

––––––––

"I think so." I replied.

––––––––

"Stop." She suddenly said.

––––––––

Completely confused, I stopped. The feeling in my cock was amazing, the head was tingling as was the whole surface of my skin. "What?" I almost begged.

––––––––

"Slow down." Said Cindy.

––––––––

"I thought you wanted to see me cum?" I asked.

––––––––

"I do, but I want to see to play some more first." She said smiling.

––––––––

"OK, start again, but slowly. And tell me when you feel you're going to cum. OK?"

––––––––

I started again, the same long strokes, but with a less tight grip and slower this time.

––––––––

As I drank in the sight of her again laying there. She slowly reached over herself with her left hand and took hold of the end of the bow that was tied on the right side of her bikini waist.

––––––––

Then, looking back at my hand stroking my cock, she slowly pulled the cord until the knot popped undone. She then lifted the now loose flap of material up to reveal her pubes and I could just make out the top of her slit.

––––––––

"I'm gonna cum." I blurted out.

––––––––

"Not yet, stop." Arrrrgggg, the painful ecstasy. I stopped, so close. Too close. The tiniest of spurts of semen shot out of the end of my cock and landed on the towel forming a small blob, slightly bigger than a grain of rice.

––––––––

"Let go of it."

––––––––

I let go of my cock, Cindy draped the loose bikini back over herself but didn't re-tie it. We were both staring at my cock which was pulsing and twitching and waving around with a life of its own.

––––––––

"Did you cum?" asked Cindy puzzled, her eyes darting from the end of my cock to the little droplet of sperm on the towel.

––––––––

"I don't think so, I gasped. I started to, but you stopped me. And... but I really need to."

––––––––

I felt as if she merely blew on it, I would explode. My hips were making small thrusting movements as I was fucking thin air.

––––––––

"Pleeeease?" I pleaded.

––––––––

She took hold of the corner of the loose bikini and started to lift it up when we heard Sarah's voice as she walked around the corner of the house.

––––––––

"I just saw your mum at the bus stop and she said you were out here sunbath..."

––––––––

As soon as we heard her, we were panicking. Me stuffing my cock back in my trunks and pulling them back up over my ass and Cindy re-tying her bikini bottoms in place.

––––––––

"What's going on?" She had obviously seen us in a fluster and probably my ass for a second.

––––––––

"Nothing. What are you doing here?" asked Cindy.

––––––––

"I was bored, so I thought I'd just jump on the bus and come and see you. Buuuut, it looks like you might be busy."

––––––––

"No, I'm not. We were just comparing tan-lines." Where the hell did she get these excuses from, I wondered.

––––––––

I had rolled onto my front, but my cock was still so sensitive I really couldn't move for fear of cumming in my speedo's. I looked up at Sarah who was dressed in a white, embroidered, peasant shirt with an elasticated collar which she had pulled down over her shoulders she wore a pair of very short, loose fitting, cut-off jeans and flat strappy sandals.

––––––––

"Soooo, we're just sunbathing then!" she stated, sitting down in an old deckchair we had.

––––––––

"Yep." Came the reply from Cindy.

––––––––

That was twice she had almost seen me masturbating. And she knew I definitely was the first time, because Cindy had told her!

––––––––

"Why the hell now!!??" I screamed to myself, as my cock showed slight signs of returning to normal, even though it was still hard, at least the sensitivity had worn off a little.

––––––––

After about ten minutes, by which time my cock had deflated by about 50%, of what seemed a rather uncomfortable silence, Cindy said "Dya wanna do something then?" to Sarah. I screamed in my head, "Yes I do, I want to take my cock out and cum all over the place!"

––––––––

"No, I'm OK here. Improving my tan lines." Said Sarah.

––––––––

"OK, well do my back for me." Said Cindy rolling over onto her front.

––––––––

Sarah started to get up, but then sat back in the deckchair and said, "No, let Mark do it."

––––––––

I had been wanting to get the opportunity to do exactly that for a few days now. But not with Sarah watching.

––––––––

I stayed silent.

––––––––

"No, come on, you do it." Insisted Cindy.

––––––––

"No, look, I'll get oil all over my hands and I don't want to spill any on this shirt. And besides, I think Mark would enjoy it more."

––––––––

"Sarah!!" cried Cindy.

––––––––

"Well, he would. Wouldn't you Mark?"

––––––––

"No!" I said firmly

––––––––

"Oh, come on you two. It's me. I'm not going to say anything to anyone, remember? I know you want to. Both of you."

––––––––

"Not with you here." Said Cindy, all but admitting out loud what had been going on between us.

––––––––

Another minute of silence, then, "OK, come on." Said Cindy, throwing the tube of sunscreen at me.

––––––––

"But.." I began to protest, gesturing to my too small speedo's.

––––––––

"It'll be fine. Just ignore her." Said Cindy.

––––––––

"Yeah, just pretend I'm not here." Laughed Sarah.

––––––––

"Sarah!" said Cindy.

––––––––

"Look, seriously guys, I think it's sweet." Said Sarah a bit more seriously. "You know she's told me right Mark?"

––––––––

"Yeah." I said a little embarrassed.

––––––––

"So, don't worry about it, and don't be so shy. I wish I had a stepbrother like you, I really do."

––––––––

I stood up and flipped the cap on the sunscreen. As I stood over Cindy to her left, I had my back to Sarah. I heard the deck chair scraping across the ground and looked behind me to see Sarah had repositioned herself, so she was directly facing the sun lounger.

––––––––

I squirted some oil on to Cindy's back and started to caress the oil into her skin.

––––––––

"Undo the tie, you'll get oil all over it otherwise." Said Sarah.

––––––––

I didn't dare. "OK, go on." Cindy said to me.

––––––––

I pulled one of the ends of cord until the knot came undone and then placed the two pieces of cord by her sides and continued stroking her back with my oily hands.

––––––––

I gently massaged her shoulders and the back of her arms and then moved down to the sides of her rib cage. I thought how I was breaking her 'no touching' rule, and how close my fingertips were to her breasts. I suddenly felt my cock growing to full hardness. Within a couple of seconds, I had the usual problem of half the shaft and head was sticking out of the waistband.

––––––––

"So, how far have you gone with him?" asked Sarah as if I wasn't there and it was just the two of them having a girly chat.

––––––––

"We were doing some pretty hot kissing last night." Answered Cindy, also ignoring the fact I was stood right next to her. She had her head turned towards Sarah and as such, could plainly see the few inches of rock-hard cock sticking out in plain view. It was still hidden from Sarah, however.

––––––––

"Has he touched you..."

––––––––

"No, no touching." Interrupted Cindy.

––––––––

"Why not? He's touching you now, isn't he?"

––––––––

"That's different."

––––––––

"No it's not." Insisted Sarah. "Have you touched his..."

––––––––

"Sarah!!" exclaimed Cindy. "No, I, have, not."

––––––––

"But you've seen it?"

––––––––

'Standing right here!' I was screaming to myself.

––––––––

"You know I have Sarah, I told you."

––––––––

"You were looking at it when I arrived too, weren't you?"

––––––––

"Jeezus, Sarah."

––––––––

"Why are you being so shy all of a sudden? You weren't like this the other night when we were talking about it."

––––––––

"Errrrr, he's standing right here Sarah."

––––––––

My hands had been rubbing the same spot for 5 minutes.

––––––––

"But have you told him how you feel about him?"

––––––––

Oh yes, and how is that exactly I wondered.

––––––––

"For god's sake Sarah."

––––––––

"But you've been kissing him?"

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"And you like it?"

––––––––

A short silence, "Yes."

––––––––

"So, what's the problem then?"

––––––––

Silence.

––––––––

"Can you do my legs?" asked Cindy.

––––––––

That would mean moving down to the foot of the lounger and giving Sarah a side on view of my cock.

––––––––

I glance down to my protruding cock and said "But..."

––––––––

"I don't mind if you don't." said Cindy.

––––––––

I tried to push it back into my trunks and just managed to place it sideways using the waist band to hold it in place, but I could clearly see the flesh of the swollen head protruding above and below the thin strip of material laying on top of it.

––––––––

I repositioned myself in between Cindy's feet that were dangling slightly over the end of the lounger and squirted some oil on the backs of both her legs. Placing one hand on each calf, I stroked up the backs of both legs before the oil ran off down the sides.

––––––––

Sarah again got up and moved the deckchair closer allowing her to put her feet up on the side of the lounger. She let her knees fall apart and I was suddenly presented with a view of a tiny strip of denim between her legs which was not wide enough to hide the bright red lace crotch of her panties.

––––––––

"Sarah!" complained Cindy.

––––––––

"Oh sorry." Said Sarah, pretending she hadn't noticed, as she brought her knees back together.

––––––––

I was now massaging the back of Cindy's left thigh with both hands. I was too scared to go all the way up to the ass cheek that was barely covered with the bikini, so switched to her right leg.

––––––––

"You missed some." Said Sarah.

––––––––

"No, I didn't."

––––––––

"Yes, you did."

––––––––

I put my hands back on Cindy's left hamstring and caressed a bit higher.

––––––––

"Higher." Said Sarah.

––––––––

I thought what the hell, Cindy isn't complaining, here's my chance. I slipped my right hand down the inside of her thigh, really close to her bikini bottoms, and the left one slid over the soft flesh of her ass cheek.

––––––––

Cindy let out a little moan and opened her legs a little.

––––––––

I did exactly the same on her right leg eliciting an even louder noise from her lips.

––––––––

"Are you going to kiss him?" Asked Sarah out of the blue.

––––––––

"Not with you here." Said Cindy.

––––––––

"Oh, come on, I've seen you kissing guys before." Said Sarah. "Why not? You like him, don't you? And I know you want to."

––––––––

"Well...yeah."

––––––––

"So go on, do it. I really want to see this."

––––––––

"Not here, Sarah."

––––––––

"Well he obviously wants to kiss someone." I glanced over towards Sarah and she was looking straight at my partially covered cock. "If you don't want to, he can kiss me if he likes."

––––––––

That was enough for Cindy.

––––––––

"I don't think so." Said Cindy as she rolled over on to her back clutching her loose bikini top to her small breasts with her left arm.

––––––––

"Come here." She said to me, opening her legs so I could kneel in between them.

––––––––

I crawled up until my knees were touching the insides of her thighs and my hands were holding onto the lounger on either side of her. I felt Sarah's knee brush against my arm.

––––––––

Cindy had left me in such a state just before Sarah had arrived and I was so desperate to kiss her, that I really didn't care that Sarah was sat there watching. As I lowered myself to kiss her, Cindy removed her left arm that was holding her bikini top from between us and placed it behind my neck. Soon we were kissing passionately, our tongues playing wildly with one another.

––––––––

I vaguely heard Sarah saying something like "That is sooooo fucking hot." But I soon wasn't even aware of her presence.

––––––––

The combination of the heat, oily sunscreen and sweat caused our bodies to become incredibly slippery as we writhed together. Within a couple of minutes, Cindy's top had worked its way off her breasts and was bundled up around her neck. I could feel her hard nipples digging into and scraping across my skin. My cock had escaped the confines of my speedo's and was pressed between our slippery abdomens.

––––––––

Cindy's left hand was on my back her right had slipped inside my speedo's and was squeezing my ass. Every so often her fingernails would dig into my skin, scratching my ass cheeks and back, which sent shivers down my spine.

I had my left hand around Cindy's waist and back, my right was around her upper back.

––––––––

My hips had started to thrust, giving the effect of fucking the slippery skin of our two bodies. Cindy seemed to be encouraging the movement of my hips with her hand on my ass, pulling me towards her with every upwards thrust of my hips.

––––––––

I broke the kiss momentarily to whisper into her mouth, "I going to cum."

––––––––

Cindy's response was to clamp her lips back onto mine and to make me thrust even harder by putting both hands inside my speedo's and pulling on my ass in time to the trusts.

––––––––

I quickly passed the point of no return a let out a huge ecstatic moan as I felt the cum rushing up my shaft and spewing out between us. I went rigid for a second and then let out more moans as I felt spurt after spurt escaping my cock. "Urrg, Ohhhh, god, sorry." I grunted, as my body spasmed uncontrollably. Cindy clamped her lips on mine again and carried on kissing me until my cock had finally finished pumping out the last few drops.

––––––––

"Holy shit, did he just...?" asked Sarah.

––––––––

Cindy pushed me up to look at mess I caused on her stomach. We both looked down to see a huge pool of white sticky cum on our stomachs. Some of it had almost reached her breasts. We watched as it began to form rivulets and run off both sides of her stomach on to the towel underneath her. A big droplet formed, hanging from my stomach and dripped on to Cindy with a small splash.

––––––––

"Fuck." Blurted out Sarah. I had completely forgotten she was there.

––––––––

We both looked over at her.

––––––––

"I need to go to the toilet." She said, red faced as she got up and practically ran inside.

––––––––

"How was that then?" asked Cindy with a huge smile on her face.

––––––––

"Amazing." Was all I could manage.

––––––––

"You did cheat though." She said, pulling me back down on top of her

––––––––

"What do you mean?" I asked.

––––––––

"I wanted to watch you cum, remember?"

––––––––

"Next time?" I asked.

––––––––

"Next time." She agreed as she softly placed her lips on mine again.

––––––––

We kissed for a couple of minutes.

––––––––

"What about you?" I asked.

––––––––

"What about me?"

––––––––

"I want to make you feel good, you know, help you cum again. Like in the woods."

––––––––

She took hold of my face and kissed me, swirling her tongue around inside my mouth."

––––––––

"I might hold you to that." She said with a smile.

––––––––

"But I want to. Teach me. Tell me what to do, I'll do anything you want me to."

––––––––

"Really? Anything? Be careful what you promise."

––––––––

"I mean it. Just tell me and I'll do it."

––––––––

"I guess we've crossed that line, haven't we?" She said dreamily. "OK, but later. I'm going to find Sarah, budge up."

––––––––

I let her get up and she stood in front of me and unravelled her bikini top, then she gave her nipples a rub and a squeeze before tying the cords around her back.

––––––––

"I can squeeze them for you. I know you like it." I offered.

––––––––

"Oh, you'll be doing a lot more than that, trust me." She said, bending down and picking up one of my towels and wiping all the cum off herself, handing me the towel and disappearing inside to find Sarah.

––––––––

I laid back and cleaned myself, giving my limp cock a wipe, before tucking it back in my cum stained trunks.

––––––––

To be continued...


Pt. 06

I was on such a high as I laid in the sun with a huge smile on my face. It took me a few minutes for my heartbeat and breathing to return to normal. When I eventually calmed down, I could not believe what had just happened. It had all been over in a matter of seconds once I was on top of her, kissing her. But the more I thought about it, it had actually lasted hours. Now that my mind was clear, and not fogged up with lust, I came to the realisation that Cindy had, in reality, been tormenting me since the previous evening, but I was too naïve and turned on to comprehend what she was doing. However, now I fully appreciated the complex scheme she had conceived and executed, and I absolutely loved it.

––––––––

I almost had to pinch myself. A week ago, if anyone had told me this was how my life was going to unfold in the next few days, I would have thought they were completely mad, and yet, here I was. Not only had I just humped my stepsister's oil covered stomach, she had actively encouraged me to do so. And when I'd told her I was going to cum, thinking she would want me to stop, she encouraged me even more.

––––––––

And, Oh, my, god. I suddenly remembered. When, in a post orgasmic haze, I had offered to squeeze her nipples for her, she had informed I would be doing that and a whole lot more.

––––––––

I let my mind wander. I pictured myself squeezing them and her moaning and saying "Yes, Mark." to me.

––––––––

As this little fantasy developed in my head, I realised I wanted to kiss them... and suck them...and the more I thought about it, I wanted to kiss her whole body. I wanted to kiss her pussy.

––––––––

My cock had started to harden again, and I had subconsciously begun to stroke it through my speedo's, but, realising the tiny amount of material which consisted of my speedo's was insufficient to cover a full erection, I thought it best to stop, what with Sarah being here.

––––––––

Then I remembered, she had just had a great view of it when I was rubbing sunscreen into Cindy's legs. I suddenly flushed with embarrassment as my mind slowly became fully conscious of exactly what had happened.

––––––––

'In the moment' I had been completely unaware of Sarah's presence. But now, thinking back, she probably, no definitely, saw half of my erect cock sticking out of my waistband.

––––––––

She was sat right next to the lounger with her feet up on it. She sat there watching me kiss Cindy and hump her abdomen. She had seen me orgasm, heard me making all those involuntary groans and moans. Had seen all the cum I had squirted in between our bodies as Cindy had pushed our bodies apart.

––––––––

And Cindy had let that happen. Did she realise Sarah was there watching, or had she temporarily 'zoned out' too?

––––––––

The life drained out of my cock again as all the blood rushed to my face as this sank in.

––––––––

I laid there worrying about what was going on between the two of them. It had been almost half an hour since Cindy had gone in to see where Sarah was.

––––––––

I left it another fifteen minutes or so before deciding to go inside and see what was going on.

––––––––

There was no sign of them downstairs, so I slowly made my way upstairs to find Cindy's bedroom door closed. I could hear the muffled low voices of Cindy and Sarah in a what sounded like a serious conversation.

––––––––

I contemplated just going back downstairs and leaving them to it as it sounded like an atmosphere it would be best to avoid. Just as I turned to retrace my steps, I heard them burst out laughing. So, instead of going back downstairs, I reached out and knocked lightly on the door. The laughter stopped. Frantic whispering replaced it. I strained to hear what they were saying but couldn't make out anything as they were whispering too quietly.

––––––––

I leaned closer, putting my ear closer to the door. There was more agitated whispering, then I heard loudly and clearly Cindy say "No!" At the same moment her door opened, and, after just managing to stop myself falling into the room, I looked up to see Sarah holding the door open.

––––––––

"Oh, hi Mark!" she said in mock surprise. "Come in, Cindy's got something to show you."

––––––––

"No, Sarah." I heard from behind the door.

––––––––

Sarah poked her head back into the room and whispered, not quietly enough for me not to hear. "You just told me you like doing this." Then something inaudible from Cindy. "So, what then? Is it because I'm here?" then more quiet whispers from inside the room, followed by Sarah whispering, "Look, I can leave if you really want me to, but I sort of want to stay." Then reducing the volume of her whisper even more, I could barely hear her breathe the words, "It was so hot watching you two outside. I promise I won't do anything...Come on...you know you want to."

––––––––

I was just stood there motionless, wondering what the hell was going on. After a few seconds I heard Cindy say "OK, but if you dare tell anyone about any of this, I will kill you."

––––––––

And with that, Sarah's face appeared back from behind the door as she pushed it open.

––––––––

"Come in Mark, Cindy's got something to show you."

––––––––

I nervously entered the room and was shocked to see Cindy standing next to her wardrobe in a tiny pair of light blue, almost transparent, panties with a small pattern embroidered into them and a matching, very low-cut bra, which barely covered her erect nipples, which were clearly visible, pushing out the material at the edge of the cups. The panties sat so low on her hips that there was a little tuft of pubic hair sticking out.

––––––––

"Oh." Was all I could manage as I felt my cock begin to swell.

––––––––

"Is that all you've got to say?" asked Sarah, sitting on the bed. "Don't you think she looks beautiful in that?"

––––––––

"Yes, absolutely gorgeous." I gasped, finally managing to be a little more expressive.

––––––––

"So, you've got a bit of a lingerie fetish Mark?" she stated rather than asked, patting the bed with her left hand for me to sit next to her.

––––––––

As I sat down, I felt my cock, which had reached full hardness, slip out of my speedo's. I tried to tuck it back in with my right hand, without Sarah noticing. Without success.

––––––––

She grabbed my hand and, pulling it off my cock held it down on the bed between us.

––––––––

"It's OK, it's OK. We girls like to see when a man appreciates the effort we make to look good. Don't we Cindy?"

––––––––

"Does Sarah want to see my cock?" I asked myself.

––––––––

"Don't be shy Mark, you've got a gorgeous cock."

––––––––

"She does! Holy shit!"

––––––––

"Sarah, don't tease him." Said Cindy. "You said you wouldn't do anything."

––––––––

"OK, OK." Said Sarah, letting go of my hand and raising her hands in the air.

––––––––

Suddenly full of confidence, I left my hand where it was and my hard cock on display.

––––––––

"Do you like it?" asked Cindy, holding out her hands looking down at herself.

––––––––

"Oh, he likes it alright." giggled Sarah, pointing to my cock.

––––––––

"Do you want to touch it?" Sarah asked me.

––––––––

"What?" I said, a sudden panic came over me.

––––––––

"Come closer, Cindy. They look so soft. Can he feel them?" she asked Cindy.

––––––––

Panic over. I had thought she had asked me if I'd wanted to touch my cock! I was more confident, but not that confident.

––––––––

"OK, but be carful where your hands go." Said Cindy softly as she stepped closer.

––––––––

I reached out and barely touched the front of her panties, near the waistband, with the tips of my fingers.

––––––––

"Mmmm, nice." I said, looking up at Cindy, who was looking down at me.

––––––––

"No, have a proper feel." I heard Sarah whisper.

––––––––

Breaking eye contact with Cindy, I dropped my gaze to her panties and taking my index and ring finger, I slipped them inside the top of her panties. As soon as my back of my two fingers touched her skin, her abdomen had a small spasm and Cindy let out a tiny whimper.

––––––––

"Ooo, a bit sensitive there are you?" asked Sarah.

––––––––

I looked up at Cindy and, as she was biting her lower lip she made a small "Mmm." Sound and nodded her head.

––––––––

Once I had my fingers in as far as the first knuckle, I 'felt the softness of the material' in between my fingers and thumb. Cindy had a couple of further tiny spasms at the slightest movement of my fingers. After a couple of seconds of feeling the softness of the panties, I withdrew my fingers, causing another mini spasm and whimper from her.

––––––––

"Feel the bra too." encouraged Sarah.

––––––––

I stood up and felt the edge of her bra cup in the same way, sliding my two fingers inside the cup right next to her left nipple. I could feel the soft skin of her breast against the back of my ring finger and the harder, wrinkly skin of her areola against the back of my index finger.

––––––––

As I made the motion of feeling the material with my fingers and thumb, the edge of my index finger was lightly brushing against her erect nipple.

––––––––

Cindy, looking down at my fingers, let out an uncontrollable loud moan and pushed her breast and nipple towards my fingers.

––––––––

Sarah stood up and said "I'll see you downstairs when you've finished." and began walking to the door, but I sensed that she had stopped and had walked up behind me. Before I had time to look over my shoulder at her, she had got hold of my speedo's and quickly pulled them down to my knees.

––––––––

"Enjoy!" she shrieked and closed the door as she left the room.

––––––––

My cock, now free, pressed against her hip as I continued to 'feel the material', but now I was more rubbing her nipple with the side of my finger that feeling the softness of her bra cup. We were both looking down at my fingers.

––––––––

I opened the gap between my two fingers and in doing so, the back of the first knuckle on my index finger pushed against Cindy's nipple. We both watched closely as the knuckle slowly pushed the nipple over, pressing it flat against her breast. My finger continued to move, now along the length of her nipple until it reached the end and her nipple flicked back to its natural position, causing a small sound to escape her lips.

––––––––

Her nipple was now between my fingers and I slowly brought them back together, squeezing her nipple between them as I did, and then pulled on it. As I did this , I pulled it out over the edge of the bra, exposing her bare nipple in between my fingers. Cindy moaned loudly and, as I looked up, our faces were almost touching. Cindy was staring deeply into my eyes with a glazed look on her face and her mouth was open.

––––––––

I squeezed again. She moaned louder, the intensity of her stare increased, her mouth opened wider, she moved closer. Her lips were on mine and we were kissing, tongue wrapped around tongue.

––––––––

I released her nipple from between my two fingers momentarily, just to allow me to take it between my index finger and thumb. It felt wonderful to be touching her nipple like that. I rolled it between my finger and thumb. Cindy stopped kissing, but with her lips still touching mine and staring into my eyes she said, "Squeeze it." Then her tongue was back in my mouth.

––––––––

I squeezed it a little as I kissed her, keeping my eyes open to gauge her reaction. She moaned, "Ohhh, yes. Harder."

––––––––

So, I squeezed a little harder. She screwed her face up a little as she moaned, "Mmmmnn...no, really hard." Came her reaction.

––––––––

I thought this must be hurting her, and if I squeezed any harder, I might injure her. But I squeezed a little harder none-the less.

––––––––

Another moan, and unsteady, frustrated breathing, followed by, "No, you have to really squeeze. As hard as you can, please." I was completely shocked, and turned on, beyond belief seeing her react this way. I squeezed the nipple as hard as could, it seemed as if I'd squashed it flat between my finger and thumb.

––––––––

Cindy cried out in what seemed like pain, and she screwed up her face and eyes. For a split second I was really worried I'd hurt her and was just about to apologise when she gasped "Yessss, that's it! Ohhhh that's good." Before grabbing my hair with both hands and giving the most passionate kiss I'd ever had. I let go of her nipple, put my arms around her back and kissed back.

––––––––

Her reaction to me squeezing her nipple had scared me a little, but she seemed to have loved what I did.

––––––––

As my brain began to calm down, I became aware again of my hard cock pressed between us. It had obviously been leaking as I could feel where the head was pressed against her hip and abdomen was all wet and slippery.

––––––––

Cindy's right hand dropped to my bare ass and she gently squeezed and caressed it. I got brave and let my own fight hand drop to her panty covered ass. I played with the flesh of her ass cheeks that were not covered by her panties. I slipped my fingers under the edge and felt more of her bare ass. Cindy moaned and breathed more rapidly, the more I pushed my hand inside her panties.

––––––––

We continued to kiss and fondle one another's asses. I could sense my fingertips were nearing the valley between her cheeks. I wondered if my fingers roamed into that valley and further down, nearer her pussy, would she stop me. I didn't want to spoil the moment, but I couldn't resist letting my fingertips dip in between her ass cheeks and under, in between her legs.

––––––––

Cindy suddenly took hold of my right wrist with her left hand and pulled it out of her panties. I initially thought it was all over, but she brought my hand round and, making a little room between us, she placed it on the front of her panties. Then, letting go of my wrist, she placed her fingers on top of mine and pushed both our hands down until we were both cupping her pussy on the outside of her panties. They were soaking wet and my fingers easily slid across the surface of the lace. She then pressed her fingers on top of mine, pushing them into the panty covered flesh of her pussy, the stroking and gentle squeezing of her hand on top of mine instructing me on what she wanted.

––––––––

"Like that." She whispered.

––––––––

As she let go, I continued to mimic her the best I could. "Like that?"

––––––––

"Mmmm, yes."

––––––––

I received a sudden electric shock as Cindy wrapped her hand around my cock. I jumped and let out a loud involuntary moan. She gave it a gently squeeze before letting it go and running her fingertips over the head and down the underside of the shaft, send a shiver down my spine. Her fingertips continued their journey travelling all the way down until she was tickling the underside of my balls.

––––––––

"Would you believe me if I told you this is the first cock I've ever touched?"

––––––––

"Really?"

––––––––

"Hmm Mmm. To be honest with you, I never really wanted to touch one before.

––––––––

She paused to moan into my mouth as I continued to stroke her pussy through her panties. She soaked my fingers with her juices as I found a rhythm that made her squirm and moan uncontrollably.

––––––––

I then felt her hand cup my balls and she squeezed them. Gently at first, but then with increasing force until I made a little yelp, from the pain, she released her grip and stroked her fingers back up the underside of my hard shaft.

––––––––

Her fingertips stroked across the head, collecting the leaking pre-com as they passed over the opening, and rubbed the slippery substance over and around the throbbing head of my hard cock. Her fingers then wrapped around the head and top of the shaft and slid down and back up making me moan loudly again.

––––––––

"And this is the first pussy I've ever touched." I said softly, staring into her eyes.

––––––––

"Well, you're not really touching it are you?" she said staring back.

––––––––

I kissed her again and made the bold decision to bring my fingers up the front of her panties and push them inside. As I felt my fingertips brushing over her pubic hair, Cindy offered no resistance.

––––––––

As she stroked her hand up and down my shaft again, I felt my ring finger pass over a small bump of skin which made Cindy suck in a lung full of air and moan loudly into my mouth.

––––––––

Just then, there was a knock at the door, and Sarah shouted, "Have you two finished yet?" I heard the door opening and quickly pulled my hand out of Cindy's panties.

––––––––

"Come on, I thought we were going into town!" she said walking into the room as if nothing out of the ordinary was going on.

––––––––

I quickly reached down, pulled up my speedo's and pushed my erection inside them trying to cover as much of the head and shaft as I could.

––––––––

"Ha, who pulled your trunks down?" She joked, as she sat back down on the bed giving her a perfect side-on view of my cock as Cindy broke our kiss and stepped back, holding me at arms-length.

––––––––

Cindy looked down at my hard-on, twitching inside my trunks and then over at Sarah and burst out laughing. I looked over at Sarah and she was also looking at my cock.

––––––––

Then, without taking her eyes off it, she said, "Didn't you two do anything? All that time you've been in here with him like that," she gestured to my cock, "and you haven't done anything! Jeez Cal, I need to have a word with you!" Then, looking up at Cindy she said, "Come on, get dressed, let's go."

––––––––

I turned to leave, but before I put my hand on the door handle, I head Sarah behind me. "Where are you going Mark?"

––––––––

"Well, to my room, or, outside or something."

––––––––

"Why?" she said, as if it was the most stupid thing in the world to say.

––––––––

"Well, because she's getting changed."

––––––––

"So?"

––––––––

"Well, I'm going to my room."

––––––––

"Why? Don't you want to stay and watch?" said Sarah with a huge smile on her face, looking down at my groin again.

––––––––

I felt my cock twitch at the thought. "Errrr, well...yeah...OK." I said nervously, looking over at Cindy "If that's OK?" there was no protest, she too was just staring at the throbbing bulge in my speedo's.

––––––––

"Come on, sit here." Said Sarah, patting the bed on her right side and then holding out her hand for me to take.

––––––––

I didn't take her hand, but as I went to sit on the bed, she grabbed it anyway.

––––––––

So, there I was, sitting on Cindy's bed, holding Sarah's hand, waiting to watch Cindy get dressed.

––––––––

I saw Cindy glance down at Sarah's hand, holding mine and I thought I saw a flash of jealousy in her eyes for a fraction of a second before she asked, "What am I going to wear?"

––––––––

"I think you should wear your yellow dress. Don't you Mark?"

––––––––

She purposely picked that, I immediately thought to myself. She knew the story. How this had all started when Cindy was wearing that dress.

––––––––

"OK." Came the reply from Cindy, and she opened her wardrobe and took out the dress. She bunched it up and reaching down with it in her hands was about to step into it when Sarah stopped her.

––––––––

"Stop. You can't wear those with it." She said pointing to Cindy's panties with her free hand. "They're soaking wet. And besides, they're the wrong colour. Where are your yellow lace one's?" Then, turning to me, her eyes first flashed down to my still rock-hard erection, the head of which was now poking out, she said, "It will look sooo much better with yellow lace panties, won't it, Mark?"

––––––––

Yes, the whole story. Every single detail.

––––––––

Cindy turned and, after hanging her dress over the wardrobe door, reached up to the hat box on top of her wardrobe carefully pulling it down.

––––––––

"Here." said Sarah, letting go of my hand holding out her hands to Cindy to take the box from her.

––––––––

Cindy handed the box to Sarah and she placed it on my lap and lifted the lid, placing that on her own lap. She then reached in and unfolded the tissue paper covering the beautifully arranged lingerie inside. "Wow, look at that Mark." Said Sarah, knowingly teasing me. Then, teasing me even more she added. "You know the one's Mark. Take them out for her."

––––––––

Oh yes, Every tiny, minute detail.

––––––––

I carefully reached inside, taking hold of the familiar yellow lace. It was a bra cup. But we all understood that I knew exactly how all this lingerie was arranged and the matching panties would be underneath, folded neatly inside the bra cup. I remember thinking when did she wash and dry this? The small amount of embarrassment I felt as I took hold of it, was far outweighed by the enormous thrill I was getting from having my hand in her lingerie box again.

––––––––

I pulled out the neatly folded handful of yellow lace and offered it to Cindy.

Cindy took the small bundle of lingerie from me and placed it on top of her drawers. Then, turning her back to us, she reached behind her back to unhook her bra.

––––––––

But, before she managed to unfasten it, Sarah said, "Cal, he stayed here to watch. So, let him see. Turn around."

––––––––

As Cindy turned to face us, Sarah made a 'come here' gesture with her hand saying, "Closer."

––––––––

With her hands still behind her back, Cindy took a step towards us. It was then that I noticed her left nipple, the one I had been squeezing, was still poking out over the edge of her bra cup.

––––––––

As she unhooked the clasp, the bra cups fell away from her breasts slightly. She then shrugged her shoulders forward and her gorgeous breasts spilled out as the shoulder straps slid down her upper arms. I watched her naked breasts come into full view as she slid the bra straps down her arms, catching it in her hands before turning to place it next to the yellow set on top of the drawers.

––––––––

As she picked up the yellow bra, Sarah spoke. "Cal, what are you doing? You never wear a bra with that dress. Just put the g-string on."

––––––––

Leaving the bra where it was, she took the tiny piece of yellow lace in her right hand and turned back towards Sarah and me. Hooking her thumbs in the sides of her waistband and bending over at the waist, she pushed her panties down her long legs and stepped out of them. Whilst still bent over, she then quickly stepped into the yellow g-string and pulled it up her legs as she straightened back up, finally holding out her hands and saying, "Ta da! Happy?"

––––––––

As she stood up straight, I noticed that her left nipple, the one I had been squeezing so hard a few moments ago, had a red glow to it.

––––––––

She then quickly grabbed her dress and stepped into it. After pulling it up and slipping the thin straps over her shoulders, she turned her back to us and said, to no one in particular, "Zip me up, please."

––––––––

I leapt off the bed and pulled up the zip for her, whispering in her ear, "You look amazing in this dress."

––––––––

"And this underwear?" she asked spinning round.

––––––––

"Lingerie." I corrected her.

––––––––

We both laughed.

––––––––

With the best of the show over, I said, "I'll leave you two to finish getting ready." As I closed Cindy's door and made my way back to my room, I heard them laughing and whispering frantically with each other. Once in my room, I closed the door behind me and, standing in the middle of my room, dropped my speedo's to the floor and kicked them into the corner, with a pile of other clothes. I took hold of my still hard cock and started stroking it, replaying everything that had just happened in my head.

––––––––

I had been sooooo close to touching her pussy. I moaned softly as I imagined having my fingers back inside those soft blue panties.

––––––––

Quite a bit of pre-cum had leaked out of my cock, enough to use to lubricate my hand as it slid over my cock head for a few strokes, before drying up. I felt I was nearing a second orgasm of the day when my door flew open.

––––––––

Cindy stood there with a huge smile on her face and the blue panties she had just been wearing dangling from the index finger of her right hand.

––––––––

I immediately bent over, trying to cover my cock with my hands.

––––––––

"Miss me?" She said, just standing there.

––––––––

I thought about saying something about knocking, but I knew she had burst in on purpose.

––––––––

"We thought you might like to look after these while we're out."

––––––––

'We? What's with the we?' I thought to myself.

––––––––

She held them out to me, just out of my reach as I was bent over. I shuffled closer, but as I tried to reach out and take them, this time she held them higher, looking down at my other hand which was holding my cock head. It didn't take me long to figure out what she was trying to do. So, I just stood up with my cock pointing straight out in front of me, holding my left hand held over the swollen head. I tried reaching for the panties again.

––––––––

"Ah, ah." She said, pulling them away yet again, and, shaking her head, she said, "Hands by your sides."

––––––––

I obeyed, letting my hands drop to my sides. We both looked down at my cock, pointing straight at her, twitching and throbbing. She then slowly brought the panties down towards my cock and, unfolding them, she took the gusset which, moments ago, had been touching her pussy and was still wet, and placed it on my cock head, arranging the rest of the material so the panties balanced on my cock when she let go of them.

––––––––

I looked up at her as she stepped back. "Enjoy." She said with a wicked smile on her face.

––––––––

"But don't cum on them." She turned to leave then turned back and said, "In fact don't cum at all. Wait till I get back, OK?

––––––––

I looked down at her wet panties, then back up at her.

––––––––

"I don't think I can." I said honestly.

––––––––

"Please. Do it for me. I want to see you cum, but when I get back."

––––––––

"OK," I replied, "I'll try."

––––––––

"Thanks." She said, taking hold of my face in both her hands and forcefully kissing me. I welcomed her tongue into my moth again as we wrapped our arms around each other, causing the panties to fall from my cock as it brushed against her dress.

––––––––

After a few seconds there was a "Cindy? Are you coming or what?" from just outside the door.

––––––––

Cindy broke the kiss and bent down to pick the panties up from the floor. As she was carefully placing them back on the end of my cock, I noticed that my cock had left a wet spot on her dress. I pointed to it saying, "Errr, I'm sorry, I think I errr.."

––––––––

She looked down at it, then back up to me and said, "That's OK." Then gave me a quick kiss before turning and walking out of the room with a final, "Remember, wait for me."

––––––––

Before she had left the room, I had already wrapped my fingers around my shaft and her panties and was stroking my cock with the soft wet fabric.

––––––––

She pulled the door behind her, but it didn't fully close, and I heard her immediately start whispering to Sarah, who must have been listening to us and maybe watching what had happened.

––––––––

"Did you do it?" whispered Sarah "And?" then something inaudible from Cindy, followed by "See Cindy! I told you."

––––––––

Then they were making their way down the stairs and their voices faded away.

––––––––

I don't think they had made it to the bottom of the stairs before I felt I was about to cum, but I managed to stop just in time. Unwrapping the panties from around my cock, I brought them up to my nose and inhaled deeply. The aroma was intoxicating. Again, I let my mind picture tasting her pussy. Kissing and licking it as her juices flowed over my tongue. I found myself wondering if she would think that was totally perverted.

––––––––

I took hold of my cock again and squeezed. I drew in lung full after lung full of her sweet scent, until I could taste her in the back of my throat. I knew if I didn't stop I would cum so, with all my will power, I forced myself to stop.

––––––––

I really needed to take my mind off Cindy, and her body, and her smell, and her lingerie. I struggled, I really struggled.

––––––––

I managed to get dressed and wander downstairs. As I descended the stairs, I got a whiff of Cindy's odour. I brought my right hand up to my nostrils and sniffed. I could smell her on my fingertips. It sent a thrill through my body.

––––––––

I went back outside and kicked a football against the back of the house in an effort to distract myself. I even contemplated going to Stephen's house but gave up that idea for fear of missing Cindy's return.

––––––––

Mum was the first to return home, carrying a few shopping bags with her. She called me into the house as she unpacked her days loot. Among her purchases was a pair of M&S boxer shorts for me. They were the loose-fitting cotton type and were white and had little pictures of Mickey Mouse all over them.

––––––––

"Do you like them?" she asked.

––––––––

"Yeah, they're funny." I replied. "Thanks." I added.

––––––––

'Where's your stepsister?"

––––––––

"She went into town with Sarah."

––––––––

"Did she say when she'd be back?"

––––––––

'Soon, I hope!!' I said to myself, and "No." to mum.

––––––––

Dad was the next to arrive and the three of us had dinner together.

––––––––

"Is everything alright with Stephen?" dad asked me.

––––––––

"Yes, 'corse it is. Why?"

––––––––

"Well you two are usually with each other every day, and I haven't seen him around for a couple of days."

––––––––

"No, everything's fine. In fact, I was going to head over there today, but mum arrived back from the shops..."

––––––––

A couple of hours after we'd finished eating, I went upstairs to put my PJs on. When I got to my room, I found Cindy's blue panties in the middle of my floor. A wave of panic hit me as I wondered if mum had been in my room and seen them. But then again, why would she come into my room, I reassured myself. I picked them up and brought them to my nose, inhaling the now familiar, addictive scent. As the soft fabric touched my nose, I realised they were still quite wet.

––––––––

I had a sudden naughty idea. Reaching into my boxers and PJs, I wrapped the panties around my stiffening cock, making sure the wettest part made contact with my swelling cock head. I then made my way back downstairs.

––––––––

It gave me such a thrill as I walked around, feeling the dampness against my cock. I soon had a full erection and had to 'pin it down' against my abdomen with the waistband of my boxers.

––––––––

I was in the kitchen, washing-up, when Cindy arrived home. She had a couple of bags with her and rushed upstairs. Presumably to put the bags in her room, because she came straight back downstairs without them.

––––––––

Mum made her something to eat and she made small talk with dad and mum while I finished the washing-up.

––––––––

I had to wait another hour before Cindy made her way upstairs. During that time, we exchanged a few knowing looks and I was a nervous wreck by the time I followed her up the stairs, leaving dad and mum watching something on TV.

––––––––

Cindy had left her door wide open, which I took as a sign to enter without knocking. As soon as I did, she pounced on me from behind the door and started kissing me.

––––––––

"Mmmm, I missed you. I missed this." She whispered.

––––––––

"Me too." I replied, closing the door.

––––––––

"I've been thinking about you all day. I've soaked another pair of panties. I never get this excited! What are you doing to me?"

––––––––

"I couldn't wait for you to get back." I replied. "I tried to take my mind off it, but I've had a constant hard-on since you left."

––––––––

"You didn't cum, did you?" she asked.

––––––––

"It took all my will power, but, no."

––––––––

"Good." She whispered excitedly, silently clapping her hand together.

––––––––

"Kiss me again first though." She said, coming closer.

––––––––

Our lips locked and out tongues intertwined. Our hands wandered over each other's bodies. I discovered I could make her moan into my mouth by caressing her neck and behind her ears.

––––––––

After a few minutes, Cindy broke the kiss and whispered, "On the bed."

––––––––

She placed a pillow against the bedhead and said, "You sit here."

––––––––

As I move towards the bed, she stopped me. "You won't be needing this." She said as she began to undo the buttons on the PJ top. Once they were all undone, she slipped the top off my shoulders and it fell to the floor. Next she took hold of the waistband of the bottoms and slid those down my legs until gravity took over and they fell to the floor too.

––––––––

My cock was tenting the front of my boxers and I suddenly remembered I had her blue panties wrapped around my cock. As she pushed my boxers down, I flushed with embarrassment as the panties fell out and onto the floor.

––––––––

"I was going to ask for those back. I was wondered all day what you were doing with them. Did you enjoy them?"

––––––––

"Yes." Was all I could manage.

––––––––

"They were really wet, weren't they?"

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"Did you smell them?"

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"So did I."

––––––––

WHAAAT!!?

––––––––

She obviously saw the shocked look on my face.

––––––––

"Sure. Just a little sniff so I knew what you were getting. Did you like the smell?"

––––––––

"Ohhhh yes." I said, now grabbing for my cock.

––––––––

"Whoa, wait." She said moving my hand away. "Are you excited?"

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"Are you ready to show me?"

––––––––

"Yes."

––––––––

"Shall I go and get the Vaseline?"

––––––––

"Yes, please."

––––––––

She went to the bathroom, leaving me naked and hard, standing in the middle of her room.

––––––––

I grabbed my cock and started stroking.

––––––––

"No! Wait, I told you to wait." Whispered Cindy as she re-entered her room, closing the door behind her.

––––––––

"Lay down there." She pointed to the pillow she had arranged.

––––––––

I sat on her bed reclining slightly against the pillow.

––––––––

"What about you?" I asked.

––––––––

"What about me?"

––––––––

"Are you going to take your dress off?"

––––––––

She took a couple of seconds to think about it, then said, "OK." And turning her back to me whispered, "Get the zip for me then."

––––––––

I reached up and pulled it down for her. She let it fall to the floor and kicking off her sandals was down to just the yellow g-string.

––––––––

She got another pillow and, placing it behind her back, sat at the foot of the bed directly opposite me, with her legs crossed.

––––––––

My eyes roamed all over her body. As I looked at her erect nipples, she reached up and pulled them, out away from her breasts, then let go of them, making them even more erect.

––––––––

She took the top off the Vaseline and held it out to me. I took a scoop with my index finger and spread it over my cock head.

––––––––

"OK, I'm ready now, you can start." She whispered.

––––––––

I slid my hand over the head and down the shaft, all the time feasting my eyes on the site in front of me. As soon as I had stroked it once, I knew I couldn't last long. I had to be so slow and careful as I made the next strokes.

––––––––

"Are you going to do, errrrr, anything?" I asked gesturing to her pussy with my eyes.

––––––––

"Maybe." She replied, pinching her left nipple with her left hand whilst her right drifted down to her abdomen and the yellow lace.

––––––––

I watched, as the hand continued, slipping under the lace, and began stroking the top of her pussy lips in a circular motion.

––––––––

I looked up, her eyes were fixed on my hand, sliding up and down my cock. Her mouth was open, and her breathing was ragged and deep.

––––––––

I looked down at her hand in her panties again. It was now moving faster. The material had begun to bunch up and her fingers were periodically coming into view as they moved faster.

––––––––

I wanted to see more. "Show me. Let me see it." I gasped.

––––––––

She removed her hand from her panties, and with her left hand, she pulled them completely to one side, exposing her wet pussy. She then pulled her knees up and opened her legs wide. Her right hand was then back on the small protruding shinny bead of skin at the top of her pussy. Her fingers alternating between a circular motion and rubbing back and forth sideways.

––––––––

I saw her pussy close-up for the first time. The first thing I noticed was she had quite large lips. The fact that a woman would have that amount of skin 'down there' had never occurred to me. But it turned me on immensely, as I watched them move around as her fingers slid over and around them.

––––––––

I also noticed the origin of all the wetness I had seen and felt in her panties. Her lips were parted slightly, and the opening varied in size as she worked her hand over her clit. There was an almost constant tiny flow of liquid running in tiny rivulets from the bottom of the opening of her pussy, which Cindy would run her fingertips through occasionally, before bringing them back to the top of her lips, using it as lubrication.

––––––––

I absorbed all of this in a matter of seconds and the effect was to push me even more rapidly to orgasm. I grunted as I felt my balls ready to explode.

––––––––

"Don't cum. Just. Yet." Gasped Cindy, frantically rubbing. Her fingers a blur now.

––––––––

I slowed down, but I really needed to cum.

––––––––

"OK. OK. Now!" she gasped as she stopped breathing and her face went completely red.

––––––––

It took just two strokes of my cock to trigger the irreversible chain reaction of explosions in every nerve ending in my body. My whole body screamed out loud, as I tried to stifle any real loud noises coming from my mouth.

––––––––

I shot the first arc of cum about three feet in the air, in the direction of Cindy. I landed on her leg, as the second one spurted from the end of my cock and landed in front of her, in between her open legs.

––––––––

"Oh yes. We're cumming." Hissed Cindy. "We're both cumming. Ohh god, yesssss." She cried out as quietly as possible.

––––––––

The third and fourth spurts landed on the bedspread between us. I was still moaning in pleasure watching Cindy's hand, now cupping her pussy, rubbing it softly, as she began to get her breath back.

––––––––

She got on her hands and knees and crawled over to me, and I put my left arm around her as she laid down next to me. My right hand still had hold of my cock, the final drops of cum coated my cock-head and ran down over my fingers.

––––––––

Cindy wriggled next to me and removed her g-string. She brought it to my cock and said "Here, let me clean that for you." As I let go of my cock, she took hold of it, then attempted to wipe the cum from it with the tiny piece of material in her hand. My cock was still quite hard and wasn't going down any time soon as long as she going to stroke it with her panties.

––––––––

After she had finished 'cleaning' my cock. She brought her g-string up to her nose and inhaled. "Mmmm, nice mix." She whispered, "Smell." She then thrust them under my nose. Although my initial reaction was to be a bit weirded out, I sniffed nonetheless, and found the scent to be not that unpleasant.

––––––––

She then wrapped the lace around my cock and, holding my face kissed me. As we kissed, I let my hand drift down to her breast. As I gently caressed it, I could feel her erect nipple pressing into the palm of my hand. I reached for her nipple and rolled it between my index finger and thumb, squeezing it from time to time. Each time I squeezed it she moaned into my mouth as she was kissing me.

––––––––

We continued like this for five minutes or so, passionately kissing one another, and me experimenting with how she liked her nipple to be played with. Occasionally, Cindy would gently run her fingertips over my cock, and the lace she had draped over it, and gradually, I felt my cock coming back to life.

––––––––

"I need another one." She whispered and, taking hold of my hand she repositioned it from her breast and nipple to her lower abdomen.

––––––––

This was it. I was really going to touch a woman's pussy for the first time. I didn't want to rush it though, so, I gently caressed and stroked my way lower, using my fingertips. They trailed through the patch of hair and across to the small valleys at the tops of her thighs, on either side of her pussy. She was particularly sensitive around this area, and I found I could make her whole body twitch and writhe around uncontrollably, if I so much as touched the right spot, even with just a fingertip.

––––––––

I was fascinated with how she reacted to my touch and I teased her like this for a few minutes, but I was teasing myself just as much. Desperate to touch her pussy, I soon couldn't take any more, and my fingertips lightly drifted over the surface of her skin until I felt a ridge of harder skin, her outer lips.

––––––––

I stroked my fingertip down the length of the lip, when they reached the bottom, they were suddenly sliding through the slick fluids flowing from Cindy's pussy. The nectar that she had used as lubrication. I did the same, swirling my fingertips around, coating them in the liquid, before slowly sliding my index and ring finger up the middle of her slit. Her lips parted and she arched her back, moaning into my mouth, as they made the short, slippery journey to the hard nub of skin at the top of her pussy that, from my observations just a few moments earlier, I knew was where she really wanted to be touched.

––––––––

Her hips spasmed when my fingertips glided over her clit for the first time. So much so that it took me another second to find it again. Once they rested on it for a second time, I used the pad on my ring fingertip to explore this magical piece of skin. I discovered that Cindy writhed and moaned if I touched any of the skin immediately surrounding it. There was a small part of the skin which I could move up and down which seemed to send her even more crazy. When pushed up, this skin uncovered the shinny, ultra-soft, nub of skin, which had periodically flashed into view as I'd watched her stroking herself earlier. It seemed I couldn't touch this without sending Cindy into some sort of mini seizure.

I used what I had learned watching Cindy pleasure herself, and stroked my fingertips softly, sideways across her clit. She had been stroking my cock, but soon abandoned that and, opening her legs wider, she gave in to the pleasure my hand was delivering. She soon stretched her right leg over my body, allowing her to open her legs even wider. I switched to the circular motion with my fingertips, feeling the little hard protrusion dancing around over and between my fingertips.

––––––––

I felt her hand on top of mine as she guided me more accurately, pressing a little harder and moving a little faster.

––––––––

"Like that." She gasped, as she broke from the kiss and threw her head back onto the bed. "That's it. Ooo yeah."

––––––––

The hand that had been stroking my cock was now gripping my thigh, the fingernails digging into my skin. Her hips were beginning to snake around as if she was trying to help my fingers mete out every last drop of pleasure.

––––––––

"Don't stop. Don't stop." I noticed her face and upper chest blushing.

––––––––

"I'm there." She gasped, trying to do so quietly "Cumming. Cumming. Oh god, your making me cum. Mark, you're making me cum. Yesss."

––––––––

She suddenly grabbed the pillow that was under my head and smothered it into her face, screaming. Her hips lifted off the bed and thrust towards my hand as her whole body froze for a second. I continued to stroke, mimicking as best as I could what she had showed me. Her hips collapsed back onto the bed and she suddenly clamped her legs together, trapping my hand. I could feel her pussy throbbing under my fingers. Then she clamped her hand over mine again and gently squeezed and cupped her pussy as her legs gradually released their vice like grip.

––––––––

The pillow fell away from her face and she looked over at me.

––––––––

"That. Was. Incredible. No one has ever made me cum before."

––––––––

"Looks like you enjoyed it." I said, smiling at her and feeling quite pleased with myself.

––––––––

"You have quite the touch, baby stepbrother."

––––––––

We both burst out laughing for a few seconds then laid back in each other's arms kissing and cuddling, tracing our fingertips over each other's skin.

––––––––

"I wish you could sleep here tonight." Whispered Cindy, as she traced a finger around my nipple.

––––––––

"Maybe I can." I whispered back.

––––––––

"What do you mean?"

––––––––

"Wait here." I said, slipping out of bed. I darted as quickly and as quietly as I could back to my room, pausing at the top of the stairs to check that dad and mum were still watching TV. The faint sound of them talking confirmed that. I slipped into my room and taking an armful of dirty washing from the corner of the room, I quickly climbed the ladder to my bunk and stuffed the clothes under my blankets to make it look like I was in bed. Anyone looking up into the bed would think I was asleep.

––––––––

When I returned to Cindy's bedroom, she was in bed, and as I approached, she lifted up the sheets and blanket for me to join her. We held each other close and Cindy whispered, "This is getting serious Mark, what are we going to do?"

––––––––

"I love you Cindy. I want to do... More."

––––––––

"You're so bad." She said smiling. "But we'll have to be so careful."

––––––––

"I can be careful. Don't worry." I tried to reassure her, as we both began to drift off to sleep.
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