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Chapter 1, Debi




He couldn’t get it out of his mind.  The suggestion. 
And her sister.  He was sitting on his couch and his
sister-in-law, Debi, was sitting on the floor while he was
massaging her head.  His wife sat across the room in her
favorite chair.  Her sister was staying with them for the
weekend and she had just driven two hundred miles to get there,
complaining of a headache.  They had dinner and were on their
second bottle of wine, when he offered to rub her head.  The
three of them chatted idly while he pressed his palms into Debi’s
forehead and rubbed her temples.  He continued rubbing all of
her face and the back of her neck.  Debi was having trouble
keeping up her end of the conversation and a lull fell across the
room. 

 

At seventeen, Debi didn’t have a lot of experience with men
although her beauty had attracted many high school boys.  She
was hardly ever without a boyfriend of one sort or another but most
of it was just puppy love.  Debi was a true beauty, with a
curvaceous body, perky breasts, and a round rump that was the envy
of all her friends.  Straight blonde hair and sparkling blue
eyes only rounded out the perfect package.  She was a bit
petite and definitely all girl.  She murmured softly to
indicate her enjoyment of Ken’s rubbing when her sister broke the
silence.

 

“He has great hands, don’t you think?” 

 

“Mmmmmm,” she responded. 

 

“Can you imagine how good it feels when he applies them all over
your body?”  Silence.  “Take it from me, it’s
great.  Or maybe you shouldn’t just take my word for it. 
Maybe I should let him give you a full body massage.  I don’t
think he would object.  Would you, Ken?” 

 

“No objection here,” he responded quickly, a bit shocked at his
wife’s suggestion.  He continued rubbing trying to put all the
sensuality he could muster while attending her neck and
shoulders. 

 

“Well, would you like to have him give you a full body massage,
Deb?”

 

Debi, nervously–almost unconvincingly–said “Not right
now.”  While Debi was very cute she did have a lot of
experience with men.  She had dated but her natural shyness
and proper upbringing resulted in few relationships with men that
had actually developed into sexual ones.  She wasn’t a virgin
but was still a bit naïve.  The comments by her sister broke
the mood and she thanked him for the head rub, got up and excused
herself to the bathroom.

 

“Would you really have let me give her a full body massage?” he
said. 

 

“Yes, I would have, if she wanted it.”  Debi returned and
sat on the opposite end of the couch from him. 

 

“Have you ever had a foot massage,” he asked.  “It’s not a
full body massage but would you like to try that?” 

 

“OK, I’ll try that,” Debi responded.  She spread out her
legs toward him on the couch.  Her feet were already bare, so
he got to work with his magic hands on her feet.  Debi who had
never really had a foot massage was amazed at how relaxing it was
and how good it felt.  He massaged one foot using both hands
to squeeze a single foot and running his thumbs down the middle of
her bottom.  When he switched feet he rested her first foot in
his crotch.  He had a hardon (he had it since his wife had
made her suggestion) and her foot rested right at the bottom of
it.  As he massaged the other foot, Debi would casually
stretch the other one or move it slightly almost
imperceptibly.  But it was hardly imperceptible to him and it
caused him considerable extra excitement, which he used as
incentive to continue rubbing her feet.  As he switched back
and forth between feet Debi would take the opportunity to rub her
feet up and down his crotch.  Debi’s sister sat in her chair
and watched with a relaxed smile on her face.  Actually it was
quite a devilish smile, thought Ken.

 

Before long it was time for bed.  Ken was the first into
bed and his wife followed shortly.  Debi was in the
bathroom.  He was lying in bed on his back, the existence of
his hardon clearly visible under the covers.  His wife left
the door open as she changed into her nightshirt. 

 

“I see you liked rubbing. Debi.” 

 

“Yes,” he said, “your suggestion drove me crazy.  Did you
really mean it?” 

 

“Sure, why not.  Debi deserves some fun.  I think I
would enjoy watching that.  In fact, maybe we should invite
her into our bed tonight, now that she has had some time to think
about it.  What would you think of that?” 

 

“I would have absolutely no problem, but wouldn’t you get
jealous?” 

 

“Not with my sister!” she said, “Not if she wanted
it.” 

 

“How far would you let me go?” he asked. 

 

“As far as she would let you go.  Remember, she is only a
few years into her womanhood and she might not be ready.”

 

She crawled in under the covers, just as Debi came out of the
bathroom.  “Hey, Deb, come here a second.”  She appeared
in the door.  “There are more towels in the linen closet and
an extra blanket in your bedroom closet if you need them.” his wife
said. 

 

“OK,” Deb responded.  Then his wife reached over the covers
and cupped his bulging crotch with her hand. 

 

“Look at this Deb.  I think he liked the massage more than
you did!” and she laughed.  “Here, take a better look.” 
She threw the covers back exposing his boxer shorts, grabbing his
cock and pulling it out in plain view.  It stood at complete
attention in her hand which was wrapped around the middle, fully
exposing it bulbous circumcised head.  He was flustered for a
second but recovered and decided he enjoyed watching Debi look at
his excitement.

 

“Would you like to help me put an end to his swelling?”  He
was shocked and unfortunately so was Debi, whose face turned a
bright red. 

 

“No, no, I think that’s your job, sis,” she said and turned away
toward her bedroom.  As she was walking away, his wife yelled,
“If you change your mind, just come on in.”  His wife laughed,
enjoying her joke on everyone.  Debi had left all flustered
and confused and he had been embarrassed by having his privates
exposed.  Something about the situation tickled his wife and
she continued laughing as she began to stroke his cock.

 

Their light was still on and the door open, and she resisted his
suggestion they shut either. 

 

“Maybe, she will change her mind,” his wife whispered in his
ear.  “Or maybe she will just want to peek.  I’ll bet she
masturbates tonight.  Can you imagine her masturbating in the
other room Ken?”  Ken was so excited.  His wife drove him
crazy with these thoughts of his sister-in-law.  He rolled
over, slid his body against hers, lifting her nightshirt to feel
her nakedness and rubbing his hips against hers.  It wasn’t
long before his uncontrollable hips, rubbing against her, brought
him to a hard spurting orgasm.  It would only be the first of
three before he went to sleep. 

 

He cuddled with his wife and she kept teasing him with her
suggestions.  She seemed willing to give up her sister to him
and soon he had a new erection.  He snuggled her, suckled her
breasts and ran his hand under her nightshirt between her
legs.  She was as wet as he was hot.  This only increased
his excitement.  He slipped his head under the covers and
lapped his wife’s pussy.  Licked her lips in the way he knew
she would moan.  She did as he masterfully touched all the
known places of her excitement.  She had two quick orgasms and
right after her second he mounted her, pushed his cock deep into
her warm tunnel and let go of his own passion, spurting and
spilling into her depths. 

 

His last orgasm came in the dark while his wife slept and he
listened carefully to the low moans coming down the hall from
Debi’s room.  He thought he was spent until he heard Debi moan
in the quiet night.  Thinking of Debi masturbating and
wondering what she was thinking about.  How good a massage
would feel.  How she might help her sister comfort him in his
time of need.  Sneaking down the hall and watching.  Did
she watch he wondered?  With the light on and the door open it
would have been easy for her to watch undetected.  Is that why
she is masturbating now, an hour and a half after bedtime? 
Was she deliberately moaning loud enough for him to hear?  Did
she want him to go to her?  He began thinking about licking
her tight virginal pussy and playing with her clit.  Thinking
about her rubbing her clit right now as stroked his own cock and he
came for a third time, perhaps just when she did because she seemed
quiet then.

 

He slept solidly and got up late–after the two women were up and
dressed.  He had hoped to be awake when they went prancing
around in the morning.  Oh well, Deb was staying for another
night and he would probably have a hardon all day thinking about
what might happen.

 

 

If you enjoyed this excerpt the full story may be purchased at:
http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/50855

This excerpt is approximately 25% of the total story.
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