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“I’m not sure which slot to stick it in,” Allen said with a
frustrated voice.

“Not my ass.  The other one.”  I felt him moving his
cock around and finally, he was at my pussy.  “That’s
it.  Push!”

I couldn’t believe I was actually doing this.  Allen was my
cousin, and I’d had a crush on him since we were twelve. 
Well, he was kind of my cousin.  It was really more like
second cousin.  My dad and his step-mom were cousins, so we
really weren’t related, but he’d been my cousin since we were
three, so we were supposed to think of each other as cousins.

Allen and I had done more sexual exploration than any two
cousins should ever think about doing.  The first time, it had
been a group of us, so it wasn’t quite as weird.  Well, it was
still weird, because it was a big group of cousins playing strip
poker in the middle of the woods, but still, it was fun.

I remember how excited I’d gotten when I’d seen his cock for the
first time.  It was standing straight up in the air pointing
at me.  I won that game.  He saw my tits, but I saw his
“tallywhacker” as we called it back then.  Life was
good.  Well, at least until it started to rain and our dads
all ran out into the woods to find us, and we had only been dressed
for about fifteen minutes.  That was a close call!

Then, when we were fourteen my grandmother died.  We’d
slept in a van on Grandma’s lawn the night before the
funeral.  My cousin, Julie, and I slept in my Uncle’s van and
Allen, and a couple of our male cousins, Mark and Steve, slept in a
tent.  Allen spent most of the night in the van with us. 
He hadn’t even known what a French kiss was before that
night.  Trust me by the end of the night, he’d been a pro.

Julie and I were close in age, but not always so close
otherwise.  She was a week older than me, but sometimes, she
really pissed me off.  Like she thought because she was older,
she should get to touch the hot cousin first.  That was not
the way it worked.

Julie and I had taken turns kissing him.  I got to go
first, because I pushed her out of the way.  That’s how it
works with cousins.  Whoever’s strongest gets to go
first.  I’d climbed on his lap straddling him and kissed
him.  At first, his tongue had just kind of poked into my
mouth, but after a bit of coaching and teasing, he’d figured it
out.  He was the first boy to ever have his hands under my
shirt, and I’d loved it.

I’d been living on dreams of that day for a long time.  Of
course, we saw each other a lot.  We were “kissin’ cousins” so
to speak.  Here, in Texas, kissin’ cousins can mean just that,
too.

Well, by the time I had turned eighteen, I had a lot of pent up
frustration for Allen.  Sure, I’d dated boys at school, but I
didn’t sit and daydream about any of them.  And I sure didn’t
lie in bed at night and play with my clit thinking about them like
I did Allen.

Allen’s family lived in East Texas about a three hour drive from
us.  We lived in Plano, which is just north of Dallas if
you’re ignorant of Texas geography.  We didn’t see each other
as much as I would have liked, but we usually saw each other at
Thanksgiving and at least once during the summer.

My mama took off just before my senior year of high
school.  She found some creep that she “truly loved like she’d
never loved” my daddy.  He didn’t want kids, though, so she
left us with Daddy.  That was fine by me, because I didn’t
want to be around someone who would betray her family like that,
anyway.

Allen was a couple months older than me.  He turned
eighteen in January of our senior year, and I turned eighteen at
the beginning of March.  Spring break was at the end of March,
so I’d been eighteen about two weeks when it rolled around. 
Daddy decided he was going to take my kid sister, dork face, I mean
Daphne to see the family in East Texas, and I could stay or go.
 The decision was totally up to me. 

Well, all my friends had these fabulous plans for spring break
that I’d been planning on being part of, but when I heard that I
had the option of spending a week in East Texas?  All I could
think about was Allen.  With Mama gone, we had a much better
chance of roaming off together.  Every time we’d tried the
summer before, Mama would say, “Those two are a bit old to be
wanderin’ off alone together.”

Daddy would say, “But they’re cousins.  It’s fine.”  I
love my daddy.

Mama’s gone now.  I should be able to wander off with Allen
and do anything I want.

Daddy was shocked that I was going to East Texas with him and
Daphne the dork, but I told him that I wanted to spend this last
vacation with my family.  Next year I’d be going off to
college, and I just wouldn’t have opportunities like this
anymore.  He actually bought it.  Do you believe?

My friend, Annette, had this way of getting her hands on
anything.  Nothing embarrassed that girl.  I told her I
needed a huge box of condoms for spring break and gave her some
money.  She came back with a box of twelve.  I could have
kissed her.  I carefully packed them in my suitcase for the
trip.  I put a couple in the pocket of each pair of shorts I
was taking, rather than pack the box.  You never know who’s
going to see your open suitcase when you’re staying with
family.

When we got to Allen’s house, Daphne got out and started dancing
around with his dopey little sisters.  I gave Allen my secret
smile that let him know I wanted to be alone.  Of course, he
always knew I wanted to be alone with him. 

Allen was the shy type.  I think that just might have been
my favorite thing about him.  I’d wink, and he’d blush. 
I’d hold his hand, and he’d blush.  I’d stick my tongue in his
mouth, and he’d sure kiss me back, but when we broke the kiss off,
he’d be blushing.  It was the cutest thing.

Anyway, he had this fort that he’d built in the woods on their
property.  We’d stayed in it with a big group of cousins
before, like the night we’d played strip poker, but because my mama
was so certain we wanted to fuck each other’s brains out, we hadn’t
ever been allowed to stay in it alone.  I was pretty sure we
could talk the grownups into letting us stay in it alone now that
we were eighteen and Mama wasn’t going to be there to
argue. 

Mama had, of course, been right.  We did want to fuck each
other’s brains out.  I wanted in his pants something
awful.

After we’d carried our suitcases inside, Allen and I took off
for the woods with no one yelling about how we shouldn’t be going
off alone because we might “get into trouble.”  It was nice
for a change.  As soon as we were deep enough into the woods
that I knew we weren’t visible from the house, I grabbed his hand
and stopped him.

He got this huge grin on his face and leaned down while I stood
on tiptoes and we kissed.  Man did we kiss.  Allen’s a
big guy.  He’s six foot six.  Now, I’m tall too, over
five ten, but he dwarfs me.  I think that’s one of my favorite
things about him.   I wrapped my arms around his neck and
he pulled me close and we just went at it.  Our tongues were
dancing.  I felt the electric charges shooting straight to my
pussy.

After a minute I pulled away, and we headed further into the
woods, both of us automatically taking the path to his little
fort.  I knew he kept blankets in there.  All this time,
we hadn’t said a single word to each other.  We hadn’t needed
to.  We both knew what we wanted from the other.

He pushed open the door to the fort and we both ducked to get
under the doorway.  Both of his parents were short, and when
he’d built it, I think he’d expected to be short.  His real
mama must have been tall, but the parents that were raising him
looked like they’d stolen him from the Jolly Green Giant or
something.  Of course, he wasn’t green.  He was dark
though.  He looked like he had some Indian blood in him. 
Dark hair and dark eyes. 

I’m fair as fair can be.  I have blond hair and green
eyes.  We look mismatched, but I don’t really care.  I’ve
been dreaming of him for years.  Now that we’re both eighteen
and Mama’s gone, nothing’s going to stop me.

As soon as he’d locked the door behind us, I peeled off my
t-shirt and unhooked my bra.  He ditched his own shirt just as
fast.  We’d never been in each other’s pants, and he’d never
seen my pussy.  I’d only seen his cock that one time when we’d
played strip poker. 

He sat down on one of the blankets with his legs stretched out
in front of him and his back to the wall.  I immediately sat
on his lap straddling him.  We’d done this more than once,
obviously, and had our favorite position.  The scary part
about making out hot and heavy during the day was the dork squad
made up of Daphne and his two little sisters, Ashley and
Rachel.  They drove me insane.

I pressed my tits against his bare chest and went in for my
first kiss, making sure to grind myself tightly against his cock,
which was already straining through his jeans.  I wanted to
talk to him about my hopes of spending the night in the woods, but
I had to kiss him first.  I just couldn’t resist his soft
lips.  I wonder what Julie would have said if she’d walked in
on that?  Oh, I know she’d have wanted a piece of him. 
But he was mine.  All mine.

My hands moved up and down his shoulders as we kissed.  His
hands were on my hips, trying to pull me into his cock.  If
only we could get away with actually fucking during the day, but
there was no way.  The dork squad would be there as soon as he
was in me.  I knew it and so did he.

“I have an idea,” I mumbled against his lips.

“Hmm?” he asked, his hands still trying to find a way to
position me just right so his cock could enter me through our
clothes.  Good luck, buddy.

“Let’s talk the parents into letting us sleep out here. 
We’ll tell them it’ll give them more room in the house if we come
out here.  Then Daddy can take your room, and the Dork squad
can take your sisters’ room, and we can have our own private
space.”  I bit his shoulder just to hear him groan.  I
wanted to fuck him so badly I could taste it.

“Karen, that’s brilliant.  Do you think your daddy would
let you?”  He actually pulled away and stared into my eyes as
he asked. 

I giggled.  “Daddy thinks that since I’m eighteen, all
decisions are mine.  He won’t have a problem with it. 
What about your folks?”

“Well, they don’t see it quite like that, but they always
thought your mama was stupid for not letting us come out here alone
together.  They figured that since we’re cousins, we’d never
do anything to shame the family.”  He laughed softly as he
said that.

I smiled.  “We won’t shame the family.  I brought
condoms.  Lots of ‘em.”

His eyes grew wide.  “Seriously?  We’ve never actually
gone all the way before.  Do you really want to?”

I laughed.  “I’ve wanted to since I saw your pecker for the
first time when we were twelve.  I’d be ridin’ you right now
if I wasn’t worried the dork squad would interrupt.”  I leaned
down to kiss him and showed him what I meant.  My nipples were
hard as rocks as they stabbed his chest. 

That’s when we heard the first giggles.  I flew off of him
and grabbed my bra.  I had it on so fast that he must have
thought there was a fire.  I tossed him my shirt just before I
pulled mine over my head.  I kissed him again real quick and
unlocked the door. 

I sat down next to him on the blanket and started talking. 
“I couldn’t believe it when I got the acceptance letter for
A&M.  I’m so excited!  I’ve wanted to be an Aggie for
so long.  Do you know where you’re going yet?”

I could see the laughter in his eyes.  “No, but I hope I
get into A&M.  I think I should.  I’ve heard there
are some really pretty girls there.”

The door slammed open then.  The dork squad was always
trying to catch us in the act.  The cousins all knew we were
up to something, but they didn’t tell.  We were the oldest and
we’d kill them.  It was the way of the family.

We turned to look at them, and you could see the disappointment
on all three of their faces.  I wanted to laugh, but instead I
just looked at them innocently.  “Hey, dorks.  What’s
up?”

Daphne glared at me.  “You just cost me five bucks.” 
She seemed really pissed.  That made me so happy.

I shrugged.  “And how did I do that?”

“I bet them that you guys would be in here making out with the
door locked.  Why weren’t you in here making out with the door
locked?”  She actually looked like she was annoyed that we
weren’t making out.  I guess she’d heard that incest is
best.

I rolled my eyes.  “Why would we be making out?  We’re
cousins.  That’s just weird.”  I turned back to
Allen.  “When did you apply for A&M?  I applied in
October and got my acceptance letter last week.”

His brown eyes sparkled as he answered.  “I think it was
the end of October.  So I should probably hear soon.”

The dorks left slamming the door behind them.  I winked at
Allen.  We knew better than to resume kissing, because they’d
be in and out and tip-toeing around trying to catch us for the rest
of the afternoon.  We had a plan, though, and we were going to
make it work for us.

At dinner that night, Allen said, “You know, I think it would
make it a lot more comfortable for everyone if I gave up my room
for Uncle Bill.  I don’t mind sleeping in the fort.  I’ve
done it a million times.”

Uncle Mike nodded.  “That’d be great.  Then we don’t
have to worry about sticking him on the couch.”  Half
down.  Only one to go.  My turn.

“I wouldn’t mind sleeping out there, too.  We used to do
that when we were little and it was always so peaceful sleeping in
the woods like that.  I’ve been so stressed with school that I
could really use that,” I looked straight at my daddy as I said the
words.  He’d been really worried about how stressed this last
year of high school was making me. 

Daddy looked like he was deep in thought for a second, but then
he smiled at me.  “I think that’s a great idea, Karen. 
You really do need something like that to take your mind off your
studies.”

I smiled.  I was a straight A student.  I was going to
finish in the top ten in my class, and I was going to be losing my
virginity to my cousin in a few hours.  Life was good.

Immediately Daphne and the rest of the dork squad started
begging to sleep in the fort, too, but the adults told them they
were too young.  And they were.  Two of them were ten and
one was nine.  We hadn’t been allowed to sleep out there until
we were twelve, and there had been four of us. 

We brushed our teeth and used the restroom, and headed out to
the fort right after dinner.  We said we wanted to go while it
was still light out, which was true, but not the whole truth. 
We had flash lights, and we’d have been fine in the dark. 
We’d been out in those woods after dark more times than I could
count.  We were just in a hurry to get out there and do each
other.  We’d been building up to this day since we were twelve
years old and he saw my tits and I saw his tallywhacker.  I
didn’t know if I could wait another minute.

Of course, there was no restroom out there, but we took snacks
and told the grownups that we’d just sleep with our clothes
on.  We figured they’d be a lot happier with that than the
idea of us changing into pajamas in front of each other.  They
knew we’d just pee in the woods if we needed to.  We’d been
doing that for years.

We didn’t talk as we walked out there.  There was no
need.  We were definitely on the same wave length.  Get
to the fort.  Lock the door.  Strip.  Fuck. 
What else was there to talk about?

 

If you've enjoyed this, please go to:  
https://www.smashwords.com/books/view/93291

The entire work is also available from Amazon, B&N and
Allromanceebooks.com.
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Daddy
Does Dakota (2011)
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and found them stifling. One day on her lunch break she was sitting
outside by a fountain and trailing her fingers inside through the
water. Suddenly all she could think about was dancing naked in the
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to take her virginity, hoping that will make it easier for her to
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one in real life and wants to just see what they look like. She’s
in her room masturbating when her step-daddy comes home from work
early and catches her. She’s going to be spanked, of course. The
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