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Everything was great about Penelope's life.
Everything, that was, except how Penelope felt.

She wasn't happy. She knew she should be, but
she wasn't. Her family was fine. They were all very nice. Her
father was a fine local businessman and she was a very good girl,
everyone at their church said so. She was the prettiest of her
three sisters, they also said, though when they were certain she
couldn't hear. She did well at school. She had nice friends.

But something about it was wrong. Something
was too perfect.

Penelope woke up nights feeling like she was
an outsider, like it was all fake. She wanted to scream and act
out, but she didn't know how. It had started when she was young,
but now that she had turned eighteen it was getting unbearable.

Her mother wasn't any help. She barely said
anything that wasn't that same kind of cheap, fake cheeriness that
her father liked to produce. Penelope supposed she understood,
considering she was much the same. And yet she wanted to feel
different.

She didn't understand why now she was feeling
so discontented. Everything was fine. Everyone in her family smiled
all the time and told her that everything was going to be fine.
Both of her older sisters were happily married and lived right next
door to her parents, houses on either side of the house where
Penelope grew up.

Penelope knew that life wasn't for her.

It was getting even more noticeable now that
she was no longer a girl, but a woman. Part of the reason everyone
said she was prettier than her sisters was that she was also more
built out than her sisters. Where they were slim as rails, she was
a little plumper, but that plumpness was very attractive on her.
She had big tits and big hips that swayed while she walked.

Of course, no one in her family talked about
that, because no one in her family talked about sex at all. What
little she learned, she had to learn from her friends. And even
then she didn't believe half of what she heard. How could it be
like that?

She was oblivious to the way men looked at
her, therefore. Men who had their eyes wander all over her body
they way they wished their hands could do. She learned at her
church that sex was only for married people, and so she assumed
only married people should think about it, and then only with the
people they were married to.

But she couldn't stop thinking about it. She
couldn't stop wondering.

One hot summer day she was siting in front of
a fan upstairs. She was only wearing her underwear and a little
tank top, because it was too hot in her house for clothes. Penelope
stretched out on her bed, reading a magazine and drinking iced tea,
trying to cool down.

Then she heard a key in the back door and the
door itself open.

"Who is it?" she called out.

"It's just Seamus!" she heard back. "Our
freezer is out, so I wanted to borrow some ice!"

Seamus was her older sister's husband. He was
a good man, and a very handsome one to boot, everyone thought so,
especially Penelope. Penelope's oldest sister, Melissa, was out
with Penelope's mother that day, shopping all afternoon as they
sometimes did. Her father was out on the golf course, playing the
rounds that would take him all day as well. She was the only one
home.

"Okay!" Penelope called back. She went back
to her magazine.

The magazine had a whole section on sex tips.
Penelope read all of the sex tips very carefully, cover to cover.
If her parents knew that was what was in there, they might have a
heart attack. They would surely take the magazine away from her and
tell her to be a good girl again. So she read these things in
secret.

As she read, she realized that her breasts
were poking out of her tank top. It was an old thing, white and
very thing, and she had bought it a long time ago, when her tits
were less massive. Now they were huge and pushing against it,
threatening to spill out over the top.

In fact, they
did spill out. She pulled down the neck
line and let them fall out.

There they were, plump and round! They were
big, too, bigger than most girls her age. Big enough that she had
to get bras at the specialty store. She wondered, really, how big
they were. If she could maybe get them up to her mouth and have a
taste....

She got the hard bud of her nipple easily to
her mouth. Wow! The feeling of having a mouth on that sensitive
skin was electric! She could feel the shock of it burn all the way
down her body, right to the curly red patch of hair that was at the
juncture of her legs. Penelope could feel herself starting to get
wet as she suckled her own breast, so she suckled harder. It was
amazing how quickly her panties were getting soaked, so quickly she
was almost afraid she had peed herself!

But no, this wasn't pee. This was better. She
reached down and rubbed her panties, feeling that wetness spread.
She could feel her sensitive skin beginning to prickle and
burn.

Oh, it was so good! It was
so good she couldn't believe it! Why had she never tried this
before? She was suckling her own tit and rubbing at her pussy
through her panties and it felt incredible. Maybe the stories about
how great sex was weren't exaggerating! Maybe it would be
so good....

"Hey, Penny, did you know if your folks have
any--"

Her thoughts were interrupted as Seamus
walked into her room! She forgot she left the door open, as she was
the only one in the house. But here he was, standing right there!
He could see everything!

Why wasn't he moving?

Seamus just stood there, his sentence
forgotten. He wasn't talking anymore. Instead he was staring at his
young sister in law, looking at her as she lay sweaty and stretched
out on her bed.

Penelope stared too. She watched as the front
of his pants went from normal to something totally different in
just a few seconds. Where things had looked regular just a moment
before, now there was a huge bulge. Wow! Was that his penis under
there? Was it hard because of her.

Biting her lower lip, Penelope looked at
Seamus. "What's that?" she asked, pointing to the front of his
pants.

Seamus cleared his throat. "Um," he said. His
feet had forgotten how to work. "That's... just my dick. That's
all."

"And why's it like that?" she asked again,
even though she was more and more sure she knew the answer.

Seamus couldn't believe his luck. Just the
other night he and his wife Melissa had had a terrible screaming
argument because she said he was a sex maniac. He countered that he
wasn't, he just wanted to get his rocks off more than once a week!
But no, she wouldn't hear any of it. Just his luck for marrying
into a family that thought sex was shameful and dirty!

Except here was the youngest sister, and she
didn't look ashamed by it. She looked interested.

So Seamus decided to be honest with her.
"It's hard," she said. "It gets hard when I see a beautiful girl
like yourself."

Wow! Penelope was amazed by
this. Seamus was married, and he was thinking about sex, but he
wasn't thinking about sex with the woman he was married to! In
fact, if Penelope didn't know any better, she would have thought he
was thinking about sex with her.

At that moment, Seamus grew so hard that his
cock burst free of the fly of his jeans. The top button unbuttoned
and the rest of the cock meat spilled out. Penelope gasped! She had
seen one of these in pictures and in diagrams from health class
books, of course, but had never seen a real cock in real life! It
was enormous, big with a bulbous head. It was also uncircumcised,
though Penelope didn't really know the difference between that. All
she knew was that she was seeing the most amazing thing she had
ever seen in her life, and she wanted to see more.

Penelope leaned froward on
the bed, making sure she had that cock right in her view. Seamus
knew he should run away, but he felt fixed in place. He was
so horny. Because of the fight, Melissa had
denied him their weekly fuck. That meant he was nearly two weeks
now without draining his balls, and he was going insane.

So he did the only thing he could do and he
grabbed his cock.

Penelope looked up at him. "Why are you doing
that?" she asked.

"Doing what?" he asked.

She pointed to his hand on his cock, which
was starting to snake up and down its length. "Doing that," she
said.

Seamus cleared his throat. "You see," he
said, starting the explanation shakily, "when guys don't cum, they
get backed up."

"Cum?" asked Penelope.

The innocent way she said the word nearly
made Seamus shoot his load right there. "Cum. Ejaculate. When
they... when they shoot their stuff. Their sperm," he explained to
her. "Guys keep making sperm all the time. And when they don't
drain it often enough, sometimes... it hurts."

Oh no! Penelope didn't want her brother in
law to hurt. "Why doesn't Melissa help?" she asked.

Seamus sighed. "Melissa doesn't..." He didn't
know how to explain his wife's frigidity to her teen sister. "We
have different ideas about sex."

Penelope frowned. "Different ideas?"

"How often," Seamus answered, still jacking
off. He thought nothing short of a tornado hitting the house could
have stopped him from pulling his meat right there. The head of his
cock was drooling precum onto the floor.

That gave Penelope an idea. "You could fuck
me," she said, leaning back on the bed.

Another little glob of sperm slipped its way
out of the head of Seamus's cock as he moaned, hearing this
luscious young eighteen year old say these words. "No, I can't," he
said, even thought his voice was barely a whisper.

"Why not?" she asked.

Seamus couldn't believe he was having to
explain this. "Well," he said, searching for the answer, "you're a
virgin, aren't you?"

That was true. Penelope had never even let a
boy kiss her before, much less put his cock inside her pussy. She
heard that some of the girls she knew used rubber cocks and other
objects in their pussies, but she had never tried that sort of
thing. "What does that have to do with anything?" she asked.

"Well," Seamus stammered. "Don't you want to
be a virgin for your husband?"

Penelope had always assumed that of course
she wanted that. But she realized in that moment that, no, she
didn't want it. Or she didn't care. Her church always promised her
that being a virgin until the wedding night was the way to have a
wonderful and sexually satisfying life. But Seamus and Melissa had
done exactly that, Penelope was sure of it, and now look where they
were! Three years of marriage, no children, and her husband was so
backed up he was ready to cum all over anything!

So no, Penelope thought. She couldn't really
see the appeal.

"I don't care," she said.

Seamus groaned as he leaned
against the door frame. His cock had never felt harder in all his
life. Here was this plump little virgin who was trying to
convince him to have sex with
her! How does this happen? He felt
dizzy.

Penelope reached up to her panties and pulled
them down over her hips, revealing her pink pussy surrounded by
flame red hair, the same red hair that cascaded down her shoulders.
"You can just stick it in me," she said. "I promise I won't tell
anyone. It'll be a secret, just you and me."

Seamus swallowed audibly. He was holding out
as long as he could, but there was only so much a man could do.
Especially a man like him, who hadn't been fucked nearly often
enough recently. His balls felt like they were backed up with years
of sperm, and here was this young virgin begging him to put his
dick in her.

Penelope could tell that she was close to
getting what she wanted. So she licked her lips and looked right at
him with what she hoped was her most seductive look. "I want you to
cum inside me," she told him.

That did it. That pushed right past Seamus's
last resolve. He was yanking his pants down to his ankles as he
fell onto the bed on top of her. He put his mouth right on her
nipple, just like he had seen her doing before. He suckled hard,
but this time he added just a little bit of teeth.

Penelope went wild! She was thrashing and
moaning under her brother in law's weight as he pressed against
her. This felt amazing!

It felt even better as his hand reached down
to her virgin pussy and began rubbing against it. It had felt so
good when she rubbed it herself through her soaked panties. Now
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