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Sisterly Love Part 5 Sex, Lies, and 16mm Movies
By: Judy
We awoke to the warm sunshine streaming in the balcony window. It was Jessie’s birthday tomorrow,
and we had planned to go to the beach alone and just hang out and see what kind of trouble we could
get into. I was spooned with Jessie, as Danny and Jason had gone to work, and Kim had gone home.
We sat up, still buzzed from the night before, and kissed for a bit. Jessie asked me how I felt, smiling
at me, and I told him that I felt much loved in a physical way. We stood up and took a shower
together, washing the night before off of us, and making love under the warm water.
We went downstairs and I made breakfast, while Jessie cleaned the pool and did his chores. We
didn’t think anybody was going to come over tonight, as all had plans. Jessie got the lawnmower out
and proceeded to start mowing the front yard. He was in shorts and no shirt, and couldn’t help but
looking at his athletic, tanned body, and thinking about how fun it would be to lay him down in the
grass and slip those shorts off him. As I was watching there was a girl walking down the street, and
she stopped on the sidewalk by Jessie and they struck up a conversation. I’d never seen her before.
She was about 5’7” and very attractive wearing really short cutoffs and a bikini top. They talked for
quite a bit, and apparently Jessie invited her in, because they started to walk up the sidewalk to the
front door.
They came though the front door and Jessie introduced me to her. Her name was Eden, and she
seemed very nice. There was defiantly a little chemistry between her and Jessie as I watched them
talk. They were sitting on the couch side by side and had moved closer to each other, and Jessie had
his arm around her. She seemed to be very interested in Jessie as her hand moved to his bare leg
below his shorts. He was getting a bit turned on, and told her that she had a very beautiful body and
should try being a model. “We’ll I have been trying Jessie,” she said. I worked in Chicago for a
photographer and he photographed me nude and in some rather compromising poses.”
“How compromising were they, Eden? “ Jessie just had to ask.
“We’ll Jessie I was giving the photographer’s friend a blowjob, for one of the photo shoots,” she
exclaimed. “It was a lot of fun actually and I wanted to do more with them, but got into a little trouble,
and I haven’t seen them again. I really wanted to do a porn film for fun.”

Jessie’s eyes lit up when she said that, “Well, Dad has a 16mm movie camera, and tons of new film.”
“Well now that’s a little forward, Jessie, I mean we just met.” Eden chirped.
“Sorry Eden, your right that was a bit, over the top.”
She laughed, “I was kidding, and we have a mutual friend, his name is Jason and he told me this
morning, I should meet you guys and bring that up.”
“So you had that in mind when you walked over here?” I asked.
“Yeap, I had both of you in mind to party with later, Judy, and frankly I’ve had my eye on your little
brother for quite sometime now. Jason said you two put on quite a show for him, hmmmmm, brother
and sister, now that’s very naughty, and I like very naughty, so yes that is why I came over.”
We all got a laugh out of that, and agreed that this would be fun.
Eden smiled and said, “Let me go home and I’ll change and take a shower and we’ll try, but I wonder
where we could get it developed?” Judy said that she had a friend at a camera shop, and I’d bet he
would be more than happy to do it. Jessie finished the lawn while they waited for Eden to return.
After about an hour there was a knock on the door and there was Eden. She was wearing a little
nightie type thing, that barley covered her, that must have made the neighbors look. Eden unpacked
her, over the shoulder bag, revealing all sorts of toys and fun things, to do for the film. We made a
drink, and took a little more of Jason’s aphrodisiac, that he had left for us, and sat and planned our
new project.
We girls had never used a camera before so, we elected to have Jessie experiment with the camera,
and we would give him something to film. Eden was very, into the thought of the two of us together,
and put her hand on my leg. “We’ll, where would be a good place to film?” Eden said anxiously. I told
her about our room, and we promptly headed upstairs.
Jessie set up the camera and loaded some film into it. It was a wind up camera and he warned us
that every several minutes he’d have to wind it to keep it running. He announced that he was ready,
and started the camera. Eden immediately unbuttoned my blouse and slipped it off me as I played
around under her nightie. I liked this lot, as she unbuttoned my shorts and slid them of me, panties
coming off with them. I slipped the straps off her shoulders and unbuttoned her nightie and removed
it. She was lovely and a picture perfect body. We teased each other for the camera, and Jessie,
before we went down on each other. Her tongue felt wonderful as she tickled my clit, and plunged it
into me. Too bad these were silent movies; at least I think they were silent, because our sounds were
delightfully erotic. Jessie kept winding till we had about a half hour of film exposed. He reloaded new
film reel, and handed the camera to me.
Eden wiggled her finger to Jessie, as I started filming. Jessie wasn’t wearing a shirt so this would be
easy, as Eden unbuttoned his shorts and removed them. Eden’s eyes glistened as she saw the rather
large bulge in his underwear. She slipped his underwear off and laid back on the bed offering her self
to him. I was having a hard time concentrating as I loved to watch two people dance in bed. Jessie
teased her then it was her turn. She took him in her mouth, then they kissed some more. He entered
her as I got closer with the camera, trying to get every angle. She was crying out as they both moved
together then came together. I ran out of film, as an 800’ reel would give us about 20 minutes of film

time. Jessie jumped up to help me put a new reel in the big camera. Jessie had to go to the
bathroom, and when he got back I had passed the camera to Eden.
I dropped to my knees and much to Eden’s surprise, Jessie took me doggie style. Eden was into
watching us, you could tell by the smile on her face, and we continued our escapades till the film ran
out, and we were exhausted.
The three of us jumped into the shower and washed each other and got dressed. Eden mentioned the
film again, and I replied, “Let’s go up to the camera shop and see if my friend will develop these rolls
for us.”
We had 10, 22 minute film rolls and couldn’t wait to see if we were any good at this, and with that we
all walked the 8 blocks with the film in a paper bag. We arrived at the camera shop and my friend
John was there, who tended the store for the owner and did the developing. He had a few customers
so we waited out front till the store was empty, and then went up to John.
“Hi baby,” John smiled to me. He was a pretty cool guy, good looking, longish hair, and in his late
40,s. “What can I do for you, today. Your Dad have some film to develop?”
“Well,” I said sheepishly, “We have some film of our own we need developed.”
“Sure, no problem, day at the beach films, or family stuff?” he asked. “And how many rolls?”
“There are10 Rolls,” I said. He was surprised and told me that was going to be expensive, but he
would put it on our Dad’s account. I shrieked and said no, we’ll pay for it.
“Ahhhhh, you must want to surprise your Dad then.” I thought that Dad would be surprised if he saw
these films.
“Well, no John, we kind of did this film privately in the bedroom.”
“Wait,” he smiled, “What, you mean you did this in your bedroom, you got naked in front of the
camera, you three?”
“Yeah John,” I snickered, “The three of us and we did more than get naked.” Winking at him.
“You mean you, like got it on, the 3 of you, you made a porn film? In that case I won’t charge you a
dime; I love to see homemade porn, and especially my best customer’s daughter. Who are you with,
baby, and you mean that you are fucking on this film?”
“Well John, me and Eden and my little brother, and yes, Me and Eden, and Jessie bones Eden, and
then, well me and Jessie.”
His eyes were wide open and you could tell he was going to get into this. “I’ll work on them as I can
today and I’ll have them ready tonight, and I’ll bring them to your house. I want to see the look in your
eyes as you watch them the first time,” He Smiled.
We left, and walked back home, wondering if we had maybe screwed up by doing this. I wondered
what would happen if the films got out, or Dad found out; I’d have to warn John about that. We got
into our bathing suits and the 3 of us took the short walk to the beach.
Jessie and Eden were bonding quite well, and was hoping the two of them would hit it off, as I really
wanted Jessie to have a steady girl, and especially one like her, a girl that loved sex as much as me.
We lay in the sun, and splashed in the cold Lake Michigan water till about 5PM. It was time to get
home and have some dinner. We invited Eden to stay and party with us, and maybe John would have

the films for us to watch tonight. We had hot dogs and chips, and of course a few drinks, and longed
by the pool till we heard a knock on the door. It was John, and in his hand he had 3 film cans in his
hands. “You three are really hot, damn kids that the best I have ever seen!”
He came in and asked if we had a projector, as he wanted to watch them right away. We dug around
in the closet and got the movie screen out and the projector, and set everything up. We put the first
film on and threaded it. He said that he had spliced them into 3 films, according to scenes that he
figured would go together. We all sat on the couch Jessie with Eden and Me with John.
He started the first one, we didn’t know, but they were black and white, with no sound, but clear as if
we were right there. The first one was me and Eden, then Eden and Jessie, then me and Jessie. This
was hot, as we watched our wildly sexy renderings on the silver screen.
John was all hot and bothered watching this, as we all were. We watched them over and over again,
making comments and reviewing our work. Johns had his arm around me and kept rubbing my legs
with his hands getting closer and closer to the wet spot on my jeans.
He smiled at me and told me how good the films were, and how horny they were making him. Then
he said, “I brought some fresh film with me, about 2 hours worth, and it’s color. Maybe, well, could we
make another one?”
Devilishly I said to him, “What do you have in mind there, John, that will take 2 hours?”
John looked at me a bit sheepishly and said, “Well Jessie and Eden are really good with the camera,
and I brought another with me, and I was thinking that maybe, well we could make another film,
maybe, uhhhhh, you and me. My camera has sound too.”
I laughed, and said, “So what you’re telling me is that you want to make a porn film, with you and me
as the stars and it will be 2 hours, did I get that right?” I had never been with an older guy before, and
he was pretty buff, a little receding hairline, none-the-less buff, from what I could see. “What are we
going to do with the film, if we make it, John?”
“Well I have this friend in California who might buy it, if it’s good enough.” I pondered this for a few
minutes and looked him up and down, and thought to myself, that it would be fun, plus watching our
films made me horny as hell, but what if somebody were to recognize us in the future? Another thing
that was on my mind was that I was basically having sex with anybody that I wanted to, which,
seemed like everybody these days. I was getting a bit slutty and turning into a nymphomaniac, but
then on the other hand, I was loving every minute of it, so what the hell.
“So, John, what you’re saying is that you want to get it on with me on film, and then sell it. Ok, I’m
game, why not?” I said.
Jessie and Eden studied the cameras as me and John worked on a little plot. Jessie and Eden
wanted to film it on the couch and by the fireplace for effect, and they asked us to dress up like it was
a date. The theme was that I was a young student and my teacher had invited me to his house for
some late tutoring, and promised me an A if I did good. Yeah it’s a weak plot but, I don’t think
anybody was going to worry about that part. I wore a Halloween, school girl outfit complete with white
hose and a very short skirt, and my hair in pigtails, and Jessie dressed him up in one of Dad’s suits.
Before we started he said there was a law that I had to wear something during the whole film. He also

told me to look at the camera from time to time, and give a sign of approval to the viewers, that I was
consenting to this. This all seemed strange to me, but evidently he knew what he was doing.
We played the teacher school girl thing and he would ask me questions and I would get them wrong,
and after a few minutes of this he asked what my punishment should be for a wrong answer. I
suggested spanking. With the third spanking he stood me up and pulled my little skirt off and undies,
and spanked my bare bottom. The next question I missed he told me that I would have to learn a
lesson that I would remember, and I agreed. He asked me to take all my clothes off. Then he asked
me another question, and of course I got it wrong. He bent me over his knee and spanked me, then
slipped his hand between my legs and wiggled a finger into my dripping wet pussy. He stood up and
asked me to take his clothes off him. We had some intense realism going on here, and the role was
working for me. He now told me that if I missed another question then he wouldn’t be able to pass
me, unless I did something very special with him. I agreed. I missed the next question. He bent me
over, spread my legs, and boom he was in me and fucking me. We made love on the couch, then on
the floor, as Jessie and Eden followed us with the cameras, changing rolls every half hour, till they
both had 2 hours of film from two different angles. Yeah, that’s what I said two hours.
It was different being with an older guy, as he was a bit more methodical with my body, and took his
time, where the younger guys just fucked me silly. It was kinda like a sexual dance where we
changed steps, but the music never changed. It was so erotic knowing that the cameras were
recording our every move and that at some point somebody would be watching us and fantasizing the
teacher and the school girl routine. I watched as he fell back on the couch, exhausted, and with a
squeaky voice said, “You got an A Baby.”
I answered him giggling, “I think I got more than that baby, because I can feel it running down my
legs?”
When all was said and done, we had lots of film and John and I had, had a great time. He was a great
fuck but I was still a bit apprehensive as to what might happen to this film, as John dressed and said
that he would have it ready tomorrow for us to review.
John had left and we talked about trusting him with the films, and we all agreed that, big deal, what he
could do with them anyways. Not many people had 16mm projectors in their home and that’s all they
would ever be.
The 3 of us retired to the 3’rd floor and slept together, not knowing that our lives would change
forever on Jessie’s birthday.
Coming soon The Winds of Change
Hugggggggggs
Judy

