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  Big Sister

A story by Afterglow Ampharos
It’s shocking how many people jump to conclusions.

“Okay, you two stand right over here, and practice your smiles!” a cheery Heliolisk said, ushering her newest customers in front of her tripod and camera.  As she hopped back behind her camera and adjusted a knob, a Lopunny boy came into focus, along with the ears of the Buneary girl standing next to him.  
That height difference could be a problem, as her face only came up to his thigh.  The Heliolisk slipped away from her camera and pulled a stool over to the two rabbits.  “Here, let’s raise you up a bit higher, dear,” she told the Buneary.  “Why don’t we have little sister sit in big brother’s lap?”

Especially conclusions solely based on appearance.

The Lopunny gave a short nervous chuckle, while the Buneary glanced away.  Only the male responded.  “She’s not my little sister, miss.”
“Oh.  Oh!  So sorry about that, hon,” the photographer said, her frilled collar beginning to perk.  “Are you two in a relationship, then?”

The Buneary was the one to speak this time, raising the palms of her paws.  “No no, it’s not like that either.”
The lizard’s interest was piqued at this point.  “Oh really?  I did see you two holding paws earlier, though.”  Which was a rather cute moment to behold!  “Are you really just friends?”

“No, we are brother and sister.  But I’m the older one,” the Buneary explained.

The tall rabbit took a seat on the offered stool.  “Yup, I’m just an early evolver!”

“Oh!  Oh, isn’t that cute!” the Heliolisk lady said, her face spreading in a smile once more – at least for a moment.  “So… does that mean a no for the lap, or…?”
The brother patted the top of his thigh, prompting his sister to look at his lap.  She hesitated.  “I mean… if it’ll make a good picture, then I guess I could.”

“Wonderful!”  The photographer hopped back behind her camera, and the Lopunny reached down.  As Kate reached back up to her little brother, he pulled her up, turned her around, and seated her right atop his thick Lopunny thighs.

Slowly, the Buneary girl shifted in place, trying to somehow adjust herself comfortably without doing much wiggling against her brother.  This felt really backwards to her.  Sitting in laps was supposed to be the little sibling’s job, wasn’t it?  

“Alright, look up here!” the lizard called, drawing the girl’s focus momentarily away from her seating.  “Let’s see some smiles…!  And…!”

The Lopunny brother set his paws on his big sister’s shoulders and smiled sweetly.  The Buneary girl, her mind still preoccupied, forced a smile of her own, and the shutter clicked.

*******

“Heehee!  You look all embarrassed, sis,” the Lopunny said, having a look through their new photos now that they were back at home.
“Kevin!”  The smaller one reached over to shove at his thigh.  This time she was sitting beside him, and on the privacy of their own sofa.  “C’mon, I was hovering like right above my little brother’s… stuff!  I’m allowed to blush a little!”

This time it was Kevin’s turn to blush.  He laughed again.  “I guess I didn’t think about it like that.  Don’t worry, you’ve still got a cute smile on, Kate.”  He handed one of the photos over to her, which she slipped into an envelope.  His mind wandered off to who would be on the other end of this mail.  “You think Dad will be surprised?”
“Well he probably expected me to evolve first.  That’s usually how it goes.”  Kate sealed up the envelope, then flipped it over to double check the address was correct.
“I wonder how often it happens like this,” Kevin added.

“Well, none of my friends have siblings like that, at least.”  She held out a stamp toward him.  “Lick,” she commanded.  The Lopunny swiped his tongue along the back, just as he had done when they were younger, and both the same size.  She stuck it on the envelope’s corner, completing their package.
Setting the mail atop the armrest, Kate turned in her seat and put both her forepaws on her brother’s thigh, leaning toward him.  “You wouldn’t mind if I sat here one more time, would you Kevin?”
“Huh?”  He blinked at his small older sister, surprised to see this turnaround.  “I thought you said it’s embarrassing?”

“That’s when someone’s looking,” she explained.  “No one’s around to see us, or get any wrong ideas.  You and I both know who’s the real big sister, even if I’m little for now.”
Kevin smiled bright.  “Yeah!  I feel the same way!  Of course then, c’mon up Kate!”

Pleased, the Buneary pulled herself into her tall brother’s lap, and turned her back toward his tummy.  Immediately, Kevin reached for Kate’s hips, having to bury his forepaws in the cream-coloured fur of her lower body to get to them.  Kate jumped at the touch, and looked up at Kevin.

“Your bottom’s super fluffy.  Feels really soft sittin’ right there!” he explained with a glowing smile.

The little bunny turned her head forward again, allowing herself a secret smile that her brother couldn’t see.  She hadn’t expected him to bring up her bottom, much less reach into her fluff for a grab.  If she didn’t know him as well as she did, she might have assumes he was trying to cop a feel.  But no, she knew that despite his adult size, he was an innocent darling.  Old enough to be free to do as he liked, young enough to not really know what he liked.
Kate, however, knew what she liked, and what she wanted.  “Could you spread your legs a little more?” she asked, shifting side to side in a squirmy rhythm.  Kevin obliged without seeing a need to question, his paws still buried in her fluff on her hips.  His thighs shifted apart, and Kate’s bottom sank into the space between.

She pulled her short legs together, all but her feet hidden in the Buneary-fluff.  She worked hard to contain herself, but if Kevin’s paw had been at her chest instead of her hips, her heartbeat would have given her away.
Kevin had a generous brown foreskin, and his external dick meant he was out at all times, even when unexcited.  At this very moment, Kate could feel the top of his flaccid member against her bottom.  To be honest, a good deal of it was left to her imagination, since the fluff all around her bottom cushioned the feeling – but this was absolutely the closest she’d gotten to touching it directly, and she was going to count this.

Her eyes shut and expression shifted, she looked in heaven, calm and peaceful in a guilty pleasure that she kept to herself.  Kevin began to stroke her hips gently, through the creamy fluff surrounding them, and Kate let free a quiet happy murmur.
She couldn’t help but imagine how nice it would feel if he got hard right now: his uncut cock slowly rising, pushing up into her fluff and against her bottom as it became firm.  She daydreamed about it, and more, the entire time they sat together.

After some time, one of them filling it with fantasies, the other simply enjoying bonding time… Kevin’s stomach gurgled quietly behind Kate.  One of her long ears perked and swiveled to the source.

“Getting hungry, big sis,” he spoke softly, a little reluctant to break the nice quiet time.  “And we should go mail the letter anyway right?”

“Mnn, you’re right,” Kate conceded, pulling her body into a stretch.  “Being responsible sucks.”  Way lamer than indulging herself.  Oh well, she was happy for this small victory; she’d never gotten to sit right on top of his package before…  Thank goodness for that photographer, she really gave Kate a good opportunity there.
Standing up and turning around, the Buneary set her forepaws on Kevin’s chest and nuzzled his nose.  “I’ll get food.  You wanna mail the letter?  Then we can be home quicker, and eat sooner.”

Kevin agreed, and it wasn’t too long before they had a meal in hand – and in mouth.


*******

During dinner, Kate had been able to get her mind off of those intrusive thoughts.  After the meal, the two stood side-by-side in their small washroom, and aside from the noise of toothbrushes scrubbing away, they enjoyed a moment of quiet together once more.
Kevin hadn’t evolved all that long ago.  Their home was still equipped to accommodate the height of a Buneary, which meant a sink and countertop low to the ground.  It was still in Kate’s reach, but out of Kevin’s.  The mirror didn’t even go up high enough that Kevin could see his face anymore.  Instead, when Kate looked into the pane, she saw only a reflection of herself, and her brother’s lower half.

Kate’s paw went through the motions of brushing her teeth, but her mind was elsewhere.  Here in the mirror, she could look nearly straight ahead, appear to be looking at her reflection, but in truth be looking at her brother’s.  She had done it countless times since he evolved – brushing their teeth together had always been a habit – and she’d never been spotted staring.  The wandering of her gaze, too, had become a habit.
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Between the Lopunny’s rounded thighs hung that member, completely flaccid.  Completely at ease.  Kevin was as relaxed about his nudity as he had ever been.  Kate had a natural covering of fluff around her waist and legs keeping her hidden away, and so had Kevin, until recently.  Now that his body had changed, certain things about him became so much more noticeable.
Kate found herself wondering how much it had grown since he evolved.  Even flaccid, his cock looked a good… five, perhaps?  Five inches long.  She only had to assume he’d get longer if he got hard – an event she had yet to witness.  Or maybe he’d stay the same and only get thicker… and that just made her imagine her brother with an even thicker cock than the one she was looking at.
Kevin’s shaft and foreskin were covered in a fine coat of brown fur, so it shared the colour of the rest of his body.  The foreskin was long enough that Kate had never seen the head of his cock, throughout all the times she’d caught herself staring.  It didn’t look particularly tight…  She imagined herself grabbing hold and rolling the foreskin back to have a peek, and she found her cheeks growing very hot.
Not a one of these thoughts were deliberately made.  Her stream of consciousness, her wandering 
mind, was taking her into all corners of the gutter.
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She wanted so badly to reach out and touch him, just to feel what it was like on her paw.  But she knew better – she couldn’t do that without asking.  And every time she tried to muster the courage to ask, she remembered that this was her brother, and she became too embarrassed to speak the words.
Kevin knelt down and leaned forward to rinse and spit, snapping Kate back to reality.  She’d forgotten all about the toothbrush in her own mouth, much less in his.  After she’d taken her turn, both siblings went back into their shared bedroom.  Kevin took a seat on the side of his bed, causing a squeak, and stretched out his arms, one above his head and one behind it.
Kate, watching him, was at her breaking point, her cheeks felt uncomfortably hot and her chest was tight with nervous energy.  She couldn’t keep doing this to herself; she kept thinking about him and never got to touch him.  She needed it so bad she couldn’t stand still.
But she needed some way to bring it up.  How could she do that?

The Buneary took a seat on her brother’s right side, prompting him to look down at her.  “Kevin?”

“Yeah?”

“I…”  She stalled out, looking at the bedroom floor.  She was so nervous, so embarrassed.  She knew this was a super weird desire, and felt scared about bringing it up.  But at the same time, staying silent had only made her desperately horny; she couldn’t keep that up any longer.

“You okay, sis…?” Kevin asked, leaning down to watch her facial expression.  He sounded concerned.  That was sweet of him.  Reminded of his compassion for her, Kate found a tiny bit more courage.
“I have a really weird question, i-it’s gonna be weird to ask but I kinda want to anyway…” she admitted.

“Oh, well you can ask me anything Kate.  I’ve asked you weird stuff before, so it’s okay.”  His soft smile lifted her spirits, and she felt just a little more courage.

She lifted her eyes to him.  “Even if it’s about your…”  She tried to decide what word to use.  He was younger than her, but ultimately she decided not to use kid gloves with him.  “Your cock?”

“Oh.”  Kevin’s face shifted first in surprise, then into a somewhat silly smile.  “Yeah, that’s, that’s uh, okay!”  His forepaw moved onto his thigh without thinking, not far from the new topic of conversation.  “What is it?”

The Buneary looked at the floor again.  It made this easier, if only a little.  “Okay, so… do you… ever get hard?  We’re together like all the time, and… and ever since you got so tall, your dick is RIGHT at my eye level.  All the time.  And I’ve never seen you hard even once, it’s always just… right there, floppy and…”  Kate trailed off, not sure where she was going with that.

“Oh, um.”  Now it was Kevin’s turn to look away, though he chose the wall.  It gave Kate the opportunity to look up at him without making eye contact.  “You know how I, uh, never wanna get outta bed?  That’s… that’s when I get them.  I wake up and it’s all hard and I don’t want you to see.”

The mental image was very intriguing for Kate: a hidden Lopunny boner under the sheet.  “You don’t have to hide that,” she said.

He looked down at her, and their eyes met for the first time since she popped the question.  “That’s not weird?”

“I already said this was weird…  But yeah, I…  I wanna see it.  Will you show me next time?”

Kevin blushed, and replied with a nod.  “No covers next time then.”  He paused, reflecting on her little info dump earlier.  “I’m sorry if uh, I put it in your face or anything, I’m not super used to being tall yet, or being naked with the fluff gone.  I guess it really is right at your… your level.”

She nodded, looking at the bedroom floor.

“Do you look at it a lot?” he asked, quietly.

“All the time,” she admitted, her voice quiet too.

Hearing this, the Lopunny moved his forepaw to half-touch, half-cover his member.

“I see it all the time.  I think about it all the time.  I can’t help it, I just got so curious.  I want to touch it so much.  I just want to feel it.”  Kate couldn’t believe she was letting all that out.  Her paws were trembling in her lap.  She didn’t dare look up.

Kevin felt his face lighting up with blush now too.  “Ah, I might like that—”

Kate’s head spun to look at him straight away.  “Really?”

“Uh, yeah, I th—”

“Can we do it right now?” she asked quickly.
“Oh, didn’t you want to wait until it’s hard in the morning—?"

“No no, soft is fine.  Soft is good.  Please?”  The Buneary heard the words and the hurried tone coming out of her mouth, and felt a new wash of embarrassment, from sounding so clearly eager for her brother’s cock.  But it was more than embarrassing, it was so exciting that she was tingling.

“How should I…?” Kevin asked, willing but uncertain.
“Stand right here in front of me,” Kate beckoned.
Kevin rose from the bed, turning and getting so close to his sister that his lower legs touched her hindpaws.  She stayed sitting where she was, and his flaccid member came right in front of her.  For a moment, it was very clear that neither of them knew what to do with their forepaws, both bunnies blushing and nervous.  Kate, as the older sister, acted first, taking her brother’s paws and guiding them to touch her head.  Once he took to that, leaving them there, Kate moved her small paws down to touch the front of his thighs.

Kevin watched her very closely, down there at his waist.  Anticipation and excitement made his chest tight.  Kate felt the same way.

The smaller bunny moved her paws inward, along his thighs, tailing to the inner thighs, before she finally scooped his member into her paws.  She lifted it slightly as she did, feeling its weight.  It was still flaccid, very floppy, and its softness felt incredibly inviting.
Kate noticed she was breathing a little heavier, and immediately after that, she noticed her brother’s scent.  Subtle, for now.  But it coaxed her even more toward him – as if she needed any further incentive.

Kevin made a very soft sound when he felt his sister give his girth a squeeze.  He was still soft, so she could squeeze generously and harmlessly.  She lifted it until it pointed toward her, her gaze fixed on it, until her eyes darted up to check his face.
“Can I pull it back?” she asked.
Kevin’s head responded before his mouth, giving a nod.  Belatedly, he spoke: “Y-yeah.”

Watching and acting carefully, the Buneary held her paw wrapped around his foreskinned shaft.  The fine coat of brown fur under her palm made it feel even softer.  She slid back, and his hood slid with it, exposing the pink tip of his cock.

“Nf—” Kevin’s reaction drew Kate’s eyes back up to his face.  He was blushing, his eyes had narrowed.  “More?” he requested.

Kate was happy to.  Her paw slid forward and back on his length, sliding the foreskin forward and back.  Each time it slid like that, the inside of his hood made the head of his cock feel lovely.

“Ah, but Kate, I’m gonna get—”

“I know, I want it like that.”

Kevin shut his lips and let it happen.  It felt so strange to… enjoy his sister’s touch this much.  Each stroke of his length made his member feel a little less limp, less soft.  As she kept going, she could feel it growing thicker, trying to stand up on its own as it got harder.  Feeling this transformation made Kate elated, and eager.  Not only did she get to make her “little” brother hard, and feel his cock, but she got to feel it as it happened, every tiny throb.
Need, and some mix of passion and lust, overwhelmed her.  She leaned in, and quite suddenly, wrapped her lips around his cock.  It wasn’t even fully hard yet.

“Ah, K-Kate!”  The Lopunny’s shock drove him to grip her head harder.  His left paw just below her right ear, and his right paw on top of her floppy left ear.

She pulled off, looking up at him with a mix of need and shame.  “S-sorry, I didn’t ask, I…  Can I…?”

Again, Kevin nodded before his words caught up with him.  “Yes!”

Kate smiled.  Her little brother was so cute.  Shutting her eyes, Kate pulled her head forward and wrapped her mouth around his cock.  She heard his breath hitch, and felt his paws hold her head in this new position.  She sucked, and felt the incredible feeling of the shape of a member filling out her mouth.  She could feel it still throbbing, each throb made it a tiny bit thicker, longer, harder.

“Mmf,” she huffed, bobbing her head forward on it.  Her tongue cushioned the underside, and Kevin couldn’t believe how soft that felt.  A twitch of his body made his hips move forward, pushing his cock into her mouth.  Before he had the chance to worry, he heard her react with a rather excited short groan.  Her eyes half-opened to look up at him, and she grabbed both his thighs and tugged forward.
Kevin took that as encouragement.  Holding her head to keep it from slipping out of place, he pushed his hips forward again.  His length, now fully hard, thrust inside Kate’s mouth, and she moaned around it, her eyes narrowing.  She couldn’t believe she was getting his uncut cock right where she’d wanted it for so long, and not only that, but he was starting to hump her a little.  She wanted, needed this so badly.

He tasted lovely.  It actually wasn’t as strong as she was expecting, but she liked that – she was overwhelmed enough as it is!  She was small, after all, and his cock was so big now that he’d gotten hard.  Kate ran her tongue along its surface just to remind herself how thick it was, once more.  Feeling his warmth and his shape inside her mouth made her so happy, so horny.  It slid along the roof of her mouth and her tongue as he pushed in and pulled out.  It felt like he wanted to be careful with her, but was just excited enough to be a little bit rough with her mouth.  She moaned with affection; the combination of the two were very endearing to her.
She set a rhythm of sucking, and the Lopunny adapted his thrusts to it, pushing in just before she gave a suck, and letting the end of the suck tug at him as he pulled out.  “A-aaaah, Kate, Katie…” he moaned breathily, his voice sounding sweet.  She moaned back at him, mumbling three little words he could not understand while her mouth was stuffed with cock.

“Oh that—feels good—” the tall rabbit gasped, his legs twitching.  She grabbed his thighs, again pulling him toward her.  A wet slurping pop sounded out, the Buneary tilting her head and sucking with vigor.  “Nn, it even sounds good,” Kevin added, his face shifting into a more relaxed expression for a moment – a moment that Kate did not miss, peeking up at him from her place below.
Kate felt a sudden urge to pleasure her brother differently, to explore him further.  She released one of his thighs, moving her right forepaw instead to cup the bottom of his pouch.  It felt soft and pleasantly fuzzy, and when she lifted her paw just a little, she felt one of his balls settle into the small cupped shape of her paw.  She started giving it gentle fondles, and then shifted her focus back to the motion and rhythm of keeping that Lopunny dick happy, while her paw toyed with his pouch absentmindedly.
Kevin’s paw, in turn, stroked along his sister’s flopped-down left ear.  “That feels so good,” he breathed, while throbs of his member proved his sincerity.  “Kate…”
Again, the Buneary mumbled three little words, unintelligible with such a sizable cock in her mouth, but she clearly said it with feeling.

“I love you too,” Kevin answered, stroking her ear even more.

Kate moaned, blushing, her affection and excitement jumping up when she realized that Kevin knew just what she was trying to say around his dick.  She reached behind his balls, finding his taint and giving it an almost tickling series of grazes with her digits.  Her head moved faster, sliding her mouth and tongue over his length all the quicker.  Kevin’s hips faltered when she started that, his rhythm no longer attuned to hers.  He had to adjust, and once he had, Kate felt him push that much-needed dick into her at greater speed, pushing in harder.  She made a loud moan of approval!
No longer could he rub her ear happily, now he had to grip her head to really thrust into her.  “Ah, nn Kate,” Kevin panted, feeling pressure in the very root of his member.  “I might cum, should, should I pull o—”
Kate’s paw immediately left Kevin’s taint, and she used both paws to grab the Lopunny’s thick outer thighs as hard as she could.  She pulled him toward her face firmly, and kept him there while she grunted with emphasis, as if to say, “don’t you dare cum anywhere but right in my mouth.”

That bold move – or perhaps it was greediness? – turned Kevin on in a hurry.  He pushed his hips forward and held them there, his length buried fully in his sister’s mouth.  He held himself in place there, aside from the spasms going through his hips, complemented well by the gasping moans escaping him.
The Buneary felt a big pulse go through that shaft, and a split-second later, something hot and wet shot into the back of her mouth.  The shaft pulsed again, and another shot came.  Kate could actually feel those shots of cum going through his length, before they erupted.  She sucked on him as he came.  She didn’t match his pace anymore, her sucking rhythm and his pulses and spurts of cum totally off, but both rabbits were enjoying this grand finale too much to sweat such details.  Cum collected on the back of Kate’s tongue, then overflowed to fill her mouth.
She swallowed without even thinking about it.  From tongue to down her throat, the texture felt pleasantly gooey.  Kevin had stopped shooting cum now, but as Kate kept sucking, he oozed more of the stuff from his tip, and she swallowed it down as long as he kept it up.

Kate fell into a hazy state.  Her eyes almost fully closed, she sucked on his cock, stuck in her head, her thoughts a swirling fog of horny satisfaction, of unspoken praise for her brother’s cock.  She didn’t realize how much time had passed, until Kevin spoke next.
“Uh, Katie, I went all soft again…”

She opened her eyes and brought her focus back.  Somehow, she hadn’t noticed, but Kevin had gone flaccid in her mouth, and she was sucking anyway.

Kevin had loosened his grip considerably, so Kate pulled her head back slowly.  Her lips slid from base to head along his length, until it was entirely free, falling to hang limply in front of his balls.  She watched it for a moment before tilting her head up toward her tall brother’s face.
“That was everything I’ve been wanting…”

Blush returned to Kevin’s face.  “You liked it that much, huh?  It felt really amazing for me, I can only imagine what it was like for you.”

Even with her mouth off of him, her paws wanted to keep touching him.  She fondled the Lopunny’s balls, busy making the next load.  “Would you let me do it again, as soon as you’re ready?”

“Well, I did say you could see it in the morning, without the sheets covering it…”'
“Mn, perfect.  Tomorrow morning, then.  I can’t wait to do it all again,” Kate admitted openly.  The wanting look in her eyes had only cooled partially, even after tonight’s events.  Though this first blowjob was the most satisfying thing she’d felt in years, she still couldn’t be sated with just one. 

She nudged her nose under his floppy dick and gave his pouch a kiss.


*******
Kate was awoken by a weight pressing down on her front.  She must have moved in the night: she was on her back now, and someone was on top of her.  She woke to the presence of something warm sitting on her lips and nose.  Her tiny nostrils flared, and took in the scent of her brother she’d learned just before falling asleep.  When she opened her eyes, she saw the very tip of her brother’s cock resting on her nose.

Groggily, the small bunny latched onto it with both her paws and mouth, and that’s when she felt how hard it was, right off the bat this time.  At this size, the brown foreskin only managed to cover most of the head, a little bit peeked out at Kate.  She squeezed with her paws around the shaft, and she gave her first suck.  Kevin’s voice rang in her ears with a nice groan.  She had yet to look at his face, too groggy to focus on anything except what was presented right in front of her face.
“Good morning, Kate,” he said, his voice quiet and affectionate.
Kate mumbled back, her mouth half-full.  It sounded like she said good morning too.

From his place straddling her chest, Kevin reached down and brushed one of her ears out of her face.  He couldn’t help but admire how cute her face looked, both half-asleep and with her mouth around his hooded head.  He opened his mouth to say something sweet, but a surprising touch jolted through his senses, making him gasp.  He felt his sister’s tongue slip inside his foreskin.  He felt her move that muscle around in the space she’d created between his cockhead and his hood.

“Do you like it in there?” he asked, trying not to squirm on top of her.  He didn’t find it easy to sit still when she did this to him.  Especially his wide hips, they just moved on their own!

“Mhm,” Kate murmured, still sounding groggy.  But awake or not, this was a dream to her.  She felt utterly content.  She kept the whole head in her mouth, and used her paws to stroke lazily up and down both sides of his remaining length.  Her tongue explored inside: stretching his foreskin away from the head with a big push of her tongue… then pulled back in, sliding over his glans directly.  Kevin gasped loudly and shuddered when she did that.
“That’s sensitive!”

She smiled, taking advantage of this new information.  Very carefully, while she licked the inside of his foreskin, Kate used the underside of her tongue to caress the top of his head.  It made the bigger brother gasp again, and grunt as his hips jolted without his permission.

The Lopunny struggled to keep it together when Kate teased his most sensitive area.  Usually hidden under his protective hood, it wasn’t used to touches like this.

“Please,” he managed to utter, short of breath, and still jerking his hips in small movements.

The Buneary moved her tongue, sliding from the top of his head, down the side, and slipping into place underneath it.  Now it was his foreskin under her tongue, and his glans against its top.  The top of her tongue felt different, delighting but still overwhelming the Lopunny with the intense sensations that her tiny licks gave him.
“Go deeper…”

Kate’s ears perked, and her eyes opened.  

She was having some good fun licking inside his hood, but hearing her brother give her a command got her attention immediately, and made her feel an excitement very new to her.  Sliding her tongue free of Kevin’s foreskin, she instead used it to cradle his shaft’s underside, and tipped her head forward.  She slid his length inside her mouth, taking one paw off that length to make room.  Her other paw gave his base a nice squeeze when he moaned for her.

“I’m, ah…” Kevin began to gasp out, before correcting himself into something more dominant: “Now suck on me.”
Another command.  Another jump of excitement in the Buneary’s core.  She was compelled to do what he said, and made no effort to resist it.  She slurped…  And feeling that wonderful feeling of her brother’s dick filling and warming the entire space of her mouth, made her completely forget how much fun she had been having in his foreskin.  Feeling his entire length in her… it was a delight.  Her head swam for a moment, overwhelmed -- and when she came back to, she found herself mid-suck, with her brother holding her head firmly against his crotch.
In that split-second of lucidity when that dazedness cleared up, Kate noticed that she hadn’t felt this happy in a long time.

“Sis,” Kevin panted, “I’m gonna…”

And with several pulses of his shaft, he did.  With her tongue, Kate could feel the pumps of seed going through the underside of his length, until it came out the tip and soaked the back of her tongue with sticky warmth.  It was in the perfect place for Kate to swallow down her throat immediately.  She did so, not sure if she was doing it to please her brother or herself.  It could very well have been both.
She took several moments to appreciate the sensation of his shaft pulsing on top of her tongue, and the sensation of hot gooeyness going down her throat.
Kevin’s head swam, overwhelmed with feel-good hormones.  When it cleared up enough for him to pull himself back to reality, he looked down and realized he was still in his sister’s mouth.  He was flaccid by then, but she was sucking him softly, her face at peace.  He pulled free from her lips, his member flopping down as he did, and she opened her eyes to look up at him.

“Morning…”
“Morning sis.”

“That was a really nice breakfast in bed.”  Her lips turned in a smile.


*******
This became Kevin and Kate’s new norm.  It was surprising how easy it was for them to go from normal siblings to siblings with benefits.  Casual sex was the two roommates’ new favourite pastime.  Again and again, Kate would ask for another round with his cock.  Whenever Kate felt hungry and needy, she would take hold of his shaft and look up at him with needy eyes.  As long as she remained a late bloomer and didn’t evolve, she would stay at the perfect height for that.  

And over time, Kevin initiated more and more: whenever he got horny around the house, he would offer Kate his dick.  It eventually got to a point where the two were in sync: A horny Kevin would be thinking about a blowjob, and before he had a chance to ask, Kate would be nuzzling at his shaft.  Just as often, a horny Kate would be obsessing over thoughts of sucking her brother, and turn to him, only to find him presenting his cock before she’d said a word.  The two were getting better and better at sensing when the other was horny.
After a week of repeated “practice,” Kate had mastered the art of the blowjob.  At least when it came to Kevin – she knew exactly where his pleasure points where, and how to tickle them and make him feel the best.  She was utterly content with the regular chances to suck his cock, and Kevin was over the moon with all the pleasure he was now getting.

But things changed when they left their home.  Especially if it was for a prolonged period of time.  Kevin had become used to this new habit of regular blowjobs, and Kate had become used to the regular dick she was getting.  During long times away from the privacy of their home, the sexual tension built between the two of them.  No one else could see it, but the two of them could feel it.  A tenseness in the body, a mind full of naughty thoughts, an urge.  Glances exchanged between the two where words couldn’t be spoken.
It was during one such outing that Kevin made a bold choice.  The two were away from the oral sex haven that their home had become.  They were walking through the Pokémarketplace together, and as they walked past each storefront, one of them caught Kevin’s eye in particular.  His eyes lingered on it, an idea forming in his head.  It gained more appeal the more he thought about it, until it finally led him to make a spur-of-the moment decision.

Kate was sticking close to her brother as they walked, close enough that when Kevin turned and slipped into a store without warning, Kate stuck by his side without realizing what she was stepping into.
“What?  Why are we in a pet store?” Kate thought to herself, looking to and fro at the chew toys and food bowls.

Kevin moved to a wall where all the collars and leashes were hanging on display, having a good look at each one.  Before Kate got a chance to ask him a question, an overeager salesman did first.

“Well hello!  Can I help you find anything?” the Sawsbuck asked.  He wore a smart-looking bowtie that complemented the seasonal foliage on his antlers.
“Sure – I’m looking for a collar for a new pet,” Kevin answered with a confidence that took Kate by surprise.
Kate frowned in confusion, and finally made a point of making herself heard.  “Uh, what?  We’re not getting—”

Before she could speak another word, she found an overwhelmingly fluffy Lopunny ear smothering her face hard enough to nearly knock her over.

“You’ve got a lot of different sizes though, so I wanna make sure we get the right one,” Kevin continued.

“Of course, of course,” the Sawsbuck salesman agreed.  “And what size is this new pet of yours?”
“Well…”  Kevin turned, and his eyes drifted about, until they landed on the silenced Buneary who finally managed to free her face from his fluff.  He looked at her with a smile.  “Actually, I think Kate’s neck would be just about the exact same size.”
“What?”  The Buneary, still holding on to the end of Kevin’s ear, blinked in confusion at her brother.  Why was she the only one with no idea what he was talking about?

The Sawsbuck sized Kate up.  “Hmm, well, it’s a bit of strange request, but if you’d like, we could use you as a model.”

“Yeah, if it fits you, it’ll fit perfect,” Kevin agreed.  He grabbed one of the smaller collars off the display wall and popped down into a squat in front of Kate.  “Try this on, ok?”

As he brought it to her neck, the Buneary hissed “What are you doing??” in a quiet voice.

“Shh, just play along,” Kevin insisted in a whisper, tipping Kate’s chin up and clasping the collar around her small neck.  He scooted back to have a look, and the salesdeer told him more about the collars.
Kate found herself playing the part of a rather befuddled neck model, for pet collars of all things.  The implications left her feeling embarrassed, and she could feel herself blushing in front of this Sawsbuck watching her wear each one.  Kevin and the deer dressed her in collar after collar, testing them all for fit and style – and comfort!  A half hour later, Kevin had settled on a nylon collar in a subdued pink – one that Kate had commented was the comfiest of the bunch when she had it on.  The deer suggested a matching leash in a short length, and Kevin bought the both as a bundle.

As the two bunnies left the store, Kate thought she’d finally have a chance to get her answers, but instead Kevin pulled her along to another destination.  He ducked into something of an alleyway between two stores, stopping in front of a locked door that read “maintenance.”
“What has gotten INTO you today—” Kate begun, stopping short when Kevin popped down into a squat in front of her again.  He clasped the new collar around her neck just as he had before.  “What—”

Kevin hushed her with a fingertip to her lip.  He looked at her kindly.  “It’s for you.”
No no, Kate thought.  Her little brother must have had things twisted.  She leaned in, frowning.  “No, Kevin, these collars are for—”

“For pets, right?”  He left a moment of silence, watching her eyes carefully, waiting to see a certain reaction.  “For owners to buy for their pets?”

The pieces were beginning to fall into place in Kate’s head.  She touched the collar at her neck with one of her paws.  

“Sis, I… I love you a whole lot.  And ever since we started doing this at home, every day, you’ve been happier than I’ve ever seen you before.  I wanna make you that happy all the time.  For good.  That’s why I got this for you.”

“You’re making me your pet?” Kate asked in a whisper, her voice catching in her throat.

“You’ll be my little bunny, ok?” Kevin replied, giving her cheek a loving stroke.
The little bunny felt her cheeks heat up.  She watched her brother’s eyes for a long moment, her mouth partway open.  Words wouldn’t come, only little heavy breaths and a lot of whirlwinding feelings.  She was touched: this truly came from a place of love.  But at the same time, it was humiliating her in a kinky way she didn’t know her little brother was capable of.
Kevin held his smile.  “You look hungry.”
Kate shut her mouth and gave a quick nod – embarrassed by how transparent she apparently was, but in no mood to deny it.

The Lopunny stood to his full height, which lifted his flaccid member right in front of Kate’s face.  “Well, as long as you have that collar on, I can make you happy with this whenever I want…  And you can have it whenever you ask…”

Loving the sound of that, Kate took hold of his member.  She didn’t bother waiting for him to get hard, she pulled his floppy cock toward her opening mouth.

“Ah ah.”  Kevin stopped her before she could get her lips around him.  “Did you ask?”

Kate looked up at him, her mouth still open.  She recognized his tone of voice: the same tone he’d used when giving her commands in bed.  After a beat, she did as he said.  “Can I…?”
“Nope.  Now you’ve gotta wait.  Just to teach you to be a good little bunny.  Once it gets all the way hard, then you can have it.”

And so, there in the alleyway between the two stores, Kate stood and stared.  Waiting and watching her brother’s member slowly rise.  With each subtle throb, it got a little thicker and a little firmer.  It started to rise, pointing gradually toward her mouth.  She held onto his thighs and watched impatiently, feeling herself grow wet between her legs.  Her mouth watered, as well.  Being made to wait only made her want him more, especially watching it slowly become erect like that.

On a subconscious level, it was very effective at training her to ask next time she wanted his dick, unless she wanted to wait this long next time too.

She swallowed while she watched it grow.  It was getting closer to fully hard.  She imagined the feeling of it in her mouth: the soft skin, the firm core, the warmth, the shape.  It made her salivate so much that she had to swallow again.
Kevin broke the silence.  “Ok, you—”

Before he could finish, the Buneary pulled his penis into her mouth and shut her eyes, letting out a satisfied sound.

“Good bunny,” Kevin said, putting his paw on her lop ear.  “It's hard to wait for something you want so much, isn't it?”

“Mm, mhm,” Kate agreed, starting to suck without being asked.  She earned a throb in response, and that made her happy.  Shoot, she was getting her fluffy fur soaked down there, though…

She did her beloved duty, sucking in a rhythm that came naturally to her after a week of doing this every day.  As she did, her thoughts drifted.  Just a few meters away from the two of them was the alleyway’s opening to the mall’s main hallway.  Pokémon were walking by left and right constantly.  The thought of one of them glancing to the side and catching sight of her sucking her big younger brother’s cock put a tight feeling in her chest.  

She couldn’t decide if that feeling was anxiety or excitement.

The Lopunny stroked her ear, grinning and starting to breathe a little heavier.  “Gimme a nice touch, little bunny.”

Kate lifted her eyes to look up at him, and lifted one forepaw from his thigh to instead cup under one of Kevin’s balls.  “Mh?”

“Yeah, like that,” he sighed, enjoying the tender touch.
The Buneary’s eyes lowered again, returning to soft focus while she gave his shaft another suck.  She had been so transfixed by his cock all week that she’d forgotten about his nuts more often than not.  But now, with his left ball in her paw, she wouldn’t let it feel jealous for attention.  Inside the soft pouch and inside her paw, Kate rolled the warm round object around.

Her tongue started to move in circles too, winding around the circumference of Kevin’s cockhead.  The brother couldn’t tell if it was intentional or just a subconscious syncing up, but it earned a shudder and a roll of his hips, rolling forward into her face.

Driven further into lust, Kate moved her tongue back to the bottom and grabbed onto Kevin’s right nut with her other paw.  She gave it a squeeze, and gave his cock a big suck at the same time, pushing her head forward.  Kevin grunted, holding onto her.  As Kate slid her head back, she loosened her grip, then she pushed her head forward again at the same time her other paw gave his other ball a squeeze.  Another Lopunny grunt.
Back and forth, left and right, she found a rhythm and gave one ball a squeeze each time she went down on him anew.  And just when the male bunny had gotten used to that, she added in tugs of those testes each time she tugged her mouth back to his cocktip.

Kevin’s brow knitted, and his grip tightened on Kate’s leash, making it go taut.  “Not too hard,” he huffed.
Right away, the Buneary’s tugging disappeared, replaced by massaging rubs, as if making it up to the balls she’d been toying with.  Distracted, her head-bobbing missed a couple rhythms.

“That’s a good little bunny, sis,” Kevin cooed, quite satisfied with this change.
Kate’s ears twitched, and she shut her eyes tighter.  With a hard breath through her nose, she sped up, her head bobbing forward and back while she made little noises.
“Oh?”  Kevin’s ears twitched as well, noticing yet another change.  “Do you like when I call you that, sis?”

Kate gave an excited moan, in place of a word or a nod that she wasn’t able to give.  Hearing him talk to her like this made her feel a rush of emotion.  Embarrassment, affection, desire… acceptance.
Kevin pulled on her leash with one paw, and petted her ear with the other.  “You’re a very good little bunny,” he affirmed, rocking his hips gently against her face.

The smaller, older rabbit felt heat surging through her, especially in that wet spot between her legs.  She could feel that getting wetter, on top of the new heat.  She adapted the bobbing of her head to suck Kevin’s cock with each thrust he gave, then quickly found that that felt much too slow for her current need, so she bobbed her head twice for each thrust of his hips.
The Lopunny let slip a surprised-sounding moan!  “Nn, you’re my good little bunny, sis,” he restated, pulling her leash tighter, and holding her head firmly.  He picked up on her hint: he pushed his hips into her face twice as fast, once for each quick bob she gave him.  Stimulation went through the roof for the both of them at that point, and each found themself forgetting their public location in the heat of the moment, groaning out rather loudly as they made fast, hard love.

Kevin’s groaning and breathing became laboured, and things began to pulse inside Kate’s mouth.  Pulsing quickly gave way to squirting.  He came on the back of her tongue, but he also kept thrusting in and out, so his cum ended up all over her tongue from back to front.  The pumps of his hips continued as he filled her up, until he felt a dizziness and fatigue that slowed him to a stop.
Now that his member was still, Kate sucked and slurped to pull the last of his dribbles out, and to clean her brother up.  When she pursed her lips and pulled them slowly off his softening member, his length came away clean.  Her mouth did not, but she was happy to swallow a few times to make all that disappear too.

Kate nudged her way under Kevin’s softening member, getting it on top of her snout and beginning to move to his balls, when something caught her eye.  She turned her head to the side, and soon as she did, a figure zipped out of sight.  The figure had been standing in the gap between the rabbits and the main shopping walkway, and just ducked out of sight behind a storefront.

The Buneary flustered, swiftly pulling Kevin’s cock down to try to hide what they were doing, but by that point the stranger was gone.

“Ah, geez, what are you doing sis?” Kevin exclaimed, finding that tug uncomfortable.

Kate looked up at her tall brother.  “Uh—nothing, sorry, was that too rough?”  She gave him a little pat of apology right on the wiener.  “Can you take me home now, Kevin?  I wanna do more, but… not here.”
The Lopunny giggled.  “You bet!”  He brought up the paw that was still holding the leash.  “Want me to use this on the way home?”

The Buneary blushed deeply, dodging eye contact and rubbing her paws together.  She thought about all the looks that would get, seeing how she was… not a pet.  Not in the traditional sense.  “…Yes,” she admitted quietly.

The trip home, with all those heads turning and eyes on her, was incredibly embarrassing for Kate.  But god was it exciting, too.  Kevin acted as if nothing was amiss, but Kate kept her head down, glancing left and right at the Pokémon looking her direction.
Once the duo was home, Kevin unhooked the leash, but kept the collar on.  They climbed onto the couch and Kate, all worked up from all the excitement, licked at her brother’s balls until he was ready for a second blowjob.

This time, the pent-up “pet” was able to touch herself as she sucked on her favourite toy.  She got off so hard that day…


*******
The next few weeks were even more wonderful than the first.  Kate wasn’t sure if it was the collar she wore, or just how her brother treated her, but she loved their new relationship even more after that day.

When Kevin had that leash in his paw, and she had his dick filling her mouth, Kate was able to completely forget that she was his big sister.  Instead, he was the bigger one, and the one in charge, and the one that gave her what she wanted so much.  What she needed.
She would still get embarrassed in the periods before and after their private time, and Kevin and Kate kept what they were doing as their little secret, aside from the occasional public appearance of that leash and collar, which was never explained.

Kate adored how this feeling of heat and arousal would rush through her body when Kevin gave her permission or invited her to suck him.  Sometimes she’d even get to pleasure herself during, and when she did, she’d always cum at least twice before Kevin was finished with her!
Sometimes Kevin would toy around, putting a box over his member so that Kate’s mouth could only get at his balls, or put a cardboard toilet-paper-tube roll over his shaft when he wanted his little bunny to only give him foreskin play and nothing else.  Kate would always play along with a smile, trying first to get at that cock she always wanted, then settling in to play solely with the part Kevin really wanted.  She loved making him feel good.


*******
It wasn’t all oral, either.  Six weeks in, something amazing happened.
Kevin was sitting sideways on their couch, treating his little bunny, his older sister, his pet, to some of the best affection he could give her.  Kate’s head rested between Kevin’s thick thighs, one forepaw rested on each one, while laid out on her front on the couch.  Her eyes were shut, her mouth wrapped around the dick she loved so incurably.  Her sucking motions were leisurely and relaxed, as was their mood.  Because while she was sucking him, her brother was combing her fur.
The cream-coloured fur that grows on Buneary eartips and lower bodies is very fluffy, but it can be prone to tangles.  To Kate, the feeling of her brother moving his comb with care through her fluff and over her skin was a feeling of calm, relaxing pleasure.  Combine that with the feeling of his dick in her mouth, and it was twice the treat for her.  The combing made her so chilled out that she couldn’t even bring herself to suck with the fervour she normally did, even if she wanted to.  All she could do was suck at this leisurely pace.  And Kevin liked that just fine.  Sure, it didn’t get him off, but it felt good, and he liked quiet sweet moments with his sister.  He felt like he got to give her a relaxing pleasure and she got to give it back.
Sessions like this went on for a long time, though neither of them paid mind to the time.  Eventually, when he’d completely de-knotted everything he could reach, Kevin asked Kate to open her mouth.  She did, starting to open her eyes as well, and Kevin slid his drool-soaked length out of her mouth.

“Roll over.”  She did, with a lazy motion, flopping onto her back and taking a deep breath in and out.  Then Kevin lowered himself onto her.  Kate felt his ballsack coming to rest on her lips, and she opened them again without being told.  One of his balls fell into her mouth thanks to simple gravity, and Kate closed her lips around it without a second thought.

Kate gave him her first suck, and Kevin made an appreciative sound.  His cocktip bounced its way down, and its tip came to rest on her chest.  Kate felt her brother’s paws grasp around her ankles, and she felt her legs being pulled apart from one another by his gentle force.  She blushed at this feeling of being spread, and a few of her toes curled a little, but she had no reason to resist.
Her reward came in the form of more brush strokes, her brother combing through the fluff between her legs.  Kate fell easily back into her relaxed trance, shutting her eyes and idly sucking on the Lopunny nut that had fallen ever-so-conveniently into her mouth.  Her lips and inner cheeks tugged gently, pulling the ball farther down in the pouch than its twin rested, deeper into her mouth.
The comb began in the exact middle between her legs.  It stroked from the center toward the left, until it reached her leg.  Then it lifted, returned to the center, and did the same toward her right leg.  Center to left, center to right, over and over again, soothing the Buneary with pleasant brushing in a sensitive, personal space.  But Kate trusted Kevin with her body, especially when he’d been relaxing her for a good hour or more.

Throughout the long combing, the sucking had kept Kevin hard, no matter where she sucked on him.  It felt so lovely to both of them, a warm mouth wrapped around a soft ball.
But eventually, once his combing was finally completed, Kevin rose, pulling his nut from Kate’s lips in the process.  He moved in front of her, retrieving a nearby hand mirror and holding it in front of her still-spread legs.  “Kate.”

She stirred, and murmured, but she was so relaxed, she couldn’t find the will to sit up.

“Kate,” Kevin called again, gently.  Another stirring and murmuring.

“Kate, look,” Kevin called.  She finally sat up, opening her heavy-lidded eyes.  The mirror reflected a sight she hadn’t seen in a long time.  Her creamy fluff had been combed meticulously to the left and right, revealing her pussy underneath.  Her always-hidden entrance was now exposed.
“Mf, Kevin are you gonna…?” Kate asked, looking up from the mirror to his face.

Kevin propped the mirror in place and reached between Kate’s parted fluff.  His fingers touched Kate’s lips on either side, and he spread her by hand.  As her pussy spread open to reveal its pink folds, both bunnies caught a good view -- one directly, and one in the mirror.  Kate began to squirm gently, feeling delightfully exposed, and rather excited by this unique embarrassment.
“I was gonna wait to do this until you evolved someday, so I wouldn’t be too big for you…  But that’s not gonna happen, is it sis?  You’re never gonna evolve, are you?  You’re way too happy being my little bunny, aren’t you?” Kevin said, keeping her spread open to the air.

Kate squirmed some more, flushing.  “I wanna be your little bunny forever, Kevin!  Please take me while I’m all small…  I want it so much,” she pleaded.
Tickled pink by her response, the Lopunny got up from his seat, walking to the side of the couch.  He pulled Kate up onto the soft armrest, her lower back resting on it, her upper body resting on the couch cushion below.  The position had never occurred to Kate before, but it arched her back in an enticing way.  She felt the grasp of her brother’s paws around her legs, and the tip of his member pressing to her no-longer-spread entrance.

“Yes, please!” she urged, excitement welling up in her even more.

“Not yet,” said the smiling Lopunny.

The next ten minutes were spent on agonizing foreplay, using his paws to spread her, using his dick to tease her entrance.  Every minute made the Buneary burn with need more, but it also made her wetter and wetter, and looser bit by bit, which was exactly what Kevin needed.

Finally, her pleading for his cock was granted.  Kevin pressed himself inside her, feeling her soft hole open up around him.  Kate's breathing turned shaky.  She pushed her head back and gasped the whole way in, Kevin pushing himself deeper into her.  Her inner folds felt slippery, and very snug.  She was so warm.  Kevin, smiling, murmured to his sister all about these wonderful feelings.  She smiled back and asked him to fuck her, told him how much she wanted it.
He started to rock his hips, humping himself in and out of the Buneary on the armrest.  Kate felt the shape of his member withdraw, and then push back into her body.  The stretch that it caused made Kate quake.  The two were clearly not built to mate with one another, and yet, the Lopunny found a way to fit all the way inside his little big sister.
He’d never been in her pussy before…  Not even with his tongue or his fingers.  But now, all at once, he was inside her in the most intense way he could be, pushing so far into her that she could feel his hips ram into her fluffy lower body.  Kevin pulled himself toward her by holding onto her legs, but he also pulled her toward him in the same motion, rocking her back and forth on the armrest.
The small brown bunny was making all kinds of sounds – heavy breaths, gasps, squeaks, small squeals.  After a few minutes, she added moans to that list.  She was loving this.  She wanted nothing more than this.  Well, maybe one small thing…  “Ah, Kevin, faster,” she huffed.

The Lopunny bent over Kate, going from a slower humping to a series of thrust so fast it made the Buneary squeal.  He was positively jackhammering into her.  “Ah, that’s really fast!” she exclaimed, overwhelmed.
The way she’d been taking in each slide of his shaft, sliding in, and sliding out, was now a thing of the past.  The friction was intense now, even when slicked up by her own arousal, his cock thrusting in and out like mad.  She’d never expected Kevin to pick up the pace so drastically!  She clung to his tummy and held on tight, her small frame rocking just as quickly as he thrusted.  Her cries were urgent and heated now, and his moans sounded like they were building up toward a peak.

Kevin shifted pace once again.  Abruptly, he slowed way down, leaving the Buneary surprised.  He pushed himself in as deep as he reached, and stayed there for a moment, keeping his little bunny filled.  Just as his member throbbed, he pulled back, more than halfway, and then slammed right back in, making his sister cry out in a moan.  Again he stayed inside, waiting a moment until he felt that big throb coming on, and then he pulled back, and slammed in again.  “Ah!”  He managed to find a way to fuck her slow, but fuck her hard.
Kate loved this…  She could really enjoy the feeling of his entire cock making her all the way full, and then some.  She could bask in that sensation for a while, and then get slammed by it again, spiking up her pleasure and making her cry out each time.

He did it again… and again… and again. Each time they felt a little closer, but each rest period prolonged their lovemaking that much more.

Eventually, with muscles tensed like springs, after one more thrust, both rabbits spoke each other’s names heatedly.  They looked to each other, surprised at the synchronization, and locked gazes.  Each of them seemed to know what the other meant, because they felt it too.

Kevin pulled out, and slammed in one more time.  Both erupted in an overwhelmed moan, sounding off as one.  Their climaxes took hold and their worlds swirled for the time it lasted.  The Lopunny’s seed pumped and flowed into the smaller bunny, and her soft walls grabbed and tugged at his long shaft, contractions making her muscles go wild.
He came down from it before she did, returning to a dazed semi-lucidity and watching his sister quake in place on the armrest and couch.  She came and came, impressing Kevin with just how long her body kept it up.  It looked like it felt amazing and uncontrollable, and he honestly felt envious that his was over much quicker.

But when she finally settled down, she was huffing and puffing just like he was, and looking up at him with that same bleary gaze.  

She couldn’t find anything to say but “Wow.”

*******

This story ends the same way it begins: with a letter to Dad.  The photo attached this time featured Kate’s changes since their father had seen her last: a collar around her neck, and a round tummy.  Kevin looked the same, save for the sign he held up with a smile, a sign with a drawing of an egg on it.
In the heat of the moment, the two had forgotten they were genetically compatible.

Kate realized it was impossible to keep their secret any longer – she had no boyfriend, and there was no other way to explain the egg.  As she crafted their letter, a carefully worded confession, she felt stiff with an embarrassed anxiety at what she was about to reveal to their dad.
Kevin eased her stiffness, holding her in his lap, hugging her from behind, giving her kisses on the cheek and neck.  He ran his paws over her rounded tummy, then immersed them in the fluff between her legs.  Each touch brought Kate’s attention more and more away from the letter she wrote.
“You know, now that you’ve already got an egg in there, there’s no reason not to do it again…” Kevin suggested in a tone that Kate couldn’t help but find tempting.  As he spread her legs and pressed himself between them, Kate murmured and quivered, the paper slipping out of her paws.

“One more?” Kevin asked, smiling at Kate’s reaction.

“Maybe more than one…”
