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Ray closed the refrigerator door after getting the milk out for his breakfast, and he and saw Mya in the semi-polished reflection. She'd been coming up stealthily behind him, but now she blushed slightly at being seen, stepping back a little before she arched her back, reached her hands high over her head, and gave a theatrical, casual-looking stretch that he might even have believed if he hadn't caught her sneaking up behind him.

Mya was his half-sister, a Pomsky cross from when Mom had dallied with some Pomeranian guy, instead of a full Husky like Ray himself. It made Mya really cute, though, giving her a subdued-orange fox-like coloring, even though she was thicker, curvier, and ... well, huskier than most foxes. She also wasn't wearing any pants.

Her upper body was covered by the old '#1 SISTR' shirt he'd gotten for her birthday a long time ago. It was a bit too small for her now, but she still wore it almost every night. And, even in the fuzzy reflection of the fridge door, he could tell that she wasn't wearing anything below, not even panties.

Ray avoided looking down there, even during her extended stretch, even when she closed her eyes and wouldn't have noticed. Ray knew what kind of thoughts looking there would put in his mind, what kind of actions those thoughts might lead to ... and they weren't the kind of actions that two siblings should ever do with each other.

He and Mya had their little games, of course. But that? That could never happen, so he didn't even look at it. He always studiously avoided seeing Mya nude, even when she would boldly walk down the hall from the shower to her room, stark naked and still dripping. It made staying as 'housemates' with her challenging ... but how could he turn down his little sis when she asked to stay in his house as she went to college, since he lived so much closer and she couldn't afford student housing?

After finishing her luxuriant stretch, Mya came up behind him. He still hadn't moved or turned around. She slid her hands along his sides, then up to his chest as she came in closer, giving him a hug from behind.

Sure, it may have felt somewhat like being groped, but Ray knew his sister was touchy-feely with everyone, not just him. And she hadn't done anything that wouldn't be appropriate for an affectionate sibling, not really.

He glanced over his shoulder at her – thankfully, he couldn't see much lower than the pink collar of her shirt – and he held the milk jug up. “Do you want some, too?”

Mya leaned up and whispered into his ear, “Guess what, big bro... I'm thinking about bringing a friend of mine over after school today. Ooh! Guess who it is!” Her delicate whiskers tickled the side of his neck a little.

“Again, already?” It was always a lot of fun when Mya brought home friends, but she'd already brought one around for him just last Tuesday ... and she rarely managed to do it more than once or twice a month. He remembered the petite but big-breasted doe she'd brought over most recently... “Is it Stacy again?”

Mya squeezed him. “Nope!”

“Claire?” Claire was actually one of Mya's professors, a tall and stately zebra who had somehow been convinced to come over and help ‘tutor’ Mya. And, of course, Mya just happened to leave her teacher in the room alone with him...

“Nope!” Mya giggled. “She's getting married now, actually. To Professor Jacobs. Really nice Clydesdale ... really huge cock, and let me tell you – he knows how to use it!” Her hands brushed up and down Ray's chest a little. “Mmm...”

“Huh...” He avoided thinking about Mya and a huge Clydesdale cock. She couldn't be bringing Priscilla, could she? That tigress had been fun in bed, but she was intense. He wasn't sure he was prepared for that kind of ordeal again just yet... “Is it Priscilla?”

Mya laughed out loud – a little too loud, for right next to his ear – and she finally pulled away from him, giving him a playful slap on the butt. “No! It's somebody new: Jinny!”

“How was I supposed to guess that?” He rubbed the spot on his ass cheek she'd slapped. That had kind of hurt, actually.

“She's a British Lit major, and she's coming over for a little study session!”

Ray turned and looked at his half-sister, keeping his eyes carefully above the waist. “What are you two even going to study together? You're still going for a childhood education degree, aren't you?”

“But we have the same health science class!”

“Really?” He almost glanced down, then stopped himself just in time. “You're going to study for ... health class?”

The force of Mya's little tail wagging was making her whole body wiggle side to side a little. He kept himself from looking below her waist, but he couldn't help but notice Mya's generous boobs jiggling inside her shirt. She obviously wasn't wearing a bra underneath it, from the way they moved...

She looked up at him, grinning like a sexy little maniac. “Jinny's really studious. She studies for every class, and she always gets perfect scores! Even in Professor Jacobs's class!”

He smiled back at her. “So... What's she look like?” His half-sister's boundless energy and enthusiasm were all too easy to get caught up in.

Mya traced a stiffly pointed finger up his chest, up his neck, and out to his chin, which she flicked upward, as if trying to prevent him from looking down. She grinned a sly little grin at him ... only slightly marred by the way her tongue hung out of her mouth crookedly. “Oh, you'll find out soon enough.”

As she turned and strutted off to her room to get dressed for school, Ray tried very hard to avoid looking at her bare, energetically swaying ass.

He wasn't particularly successful.

* * *

When Ray came home from work, he found both Mya and her new friend on the couch together in the living room. To his surprise, the coffee table actually was littered with school papers and notebooks. It looked like the two of them really had been studying ... for health class. Had health class changed since he went to school?

More interesting, though, was Mya's new friend. She was a fox, with fur patterns similar to Mya's, but much redder, almost russet. Since neither of them seemed to have noticed him yet, he was able to take the luxury of a good, long look ... and although a lot of guys would probably pass over her without a second glance, he thought she was definitely worth looking at.

She might not look like much at first, with her face hidden behind her straight-cut bangs, her pretty brown eyes hidden behind thick glasses, and her lithe body hidden behind a knee-length ruffled skirt and a poorly fitting button-up blouse. But he could already imagine what she might look like when she let herself loose, and he had to consciously stop himself from drooling at the thought. And, on second look, her outfit actually kind of worked – it gave her a vibe of a kinky secretary, or maybe a sexy librarian or something. The question though ... was that effect intentional, just the way she presented herself, or did it come naturally?

Mya, on the other hand, didn't hide much at all. She wore tight red shorts that clung to her curves and a low-cut tank top that showed a generous amount of cleavage covered in her pale belly fur. It was a wonder any of the guys in her class could concentrate on anything else.

Seeming to sense his eyes on her, Mya looked up. The moment she saw him, she gave a huge, shameless grin. “Ray! You're back early!”

Ray braced himself as he saw his half-sister vault over the coffee table and come running toward him. It was the same thing every time he came home. He caught her with an “Oof!” of having the wind knocked out of him as she grabbed him in her customary hug. Nothing inappropriate for siblings, right? He patted her back as she squeezed her body against him, and he tried to ignore the slight – but tantalizing – pressure of her breasts against the lower part of his chest. After all, she was just being an affectionate sister. Perfectly normal.

Eventually, Mya pulled away from him. She called back over her shoulder. “Jinny! ... Jinny, come meet my brother – he's home already!”

The slender fox rose from where she'd remained planted on the edge of the couch and slowly walked toward them, holding a binder in front of her chest and blushing slightly. She wouldn't look at Ray directly in the eyes ... her gaze always seemed to slide away the more he tried to meet it.

As soon as Jinny came close enough to the entranceway, Mya grabbed her, shoving her forward. “Jinny, this is my older brother, Ray. Ray, this is Jinny. Now kiss!” She laughed, a little too loudly. “Just joking!”

“Half-brother, actually,” Ray corrected.

Jinny very assiduously stared at a little spot on the floor near the wall. “It's, um ... nice to meet you.” She brushed away a strand of her bangs, which immediately fell back where it was in front of her face when she let go of it. “Mya told me a lot about you...”

He glanced meaningfully at Mya. “I bet she did.” A lot of the things Mya told her were probably things that couldn't be repeated in polite company.

It seemed like Jinny was about to say something more, but Mya jumped in front of her, pushing her out of the way. Mya patted his shoulder like he was a plow horse or something. “Let's not bother Ray too much. I'm sure he's really tired after a really long and really hard day at work. What do you think, Ray? Why not go take a nap for a while?”

His half-sister had that little glimmer in her eye again. Oh yes, it was most definitely on. She probably had everything planned out already, though, and she was somehow really good at this, so he'd be best-off just following her plan.

Giving a theatrical yawn, even though he wasn't the least bit sleepy, Ray nodded his head. “I could use a rest.”

As he walked down the hall toward his room, he could hear Mya whispering something into Jinny's ear. It wasn't loud enough to make out, but Mya's nervous titter of laughter after it gave him a good idea of what kind of secret she might have been sharing with her newest friend.

* * *

Ray rested on his side, on top of the sheets. He'd taken off his shirt, but left his work pants on ... and he was only pretending to sleep ... mostly. Though he was afraid he might actually nod off for a nap if he had to wait too long like this.

He needed to stay awake, though... This kind of situation had already happened so many times before. Mya was such a wonderful sister!

It wasn't very long, actually, until Mya snuck into his room, just as he expected. She came around the bed to the side he was facing, then leaned over at the waist toward him, to whisper close to his ears.

She seemed completely unaware of the way her boobs nearly spilled out of her low-cut tank top when she did so. Ray could almost even see ... things that a brother had no business seeing on his sister. Or half-sister. Whatever. He closed his eyes to save himself the temptation.

“That's good,” Mya said. “Just pretend to be asleep. Jinny thinks I took a break to go take a shower. I even turned the water on and everything.”

When he listened for it, Ray could hear the slight sound of the shower running in the bathroom down the hall.

“She'll probably be here soon. I told her to 'make herself at home', and gave her the biggest wink and nudge I could manage. I think she got the hint.”

Peeking an eye open – and being very careful where it was pointed – Ray asked, “Are you going to...?”

But when he saw Mya, he saw that she was already slipping into his closet, where she could watch through the slats in the door.

It was Mya who'd picked out that closet door at the home improvement shop, since his closet had been completely doorless when she moved in. He wondered for a moment if she'd had this very purpose in mind when she'd picked it out, even though she'd been living in his new house for less than a week at that point. Supposedly, she'd only wanted to live with him so she could save money while she went to the nearby college, but...

A slight click came from his door – the doorknob turning.

Quickly, he closed his eyes again, even though Jinny was entering from behind, where she probably couldn't see his face anyway.

Jinny softly stepped inside, silently closing the door behind her. She whispered, so quietly he could barely even hear it, “Hey, um, Ray... Are you awake?”

Maybe he should just pretend to be asleep, he thought, to see what she'd do with him if that were the case... But something about the quiet, hesitant tone of the whisper told him that she'd probably chicken out entirely if she thought he was sleeping. She might just leave and go back to studying while she waited for Mya to come out of the shower.

He stirred a little, as if waking up, and turned to look at her.

She looked away instantly, blushing a little. Maybe she just noticed he wasn't wearing a shirt? Or maybe she was just embarrassed to be in this situation at all. From the half-step backward she took, it was clear she was thinking about darting out through the door.

“Yeah, sure,” he said, trying to coax more out of her. “I'm awake.”

Jinny bit her nails a little, glancing up at him, but then quickly looking away again.

“So...?”

She blushed more, taking a full step backward and grabbing his door handle. With her other hand, she stroked her already-straight hair like it was a nervous habit. But she didn't turn the doorknob, not yet. After a moment's hesitation, she actually locked it. “So, um... Mya's in the shower for a while...”
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