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Taylor gasped as she felt her brother’s tongue push inside her and slide deep within, stimulating her sensitive vaginal canal and causing her to close her eyes and pant. She felt his paws on her ass, gripping and squeezing as he pulled his tongue out, tracing her nubile labia and moving up to her clit where he lingered, teasing and licking.
He stayed there until Taylor began moaning, then he slid his tongue back down, and back inside her rapidly moistening vagina. He smiled as he heard her gasp sharply, and reaffirmed his two-pawed grip on her butt. He delicately explored her pussy, drawing moans and incoherent noises from her muzzle as she came ever closer to orgasm.
He slid his tongue out and once again began caressing her clit with it, gently licking and teasing, until Taylor couldn’t stand it any more. “Nngh!” she moaned as she felt her orgasm quickly approaching, and she gently placed her paws on the sides of Tristan’s face.

“Fuck me,” she whispered desperately. “Please…”

Tristan nodded and stood up straight, his rock hard, girthy cock standing at full attention. Taylor whined quietly as she pulled her legs back at the knees and spread them apart to give her brother the access he needed. She closed her eyes and felt Tristan’s paws gently caress her knees, and then she felt him get on top of her. She began breathing heavily through her muzzle in anticipation of feeling his rock hard dick penetrating her, and she could feel his breath as he lowered himself on top of her.
She reached out with her left paw to guide him in, and she gripped his slippery, steely shaft, pulling it towards her inflamed labia inching ever closer to ecstasy. She could practically feel the tip of his dick beginning to enter her when she woke up with a start.
“What-” she mumbled, disoriented and horny. “Uurrrgh…”
She turned to look at the clock on her bedside table, and it read 4:27 AM. She sighed heavily and reached down between her legs. Sure enough, her pussy was dripping wet, and she was horny enough to start looking around the room for anything that would satisfy her urges. 
“Dammit,” she whispered through gritted teeth, as she began to rub her clit. Her dream had left her so aroused in such a specific way that playing with herself wasn’t cutting it. After a few minutes of trying to get herself to cum, she gave up. 
“Aaaargh”, she voiced in frustration, throwing herself onto her back. “Stupid dreams,” she griped, as she lay on her back idly touching her pussy. She looked over at the clock, which now read 4:32 AM, and sighed loudly again. She was sure she wasn’t going to be able to go back to sleep, but there were still a couple hours left before she had to be up for school. And she was still horny, that dream had really gotten her going.
She lay on her back, looking up at the ceiling, continuing to gently touch her slightly inflamed outer labia, tracing her finger around her puffy folds and down to her wet, sensitive vaginal opening, then back up to her clit, involuntarily gasping as she slid her finger across it. As she zoned out, the seeds of an idea began to form in her mind, taking shape as she stared blankly upwards. It would be risky, especially with her mom sleeping in the next room, but she felt like at this point she didn’t have much to lose. It was either that or lie awake and frustrated for the next two hours.
She began breathing a little harder as she got out of bed, and tiptoed to the door. She stripped out of her nightshirt and left it on the floor, then slowly and quietly turned the doorknob and opened the door into the hallway. Now fully naked, she moved through the doorway and then as carefully and quietly as she could, she closed the door behind her with a soft click as she turned to sneak down the hallway. 
She gently padded through the carpet as she made her way to the next door down the hall, and she stood hesitantly in front of it. She reached out to the doorknob, but then stopped herself as doubt began to creep into her mind. She was sure this was a really dumb idea, and her quickly beating heart seemed to agree with her, but she was also sure she really, really wanted it. But was the risk worth the reward? What if her mom woke up? She would be in so much trouble, and the embarrassment would last forever, not to mention the grounding.
Still… the odds of that happening were pretty low as long as she stayed quiet, because her mom worked so many long hours, and was always exhausted. She was a heavy sleeper, and that gave Taylor the confidence to move forward.
She reached out to the doorknob, then gripped it and turned. The latch released, and she pushed the door open. She quickly and quietly made her way into the room, then turned to close the door as quietly as she had opened it. She turned around to look into the room, and she saw her brother in his bed, on his side and facing her. He was gently breathing in what appeared to be a deep sleep, rhythmically breathing in and out.
She smiled. She loved her brother, he had always been good to her, protected her, played with her and taught her how things work. But recently she had begun fantasizing about him, ever since that day Vic came over. She would never admit it to him, but her dream that night wasn’t the first one featuring her brother, and it wasn’t the first time he had made her wet. Just thinking about her dream as she stood there looking at him caused her to reach down and feel the wetness of her pussy again, and it hadn’t stopped; if anything, she was even more wet now that she was in his room.
She gasped quietly as she brushed her fingers against her clit, and she couldn’t wait any more. She silently stepped over to Tristan’s bed, and got down on her knees. She slowly slid her left arm under the covers, and began moving it around, searching. It didn’t take her long to find his sheath, and she began very lightly and gently rubbing it, feeling its soft fur under her paw.
She smiled again, recalling her brother showing her how to rub his sheath. “You have to be gentle, don’t force it,” he told her. “Be patient and you will be rewarded.”
She continued to gently massage his sheath under the covers until she felt it beginning to expand, and she could feel it becoming harder under her paw. She gave it a few more gentle strokes, and then she carefully let go and lifted the covers up so she could see it. She was happy to see some of Tristan’s red dick sticking out of the sheath, and all she had to do was coax it out the rest of the way. 
She slowly climbed headfirst into Tristan’s bed in order to get her mouth close to his sheath, and once she was there she began licking his dick. She swirled her tongue around it, tasting it, stimulating it. She lowered her petite muzzle over it, and took it in her mouth, careful not to get it with her teeth.

She licked and gently sucked on it, causing it to get much bigger and harder. It came all the way out of the sheath, and was so long that it was beginning to go down her throat. She gently moved her head back to slide off of it, and continued to lick around it. She took a moment to admire it, and when it was fully hard and glistening wet like that, it was almost irresistible to her.
She gasped as she heard Tristan moan, but he was still asleep. She slid her muzzle back onto his dick and lovingly sucked on it for a few more moments until she was sure he was as big and hard as he was going to get, then she pulled her muzzle off of it and backed away.
She was beginning to shake in anticipation of what she was about to do, but looking at Tristan’s huge, thick dick made her so horny that she couldn’t stop now even if she wanted to. She lifted up the covers and climbed into bed with her brother, turning on her side to face the same way he was, becoming the little spoon to his big spoon. She carefully maneuvered herself downward until she felt the tip of his dick poking her tailhole.

She adjusted the angle of her hips and moved down again until she felt his smooth, hard dick pushing into the folds of her puffy labia. She gasped and pushed a little more, feeling the tip of his thick, hard cock pressing hard into her tight vaginal opening. 
“Nnnh…” she moaned quietly as the sensation of Tristan’s big, stiff dick pushing into her pussy turned her horny level up to eleven. “Come on… push,” she gasped to herself as she gripped onto the mattress and forced herself backwards onto his cock. But despite her wetness, Tristan’s fully hard member was so big she could only get the tip inside her.
She moved her hips back and forth, pushing and pulling a little bit trying to wiggle it in, but even just the tip of his dick entering her pussy was bringing her closer to orgasm as it stretched out her opening and filled it. She stopped trying to take the whole thing, and instead just focused on fucking the tip, pushing herself down onto it and pulling back up in a steady rhythm. She began trembling as the sensations of Tristan’s dick entering her felt so good that she blocked everything else out and just concentrated on fucking herself to orgasm. 
Taylor’s pussy became so wet that as she was about to cum, she could feel Tristan’s huge member sliding its way deeper inside her. She was vaguely aware that she needed to stay quiet, but she wanted to scream, it felt so good. She gritted her teeth and pushed down on his cock as hard as she could.
She came like an explosion, and it felt like every muscle in her abdomen seized at once, clamping down on Tristan’s rock hard cock and squeezing rhythmically in time with her contractions. “Unnnh!” she moaned, louder than she had intended, as every muscle in her pussy worked together to squeeze her brother’s dick, which was now almost halfway inside her.
The clamping sensations were strong enough to wake Tristan, and he opened his eyes with a start, not knowing what was going on. “Wha- what’s… Taylor?” he asked, as he recognized his sister curled up in front of him. “What are you- oh my god,” he breathed as he became aware of Taylor cumming on his dick. 
Taylor, deep in the throes of her orgasm, couldn’t answer him. She could only pant, moan, and draw in sharp breaths between contractions. “Nnnf,” she gasped.
“Nnngh… that feels amazing,” Tristan whispered into her ear.

“hah… me too… hah,” Taylor whispered back as her orgasm began to fade.

“Taylor… you know I think you’re hot,” Tristan whispered. “You could have this any time, you didn’t need to sneak in.”

“I… I wasn’t thinking. I was just so horny, I didn’t want to bother you…”
“It’s never a bother, Taylor. This feels so good…”
Taylor shifted her position slightly, and pushed down on her brother’s still rock-hard cock. “Nnnnnnnh…” she moaned as she felt it slide a little deeper inside her.

“Oh… do you want more?” Tristan asked quietly.
“Nnh… yes… please,” she whispered
He leaned over her to lick her ear. “You are so fucking hot,” he whispered.
“I … I want to be hot for you,” she replied, embarrassed. “I want you to… to want me, like you want those girls in the videos.”

“Oh, Taylor… I don’t want those girls. They’re not real, they’re just porn actors playing a role. I want you, even though you’re my sister. My hot sister,” he added with a grin. He moved his paws to her ass and used the leverage to pull her further down onto his cock, slowly pushing his entire length inside her.
“Aah! Nnnh…” Taylor moaned into a pillow as she felt her brother’s dick like a hot iron rod inside her pussy, stretching and pushing until she felt him bottom out as his knot pushed against her pussy lips. “Nnnh…”
“Still okay?” he whispered.

“Uh huh,” she nodded, panting. She pushed back against him a little bit to feel the hard smoothness of her brother’s knot pushing against her cunt as his steel hard shaft filled her. “Tristan…”
“Mmm hmm?”

“When… when you, um… when you cum, can you- can you do it inside?”
Tristan smiled. “Oh yeah. I haven’t jerked off in a while… it’s gonna be a lot of cum.”

“Nnh,” Taylor moaned as she fantasized about his thick, hard dick throbbing and spurting cum inside her. “I- I want all of it…I want to- to feel it…”
Tristan leaned down, and Taylor turned her head to meet him halfway. Their mouths met, and they kissed gently for a few moments, then Tristan started using his grip on her ass to slowly pull out, then push back inside her. She was still tight like a velvet-covered vice, but she was so wet that he was able to continue pushing all the way into her.
Taylor bit down into a pillow to stifle the noises she really wanted to make as her brother filled her pussy with that big dick of his with every thrust. “Nnh! Mmmf! Nnngh!” she cried into her pillow as she got exactly what she wanted.
“Nnh! You’re so tight-“ Tristan gasped as he gripped her butt and impaled her on his dick with every thrust, all the way up to his knot. “God, your pussy is amazing”, he hissed through his teeth as he continued to push himself all the way into her with every stroke.
“Nnh! Don’t stop-“ Taylor whimpered as she felt her second orgasm approaching rapidly, each long, hard thrust bringing her closer to the edge. She dug her fingers into the bed and moaned incoherently into the pillow as she took his length over and over again.
“Ngh! Feels so good… gonna cum,” Tristan panted as he felt his dick hardening even more. He tightened his grip on Taylor’s ass and began fucking her as hard as he could, slamming his knot into her pussy lips.
“Anh! Unh! Nngh! Aaah!” she yelled into her pillow, trying to stay as quiet as she could while her brother’s monster cock was bringing her to climax. “UNH! UNH! UNH! NNNNNnnnnnnngh,” she whimpered as she experienced the strongest orgasm she’d ever had. It felt like every muscle she had tensed up at the same time, and she could feel her vagina clamping down hard on her brother’s cock deep inside her.
“Fuuuuck- NNGH!” Tristan grunted as he pushed as hard inside his sister as he could, and came. “Nnh… hah… hah” he panted as he spurted what felt like gallons of cum at firehose velocity deep into Taylor’s tight, hot pussy.
“Nnh! It’s warm…” Taylor whispered, as she felt pulses of hot semen hitting her vaginal walls. She could feel her brother’s cock twitching with every wave of ejaculation, and it was extending her own orgasm. “Uhhnh… yes… yes,” she moaned quietly as she squirmed and writhed in ecstasy.
Soon, both their orgasms wound down, and they were left panting and hot, turned on beyond belief, and not really knowing what to say to each other. Taylor moved her arm back behind her and her brother, placed her paw on his ass, and pulled it towards her. “Don’t pull out,” she said quietly. “Stay inside me…”

“Yeah Taylor, of course,” he said. “Your pussy feels so good I didn’t want to pull out anyway.”
Taylor turned her head to look back at her brother. “Can we… can we do that again? Sometime? Please?” she asked quietly.
“Taylor… of course we can. That was amazing! It was so good I don’t even know how to describe it. Hell, I already want to do it again.”

“You do?”
“Yeah. Look, Taylor… I’m not gonna lie to you. I’ve been wanting to fuck you for a while now. “

“You have? How long?”
“Oh, for at least a year now. Ever since you started maturing, I guess. And you wearing that collar definitely helped.”

“Oh… do you like it that much?”
“Yeah, it’s… it’s hot. I know you probably didn’t mean it to be, but it is. Also… you have a really nice ass.”

“I… I do?”
“Oh yeah. Hard not to notice when we live in the same house together. And sometimes when you bend over… mmmh. You know how sometimes I get hard and I can’t help it? It’s almost always because of you.” He reached down to gently massage her butt cheeks, and his dick throbbed a couple times inside her.

“I didn’t know… nobody ever told me I have a nice ass before.”

“Well, you do. I love watching your cute little butt.”

“Hee hee,” Taylor giggled quietly. “Maybe I’ll start bending over in front of you more often. Lift my tail up…”

“You do that and I’m going to have to start explaining why I’m hard all the time to mom. You know she can’t find out about this, right?”
“Yeah, I know. I was careful not to wake her when I came in here. I don’t want her to find out about this either, but… I do want to do it some more,” she said as she turned her head around and got close enough to lick the side of her brother’s muzzle.
“I do too, Taylor. Believe me, I do too.”
“Are you, um… ready again?”
“For you, always,” he grinned.
“I, um… can we… try something?”

Tristan looked down at her, surprised that she was already becoming sexually adventurous. “Sure, Taylor. What did you want to try?”
“Um… it’s something I saw in- in one of those videos. I, um… I thought it was… kind of hot. And I thought maybe you would like it too?”
“Uh… well I guess it depends on what it is, but I like most things in those videos.”
“Oh! No, it’s nothing crazy, it’s, um… just a position I liked watching. It, uh… it made me horny.”

“Yeah, let’s do it. Sounds fun,” he grinned at her.
“O-ok. Um… thanks,” she grinned sheepishly at him. “I just, um… I just need some more room on the bed. Can you move over there for a minute?”
“Oh- sure. Let me just… nnnnnf… slide my cock out. There,” he said as he gently slid his dick out of her pussy and stood up to give her some more room.
“Okay… I guess I’ll just do it. Tell me if you- if you don’t like it, or-“
“It’s you, Taylor. It doesn’t matter what you do, I’m going to like it.”

“Um… ok. Here it is.” She got on her paws and knees on the bed, then faced away from Tristan. She moved backwards towards him so her knees were just at the edge of the bed, and then she spread her legs apart, and lay her front end all the way down on the bed, leaving her butt sticking up in the air, and right on the edge of the bed. 
She lifted her tail up and looked back at her brother. “It- it’s called doggy style, right?”

Tristan stared, open-mouthed, at his sister’s perfectly angled and exposed pussy and tailhole. “Y-yeah… doggy style,” he repeated.
“Do… do you like it…?” she asked nervously.
“Taylor… that’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever seen. Stay just like that.”
“Okay… what- oh!” she exclaimed in surprise as she felt Tristan’s tongue suddenly enter her pussy from behind. “Ooooohhh… nnh…” she moaned as she felt his tongue dart in and out, licking the insides of her vagina, then sliding along her labia and moving to her clit. 
Tristan put both his paws on her ass and pushed his muzzle into her labial folds, sucking and licking everything he could find there. He caressed her clit with his tongue, gently washing over it and causing her to tremble. He could feel her heat, and he could smell her arousal. He could taste the wetness coming from her vagina, and he knew she was ready.
He pulled his tongue out and stood back, taking in the view for a few short moments. He had seen her bend over before, he had seen her pussy before, but never in the context of being offered to him like this, never in doggy style position, which was his favorite. His dick was as hard as it had ever been, and he was almost shaking as he moved forward to get into position.
“Taylor… this is so fucking hot.” He put his paws on her ass and gently rubbed, feeling her taut curves and staring at her glistening pussy. Her petite outer labia was slightly inflamed and pressed together, revealing only a thin slit between her puffy folds.
“God damn,” he whispered.

“Mmm… mount me,” she whimpered. “Like in the video…”

He stood behind her, and her pussy was at the perfect height and perfectly angled up towards him. He moved forward until the tip of his dick penetrated her pussy lips, and pushed until he felt some resistance at her incredibly tight vaginal opening. He gently increased pressure, and rubbed the tip of his dick in her wetness, trying to lube everything up. He began gently pushing then pulling back, trying to squeeze it in, and after a few tries, the tip of his cock slid inside. 
“Yes,” Taylor gasped as she felt her pussy being penetrated. “Nnh…” she moaned as she pushed back against his dick, trying to force it further inside her. She felt it slide in a little further, and she repeated the process. This time Tristan matched her backwards thrust with a forward thrust, and his cock slid most of the way inside her.
“Oh god Taylor,” he whined. “It feels so good…”

“Ahn! Unh… more,” she said quietly as she pulled forward then pushed back against his dick harder than she had the first time. 
Tristan pushed into her again, and this time his dick went all the way inside, and his knot bumped up against her tight, wet opening.

“Unh! Aah! Nnnhhh…” Taylor moaned as she felt his entire hot, steel-hard length fill her.

“Unh… you okay?” her brother panted while continuing to pull out and push all the way back in, slowly and rhythmically pumping as her vice-like pussy tried desperately to keep him from pulling out.
“Nnh! Unh! Nnnh!” she moaned, slightly louder. “Yes… Nnh! Don’t stop… Unh!”

He looked down at the completely unobstructed view of his engorged red cock stretching his sister’s unbelievably tight vagina, in between her small, dainty pussy lips, and he could see her wetness coating his dick with every stroke. He was so turned on he was beginning to shake slightly, and his dick had never felt harder.
“Does it – Unh! Look like the video?” Taylor gasped.

“No- it’s way better,” Tristan panted in reply. “Way, way better.”

Taylor closed her eyes and began panting, feeling every hard inch of her brother’s fat cock inside her. “Nnnnnhhhhhh….”
It was only a few weeks back when she sat naked with Tristan on his bed, watching porn videos. She liked watching him jerk off, she liked watching his dick get so big and hard, she liked watching cum spurting out of his dick, and she liked the warm, tingly feelings she got between her legs when it did. But then something in the video they were watching got her attention. The female was standing up at the edge of the bed, then she turned around and bent over, spreading her legs and lifting her tail. The male stood behind her, dick standing at attention, and Taylor asked: “Is… is he gonna put it in her butt?”
Tristan looked over at her and grinned. “Nope. Watch this.”

The video showed a close-up of the female’s ass, and then it showed the male’s cock pushing into her pussy. The camera changed to a long shot, and Taylor could see the male holding onto the female’s hips and pumping her pussy as hard as he could.
Tristan looked over at his sister, still looking hot with her collar on. “See, you can have sex a whole bunch of different ways. That’s called from behind, or doggy style. When the girl bends over like that, or gets on her paws and knees, her pussy is more easily accessible from behind. And if you’ve ever seen dogs doing it…”
“Oh… oh! I get it now.”

She watched as Tristan resumed jerking off, but her attention drifted back to the TV as it showed different angles of the male holding on to the female’s hips and forcefully fucking her, while the female submissively moaned and took it. After another minute or so, she suddenly felt hot and she realized her fingers were wet. She had been unconsciously rubbing her clit and fingering herself as she watched, and she was about to cum. She laid back on the bed, spread her legs wide, and masturbated in full view of her brother; partly because she was so worked up she had to cum, and partly because she secretly wanted to turn her brother on.
She saw him staring at her pussy and she came, tensing up and orgasming right in front of him. “Ahn… nnnh,” she panted, rubbing her pussy as she rode it out.
“Oh god, Taylor,” her brother moaned, and he suddenly blew his load all over her. It got on her face, on her chest, and all over her pussy, and she smiled and rubbed it into her fur.
Since that night, she hadn’t been able to stop thinking about doggy style, and what it would feel like to be mounted and fucked like that. Now that Tristan was fucking her that way, she didn’t ever want it to stop. She just wanted him to grab her ass, fuck her senseless, and cum deep inside her.
“Oh god,” she moaned as she felt herself heating up. Doing it this way was fulfilling a very dirty fantasy of hers, and she was at maximum horny. She could feel how wet she was, she was practically drenching his dick in her juices as she let herself be mounted and ravished like an animal. “Unh! Harder… please,” she gasped.
Tristan didn’t say a word, but he slowed his pumping for a moment. He repositioned his paws on her butt, gripping but also separating a bit to give him a clearer view. He pulled his dick almost all the way out, grabbed on even harder than before, and shoved his dick inside her as hard as he could. 
There was an audible smacking noise as his knot impacted her pussy, then he did it again. He was pulling almost all the way out each time, and pushing back in using all the force he could muster, holding onto her ass to prevent her from falling forward due to the force of the impact. It forced him to slow his pace a bit, but it was exactly what his sister wanted, and in a deeply carnal way, it was ruthlessly satisfying for him too.
It didn’t matter that he had just cum recently, doing this with Taylor, doing it this way, was the hottest thing he had ever experienced. He was turned on beyond reason, his dick felt like a piece of solid iron, and the intense wet, squeezing sensations inside his sister’s tight cunt were going to make him cum again sooner rather than later. He was trying to make it last as long as he could, but there wasn’t going to be much he could do about it.
Taylor was close to screaming with ecstasy, as she vocalized as quietly as she could into a pillow. “UHN! NNGH! AAH! AAAH!” she yelled, hoping the pillow would muffle her outbursts well enough to prevent waking their mother. She wished their mom wasn’t sleeping two rooms down so she could yell to her heart’s content, but she knew it would be death for both of them if their mom found out what they were doing.
Being so brutally fucked from behind like that was what she wanted – she was intensely turned on by seeing doggy style in porn videos, and she just liked the idea of a boy with a big dick having his way with her body like that. And her brother, who she had been lusting over for the past couple of months, was just the right man for the job, with that giant red dick of his. Oh, how she had dreamed of taking his dick like this, and how much better it actually was now that it was happening. She gasped and yelled into her pillow some more as Tristan’s onslaught on her pussy continued, one intense, thick, thrust at a time.
Taylor’s arousal level was off the charts, and her orgasm was rolling in fast. She was going to cum whether she wanted to or not, and she knew her brother was going to cum too. She didn’t want it to stop, it felt too good and she loved the feeling of being mounted. And then, almost without thinking, she said it.
“Knot me.”

“W-what?” her brother asked in surprise as he continued to hilt her.

“Nnh! Knot- knot me. Please,” she panted.

“I don’t- I don’t think I can! It’s too big, I might hurt you.”

“I’m gonna cum- please try,” she gasped as she felt her orgasm building to critical.
“I-okay, hold on.” He pushed on Taylor’s butt to get her to move forward a little bit, them he stood up on the edge of his bed to get a better angle. He pumped her pussy a few more times, then slammed into it as hard as he could, pulling backwards on her hips to keep her from moving forward. His knot wasn’t going in, and he started pushing his body weight down on her ass. “Come on… take it,” he hissed through gritted teeth.
“I want it,” she whined in response. Nnh! I’m cumming!”

Tristan put the rest of his body weight down on her ass, pushing his knot into her pussy as hard as he could, when suddenly they heard a faint pop, and he looked down to see his knot engulfed by her pussy.
“UNNNNH!” Taylor yelled into her pillow as she came, all her muscles working together to squeeze her brother’s cock and his knot. “Unh! Nnnnnnnnngh…”
“Ngh- here it comes,” Tristan grunted as he came, shooting powerful streams of hot semen deep into Taylor’s pussy, throbbing and pulsing as wave after wave of cum made its way up her vaginal canal.
They stayed like that without moving for an eternity, and then both of them became exhausted as their orgasms wore down and the adrenaline stopped pumping. 

“I have to lie down,” Tristan panted. “Can we spoon, like we were earlier? Just be careful, I can’t pull out yet.”

“Yeah,” Taylor said, and she slowly turned to lie on her side as Tristan copied her movement until they were spooning again. “I like this. I like that you can’t pull out. Tristan… I love having you inside me.”

“I still can’t believe you took my knot,” he grinned. “That was amazing.”

“I really wanted it. It feels so good… “
“Taylor… what we did was hotter than anything I’ve ever seen or even imagined. Nothing I’ve ever jerked off to was that good. You know I’ve been wanting to fuck you, but I had no idea it was going to be this incredible.”
“Me either. I-I wanted you, but… I didn’t think it would be that good. We’re gonna do doggy style some more, right?”
“Oh hell yes. God, that was good. Way better than the videos.”

“I, um… I want to see it too. Next time we do it, can- can you take video? So I can watch it later? I, um… I really want to see your dick in my pussy from behind like that.”
“Yeah, of course, Taylor. I’d be happy to.”

“Thanks… mmmmmm. Your knot feels soooo good inside me.”

“Feels good for me too. Your pussy is super tight.”

“I just… want to make… you happy…” she yawned.

“I’m already happy. You’re the best little sister ever. It’s gonna take at least a half hour before I can pull out, so just relax, okay?”

“Okay… “

Tristan draped his right arm over his sister and kissed the back of her head, then followed her off into the land of dreams, exhausted and extremely satisfied.
“Taylor, wake u- Taylor?” their mother asked, looking around the room. Her bed was empty but she had slept in it, and she wasn’t anywhere else in the room. Maybe she was just in the bathroom. “All right, guess I’m going to door number two,” she said to herself as she left Taylor’s room and went down the hall to Tristan’s room.

“Tristan honey,” she said gently as she pushed the door open. “Time to get- up…?” she trailed off. “What- what is Taylor doing in your bed? Tristan?”

Tristan woke with a start hearing his name spoken more sternly by his mother, and he very quickly became aware of a number of things: Taylor was naked and so was he, he was still deep inside Taylor’s pussy, there was a blanket covering both of them so their mother might not know about that yet, their mother sounded on the verge of being angry and accusatory, his arm was still around Taylor, she hadn’t woken up yet, and if he didn’t come up with a really good excuse in the next five seconds they were both going to be dead. 
He wracked his brain as hard as he could, still waking up and trying to get his thoughts in order, when it hit him. “Nightmare,” he said groggily.

“…What?” his mother asked skeptically. 

“Taylor. She had a nightmare last night. Asked if she could sleep in my bed.”

“Oh! I, um… I didn’t know she was having nightmares.”
“Me either. Never happened before, as far as I know.”

“Oh, Taylor sweetie. Wake up, hun. You okay?”
Taylor slowly woke up, and like Tristan, became aware of roughly the same number of things he did. “Mom?” she asked with some worry in her voice, as she turned to look at Tristan.

“Your nightmare, remember Taylor? You came in here last night because you had a bad dream,” Tristan said while looking her right in the eyes.

“Oh! Oh, yeah… There was… a monster chasing me, and I, um… I was really scared and I woke up and it was dark outside. I didn’t want to wake you up because I’m a big girl and I know you work hard and need sleep but I was still really scared so I- I went to Tristan’s room and asked if I could sleep in his bed because he always protects me and makes me feel safe.”
She looked back up at Tristan, and it looked like he was both surprised and impressed.
“Oh honey, I’m sorry,” their mother said as she leaned in to kiss Taylor’s head. You know you can sleep in my bed any time, right?”

“O-okay mom. It’s okay though, Tristan protected me. He’s a really good big brother.”

Their mother looked up at Tristan with a considerably softer expression on her face. “Yeah… he is, isn’t he?”

“Uh huh,” she nodded, trying to hide the fact that she could feel her brother’s cock getting harder inside her pussy.

“Okay. Thank you for being a good brother, Tristan. I’m going to go down and make your breakfast now, you guys take your showers and get ready for school.”

“Okay mom,” they said in unison.

Their mother left the room and closed the door behind her, and they listened quietly until they heard her footfalls on the stairs going downwards.

“That was too close. Nice save with the story, Taylor.”
“I’m just glad it worked. I could feel you getting hard inside me, too.”
“Couldn’t help that, it feels so good.”

“If… if you can cum pretty fast, we can fuck and still have time for a shower,” she said suggestively as she pushed back onto his dick.
“And maybe fuck in the shower too?”

“Maybe,” Taylor giggled.

“Sounds good to me,” he said as he grabbed her hips and began thrusting into her tight, wet pussy. “I have the best sister in the world,” he thought, as he listened to Taylor’s muffled yelps and moans, hoping she’d decide to have another nightmare that night, too.
